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* 


1 ſpeak the glories of God in a religious ſong, or to breathe 
out the joys of our own ſpirits to God with the melody of our voice, 
is an exalted part of divine worſhip. But ſo many are the imper- 
fed ions in the practice of this duty, that the greateſt part of chi- 
tians find but little edification or comfort in it. There are ſome 
churches that utterly diſallow ſinging; and I am perſuaded that the 
poor performance of it in the beſt ſocieties, with the miſtaken rules 
to which it is confined, is one great reaſon of their entire negle&@; 
for we are left at a loſs, ſay they, what is the matter and manner 
of this duty; and therefore they utterly refuſe: Whereas it this 
glorious piece of worſhip were but ſeen in its original beauty, and 
one that believes not this ordinance, or is unlearned in this part of 
chriſtianity ſhould come into ſuch an aſſembly, He would be. 
- convinced of all, he would be judged of all, he would fall down on 
his face, and report that God was in the midſt of it of a truth; 
'1 Cor. xiv. 24, 2. | FR = . 
£ Þ order to trace out the matter or ſubje& of religious ſinging, let 
us colle@ into one view the chief texts of the New 'Teſtament where 
this worſhip is mentioned, and afterwards fee what arguments ma 
be deduced from thence, to prove, that it is 2 to uſe ſpiritual 
ſongs of human compoſure, as well as the pſalms of David, or the 
words of other ſongs recorded in ſcripture. s 
Ihe moſt confiderable texts are theſe; „ : 
Mat. xxvi. 30. and Mark xiv. 26. relate, That our bleſſed Lord 
and his diſciples ſung an hymn. As xvi. 25. Paul and Silas 
prayed and ſung praiſes unto God.“ 1 Cor, xiv. 15. 1 will fog 
with the Spirit, and I will ſing with the underſtanding allo.” © 
Ver. 26. Every one of you hath a pfalm.““ pk. v. 19, & 
Speaking to yourſelves in pſalms and hymns, and ſpiritual ſongs; 
ſinging and 2 melody in your hearts to the Lord, givin 
thanks always for all things to God and the Father, in the name of 
door Lord Jeſus Chriſt. Col. iii. 16, 17.“ Let the word of Chriſt 
dwell in you richly, in all wiſdom teaching and admoniſhing one 
another in pſalms and hymns, and ſpiritual ſongs ; finging with, 
grace in your hearts to the Lord: And whatloeyer ye do id word 
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or in deed, do all in the name of the Lord Jeſus, giving thanks to 
God and the Father by him. James v. 13. © Is any among you 
afflicted, let him pray: Is any merry, let him fing pſalms.” Rev. 
v. 9. And they — a new ſong, ſaying, Thou art wortby to take 
the book and to open the ſeals thereof, for thou waſt ſlain, and 
haſt redeemed us to God by thy blood.” Rev. xiv. 3. And they 
ſung as it were a new ſong before the throne.” Rev. xv. 3. And 
they fing the ſong of Moſes the ſervant of God, and the ſong of 
the Lamb, ſaying, great and marvellous are thy works, &c.” To 
all theſe I might add ds iv. 24. &c. where it is ſuppoſed the diſ- 
ciples met together and ſung; for they lift up their voice to God 
with one accord, and ſaid, Lord! thou art our God, which haſt 


made heaven and earth, and the fea, and all that in them is: Who 


by the mouth of thy ſervant David haſt faid, Why did the heathen 
rage, and the people imagine a vain thing. The kings of the 


earth ſtood up, and the rulers were gathered tegether againſt the 


Lord, and againſt his Chriſt. For of a truth, againſt thy holy 
child Jeſus whom thou haſt anointed, both Herod and Pontius 
Pilate, with the gentiles and the people of Iſrael, were gathered 
together for to do whatſoever thy hand and thy counſel determined 
before to be done, &c.“ | 

If we turn over the New Teſtament, and ſearch all the ſongs 
that are there written, we ſhall find the matter or ſubject of them as 
various as the occaſions upon which they were ſung or fpoken : 
Such are the ſong of the Virgin Mary; Luke i. 46, &c. The 28 
of Zecharias; ver. 67. The ſong of the angels; Zukeii. 13. An 
of Simeon, ver. 29. Beſides manyothers in the book of Revelation. 
The three chief words uſed to expreſs the matter of ſinging, are 
Tzu, dure; xz Nas : Plalms, hymns, and ſongs, as the three 
verbs from which theſe are derived are generally uſed to expreſs the 
act of ſinging, a, vic, xx. a). Now if it were lawful after ſo 
many learned contentions about theſe words, I would give my 
ſenſe of them thus: | bo f 

1. I think no man hath better explained the original meaning of 
theſe words than Zanchy. A pſalm, andes, is ſuch a ſong as 
uſually is ſung with other inſtruments beſides the tongue. Hymns, 
re, fluch as are made only to exprefs the praiſes, and ſet out the 
excellencies of God. Songs, a, ſuch as contain not ouly praiſes, 
but exhortations, prophecics, thankſgivings; and theſe only ſung 
with the voice. | 

2. Ihe ſcripture doth not always confine itſelf to the original 
meaning of all theſe words; for, Hanh, a pſalm, and the word Lau, 


ure uſed; 1 Cor. xiv. and in other places of the New Teſtament, 


where we can never ſuppoſe the primitive church in thoſe days 


bad inſtruments of muſic. And the word 95, a ſong, is uſed ſeveral 


times in the book of Revelation, where harps are. joined with 
voices in the emblamaticai prophecy. ; 
3. The ſenſe therefore of theſe words in the New Teſtament 
ſeems to be thus diſtinguiſhed ; | 7 | | 
A plalin is a general name for any thing that is ſung in divine 
worſhip, whatſoever be the dare Fo theme or matter; and the 
verbo is deſigned to expreſs the melody itſelt rather than to 
d Rtinguith the matter of the ſong, or manner whereby the melody 
or mubc is performed; and therefore in Eph. v. 19. our tranſlators 
have well rendered 2% 7; wa 4220074; „ finging and making 


moniſhing one another. 


and the ſong of the 
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melody; and it ſhould be thus rendered; James v. 13, Is any 
merry, let him make melody.” 1 confeſs in the New Teſtament 
the noun ande refers generally to the book of pſalms, and without 
doubt there are many of the pfalms of David and Aſaph, and other 
ſongs among the books of the Old Teſtament which may be pru- 
dently choſen and ſung by chriſtians, and may be well accom- 


modated t6 the lips and hearts of the church under the got el. 
Yet this word is once uſed in another ſenſe, as I ſhall ſhow aiter- 


wards. 15 „„ 
An hymn, whether implied in the verb vu, or expreſſed in the 


noun vwS-, doth always retain its original ſignification, and intend 
a a ſong whoſe matter or deſign is praiſe ; Nor is there any thing in 
the nature or uſe of the word either in ſcripture or other authors, 


that determines it to ſignify an immediate. inſpiration, or human 
compolure. 4 55 . 
A ſong, bn, denotes any theme or ſubje& compoſed into a form 
fit for ſinging, and ſeems to intend ſomewhat ſuited to the golpel- 
ſtate, rather than any Jewiſh pſalms or ſongs in all the five verſes 
in the New Teſtament where it is uſed. _ © 41:4} 
| Eph. ae 19. and Cot. ili. 16. It is joined with the word ſpiritual: | 
and that ſeems to be uſed by the apoſtle in all bis epiſtles, 228 | 
diſtinguithing word between the law and the goſpel, the Jewiſh and 
the chriſtian worthip. The Jews had carnal ordinances, and carnal | 
cominandments, and their {tate and diſpenſation is often called 
fleſh, but'the church under the goſpel is ** 4 ſpiritual houſe, bleſſed _ 
with ſpiritual bleſſings, endowed: with ſpiritual gifts, to worthip 


Sad in ſpirit and in truth, to offer ſpiritual ſacrifices, and to ſing 


ſpiritual ſongs.“ : . rt 
Col. iii. 16. confirms this ſenſe for the word of Chnft mult | 
dwell richly in us in pſalms and hymns, and ſpiritual ſongs,” Now 


though the books of the Old Teſtament may in ſome ſenſe be called 


the word of Chriſt,” becauſe the fame Spirit which was after- 


_ wards given to Chriſt the Mediator did inſpire them; yet this ſeems 


to have a peculiar reference to the doctrine and diſcoveries of 
Chriſt under the goſpel, which might be compoſed into ſpiritual 
{ongs for the greater eaſe of memory in learning, teaching and ad- 


* os 


— a 


Kev. v. 9. and xiv. 3. There is mention of a new ſong, and that 
is pure evangelical language, ſuited to the New Teſtament, the 
new covenant, the new and l:ving way of acceſs to God, and to 
the new commandment of him who fits upon the throne, and 


_ behold, he makes all things new.” The words of this ſong are, 


«« Worthy is the Lamb, for thou waſt ſlain, and haſt redeenſed us 
to God by thy blood, &c. and none could learn it but thoſe who 
follow the Lamb, who were redeemed from among men, &. 


And it muſt be noted here, tliat this buok of the Revelation 


deſcribes the worſhip of the goipel-church on earth, 'as is agreed 
by all interpreters, though it borrows ſome of its emblems from the 
things of heaven, and ſome from the jewiſh ſtate. I . * here 
remark alſo, that when a new ſong is mentioned in the Old Tef- 
tament, it refers to the times of the Meſſiah, and is prophetical of 
the kingdom of Chriſt, or at leſt it is a ſong indited upon a new oc- 
caſion public or perional, and the words of it are acconimodated to 
ſome new tokens of divine mercy: | ö 1 
Heu. xv. 3. I oy Jo the og of Moſes the ſervant of God, 
mb ;” that is, a ſong for temporal and for 
42 | | e 


4 ON THE IMPROVEMENT OF PSALMODY, 


Ipiritual deliverances ; or, a ſong for all ancient or all later ſalva- 
tions of the church. As Moſes was a redeemer from the houſe of 
bondage, and a teacher of divine worſhip with harps and cercmo- 
nies; ſo the Lamb is a Redeemer fromBabylon and ſpiritual ſlavery, | 
and he is the great Prophet to teach his Cry the ſpiritual worſhip 
of the goſpel. The church now under the ſalvations and inſtructions 
of the Lamb, fings with the voice to the glory of the vengeance 
and the grace of God, as Ifrael under the conduct of Molics ſung 
with harps ; for we muſt obſerve, that theſe viſions of the apoſtle 
John often repreſent divine things ia a goſpel-church, in imitation 
of the ranks and orders of the Jewiſh camp and tribes, and by 
the rites and figures uſed in the time of Moſes ; and it would be 
as unreaſonable to prove from this text, that we mult fing the very 
words of the xvth of Exodus in a chriftian church, as to prove from 
this book of the Revelation that we muſt uſe harps and altars, 
cenſers, fire and incenſe, But it is plain that the xvth of Exodus 
cannot be here intended, becaufe the words of the ſong are men- 
tioned juſt after, namely, Great and marvellous are thy works, 
Lord God Almighty, juſt and true are thy ways, thou King of 
faints.” Yet after all, if it could be proved, that the very fon 
which Moſes ſung is here deſigned, ſtill it muſt be confeſt that the 
ſong of the Lamb is alſo to be tung ; and if the following words in 
this text are not to be efteemed the ſong of Moſes, then neither 
are they to be eſteemed the ſong of the Lamb; becauſe there is 
not any expreſs mention of the Lamb, or his death, or reſurrec- 
tion, or redemption: nor is there any other ſong in ſcripture that 
bears that title; and conſequently it muſt ſignif a fong compoſed 
to the praiſe of God for our deliverance by the Lamb, in imitation 
of the joy compoſed for deliverance by the hand of Moſes : And 
thus at leaſt we are to ſuit part of our pſalmody to the goſpel-ſtate, 
as well as borrow part from the Old Teſtament, which is the chief 
point I deſigned to prove. | | 
The next enquiry then proceeds thus: How muſt the pſalms of 
David and other ſongs borrowed from ſcripture, be tranſlated in 
order to be ſung in chriſtian worſhip ? Surely it will be granted, 
that to prepare them for pſalmody under the goſpel, requires ano- 
ther ſort of management in the tranflation, than to prepare them 
merely for reading as the word of God in our language, and that 
vpon theſe two accounts: 6 | | 8 
» Firſt, If it be the duty of the churches to ſing pſalms, they muſt 
neceſlarily be turned into fuck a fort of verſe and metre as will beſt 
fit them for the whole church to join in the worthip: Now this 
will be very different from a tranſlation of the original language 
word for word; for the lines muſt be confined to a certain number 
offyllables, and the ſtanza or verſe to a certain number of lines, that 


10 the tune being ſhort the people may be acquainted with it, and 


be ready to fing without much difficulty; whereas if the words were 
merely tranſlated out of the Hebrew as they are for reading, every 
_ muſt be ſet through to muſic, and every ſyllable in it muſt. 
Have a particular muſical note belonging to itſelf, as in anthems that 
are ſung in cathedrals: But this would be ſo exceeding difhcult to 
practiſe, that it would utterly exclude the greateſt part of every 
congregation from a capacity of obeying God's command to fing. 
Now in reducing a hebrew or a greek ſong to a form tolerably fit 
to be ſung by an Engliſh congregation, here and there a word of 
the original muſt be omitted, now and then a word or two ſuper- 


ON THE IMPROVEMENT OF PSALMODY-+ 1 


added, and frequently a ſentence or an expreſſion a little altered 
and changed into another that is ſomething a-kin to it: And yet 
reater alterations muſt the palm ſuffer if we will have any thing 
to do with rhyme ; thoſe chat have laboured with utmoſt toil t 
keep very cloſe to the hebrew have found it impoſſible ; and when 
they have attained it moiſt, have made but very poor muſic for a 
chriſtian church. For it will often happen, that one of the moſt 
affectionate and moſt ſpiritual words in the proſe will not ſubmit to 
its due place in the metre, or does not end with a proper ſound, 
and then it muſt be ſecluded, and another of leſs proper ſeuſe be 
put in the room of it : Hereby ſome of the chief beauties and ex- 
cellencies of David's poetry will be omitted and loft, which if not 
revived again, or recompenſed by ſome lively or pathetic expreſſion 
in the Engliſh, will neceſſarily debaſe the divine ſong into dulneſs 
and contempt: And hereby alſo it becomes ſo far different from 
the inſpired words in the original languages, that it is very hard for 
any man to ſay, that the verſion of Hopkins and Sternhold, the 
New-England or the Scotch pſalms, are in a ſtrict ſenſe the word 
of God. Thoſe perſons therefore that will allow nothing to be 
ſung but the words of inſpiration or ſcripture ought to learn the he- 
brew muſic, and fing in the Jewiſh language; or at leaſt I can find 
no congregation with which they can heartily join according ts 
their own principles, but the congregation of Choriſters in cathe- 
dral churches, who are the only Levites that “ fing praiſe unto the 
Lord with the words of David and Afaph the feer ; 2 Chron. 
XXIX. 30. $1 Nn | * 
Secondly, Another reaſon why the pſalms ought not to be tranf- 
lated for finging juſt in the ſame manner as they are for reading, is 
this, that the Sa of theſe two duties is very different: By read. 
ing we learn what God ſpeaks to us in his word; but when we ting, 
eſpecially unto God, our chief deſign is, or ſhould be, to ſpeak our 
own hearts and our words to Ged. By reading we are inſtructed 
what have been the dealings of God with men in all ages, and how 
their hearts have been exerciſed in their wanderings from God, and 
temptations, or in their returns and breathings towards God again; 
but ſongs are generally expreſſions of our own experiences, or ef 
his glories ; we acquaint him what ſenſe we have of his greataeſs 
and goodneſs, and that chiefly in thoſe inſtances which have ſome 
relation to us: We breathe out gur fouls towards him, and make 
our addreſſes of praiſe and acknowledgment to him. Tho 
I will not affert it unlawful to ſing to God the words of other met 
which we have no concern in, and which are very contrary to our 
circumſtances and the frame of our ſpirits; yet it muſt be confeſt 
abundantly more proper, when we addreſs God in a ſong, to uſe ſuch 
words as we can for the moſt part aflume as our Cn: I own that it 
is not always neceſſary our ſongs ſhould be direct addreſſes to God; 
ſo me of them may be mere meditations of the hiſtory of divine pro-' 
vidences, or the experiences of former ſaints; but even then if thoſe 
providences or experiences cannot be aſſumed by us as parallel toour 
own, nor mon in our own names, yet ſtill there ought to beſome turns 
of expreſſion that may make it look at leaſt like our on preſent me- 
ditation, and that may repreſent it as a hiſtory which we ourſelves 
are at that time recollecting. I know not one inſtance in ſcripture, of 
any later faint ſinging any part of a compoſure of former ages, that 
is not proper for his own time, without ſome expreſſions that tend 
to accommodate or apply it. But there are a multitude of exam- 
ples amongſt all the ſcriptural ſongs, that introduce the affairs of 
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preceding ages in the method 1 have deſcribed. E/ xliv. l, &c. 
When David is recounting the wonders of God in planting the 
children of Iſrael in the land of Canaan, he begins his ſong thus, 
«© We have heard with our cars, O God, our fathers have told us 
what works thou didit ia their days, in times of old, how thou didft 
drive out the heathen with thy hand, and planteſt them, how thou 
didit atfii& the people, and caſt them out.” P/ Ixxvifi. 2. &c. 1 
Will open my mouth in a parable, I will utter dark ſayings of old 
which we have heard and known, and our fathers have told us; 
we will not hide them from their-children, ſhewing to the genera- 
tion to come the praiſes of the Lord.” So he relates the converſe 
and covenant of God with Abraham, IHaac, and Iſrael, as a nar- 
ration of tormer providences and experiences; Pj. cv. 8, 9, 10, 
&c. 80 in the Virgin Mary's tong, and the ſong of Zechariah. 
And I know not any thing can he objctted here, but that a prophet 
perhaps in fome inftances may aſſume the words of Chriſt or the 
1ain's in following ages; but it ſhould be obſerved that this is al- 
moſt always in ſuch reſpects wherein perſons or circumſtances pre- 
ſent were typical of what is future, and fo their cafes become pa- 
el. | e l 
- By thefe conſiderations we are eaſily led into the true method of 
tranſlating ancient ſongs into chriſtian worſhip. Pſalms that are 
purely doctrinal, or merely hiſtorical, are ſubjects forour meditation, 
and may be tranſlated for our preſent uſe with no variation, if it 
were pofſihſe z and in general, all thofe ſongs of ſcripture which the 
faints of following ages may aſſume for their own : Such are the iſt, 
the vinth, the xixth, and many others. Some pſalms may be ap- 
plied to our uſe by the alteration of a pronoun, putting they in the 
place of we, and changing ome expreſſions which are not ſuited :o our 
Caie into a narration or rehearfal of God's dealings with others: 
There are other divine tongs which cannot properly be accommo- 
gated to our ufe, and much leſs be aflumed as our own without 
very great alterations, namely, Such as are filled with tome very 
particular troubles or enemies of a perſon, ſome places of journeyin 
or reſidence, ſome uncommon circumſtances of a fociety, to which 
there is fearce any thing parallel in our day or cafe: Such are many 
of the fongs of David, whoſe perſecutions and deliverances were 
very extraordinary: Again, ſuch as Expreſs the worthip paid unto 
Godby carnal ordinances and utenfils of the tabernacle and temple. 
Now it theſe be converted into chriſtian ſongs in our nation, I thir k 
the names of Ammon and Moab may be as properly changed into 
the names of the chief enemies of the goſpel, fo far as may be with- 
out public offence: Judah and Iſrael may be called England and 
Scotland, and the land of Canaan _ be tranſlated info Great 
Britain: The cloudy and typical expreſſions of the legal diſpenſa- 
tion thould be turned into evangelical language, according to the 
explications of the New "Fettament : And when a- chriftian 
plalanitt, among the characters of a ſaint ; I,, xv. 5. meets with the 
man that. “puts not out his money touſury, he ought to exchange 
him for ant that is no oppreffor or extortioner, fince uſury is not 
utterly forbidden to chriſtians, as it was by the DEE ES and 
wherefocver he finds the perſon or offices of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt 
in propbecy, they ought rather to be tranſlated in a way of hiſtory, 
and thoſe evangelical truths ſhould be ſtript of their veil of darkneſs, 
and dreſt in ſuch expreſſions that Chriſt may appear in them to all 
gat ſing. When he comes to HV x). 6. and reads theſe words, Mine 
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ears haſt thou opened,” he ſhould learn from the apoſtle to ſay 
A body ſhaſt thou prepared me; Heb. x. 5. Inſtead of © bind- 
ing the ſacrifice with cords to the horns of the altar; / H exviii. 27. 
we thould “ offer up ſpiritual ſacrifices, that is the prayerand praile 
ot the heart and tongue, acceptable to God by Jeſus Chriſt; 71 el. ii. 5 
Where there are any dark expreſſions, and difhcult to be under- 
ſtood in tne Hebrew ſongs, they thould be left out in our plaimwdy, 
or at leaſt made very plain by a paraphrate. Where chere are 
lenteaces, or whole plalms, that can very dithcultly be accommo= 
dated to our times, they may be utterly omitted. Such is % cl; 
part of the xxxvin, xlv, xlvili, Ix, Ixviii, xxxi, cviii. and ſome others, 
as Well as a great part of the long of Solomon. Ef rats 
Perhaps it will be objected here, that the book of Pſalms would 
hereby be rendered very imperfect, and ſome weak perſons might 
imagine this attempt to fall under the cenſure of Key. XXll. 18, 19, 
that is, of taking away from, or adding to the words of che book 
of God.” But it is not difficult to reply, that though the whole 
book of Pſalms was given to be read by us as God's word fur our 
ule and inſtruction, yet it will never follow from thence: that he 
whole was written as as Plalter for the chriſtian church to ute in 
fiogiag. For it this werk the deſign of it, then every Pflalm, and 
every line of it might be at one time or another proper to be ſung by 
_ Chrittians : But there are many hundred verſes in that book which 
a Chrittian cannot properly aſlume in 1ingipg, without,a conhdery 
able alteration of the words, or at leaſt without putting a very 
different meaning upon them, from what David had when he 


wrote them; and therefore there is no neceflicy of tranſlating al- 


ways entire Pſalms, nor of preparing the whole book tor Engliſh 
plalnody. 1 might here add alſo Dr. Patrick's apology in his cen- 
tury ot Pſalms tirſt publiſhed, that he took but the ſame liberty 
which is ailowed to every parith-clerk, to chooſe what Plalm and” 
what veries of it he would propoſe to the people to ſing. 
Give me leave here to mention ſeveral paflages which were hard- 
ly made tor chriſtian lips to aflume without ſome alterauon : £+ 
Ixviti. 13, 14, 15, 16. Though ye have lain among the pots, yet 
mall ye be as, the wings of a yh covered with ſilver, and | er 
teatners with, yellow gold: When the Almighty ſcattered Kings in 
it, it was white as {now in Salmon. The hill of God is as the bill 
ot Balhan, &c. Why leap ye, ye hills, &c. verſe 23. The fingers 
went before, the players on inſtruments followed after, amongit 
them were the damlels playing with timbrels: Bleſs ye God in 
the congregation, even .the Lord from the fountain of Ifrael: 
There is little Benjamin with their ruler, the princes of Judah and 
their council, the princes of Zebulun, and the princes of Naphtali. 
Becauſe of thy tewple at Jeruſalem kings ſhall bring preſents unto 
thee. Rehuke the company of ſpearmen, the multitude of bulls, 
with the calves of the people, till every one ſubmit himſelf with 
pn of filver.“ H/ lxxi. 2, 3, &c. Take a pfalm, and bring 
ither the timbrel, the pleaſant harp with the pfaltery, blow up 
the trumpet in the new moon, in the time appointed on our lolema 
teait-day, &c.“ Ph lxxxiv. 3, 6. The ſparrow hath found an 
houſe, and the ſwallow a neſt for herſelf, ing ewe the may lay her 
young, even thine altars, O Lord of hoſts, &c. Bleſſed is the man 
whole ttrength is in thee, in whoſe heart are the ways of them, 
who paſting through the valley of Bacha make it a well, the rain 
alſo filleth the poots,” PF. eviii. 2, J, 8, 9, Awake pfaltery and 


_- 
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harp, I myſelf will awake early. God hath ſpoken in his holineſs ; 
I will rejoice, I will divide Shechem, and mete out the valley of 
Succoth ; Gilead is mine, Manaſſeth is mine, Ephraim allo is the 


| ſtrength of mine head, Judah is my lawgiver, Moab is my waſh- 


pot, over Edom will I caſt out my thoe, over Philiſtia will I triumph; 
who will bring me into the ftrong tity, who will lead me into 
Edom.” Pf. Ixix. 8. and cix. are fo full of curſings, that they 
hardly become the tongue of a follower of the blefled Jeſus, who 
dying prayed for his own enemies; “ Father forgive them, for 
they know not what they do.” Pj: cxxxiv. is ſuited to the temple or 
tabernacle worthip ; the title is, A Song of Degrees, that is, as 
interpreters believe, to be ſung as the kings of Iſrael went up by 
ſteps or degrees to the houſe of God: In the two firſt verſes the 
king calls upon the Levites, which by night ſtand in the houſe 
of the Lord, to lift up their hands in the fanQtuary, and to bleſs 


the Lord; the 3d verſe is an antiphona or reply of the Levites to 


the king; „the Lord that made heaven and earth bleſs thee out 
of Zion.“ It would be endleſs to give an account of all the para- 
graphs of ancient ſongs, which can ſcarce ever be accommodated to 
goſpel-wortkip. 4 

he patrons of another opinion, will ſay we muſt ſing the words 
of David, and apply them in our meditation to the things of the 
New Teſtament: But can we believe this to be the beſt method 
of worthipping God, to fing one thing and mean another ? beſides 
that, the very literal ſenſe of many of theſe expreſſions is excee d- 


ing deep and difficult, and not one in twenty of a religious aſſembly 


can poſſibly underſtand them at this diſtance from the Jewith days; 
therefore to keep cloſe to the language of David, we mult break the 


commands of Godby David, who requires that we“ fing his praiſes 


with underſtanding; /, xlvii. 7. And I am perſuaded, that St. 
Paul, if be lived in our age and nation, would no more adviſe us 
to ſing unintelligible ſentences in London, than himſelf would ling 


in an unknown tongue at Corinth; 1 Cor. xiv. 15, 19. After al], 
if the literal ſenſe were known, yet the application of many verſes 


of David to our ſtate and circumſtances was never defigned, and 
is utterly impoſſible ; and even where it is poſhble, yet it is ſo ex- 


- ceeding difficult, that very few perſons in an aſſembly are capable 


of it; and when they attempt it, if their thoughts ſhould be en- 


quired one by one, you would find very various, wretched, and 


contradifory meanings put upon the words of the Hebrew Plalmiſt, 


and all for want of an evangelical tranſlation of him. Its very 


obvious and common to obſerve that perſons of ſeriouſneſs and 
judgment that conſider what they ſing, are often forced to break off 


in the midſt, to omit whole lines and verſes, even where the beſt 
of our preſent tranſlations are uſed ; and thus the tune, and the 


ſenſe, and their devotion is interrupted at once, becauſe they dare 
not fing without underſtanding, and almoſt againſt their conſcien- 
ces. hereas the more unthinking multitude go on ſinging in 
chearful ignorance whereſoever the clerk guides them, acroſs the 
river Jordan, through the land of Gebal, Ammon and Amalek ; 
He leads them into the ſtrong city, he brings them into Edom; 


anon they follow him through the valley of Bacha, tilt they come 


up to Jeruſalem ; they wait upon him in the court of burnt-offer- 


ings, and . bind their ſacrifice with cords to the horns of the altar: 
they enter ſo far into the temple, till they join their ſong in conſort. 


with the high-ſounding cymbals, their thoughts are be-darkened 
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with the ſmoke of incenſe, and covered with Jewiſh veils. Such 
expreſſions as thele are the beauties and perfections of a Hebrew 
ſong, they paint every thing to the life : Such language was ſuited by 
infinite wiſdom to raiſe the affections of the ſaints of that day: But 
I fear they do but fink our devotion, and hurt our worſhip, 1 
| eſteem the book of Pſalms the moſt valuable port of the Old 
Teſtament upon many accounts: I adviſe the reading and medita- 
tion of it more frequently than any ſingle book of ſcripture; and 
what I adviſe I practiſe, Nothing is more proper to furniſh our 
ſouls with devout thoughts, and lead us into a world of ſpiritual ex- 
periences: The expreſſions of it that are not Jewiſh or peculiar, 
give us conſtant aſſiſtance in prayer and in praiſe: But if we would 
prepare David's pſalms to be ſung, by chriſtian lips, we ſhould ob- 
ferve theſe two plan rules. | VV 
Fit, They ought to be tranſlated in ſuch a manner as we have 
reaſon to believe David would have compoſed them if he had lived 
in our day: And therefore his poems are given as a pattern to be 
imitated in our compoſures, rather than as the preciſe and invart> 
able matter of our pſalmody. It is one of the excellencies of icrip- 
ture-tongs, that they are exaaly ſuited to the very purpole and 
deſign for which they were written, and that both in the. matter 
and in the ſtyle, and in all their ornaments: This gives life and 
ſtrength to the expreſſion, it preſents objects to the ears and to the 
eyes, and touches the heart in the moſt affecting manner. David's 
language is adapted to his own deyotion, and to the worſhip of the 
Jewiſh church; he mentions the very places of his journeys, or 
retirements of his ſorrows, or his ſuccefles; he names the nations 
that were enemies of the church, or that ſhall be its friends; and 
though for the moſt part he leaves the fingle perſons of his time 
nameleſs in the body of his plalm, yet he deſcribes them there with 
great particularity, and often names them in the title. This gives 
us abundant ground to infer, that ſhould the ſweet-ſinger of Iſrael 
return from the dead into our age, he would not. fing the words of 
his own pſalms without conſiderable alteration ; and were he now 
to tranſcribe them, he would make them ſpeak the preſent circum- 
ſtances of the church, and that in the language of the New Teſta. _ 
ment: He would ſee frequently occafion to inſert the croſs of Chrilt 
in his ſong, and often interline the confeſſions of his fins with the 
blood of the Lamb; often would he deſcribe the glories and the 
triumphs of our bleſſed Lord in long and flowing verſe, even as St, 
Paul, when he mentions the name and honours of Chriſt, can 
hardly part his lips from them again, His expreffions would run 
ever hright and clear; ſuch as here and there we find in a fingle 
verſe of his own compoſures, when he is tranſported beyond him- 
ſelf, and carried far away from Jewiſh ſhadows by the ſpirit of 
e and the goſpel. We have the more abundant reaſon to 
lieve this, if we obſerve, that all along the ſacred hiſtory as the 
revelations of God and his grace were made plainer, ſo the ſongs 
of the ſaints expreſſed that grace and thoſe revelations according to 
the meaſure of their clearneſs and increaſe. Let us begin at the 
ſong of Moſes, Ez. xv. and proceed to David and Solomon, to the 
ſong of the Virgin Mary, of Zecharias, Simeon, and the Angels, 
the Hoſanna of the young children, the prailes paid to God by the 
diſciples in the ads, the doxologies of Paul, and the ſongs of the 
chriſtian church in the book of the Revelation; Every beam of 
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new light that broke into the world gave occaſion of freſh joy to the 
faints, and they were taught to ſing of falvation in all the degrees of 
its advancing glory. | 
Secondly, In the tranſlation of Jewiſh ſongs for goſpel-worſhip, if 
{cripiure affords us any example, we ſhould be ready to follow it, 
and the management thereof ſhould be a pattern for us. Now 
though the diſciples and primitive chriſtians had fo many and ſo vait 
occaſions for praiſe, yet I know but two pieces of ſongs they bor- 
rowed from the book of Plalms. One is mentioned in Luke xix. 38. 
where the diſciples aſſume a part of a veric from the cxviiith p{aim, 
but fing it with alterations and additions to the words of David. | 
The other is the beginning of the ſecond Pſalm, ſung by Peter 

and ſohn and their company; As iv. 23, 24, Kc. You find there 
an addition of praiſe in the beginning, Lord, thou art God which 
haſt made heaven and earth, and the fea, and all that in them is.“ 
Thea there is a narration of what David ſpoke, Who by the 
mouth of thy ſervant David, haſt faid, &c. Next follow the two 
firſt verſes of that Pfalm, but not in the very words of the Plalmiſt: 
Afterwards an explication of the heathen, and the people, namely, 
the Gentiles and [rac]: The kings and the rulers, namely, Herod 
and Pontius Pilate, and the holy child Je ſus, is God's anointed. 
Thea there is an enlargement of the matter of fact, by a conſidera- 
tion of the hand of God in it, and the ſong concludes with the 
breathing of their defires towards God for mercies moſt preciſely 
{ſuited to their day and duty; and you find when they had ſung, 
they went to prayer in the aſſembly, and then they preached the 
word of God by the Holy Ghoſt, and with amazing ſucceſs. O 
may I live to ſee pſalmody performed in theſe evangelic beauties of 

Holineſs! May theſe ears of mine be entertained with ſuch devotion 
zin public, ſuch prayer, ſuch preaching, and ſuch praife* May 
theſe eyes behold ſuch returning glory in the churches ! "Then my 
ſoul ſhall be all admiration, my tongue ſhall humbly attempt to 
- mingle in the worſhip, and aſſiſt the harmony and the joy. 
After we have found the true method of tranſlating Jewiſh ſongs 
for the uſe of the chriſtian church, let us enquire alfo how lawful 
and neceffary it is to compoſe ſpiritual ſongs of a more evangeiic 
frame for the uſe of divine worſhip under the goſpel. | 
The rn argument I ſhall borrow from all the foregoing diſcourſe 
Concerning the tranſlation of the Pſalms of David: For by that 
time they are fitted for chriſtian Plalmody, and have all the parti- 
cularities of circumſtance that related to David's perſon, and times 
altered and ſuited to our preſent caſe ; and the language of Judaiſm 
is changed into the ſtyle of the goſpel; the form and compoſure 
of the Pſalm can hardly be called inſpired or divine: only the 
materials or the ſenſe contained therein may in a large ſenſe be 
called the word of God, as it is borrowed from that word. Wh 
then may it not be eſteemed as lawtul to take ſome divine ſenſe 
and materials agreeable to the word of God, and ſuited to the 
preſent caſe and experience of chriſtians, and compoſe them into a 
ſpiritual ſong ? eſpecially when we cannot tind one ready penned 
in the bible, whoſe ſubject is near a-kin to our preſent condition, 

or whoſe form is adapted to our preſent purpole, +» 
Ihe fcondargument ſhall be drawn from the ſeveral ends and 
deſigns of ſinging, which can never be ſufficiently attained by con- 
fining ourſelves to David's pſalms, or the words of anv ſongs in 
Teripture. The firſt and chief intent of this part of worthip, is to 


ntial glories; and what notice we take of his works of wiſdom 
and power, vengeance and mercy; it is to vent the inward devotion 


of our ſpirits in words of melody, to ſpeak our own experience of 


divine things, eſpecially our religious joy; it would be tireſome to 
recuunt the endleſs inſtances out of the book of pſalms and other 
divine ſongs, where this is made the chief buſineſs of them. In 
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expel unto God what ſenſe and apprehenſions we have of his 
elle 


the texts of the New "Teſtament where ſinging is required, the 


ſame deſigns are propoſed ; when the Epheſians are filled with the 


Spirit, the enlightener and comforter, they are charged to indulge. 


thoſe divine ſenſations, and let them break out into a ſpiritual fong; 


Eph v. 19. When any is merry or chearful, the apoſtle James bids 
him expreſs it by finging. Giving thanks unto God, is the com- 
mand of St. Paul to the ſaints while he enjoys pſalmody on them; 


and ſpeaking the wonders of his power, juſtice and grace, is the 
practice of the church conſtantly in the viſions of St. John. To 
teach and admonith one another, is mentioned by St. Paul as 
another deſiga of ſinging ; the improvement of our meditations, and 


the kindling divine affections within ourſelves, is one of the pur- 

oſes alſo of religious melody; it E. v. 19. be rightly tranflated. 
N by a chriſ- 
tian, if he contines his meditations, his joys, and his praiſes, to 


Now, how is it poſſible all theſe ends ſhouid be attaine 


the Hebrew book of Pſalms? Have we nothing more of the nature 
of God revealed to us than David had? Is not the myſtery of the 


ever-blefſed Trinity: brought out of darkneſs into open light? 


Where can you find a Pſalm that ſpeaks the miracles of wifdom 


and power as they are diſcovered in a crucifed Chriſt? And how 
do we rob God the Son of the glory of his dying love, if we fpeak 


of it only in the gloomy language of © ſmoke and facrifices, bul- 
locks and goats, and the fat of lambs ?“ Is not the aſcent of Chriſt 
into heaven, and his triumph over principalities and powers of dark- 


neſs, a nobler entertainment for our tuneful meditations, than the 


removing of the ark up to the city of David, to the hill of God, 


which is high as the hill of Baſhan? ls not our heart often warmed. 


with holy delight in the contemplation of the Son of God our dear 


Redeemer, whoſe love was ſtronger than death? Are not our fouls” 


poſſeſſed with a variety of divine affections, when we behold him 


who is our chief beloved hanging on the curſed tree, with the load 
of all our ſins upon him, and giving up his foul to the ſword of 


divine juſtice in the ſtead of rebels and enemies? And mult theſe” 


— 


affections be confined only to our own boſoras, or never break 

forth but in Jewith language, and words which were not made to 

expreſs the devotion of the Feste The heaven and the hell that 
n 


we are acquainted with by 


e diſcovery of God our Saviour, give 


us a more diſtin knowledge of the future and eternal ſtate, than 
all the former revelations of God to men: Life and immortality is 
brought to light by the goſpel; we are taught to look far into the 


jnvifible world, and take a proſpect of the laſt awful ſcene of things: 


We lee the graves opening, and the dead arifing at the voice of the 
archangel, and the founding of the trump of God: We behold the 


Judge on his tribunal, and we hear the dreadful and the delightful- 


ſentences of decition that ſhall paſs on all the ſons and daughters of 
Adam; we are aflured, that the ſaints ſhall “ ariſe to meet the 


Lord in the air, and ſo ſhall we be for ever with the Lord:?“ The 
apoſtle bids us, © Exhort or comfort one another with theſe 


words;” 1 The. iv. 17, 18. Now when the ſame apoſtle requires 
ps bk A 
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that “ the word of Chriſt muſt dwelt richly in us in all wiſdom, 
teaching and admonithing one another in 3 and ſpiritual 
{ 


ſongs ;** can we think he reſtrains us only to the Plaims of David, 
which ſpeak very little of all thete glories or terrors, and that in 
very obſcure terms and dark hints of prophecy ? Or. thall it be 
ſuppoſed, that we muft admonith one a other of the old Jewiſh 
Þ 1 and ceremomes in verſe, and make melody with thofe weak 
and beggarly elements, and the yoke of bondage, and yet never 
dare to {peak of the wonders of new diſcovery except in the plain 
and {imple language of profe ? | | 
Perhaps it will be replied here, that there are fome ſcriptural 
hymns in the book of Revelation that deſcribe the affairs of the New 
Teſtament, the death and kingdom of our Lord Jeſus, and theſe are 
lawtul to be ſung in a chriſtian church; J am glad that our friends 


of a different opinion will tubmit to fing any thing that mor to 


the goſpel ; 1 rejoice that the bible hath any fuch pieces of chrittian 
pſalmody in it, lett every thing that is evangelical ſhould utterly be 
excluded from this worthip, by thoſe who will fing nothing but what 
is in{pired ; but how ſeldom are theſe goſpel-ſongs uſed among our 
churches ? How little reſpect is paid to them in compariſon of the 
Jewiſh pfalms ? How little mention would ever be made of them, 
if it were not to defend the patrons of Jewiſh pſalmody from 
the groſs abſurdity of an entire return to judaiſm in this part of 
worſhip * But give me leave alſo to add, that theſe chriſtian hymns 
are but very ſhort, and very few; nor do they contain a.bundredth 
part of thoſe glorious revelations that are made to us by Chnitt ]efus 
and his apoſtles; nor can we ſuppoſe God excludes all other parts 
of the goſpel from verſe and ſinging. | 

Moft expreſs words of ſcripture furniſh me with a third argu- 


ment; Eph. v. 19, 20. and Col. iii. 16, 17. which are the two chief 


commands of the New Teftament for ſinging; both bid us“ make 
melody, and give thanks to God the Father, in the name of our 
Lord Jelus Chriſt.” This is one of the glories of goſpel-worſhip, 
that all muſt be offered to the Father in his name. So very parti- 
cularis our Lord Jeſes in this command, that his laſt ſermon to his 
diſciples mentions it four times; ſon xiv. 13, 14. and xvi. 23, 24. 
Now why ſhould we make conſcience of praying in the name of 
Chrift always, and offer up our praiſes in his name when we ſpcak 
in proſe ? And yet when we give thanks in verſe, we almoſt bind 
ourfelves to take no more notice of the name of Chrift than David 
or Moſes did. Why fhould every part of divine worſhip under the 
goſpel beexprefled in language fuited to that goſpel, namely, pray- 
ing, preaching, baptifm and the Lord's fupper; and yet when we 
perform that part of worſhip which brings us neareſt to the heavenly 
ſtate, we mult run back again to the law to borrow materials for this 
ſervice ; And when we are employed in the work of angels, we 
talk the language of the infant-church, and ſpeak in types and 
ſhadows ? while we bind ourſelves to the words of David, when 
he inelines his ear to a parable, and opens bis daik ſaying upon the 
harp py Haul. xl1x. 4. We have given too great countenance to thoſe 
_ ſtill continue the uſe of the harp while they open the dark 
aying. 1 

Ihe fourth argument may be thus drawn up. There is almoſt 
an infinite number of different occafions for praiſe and thanksgiv- 
1ngs, as well as for prayer, in the life of a chriſtian ; and there is 
not a ſet of Plalms already prepared that can anſwer all the varie- 
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ties of the providence and the grace of God. Now if God will be 
| 3 for all his mercies, and ſin ing be one method of praite, we 
1ave ſome reaſon to believe that God dotl. not utterly confine us 
even to the forms of his own compoſing, This is thought a very 
ſufficient rea ſon to refift the impoſition of any book of prayers: and 
I grant that no number of prayers of human compoture can exprets. 
every new difficulty or future want cf a chriſtian ;. ſcarce can we 
8 a divine volume ſhould do it, except it be equal to many 
folios. However l can fee nothing in the inſpired hook of prailes 
that ſhould perſuade me that the Spirit of God deftigned it as an 
univerſal] Pſalm-book ; nor that he intended theſe io incluce or 
provide for all the occaſions of thankſgiving that ever ſhould betail 
2 or chriſtians in a fingle vr ſocial capacity, We find in the 
iſtory of ſcripture, that new favours received from God were 
eee, the ſubject of new ſongs, and the very minute circum- 
ſtances of the preſent providence are deſcribed in the werie, ''The 
deſtruction of Pharaoh in the Red-ſea; the victory of Barak over 
Siſera ; the various deliverances, eſcapes and fſuccefles of the fon of 
efle are deſcribed in the ſongs of Moſes, Deborah and David. 
The Jews in a land of captivity fat by the rivers of Babylon, and 
remembered Sion ; they could find none of the ancient fongs of 
Sion fit to expreſs their preſent forrow and devotion, though ſome 
of tnem are mournful enough; then was that admirable and artful 
ode written, the cxxxviith Plalm, which even in the judgment of 
the greateſt human critics, is not inferior to the fineit heathen 
poems. It is a more dull and obſcure, and unaffecting method of 
worthip to preach or pray, or praiſe always in generals: It doth 
not reach the heart, nor touch the paſſions; God did not think any 
of his own inſpired hymns clear and full and tpecial enough to ex- 
preſs the praiſe that was his due for new bleſſings of grace and pro- 
vidence; and therefore he put a new ſong into the mouths. of 
Mary, Zecharias and Simeon; and it is but according to his own 
requirement, that the Britiſh iſlands ſhould make their preſent 
mercies under the goſpel the ſubject ot freſh praiſes ; J. xlii. 9, 10. 
« Behold the former things are come to paſs, and new things do l 
declare ; before they fpring forth 1 tell you of them; ting unto the 
Lord a new ſong, and his praiſe from the end of the earth; ye that 
down to the fea, and all that is therein; the ifles and the inha- 
itants thereof,” As for the new ſongs in the Revelation, the 
occaſions of ſome of them are very particular, and relate to the fall 
of Anti-Chriſt ; it can never be imagined that theſe are a complete 
collection of pſalms to ſuit all the caſes of a chriſtian church; they 
are rather given to us as ſmall originals, by imitation whereof the 
churches ſhould be furniſhed with matter for pſalmody, by thoſe 
who are capable of compoſing ſpiritual ſongs according to the 
various or ſpecial occaſion of ſaints or churches. Now thall-we 
ſuppoſe the duty of finging to be ſo conſtantly provided for when 
there was any freſh occaſion under the Old Teſtament, and juſt in 
the very beginning of the New, and yet that there is na manner of | 
proviſion mage ever ſince by ordinary or eee gifts for the 
expreſſion of our particular joys and thankfgivings ? This would be 
to fink the goſpel, which is a diſpenſation of the Spirit, ot liberty, 
of joy, and of glory, beneath the level of Judaiſm when the faints 
cre Kok in hard bondage, and had not half to much occaſion for 
prane- | PO THC TRENT PETE. Fake Atl 


= 


. n 4a W s 


a ON THE IMPROVEMENT OF PSALMODY, 


The fifth argument may be borrowed from the extraordinary gift 
of the Spirit to compoſe or ſing ſpiritual ſongs ia the primitive 
church, expreſſed in | Cor. xiv. 15, 26. The ſeveral parts of divine 
worſhip, praying, preaching and ſinging, were performed by immedi- 
ate inſpirations of the holy Spirit in that day, for theſe two reaſons. 
1. That there might be a diſcovery of divine power in them, and the 
teal of a miracle ſet to the ſeveral parts of chriſtian worſhip, to 
convince the world, and to confirm the church. 2. Becauſe there 
was not time to acquire a capacity of 3 praying, and 
compoſing ſpiritual ſongs by diligence and ſtudy, together with the 
ordinary athftance of grace and bleſſing of providence, which 
would have taken up many years before the goſpel could have 
been univerſally preached. But even in thoſe times of inſpiration, 
as Timothy himſelf © was not to negle& the gift that was in him, 
given by impomion of hands, ſo he was charged to give atten- 
dance to reading, to exhortation, to doctrine, to meditate upon 
theſe things, to give himſelf wholly to them, that his profiting 
might appear unto all;” 1 7im. iv. 14, 15. And it is gran ed by 
all, that the miniſters of the goſpel in our day are to acquire and 
improve the gifts of knowledge, prayer and preaching, by reading, 
meditation, and frequent exerciſe, together with earneſt requeſts 
to God for the ordinary aſſiſtance of his Spirit, and a bleſſing on 
their ſtudies : Why then ſhould it be eſteemed ſinful, to acquire 
a capacity of compoſing a ſpiritual ſong ? Or why is it unlawful 
to put this gift in exerciſe, for the uſe of ſinging in the chriſtian 


church, ſince it is one of thoſe three ay parts of worſhip 


which were at firſt praiſed and confirmed by inſpiration and 
miracle ? 5 


Some may object here, that the words PASS: and Cannes, which 


the apoſtle uſeth in this chapter, intend the pſalms of David, and 
not any new ſong : But it we conſult the whole frame and deſign 


of that chapter, it appears that their worſhip was all performed by 
extraordinary gifts: Now it was no very extraordinary thing to 


bring forth one of David's pſalms; nor would it have been proper 


to have hindered the inſpired worthip with ſuch an interpoſition of 
the ordinary ſervice of an ancient Jewiſh ſong; it is very credible 
therefore that the word Plalm in this place ſigniſies a new ſpiritual 


| ſong, and it is ſo uſed frequently in the writings of the primitive 


fathers, as appears in the citations, page 239. | 

To cloſe this rank of arguments, I might mention the divine 
delight that many pious fouls have found in the uſe of ſpiritual 
ſongs, ſuited to their own circumſtances, and to the revelations of 
the New Teſtament. If the ſpiritual joy and conſolation that par- 
ticular perſons have taſted inthe generalduty of ſinging, be eſteem- 
ed a tolerable argument to encourage the duty and confirm the 


- inſtitution, I am well aſſured that the argument would grow ſtron 
-  apace, and ſeal this ordinance beyond contradiction, if we woul 


but ſtand faſt in the liberty of the goſpel, and not tie our con- 
ſciences up to mere forms of the Old Teſtament, The faith, the 
hope, the love, and the heavenly pleaſure that many chriſtians have 


profeſſed while they have been ſinging evangelical hymns, would 


probably be multiplied and diffuſed amongit the churches, if they 
would but breathe out their devotion in the ſongs of the Lamb as 


well as in the ſong of Moſes. | | 
Thus far have we proceeded in a way of argument drawn from 


fcripture and the reaſon of things. Many obje&ions have been 


prevented, or ſufficient hints given for the removal of them. Thoſe 
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that remain and ſeem to have any conſiderable ſtrength, ſhall be 
propoſed with an attempt to anſwer them; for I would not have 
chriſtians venture upon the practice of any thing in divine worſhip 
without due knowledge and conviction. 2þ 
Oljed. l. The directions given for pſalmody in ſome parts of 
the Old Teftament, lead us to the uſe of thoſe ſongs which are 
| inſpired - Deut. X xX1, 16, 19, &c. And the Lord ſaid unto Moſes, 
write ye this ſong for you, and teach it the children of Iſrael, put 
it in their mouths, that this ſong may be a witneſs for me againſt 
the children of lrael ; for when I ſhall have brought them into 
the land which I ſware unto their fathers, which floweth with milk 
and honey, &c. then they will turn unto other gods.” And in 7/: 
Ixxxi. 1, 2, 3, 4. where we are required to worthip God by finging, 
we are not commanded to make a new Pſalm, but to take one 
that is already made, for the words run thus,“ Sing aloud unto 
God our ſtrength, make a 5 noiſe to the God of Jacob; take a 
Pialm, and bring hither the timbrel, the pleafant harp with the 
pfaltery, blow up the trumpet in the new moon, in the time ap- 
pointed, on our ſolemn feaſt-day, for this was a ſtatute for Iſrael, 
and alaw of the God of Jacob.” [7:5 | | 
An, 1. I have cited theſe texts at large wherein the objection lies, 
that 2n anſwer- might appear plain m the texts to every reader, 
low peculiarly do theſe commands refer to the Iſraelites ? Ihe 
very words of the precept confine it to the Jews, to the men that 
dwelt in Canaan, to the worthip that is paid with timbreis and 
trumpets,” to the days of the new moon, and folemn Jewiſh feſti- 
vals? and if we will inſiſt upon theie ſcriptures as preciſe rules of 
our preſent duty and worſhip, the men that uſe muſical initruments 
in a chriſtian church, will take the ſame liberty of returning to 
Jewiſh ordinances, and uſe the fame text to defend them. 
nj. 2. But if we ſhould grant ourſelves under the goſpel {till 
obliged by theſe commands, yet they do not bind us up entirely 
to inſpired forms of ſinging, fince the ſame fort of expreſſion 1s 
uſed concerning prayer; Hof, xiv. 2. Take with you words, and 
fay unto the Lord, take away all iniquity, and receive Gs gu 
&c.” Now who is there that eſteems himſelf contined to uſe no 
other prayer but ſcriptural forms? In other places, where theſe 
duties are enjoined, we are bid to pray, or to praiſe, or to ting; 
and why ſhould we not be as much at liberty to {uit the words and 
the ſenſe to our preſent circumſtances in finging as well as praying, 
or in praiſing with verſe as well as praiſing in proſe? ??; 
Object. 2. The examples of ſcripture dire& us to infpired matter 
for ſinging: Deut. xxxl. 21. ** Moſes wrote this ſong the fame day, 
and taught it the children of Iſrael.“ 1 Chron. xvi. 7. David de- 
livered firſt this ſong, to thank the Lord, into the hand of Aſaph 
and his brethren.” Now in his dying words, the ſweet Plalmiſt of 
Ifrael tells us; 2 Sam. xxiii. 1, 2. The ſpirit of the Lord ſpake by 
me, and his word was in my tongue.” And in the days of Heze- 
kiah, which was ſome ages after David; 2 Chron. xxix. 27, 28, 29, 30. 
« Hezekiah commanded to offer the burnt-offering upon the altar; 
and when the burnt-oftering began, the ſong of the Lord began 
alſo, with the trumpets and with the inſtruments ordained by David 
king of Iſrael, &c. Moreover Hezekiah the king and the princes 
commanded the Levites to ſing praiſe to the Lord, with the words 
of David and of Aſaph the ſeer.“ * 
Anſwer, "Theſe are nothing but examples of Jewith, and very ce- 
remonious worthip : nor do they effeually prove, that the eus 
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themſelves were forbid upon all occaſions whatſoever to uſe more 
private compoſures in their ſynagogues, though in the temple it is 
p:ovbable that for the moſt part they ſung inſpired pſalms. But it 
mutt be remembered, that theſe pfalms are all tuited to their diſ- 
penſation, and yet without doubt they chole ſuch out of them 
from time to time as beſt fitted their preſent caſe; and ſo will we 


1 take as many of the pſalms of David and other ſcripture- 


ngs, as are ſuited to our diſpenſation and our circumſtances; but 
theſe will be but very few in compariſon of what the ancient Levites 
might uſe, eſpecially if we muſt ſing the very words of David and 
Aſaph the ſeer without omithon or paraphraſe. oh 

Object. 3. We cannot pretend to make better ſpiritual ſongs than 
the Spirit of God himſelf has made, theretore if we ſhould neglect 
theſe, and ſing human compoſures, we {hould incur the cenſure of 
the prophet Malecti, chap. i. ver. 13, 14. Xe — 4g that which 
was torn, and the lame, and the ſick, thus ye brought an offering, 
ſaith the Lord, ſhould F accept this of your hands r?  _ 

Anf. 1. Can we pretend to make better prayers than the Spirit of 
God has made and ſcattered up and down through all the Old and 
New Teitzamente* Can we ſuppoſe better ſermons than Moſes or 
Solomon? Better than our Saviour and his apoſtles preached, and 
the Spirit of God hath recorded? Why then ſhould not we ute 
ſcripture-forms of praying and preaching, as well as of ſinging ? 
And though we may hope for the ordinary aſſiſtance of the Spitit 
in our prayers and ſermons, yet how can we expect that theſe ſhall 


be as good as thoſe which were compoled by his extraordinary in- 


ſpiration ? — 

Anj. 2. Divine wiſdom accommodates its inſpirations, its gifts, 
its revelations, and its writings, to the particular cafes and ſeaſons 
in which he finds a faint or a church. Now though we cannot pre- 
tend to make a beiter praver than that of Ezra or Daniel, or our 


Lord, for the day and deſign for which they were prepard; yet a 


ſong, a ſermon, or a prayer that expreſſes my wants, my duties or 
my mercies, though it be compoled by a human gift, is much bet. 
ter for me than to tie myſelf to any inſpired words in any part of 
worthip which do not reach my caſe, and conſequently can never 
be vroper to aſſiſt the exerciſe of my graces or raiſe my devotion. - 
Anſ. 3. | believe that phraſes and {entences uled by inſpired wri- 
ters, are very proper to expreſs our thoughts in prayer, preaching 


or praiſe ; and God has frequently given witneis in the hearts of 


chriſtians how much he approves the language of ſcripture ; but it 
is always with a proviſo that thoſe phraſes be clear, and expreſſive 
of our preſent ſenſe, and proper to our preſent purpoſe: Yet we 
are not to drels up our prayers, ſermons or fongs, in the language of 

udaiſm when we deſign to expreſs the doctrines of the goſpel : 

his would but darken divine counſel by words without know- 
ledge; it would amuſe and confound the more ignorant worſhippers, 
it would diſiguſt the more conſiderate, and give neither the one nor 
the other light or comfort: And I think it may be as proper in our 
churches to read a ſermon ef Moſes or Iſaiah, inſtead of preach- 
ing the goſpel, as to ſing a pſalm of David, whoſe expreſſions 
chiefly refer to David the ſhepherd, the king, the fugitive, the 
captain, the mufician and the Jew, In ſhort the prayers, ſermons 
and ſongs in ſcripture, are rather patterns by which we ſhould frame 
our wor'hip and adjuſt it to our preſent caſe, than forms of worthip 
to which we ſhould precitely aud unchangeably contine ourſelves. 
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And as ſermons which are conformable to the holy ſcripture in 
a large ſenſe may be called the word of God and the word of 
Chriſt, and are uſually and juſtly ſo called if they are agreeable to 
oo” {cripture and drawn from thence ;, ſo hymns of human compo- 
ure according to the ſpirit and doctrines. of the goſpel may be as 
well termed the word of - Chriſt, which is. the proper matter for 
chriſtian pſalmody. Col. iii. 16, Whereas. in the ſtrifteſt and moſt. 
limited ſenſe of the word nothing deſerves that title but the hebrew 
and greek originals. -- | br ee EY 
Ohect. 4. In the New Teſtament there are promiſes of divine aſ- 
ſiſtance to miniſters and private chriſtians in e e the goſpel 
and in prayer; But we have no promiſe of the Spirit of God to help 
us to compoſe pſalms or hymns for our private uſe or for the uſe of 
the churches; and how can we practiſe in the worſhip of God what 
we have no promiſe of the holy Spirit to encourage and aſſiſt us in? 
Anſ, 1. There are many general promiſes. of the preſence. of 
Chriſt with his miniſters, Fe the ſupply of his Spirit in the diſ- 
charge of all their duties for the edification of the church: now 
there are ſeveral performances which are neceſſary for the churches? 
edification, to which there. is no peculiar promiſe made of the aſſiſt- 
ance of the Spirit in expreſs words: ſuch are, tranſlating the bible 
into our mother-tongue, compoſing our ſermons or at leaſt the ſub- 
{tance and ſcheme of them before preaching, writing pious and uſe- 
ful treatiſes upon divine ſubjects, and diligent reading and ſtudy of 
books ſo written; nor is there any more expreſs encouragement to 
expect the preſence of the Spirit in turning the pſalms of David into 
rhyme and metre, than in compoſing new ſpiritual ſongs: and yet 
miniſters that are fitted for ſuch 1 may pray and ho | 
for divine aſſiſtance in them all, and truſt in the general promiſes for 
help in particular ſervices. a 
| dnſ 2. There is no need of theſe gifts of criticiſin or of pogh for 
Il chriſtians nor all miniſters, thou 10 it ſeems neceſſary that ſome 
ould be furniſhed with them. A few perſons in an age or a nation 
may tranſlate the ſcriptures into the national language, and may 
compole a ſufficient number of hymns to anſwer the chief deſigns 
and wants of the church for that day for public worthip. Where 
there happen occaſions very particular, the miniſters of the goſpel +. 
are not or ſhould not be ſo utterly deſtitute of common ingenuity, 
as to he unable to compoſe or at leaſt to collect a few tolerable 3 * 
proper for ſuch a ſeaſon. 1 * . 
Objee. 5. We find no inſtances in ſcripture of human compoſures 
ſung by the people of God; and it is not good to practiſe ſuch 
pieces of worſhip without a precedent. RE 5 
. Anſ. Whenſoever there was juſt occaſion for an hymn according to 
ſome new and ſpecial providence, we almoſt every where find a new 
ſong recorded in ſcripture, and we call it inſpired, nor do I know 
any Ju reaſon to ſuſpe& or doubt of the inſpiration; but if there 
had been any one which was not the effect of an extraordinary gift, 
but only compoſed by a good man, we ſhould be ready to take it. 
for inſpired becauſe mentioned in ſeriptute; as we do too many ex- 
preſſions of the ſaints in that divine hiſtory, and make eyery thing 
that a good man faith, heavenly and divine: however, if there can 
be no pretence made to ſuch an example in ſcripture, yet ſo much 
reaſon, argument and encouragement as hath been already drawn 
from ſcripture ſufficiently juſtifies this practice, ſince we perform 
del YIh.:, 135 C 18 5 
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many circumftantials of worſhip under the influence of a general 
command without expreſs and ſpecial examples. MEFS 

Obje. 6. We ought to ſing nothing to God but what is given us 
for this very end that it may be ſung, left we indulge will-worthip 
and the inventions of men. 

An,. 1. To convert the werſes of David into Engliſh lines, to con- 
fine them to an exact number of ſyllables, and to make melody 
in particular tunes, may as well be called the inventions of men and 
will-worthip : But theſe inventions are abſolutely neceſſary for the 
1 of divine commands, and for the aſſiſtance of a whole 

ngregation to ſing with any tolerable convenience, order, or de- 
cency, as the reverend Mr. Boyſe has well proved. 

Au. 2. Thoſe that refuſe to ſing forms of human compoſure 
though the ſenſe be never ſo divine, generally allow it lawful to 
take any parts of ſcripture and alter and tranſpoſe the words into 
@ form fit for finging ; but to take a mere parable or ſtory out of the 
bible, and put ſome rhymes on to the end of every line of it, with- 
out giving it a new and pathetic turn, is but a dull way of making 
e ſongs, and without a precedent too. David did not deal 
0 with Geneſis and Exodus, though he loved the words of the law 
as well as we pretend to value the words of the goſpels and epiſtles. 
The moſt part of the New Teſtament as it ſtands in our bible was 
never given us for pſalms, hymns and ſpiritual ſongs; but for di- 
vine inftruftion and materials for this and other duties, that ſo we 
might borrow the doctrines and diſcoveries of the New '[elta- 


ment, and compoſe ſermons and ſongs out of them: But if we 


take chapters and verſes promiſcuouſly out of the New Teſtament, 
and make them jingle and rhyme, and fo fing them, we are guilty 
of finging what God never commanded to be ſung, as much as it 
we compoſed ſpiritual fongs by human art agreeable to the ſenſe 
of ſcripture and the chriftian faith. | 

It the addition of human teſtimony concerning the practice of 
churches in former or later ages might have any influence to eſta- 
blifh the conſciences of thoſe who are doubtful in this matter, I 
might acquaint them that the churches of Germany and the Eaſt- 
land churches, uſe many divine hymns which are compoſed on 
ſeveral fubje&s of the chriſtian religion, without any pretence to 
extraordinary gifts. The church of England approves this prac- 
tice, as appears in thoſe {piritual ſongs at the end ot the old tran- 
flation of the pſalm-book, and ſome churches among the diſſen- 
teis. © The chriſtians of the firſt ages were wont to meet toge- 
ther on a day appointed before it was light, and to fpeak a ſong to 
Chriſt as to God:“ Thus Pliny the Roman teſtifies in a letter to 
Trajan the emperor in the beginning of the ſecond century, Ler- 
tullian, who flouriſhed about the beginning of the third century, 
relating the manner of adminiſtration of the Lord's-ſupper, aſſerts, 
„That after they had eat and drank what was ſufficient for thoſe 
that muſt worſhip God by night, &c. every one was urged to ſing 
unto God publicly either out of the holy {criptures, or according 
to their own genius and ability; Ap. C. 39. Origen, who fl6u- 
riſned in the middle of the third century, ſpeaks, © of ſinging hymns 
of 8 to che Father in or by Chriſt in good rhyme, tune, metre 
and harmony.” Origen de orat. lect. 6, Eutehius, B. 7. C. 19. 
quotes Diony ſius writing againſt Nepos, thus,“ Although I heartily 
love Nepos for his faith, his ſtudy of knowledge and the holy 
{criptures, as well as for various plalms and hymns compoſed by 
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him, which are uſed to this day by ſome brethren, yet, &c,”” 
In the acts of the council of Antioch mentioned by Euſebius, B. 
7. C. 30. it was one of the accuſations of Paulus Samoſatenus, 
the heretic biſhop of Antioch, that he aboliſhed thoſe pſalms 


which were wont to be ſung to the honour of the Lord Jeſus 


Chriſt as novel and compoſed by modern authors, and that 
he appointed women on eaſter-day in the middle of the church 
to ſing pſalms in his praiſe.” And in the fragment of an anony- 
mous author extant in Euſebius, we find the hereſy of Arte- 
mon, who denied the divinity of Chriſt, confuted not only by the 
ſcriptures and the writings of the precedent fathers, but alſo by the 

ſalms and hymns of the brethren which were formerly compoſed 

y them, wherein they ſung praiſes to the word of God, declar- 
ing Chriſt to be God. Such a private compoſed hymn was that 
which Clemens Alexandrinus mentions as one commonly known 
among the chriſtians in his days, beginning xe Sg, or, hail light. ' 


Spanheim in his ixth chapter of the fourth century of his Chriſtian 


Hiſtory ſpeaks thus, Beſides hymns and ſongs, and private pſalms, 
of which there was a great number in their ſolemn aſſemblies, 
the pſalm-book of David was brought into the weſtern church in 
this age in the time of Damaſus and Ambroſe ; but in the eaſtern 
chic the ſinging of David's pſalter by antiphonas or reſponſes 
was brought in by Flavius Antiochenus, The uſe of pſalms com- 
poſed by private perſons ſeems not to be forbidden in the church 
till the council of Laodicea in the fourth century. | 
ConcLuslon.—Thus have I drawn together my thoughts upon 
this ſubjeR at the requeſt of ſeveral miniſters and private chriſtians 
who practiſe pſalmody in this method themſelves, and fing the 


ſongs of the Lamb as well as the pſalms of David in their public 


and private worſhip, and eſpecially at the celebration of the 
Lord's-ſupper. I had defigned and almoſt prepared a larger diſ- 
courſe, wherein the duty of finging and the manner of performance 
would have heen conſidered. But this eſſay has already ſwelled 
beyond the bulk propoſed : There are many that would rejoice to 
ſee evangelic ſongs more univerſally encouraged to the honour of 
their Lord Jeſus, and to the joy and conſolation of their fellow-ſaints. 
If the Spirit of God ſhall make any of theſe arguments I have 
uſed ſucceſsful to attain this glorious end, I ſhall take pleaſure in 
the releaſe of their ſouls from that part of Judaiſm which they have 
ſo long indulged. I hope the difficulties that appeared frighitful 
and diſcouraging will be loſt and vaniſh by a diligent and fair peruſal 


of what is written; yet thoſe that pay a facred reverence to the 


inſpired writings, may ſtill find it hard to yield to the conviction: 


Scruples and relics of an old opinion will perhaps hang about their 


conſciences {till : A fear and jealouſy of admitting any forms of human 
compoſure in the worſhip of finging will ſcarce permit their lips to 

ractiſe that to which their underſtandings have given their affent. 

would entreat ſuch to give this diicourſe a thoughtful review; and 
oy they may not judge every argument concluſive, ror every 
objection ſufhciently removed, yet ir there be but one unanſwer- 
able reaſon it ought to be attended to ; and the whole put together 
may give ſuch light and ſatisfaction as may encourage the practice 
of this duty. It is very eaſy to make cavils and replies to the 
3 reaſonings ; but let us have a care leſt we rob our ſouls 
and the churches of thoſe divine comforts of evangelic pſalmody, 
by a fondneſs of our old and preconceived opinions. He that 
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believeth, may eat all things,” and ſhould not be forbidden: He 
may partake of fleſh and drink wine: He may taſte of the various 
pleaſures of the goſpel, and ſing the new ſong : Another who is 
weak eateth herbs, and ſatisfies himſelf with ancient melody. 
Let not him that eateth deſpiſe him that-<ateth not, and let not 
him which eateth not judge him which eateth, for God hath re- 
ceived him ;”” Rom. xiv. 2. i FM 

I che hymns and ſpiritual ſongs which are here preſented to 
the world are fo unhappy as to diſcourage the defign of this eſſay, 
I will cenſure and reprove them myſelf : If they are condemned 
as being unſuitable to the capacity or experience of plain chriſtians, 
Iwill eafily confeſs a variety of faults in them: It was hard to re- 
ſtrain my verſe always within the bounds of my defign; it was 
hard to fink every line to the level of a whole congregation, and yet 
to keep it above contempt. However among ſo great a winder 
of ſongs I hope there will be ſome found that ſpeak the very lan- 
guage, and defires, and ſenſe of the meaneſt ſouls, and will be an 
a ſfiſtance to their joy and worſhip. The blemiſhes of the reft may 
ſerve to awaken ſome more pious and judicious fancy to a more 
ſucceſsful attempt; and whoever fhall have the honaur of ſuch a 
performance, I promiſe myſelf a large ſhare in the pleaſure. But 
we muſt deſpair of hearing the new ſong of the Lamb in its-per- 
fection and glory, © till Babylon the great is fallen, and the 


kingdoms of this world are become the kingdoms of the Lord and 
his Chrift, till the new heavens and the new earth appear, till all 
the former things are paſſed away, and all things are made new.“ 
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- OR, AN ENQUIRY INTO THE RIGHT WAY OF FITTING THE BOOK OF 
PSALMS FOR CHRISTIAN WORSHIP. 


Tgovon the Pſalms of David are a work of Amit and divine compoſure, 
though they contain the nobleſt ſentiments of piety, and breathe a moſt exalted ſpi- 
rit of devotion ; yet when the beſt of chriſtians attempt to ſing many of them in our 
common tranſlations, that ſpirit of devotion vaniſhes and is loft, the pſalm dies upon 
their lips, and they feel ſcarce any thing of the holy pleaſure. 

If I were to render the reaſons of it, I would give this for one of the chief, name- 
ly, that the royal pſalmiſt here expreſſes his own concerns, in words exactly ſuited 
to his own thoughts, agreeable to his own perſonal character, and in the language 
of his own religion: This keeps all the ſprings of pious paſſion awake, when every 


line and ſyllable fo nearly affects himſelf ; this naturally raiſes, in a devout mind, a 


more lively and tranſporting'worſhip, But when we wo arechriftians ſing the ſame 
lines, we'expreſs nothing but the character, the concerns, and the religion of the 
Jewiſh king, while our own circumſtances, and our om religion, which are ſo widely 
different from his, have little to do in the ſacred ſong ; and our affections want 
ſomething of property or intereſt in the words, to awaken them at firft, and to keep 
them lively. : 

If this attempt of mine, through the divine bleſſing, become ſo happy as to re- 
move this great inconvenience, and to introduce warm devotion into this part of 
divine worſhip, I ſhall elleem it an honourable ſervice done to the church of 
Chriſt. 
It is neceſſary therefore that I ſhould here inform my readers 0 large, what the 
title page expreſſes in a ſhorter way; and affure them, that they are not to expect in 
this book. an exact tranſlation of the Pſalms of David: For if I had not conceived a 
different deſign from all that have gone before me in this wo k, I had never at- 
tempted a ſervice ſq ſull of labour, though I muſt confeſs it has ot wanted its plea- 
ſure too. 

In order to give a plain account of my preſent undertaking, 1 ſhall firſt repreſent 
the methods that my predeceſſors have followed in their verſions ; in the next place, 


I hope to make it eyident, that thoſe methods can never attain the nobleſt and 


higheſt ends of chriſtian pſalmody; and then deſcribe the courſe that I have taken, 
different from them all, together with ſome brief hints of the reaſ ns that induced me 
to it. 

Firſt, I will repreſent the methods that my predeceſſors have followed. I have 
ſeen above twenty verſions of the Pſalter, by perſons of richer and 1 meaner talents; 
and how various ſoever their profeſſions and their prefaces are, yet in the perform- 
ance they all ſeem to aim at this one point, namely, to make the Hebrew pfalmiſt 


only ſpeak Engliſh, and keep all his own characters till. Whereſoever the pſalm 


introduces him as a ſoldicr or a prophet, as a ſhepherd or a great muſician, as a King 
on the throne, or as the ſugitive in the wilderneſs, the tranſlators ever repreſent him 
in the ſame circumitances. Some of them lead an aſſembly of common Chriſtians to 
worſhip God, as near as poſſible, i in thoſe very words; and they generally agree aiſo 
to perform and repeat that worſhip in the ancient Jewiſh forms, wherever the 
pſalmiſt uſes them. c 
There are ſeveral pſalms indeed, which have ſcarce any thiag in them perſonal or 
peculine to David, or the Jews; Cach as Pſal, i, xix. xxV. xxXVIi. Ixvii. c. &c. and 
theſe, if tranſlated into the plain national language, are very proper materials for 
pſalmody in all times and places; but there are but a few of this kind, in compariſon 
of the great number which have ſomething of perſonal concerns, propherical datk- 


neſles, e or Jewiſh affairs mingled with them, | | 
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74 confefs, Mr. Milbowen and Mr. Darby, though in very different verſe, have now 
and then given an evangelic turn to the Hebrew ſenſe; and Dr. Patrick hath gone 
mach beyond them in this reſpect, that he hath made aſe of the prefent language of 
Chriftians in ſeveral pſalms, and left out many of the judaiſms. This is the thing 
that hath introduced him into the favour of ſo many religious affemblies; even thoſe 
very perſons that have an averſion to fing any thing in worſhip but Davids pſalms, 
have been led inſenſibly to fall in with Dr Patrick's performance, by a reliſh of pi- 
ous pleaſure, never conſidering that his work is by no means a juſt tranſla tion, but a 
paraphraſe; and there are ſcarce any that have departed farther from the inſpired 
words of ſcripture than he hath often done, in order to ſuit his thoughts to the ſtate 


aud worſhip of Chriſtianity. This I eſteem his peculiar excellency in thoſe pſalms | 
wherein he has praftiſed it: This I have made my chief care and buſineſs in every 


palm, and have attempted at leaft to exceed him in this as well as in the art of 


verſe, and yet I have often kept nearer to the text. 
But, after all, this good man hath ſuffered himſelf fo far to be ed away by 


custom, as to make all the other perſonal characters and circumftances of David ap- 


pear ſtrong and plain, except that of a Jew; and many of them he has repreſented 
in ſtronger and plainer terms than the original. This will appear to any one that 
compares theſe following texts in Dr. Patrick with the bible, namely, Pſal. iv. 2. and 
iz. 4, 5. and xviit. 43. and li. 4. and Ix, 6, 7, and ci, I. and cxli. 6. and cxliii, 3. 
and ſeveral others: So that i; is hard to find, even in his verſion, ſix or eight ſtanzas 
together in any pſalm, that has perſonal or rational affairs in it, ſo fit to be aſſumed 
by a vulgar Chriftian, or ſo proper to be ſung by a whole congregation. This ren- 
ders the due performance of pſalmody every where difficult to him that appoints the 
verſes : But it is extremely troubleſome in thoſe aſſemblies where the pſalm is ſung 
without reading it line by line, which yet is, beyond all exception, the trueft and the 
den method. For in this way of ſinging there can be no omiſſion of a verſe, though 
it be never ſo improper ; but the whole church muſt run down to the next divifion 


of the pſalm, and ſing all that comes next to their lips, till the cleck puts them to 


Slence. Or, to remedy this inconvenience, if awiſe man leads the fong, he dwells 
always upon four or five and twenty pieces of ſome ſelect pſalms, though the whole 


buodred and fifty lie before him; and be is forced to run that narrow round itil}, for 


want of larger proviſion ſuited to our preſent circumſtances, 

might here alſo remark, to what a hard ſhift the miniſter is put to find proper 
kymns at the celebration of the Lord's ſupper, where the people will ſing nothing 
but out of David's pſalm-book ; How perpetually do they repeat ſome of the xxiiid or 


the cxviiith pſalm? And confine all the glorious joy and melody of that ordinance 


to a few obſcure lines, becauſe the tranſlators have not indulged an evangelical turn 
to the words of David; no not in thoſe very places where the Jewiſh pſalmift ſeems 
to mean the goſpel; but as excellent a poet as he was, he was not able to ſpeak it 


Plain, by reaſon of the infancy of that diſpenſation, and longs ſor the aid of a Chris- 


tian writer. Though, to ſpeak my own ſenſe. freely, I do not think David ever 
wrote-a pſalm of tufficient glory and ſweetneſs, to repreſent the bleſſings of this holy 
inſtitution of Chritt, even though it were explained by a copious commentator ; there- 


fore it is my opinion, that other ſpiritual ſongs ſhould ſometimes he uſed to render 


Chriſtian pſalmody complete. But this is not my preſent buſineſs, and I have written 
on this ſubject exewhere. 

To proceed to the ſecond part of my preſace, which is to ſhew, how infufficient a 
Arict tranſlation of the pialms is to attain the deſigned end, 

There are ſeveral ſongs of this royal author, that ſeem improper for any perfon 
befides himſelf; ſo that I cannot believe that the whole book of pſalms, even in the 
original, was appointed by God for the ordinary and conftant worſhip of the Jewiſh 
ſanctuary or the ſynagognes, though ſeveral of them might be often ſung; muck leſs 
are they all proper for a Chriſtian church: Yet the way of a clofe tranſlation of this 
whole book of Hebrew pſalms, for Engliſh and Chriftian pſalmody, has generally 
obtained among us. 


Some pretend it is but a juſt reſpect for the holy ſcriptures ; for they have imbibed - 
2 tond opinion from their very childhood, that nothing is io be ſung at church but 
the inſpired writings, how different ſocver the ſenſe is from our preſent ftate. But 


this opinion has been taken upon truit, by the moſt part of its advocates, and bor- 
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_ rowed chiefly from education, cuſtom, and the authority of ati which, if duly 
examined, will appear :o have been built upon too flight and ſeeble PIN ARSE 4 
the weakneſs of it I ſhall ſhew more at large in another place: But it appears of it- 
ſelf more eminently inconſiſtent in thoſe perſons that ſcruple io addreſs God in proſe + 
in any precompofed forms whatſpever; and they give this reaſon, becauſe they can- 
not be fitted to all our preſent occaſions; and yet in verſe they confine their addreſſes 
to ſuch ſorms as were fitted chiefly for Jewiſh Worn and 11 the ſpecial occa- 
ſions of David the King. 

Others maintain, that a ſtrict and ae confinement to the ſenſe of the origi- 
nal, is neceflary to do juſtice to the royal author; but, in my judgment, the royal au- 

' thor is moſt honoured when he is made moſt intelligible ; and when his admirable 
compoſures are copied in fuch language, as gives light and joy to the ſaints that live 
two thouſand years after him: Whereas ſuch a mere tranſlation of all his verſe into 
Engliſh, to be ſang in our worſhip, ſeems to darken our religion, by running back 
again to judaiſm, it damps our delight, and almoſt forbids the Chriſtian warſhipper to 
purſue the ſong, How can we aſſume to ourſelves all his words in our perional oc _ 
public addreſſes to God, when our condition of life, eur time, me and religion, 
are fo vaſtly different from thoſe of David? | 

I grant it is neceſſary and proper, that in tranſlating every part of ſcripture for our 
reading or hearing, the ſenſe of the original ſhould be exactly and faithfully repre- 
ſented ; for there we learn what God ſays to us in his word. But in ſinging, for the 
moſt part, the caſe is altered: For as the greateſt number of the pſalms are devo- 
tional, and there the pſalmiſts exprefs their own perſonal or national conceros ; ſo 
we are taught, by their example, what is the chief deſign of pſalmody, namely, that 
we ſhould repreſent our own ſenſe of things in finging, and addreſs ouriclves to God, 
expreffing our own caſe; therefore the words ſhould be ſo ſar adapted to the general 
ſtate of the worſhippers, as that we might ſeldom ſing thoſe expreſſions in which we 
have no concern: Or at leaſt our tranflators of the pſalms ſhould obſerve this rule, 
that when the peculiar circumſtances of ancient ſaints are formed into a ſong, for our 
preſent and public uſe, they ſhould be related, rather in an hiſtorical manner: and 
not retain the perſonal pronouns I and We, where the tranſactions cannot belong to 
any of us, nor he applied to our perſons, churches, or pation. | 
Moſes, Deborah, and the Princes of [fracl ; David, Aſaph, and Habakkuk, and all 
the ſaints under the Jewiſh tate, ſung their own joys and victories, their own hopes, 
and fears, and deliverances, as I hinted before ; and why muſt we, under the goſpel, 
fling nothing elſe but the joys, hopes, and ſears of Aſaph and David ? Why mutt 
Chriftians be forbid all other melody, but what ariſes ſrom the victories and deliver- 
ances of the Jews? David would have thought it very hard to have been confined 
to the words of Moſes, and ſung nothing elſe, on all his rejoicing-days, but the 
drowning of Pharoah in the fifteenth of Exodus. He might have ſuppoſed it a little 
unreaſonable, when he had peculiar occaſions of mournful muſic, if he had been forced 
to keep cloſe to Moſes's prayer in the ninetieth pſalm, and always ſung over the 
: ſhortneſs of human life, eſpecially if he were not permitted the liberty of a para- 
„ phraſe : And yet the ſpecial concerns of David and Moſes were much more akin to 
: each other, than ours are to either of them? and they were * of the ſame reli - 
gion, but ours is yery different, 
| | It is true, that David has left us a richer variety of holy fangs, than all that went 
before him; but, rich as it is, it is ſtill far ſhort of the glorious things that we Chriſ- 
ans have to ſing before the Lord. We, and our churches, have our own ſpecial 
| affairs as well as they: Now if by a little turn of their words, or by the change of a 
| ſhort ſentence, we may expreſs our own meditations, joys, and deſires in the verſe 
| 
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of thoſe ancient pſalmiſts, why ſhould we forbid this ſweet privilege ? Why ſhould 
we under the Chriftian diſpenſation be tied up to forms more then the Jews them- 
felves were, and ſuch as are much more improper for our age and ſtate too; Let us 
remember, that the very power of ſinging was given to human nature chiefly for this - 
5 purpoſe, that our own warmeſt affections of ſoul might break out into natural 
Pe prog melody, and that the tongue of the worſhipper might expreſs his own 
_ Heart, 
I confeſs it is not unlawful, nor abſurd for a perſon of knowledge and ſkill in di- 
- vine things, to ſing any part of the Jewiſh pſalm book, and conſider it merely as the 
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word of God; from which, by wife meditation, he may draw ſome pious inferences 
for bis own uſe ; For inftruction is allowed to be one end of pfalmody. But where 
the words are obſcure. hebraiſms, or where the poet perſonates-a Jew, a ſoldier, or a 
+ King, ſpeaking to himſelf, or to God, this mode of inſtruction in a ſong ſeems not fo 
natural or eaſy even to the molt ſkilful Chriſtian, and it is almoſt impracticable to the 
greateſt part of mankind; And both the wiſe and the weak muſt confeſs this, that it 
does by nu means raife their own devotion fo well, as if they were ſpeaking in their 
own perſons, and exprefiing their own ſenſe: Beſides that the weaker Chriſtian is 


ready to chime in with the words he ſings, ans uſe them as his own, though they are 


never ſo ſoreign to his purpoſe. 

Now though it cannot be, that a large book of lively Jevotidny ſhould be ſo 3 
_ as to have every une periectly ſuited to all the circumftances of every worſhipper ; 
| but, after the writer's utmoſt care, there will ſtill be room for chriſtian wiſdom to 
exerciſe the thoughts aright in ſinging, when the words ſeem improper to our parti- 
. cular caſe; Yet, as far as poſlible, every difficulty of this Kind ſhould be removed, 


and ſach ſentences ſhould by no means be choſen, which can ſcarce be uſed, in their 


proper ſenſe, by any that are preſent. 
I could never perſuade myſelf, that the beſt way to raiſe a derem frame in plain 
Chriftians, was to bring a King, or a captain, into their churches, and let him lead 
and dictate the worſhip in his own ſtyle of royalty, or in the language of a field of 
battle. Does every menial ſervant in the aſſembly know how to ule theſe words de- 
voutly ? namely, Hen I receive the congregation, I Twill judge ufrightly; Plal. lxxv. 2. 
A bow of fteel is broken by mine arms. — As ſoon as they hear of me, they all obry me; Plal. 
xiii. 34, 44. Would 1 encourage a pariſh clerk to fland up in the midi of a coun- 
wy church, and bid all the people join with his words, and ſay, I will praiſe thee upon 
the hſaltery : or, I wil! den my dark ſaying ufron the harps : When even our cathedrals 
fing only to the ſound of an organ, moſt of the meaner churches can have no muſic 
but the voice, and others will have none beſides ? Why then muſt all who will ſing a 
pſalm at church, uſe ſuch words, as if they were to play upon harp and pſaltery, when 
thouſands never ſaw ſuch an inftirament, and know nothing of the art? 

You will tell me, perhaps, that when you take theſe expreſſions upon your lips, 
you mcan only, that you will worthip God according to his appointment now, even 
as David worſhipped him in his day, according to God's appointment then. But 
why will you confine yourſelves to ſpeak one thing, and mean another? Why muſt 
we be bound up to ſuck words, as can never be addreſſed to God in their own ſenſe ? 


And fince the heart of a Chriſtian cannot join herein with his lips, why may not his 


hps be led to ſpeak his heart? Experience itſelf has often ſhewn, that it interrupts 
the holy melody, and ſpoils the devotion of many a fincere good man or woman, 
when, in the midſt of the ſong, ſome ſpeeches of David have been almoſt impoſed 


upon their tongues, where he relates his own troubles, his baniſhment, or peculiar 


deliverances; where he-ſpeaks like a Jewiſh prince, a muſician, or a prophet; or 

. where the ſenſe is fo obſcure, that it cannot be underſtood without a learned com- 
mentator. 

Here I may with courage addreſs myſelf tothe heart and conſcience of many pious 
and obſerving Chriftians, and aſk them, whether they have not found a moſt divine 
pleaſure in finging, when the words of the pſalm have happily expreſſed their frame 
of foul? Have you not felt a new joy ſpring within you, when you could ſpeak your 


own defires and hopes, your own faith, love, and zcal in the language of the holy 


pſalmiſt? Have not your ſpirits taken wing and mounted up near to God and glory, 
with the ſong of David on your tongue? But on a ſudden the clerk has propoſed the 


next line to your lips, with dark ſayings and prophecies, with burnt-offerings or hyſ- 


ſop, with new-moons, and trumpets, and timbrels in it, with conſeſſion of fins which 
you never committed, with complaints and ſorrow ſuch as you never felt, curſing 


ſach enemies as you never had, giving thanks for ſuch victories as you never obtain- 


ed, or leading you to ſpeak, in your own perſons, of things, places, aud actions, that 
you never knew. And how have all your ſouls been diſcompoſed at once, ang the 
Rtriogs of harmony all uniuned | You could not proceed in the ſong with your hearts, 
and your lips have ſunk their joy, and faultcied in the tune; you have been balked 
and aſhamed, and knew not whether it were better to be filent, or to follow on with 
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Fr clerk and the multitude, and fing with cold devotion, and perhaps in darKneſe 
too, without thought or meaning. 

Let it be replitd here, That to prevent this inconvenience, ſuch pſalms and ſen- 
tences may be always omitted by him that leads the ſong, or may have a more uſeful 
tutti given in the mint of thoſe that ſing, Dut I anſwer, Since ſuch pſalms and ſen- | 
tences are not to be fung, they may be as well omitted by the tranflitor, or may have 
x more uſeful tura given in the verſe, than it is poſſible for all the ſingers to give on 
a ſudden in their minds. And this is all that I contend for, 6 

Il come therefore to the third thing I propoſed, and that is to explain my own d- 
ſign, which in hort is this, namely, to accommodate the hook of pſalms to chriftiart 
worſhip. And in order to this, it is neceffary to diveſ David and Aſaph, &c. of eve. 
ry other character but that of a pſalmiſt and a ſaint, and to gre them always ſpeak = 


the common ſenſe of a chriftian. 
Atrempting the work with this view, F have entirely oinitted oaks whole pſalms, 


and large preces of many others; and have choſen, out of all of them, fuck parts on- 


ly, as might caſily and naturally be accommodated to the various occaſions of the 
chtiſtian life, or at leaſt might afford us ſome begutifiil alluſion to chriſtian affairs: 
 Thefe 1 have copied and explained in the general ffyle of the goſpel; nor have T 


contined my expreſſions to any particular party or opinion ; that in words, prepared 


ſor public worthip, and for the lips of multitudes, there might not be 4 ſyllable 
offenſive” to fincere” Chriſtians, whoſe Judgments may differ iu the leſſer matters of 
religion. 

Where te pſalmiſt uſes ſharp invectives againſt his perſonal enemies, I have en- 
deavoured to turn tue edge of them againſt our ſpiritual adverſaries, ſin, ſatan, and 
temptation. Where the flights of his faith and love are ſublime, I have often ſunk 
the expteſſions within the reach of an ordinary Chriſtian: Where the words imply 
ſome peculiar wants or diftretſes, joys or bleſſings, | have uſed words of greater lati- 
tude and comptenenſion, ſuited to the general circumftances of men. 

Were the original runs in the form of prophecy concerning Chrift and his ſalva- 
tion, I have given an hiffofical turn to the ſenſe: There is no neceflity that we 
Mould always'fing in the obſcure and doubtiul tyle of prediction, when the things 
foretold are brought into open light by a full accompliſhment. Where the writers 
of the New Teſtament have cited or alluded to any part of the pſalms, I have oſten in- 
dulged the liberty of paraphraſe, according to the words ot Chriſt, or his apotiles. 
And ſurely: this may be efteemed the word of God ſtill, though borrowed from ſeve- 
ral parts of the holy ſcripture. Where the pſalmin deſcribes religion by the fear of 
God, 1 have often joined faith-and love to it: Where he ſpeaks of the pardon of fin, 
through the mercies of God, I have added the blood or merits of a Saviour: Where 
he talks of ſacrificing goats or bullocks, 1 rather choofe to mention the ſacrifice of 
Chrift, the Lamb of God: When he attends me ark with ſhoating into Zion, Ffing' 
the aſcenfion of my Saviour into heaven, or his preſence in his church on earth; 
where he promiſes abundance of wealth, honour, and long life, Thaye changed ſome” 
of theſe typical bleffings for grace, glory, and life eternal, which ate brought to light” - 
by the goſpel, ant promifed m the New Teſtament: And 1 am fully ſatisfied, that 
more honour is done to our blefſed Saviour, by ſpeaking his name, bis graces; and 
actions, in his own” language, according to the brighter diſcoveries he hath now 
nrade, than by going back again to the W forms of worſhip, and the language on 
types and figures. ' 

All men will confeſs this is juft and necefſary in preaching and praying; and I can⸗ 
not find a reaſon uhy we ſhould not fing praifes alſo in a manner agreeable to the 
preſent and more glorious diſpenſation, No man can be perſuaded, that to read a" 
ſermon of the royal preacher ont of the book of Eccleſiaſtes, or a prayer out of 
Ezra or Daniel, is fo edifying to a chriſtian church, though they were inſpired, as a 
well compoſed prayer or ſermon delivered in the uſual language of the goſpel of 
Chriſt. And why ſhould the very words of the ſweet - ſinger of Iſrael be eſteemed ſo 
neceſſary to eln ittian pſalmody, and the Jewifty ſtyle ſo much e to the evan : 
gelical, in our religious ſongs of praife ? 

Now fince it appears ſo plain, that the Hebrew pſalter is very improper to'be we 
precife matter and ſtyle of our ſongs in a chrinian church; and ſince thete is very 


good reafon to believe that it is left us, not only as a molt valuable parc of the word 
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of God, for our faith and practice, but as an admirable and divine pattern of ſpiritual 
ſongs and hymns under the goſpel; I have choſen rather to imitate than to tranſlate z 
and thus to compoſe a pſalm-book tor Cluiſlians after the manner of the n 
pſalter. 

If I could be perfuaded, that nothing aught to be tung 3 in worſhip, but what was. 
of immediate inſpiration from God, furcly I would recommend anthems only; name- 
ly, the pſalms themſelves, as we read them in the bible, ſet to muſic as they are ſung 


by the choriſters in our cathedral churches z for theſe ate neareft to the words of in- 


ſpirauon, and we mutt depart tar from thoſe words, if we turn them into rhyme and 
metre of any fort. And upon the foot of this argument, even the Scotch verſion, 
which has been fo much commended for its approach to the original, would be un- 
lawful, as well as others. 


But fince I believe that any divine ſentence, or chriſtian verſe, agreeable to ſcrip-. 


ture may be ſung, though it be compoſed by men uninſpired ; I have not been ſo cu- 
rious and exact in firiving every where to expreſs the ancient ſenſe and meaning of 
David; but have rather expreſſed myfelf, as I may ſuppoſe David would have done, 
had he lived in the days of chriſtianity. And by this means, perhaps, I have ſome - 
times bit upon the true intent of the Spirit of God in thoſe verſes, farther and clearer 
than David himſelf could ever diſcover, as St. Peter encourages me to hope, 1 Pet. i. 
11, 12. where he acknowledges that the ancient prophets who foretold of the grace 
that ſhould come to us, were in ſome meaſure ignorant of this great ſalvation; ſor 
though they teſtified of the ſufferings of Chrift and his glory, yet they were forced to 
ſearch and enquire aſter the meaning of what they ſpake or wrote, In ſeveral other 
places I hope my reader will find a natural expoſition ef many a dark and doubtful 
text, and ſome new beauties and connections of thought diſcovered. in the Jewiſh 
poety though not in the language of a Jew. Jn all places I have kept my grand de- 
ſigu in view, and that is, to teach my auther to ſpeak like a Chriftian, For why 


ſhould I now addrefs God my Saviour in a ſong, with burnt-ſacrifices of fatlings, and 


with the incenſe of rams? Why ſhould I prav to be ſprinkled with hyſſop, or recur to 


the blood of bullocks and goats > Wiy ſhould l bind my facrifice with cords to the 
Horns of an altar, or ſing the praiſes of God tohigh-ſounding ſymbols, when the goſ- 


pel has ſhewn me a nobler atonement for fin, and appointed a purer and more ſpi- 


ritual worthip? Why maſt I join with David in his legal or prophetic language, to 


curſe my enemies, when my Saviour, in his ſermons, has taught me to love and bleſs 
them ? Why may not a Chriſtian omit all thoſe paſſages of the Jewiſh pſalmift, that 
tend to fill the mind with overwhelming ſorrows, deſpairing thoughts, or bitter per- 
ſonal reſentments, none of which are well ſuited to the ſpirit of chriſtianity, which 
is a diſpenſation of hope, avd joy, and love? What need is there that I ſhould wrap 
up the ſhining honours of my Redeemer in the dark and ſhadowy language of a re- 
ligion that is now for ever aboliſhed; eſpecially when chriſtians are ſo vehemently 
warned, in the epitiles of St. Paul, againſt a Judaizing ſpirit, in their worſhip as 
well as doftrine ? And what fault can there be in enlarging a little on the more uſe- 
ful ſubjeQts in the fiyle of the goſpel, where the pſalm gives any occaſion, fince the 
whole religion of the Jews is ceaſured often in the New Teflament as a deſective 


and imperfe& thing? 
Though 1 have aimed to provide for a variety of affairs in the chriſtian life, by the- 


different metres, paraphraſes, ard divifions of the pfalms, of which I ſhall ſpeak par- 


ticularly z yet, aiter all, there are a great many cucumftances that attend common 
Chriſtians, which cannot be agreeably expreſſed by any paraphraſe on the words of 
David; and for theſe I have endeavoured to provide in my book of hymns, that 


Chriftians might have ſomething to ſing in divine worſhip, anſwerable to moſt or all 


their occafions. In the preface to that book I have ſhewn the inſufficiency of the 
common verſions of the pſalms, and given further reaſons for my preſent attempt. 


I am not ſo vain as to expect. that the few ſhort hints I have mentioned in that 


preface, or in this, ſhould be ſufficient to juſtify my performances in the judgment of 
all men, nor io convince and ſatisfy thoſe who have long maintained different ſenti- 
ments. All the favour therefore that I deſire of my readers, is this, that they would 
not cenſure this work till they have read my diſcourſe of pſalmody, which 1 hope 
will ſhortly be publiſhed; but let them read it with ſerious attention, and bring with 
them a generous and ſiucere ſoul, ready to be convinced, and to receive truth wheres 
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foever it can be found, Tn that treatiſe I have given a large and particular account 


no the pſalms of Jewiſh compoſure ought to be tranſlated for chriſtian worſhip, and 
juſtiſiod the rules I lay down by ſuch reaſons, as leem to Fanny in them molt plenti- 


ful evidence, and a fair convietion, 


If T might preſume ſo much, I would intreat them alſo to forget their younger pre- f 
judices for a ſeaſon, ſo far as to make a lew experiments of theſe ſongs; and try '_ 


whether they are not ſuited, through divine grace, to kindle in them a fire of zeal 


frame of mind awakened within them by theſe attempts of chriſtian ofalmiltiy'; 1 
perſuade myſelf, that I ſhall receive their thanks, and be aſſiſted by their prayers to- 


wards the recovery of my health, and my public labours in the church of Chrift,” 
Whatſoever ſentiments they had ſormerly entertained, yet ſurely they will not ſuffer” 
their old and doubtful opinions to prevail againſt their own inward ſenſations . 


picty and religious joy. 


Before I conclude, 1 moſt add a ſew things concerning my diviſion of of the pſalms, 


and my manner of verfiſying, {85 
| Of the Diviſion of the Palms. 1 


and love, and to e xalt the willing ſoul to an evange;'c temper ot joy and praiſe, 
And if they ſhall figd, by ſweet experience, any devout affections raiſed, and a holy 


7 


In many of theſe ſacred ſongs it is evident, that the pſalmift had ſeveral diftin& : 


caſes in view at the ſame time: As Pſalm lxv. the firſt four or five verſes deſcribe the 


temple worſhip of prayer and praiſe; the following verſes repreſent the providence / 


of God in the ſeaſons of the year. So in Pſalm leviii. the firſt fix verſes declare the 
majetty and mercy of God, and from the ſeventh verſe to-the fixteeath, Ifracl is 
brought from Egypt, to fix divine worthip at ſeruſalem. The ſeventeenth and 
eighteenth are a prophecy of the aſcenfion of Chrift. Verſe 24, &c. deſcribes a re- 
ligious proceffion, &c. The like may be obſerved in many other pſalme, eſpecially: 


ſuch as repreſent ſome complicated ſorrows, or Joys of the pſalmitt, - 


to be ſuppoſed that Chriſtians ſhould have all the ſame diftia occaſions of medita- 


tion, complaint or praiſe, much leſs all at the ſame time to be mentioned before God ; 
therefore I have divided many pſalms into ſcveral parts, and diſpoſed them in- 


to diſtinct hymns on thoſe various ſubjects, that may be proper matter for om 


tian pſalmody, | 

Beſides, that exceffive long tone of voice, that atotches out every ſyllable in our 
public ſinging, allows us neither time nor ſpirits to ſing above fix or eight Rtanzas at 
once, and ſometimes we make uſe of but three or ſour: Therefore I have reduced 
almoſt all the work into hymns of ſuch a length, as may ſuit the uſual cuftom of the 
churches; that they may not ſing broken fragments of ſenſe, as is too often done. 


ang ſpoil the beauty of this wortip) but may finiſh a whole 1 ſubject at 


once, 


For this end I have been ſorced to tranſpoſo, or omit, "Um of tie 580 and by | 


this means, ſome will object, that I have leſt out ſome uſeſul and ſignificant lines. 


Perhaps io: But if I had not, the clerk would have left them out, to fave the tiwe 


for other parts of worſhip; and I deſire but the ſame liberty eh he has to chooſe 
which verſes ſhall be ſung. Yet I think it will be ſeldom ſouod that I have omitted 
any uſeful pſalm, or verſe, whoſe ſenſe is not abundantly re peated in other parts: 
of the book; and what 1 have lefe- out in one metre i have often inſerted in 
another. 5 | 

When the occaſion or fubjeRt are much the 8 Gee a long palm, I have 


either abridged the verſes, or divided the pſaim by pauſes, after the French man- 


ner, where the ſenſe would admit an interruption, 295 the gan [Sp not 82 
tireſome. | | 


| 
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1 enen to Sir John Denham the honour of the beſt poet, it he had ns his ge- 


nius hut a juſt liberty; yet nis wolk will ever ſhine brighteſt among thoſe that have 


confined themſelves to a mere tranflatios. But that cloſe confinement has often ſor- 
bid the freedom and glory of verſe, and by cramping his ſenſe, has readered it fome- 


—_ too ovicure 1 2 4 N reader and the public worſhip, even though we lived 
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in the days of David and Judaiſm. Theſe inconveniences he himſelf ſyſpects, and 


fears in the preſace. 
1 am content to yield to Mr, Milbourne the preference of his poely i in ſeveral parts 


of his pſalms, and to Mr. Tate and Dr. Brady in ſome of theirs; but in thoſe very 


places their turns of thought and language are too much raiſed above a vulgar . F 
ence, and fit only for perſons of an higher education. ; 
I have not reſuſed, in ſome few pſalms, to borrow a ſingle line or two from theſe 
three authors ; yet | have taken the moſt freedom of that fort with Dr. Patrick, for 
his flyle belt agrees with my deſign, though his verſe be generally of a lower ttrain. 
10 ſome of the more elevated pſalms I have given a little indulgence to my ge- 
nivs ; - and if it ſhould ap PPEar that I have aimed at the ſublime, yet l have generally 
kept within the reach of an unlearned reader. I never tnougut the art of ſublime _ 
writing conlifted in flying out of ſight 3 nor am I of the mind of the Italian, who 
ſaid, Obſcurity begets greatneſs, I have always avoided the language of the PO 
where it did not ſuit the language of the goſpel. 
In many of theſe compoſures I have jutt permitted my verſe to riſe above a flat 


and indolent ſtyle; yet I hope it is every where ſupported above the juſt contempt 


of the critics: Though I am ſenſible that I have often ſubdued it below their eſteem; 
becauſe 1 would neither indulge any bold metaphors, nor admit of hard words, nor 
tempt an ignorant worſhipper to ſing without his underftanding. | 

Though I have attempted to imitate the ſacred beauties of my author, in ſome P 
the ſprightly pſalms, ſoch as Pſal. xlv. xlvi. xlix. Ixv. Ixxii. xc. xci. Civ. Cxiv, Cxy, 
Cxxxix. &c. yet if my youthful readers complain, that they expected to find here 
more elegant and beautifal deſcriptions with which the ſacred original abounds, let 
them conſider that ſame of thoſe pieces of deſcriptive poeſy are the flowery elegancics 
peculiar to eaſtern nations and antique ages, and are much too large alſo to be brought 
into ſuch ſhort chriſtian ſonnets as are uſed in our preſent worſhip ; almott all thoſe 
pſalms I have contracted a. id fitted to more ſpiritual devotion, as Plal. xyii. lxviii, 
1xxiii. IX vill, cv. cvi. Cix, &c. 


Of the Metre and Rhyme. 


I have formed my verſe in the three moſt uſual metres to which our pſalm tunes 
are fitted, namely, the common metre, the metre of the old twenty-fifth pſalm, which 


I call ſhort metre, and that of the old hundredth pſalm, which I call long metre. 


Befides theſe, I have done ſome ſew pſalms in ſtanzas of fix, eight, or twelve lines, 
to the beſt of the old tunes. Many of them I have alſo caſt into two or three me- 
tres, not by leaving out or adding two ſyllables in a line, whereby others have 
cramped or ftretched their verſe to the deſtruction of all poeſy; but I have made an 
entire new ſong, and oftentimes, ia the different metres, I have indulged thoſe dif- 
ferent ſenſes, in which commentators have explained the inſpired author: And if 
in one mette I have given the looſe to a paraphraſe, I have confined myſelf to my 
text in the other. 

If 1 am charged by the critics for repeating the ſame rhymes too often, let them 


_ conſider, that the words which cantinually recur in divine poeſy, admit excceding 


few rhymes to them fit for ſacred uſe ; theſe are God, world, fleſh, ſoul, lle, death, 
faith, hope, heaven, earth, &c. Sieh L think will make ſufficient apology ; eipe- 
cially fince I have couplcd all my lines by rhymes, much more than either Mr. Tate 


or Dr. Patrick have done, which is certainly moſt muſical and agreeable to the ear, 
- where rhyme is uſed at all. 


I muſt confeſs I have never yet ſeen any verſion, or paraphraſe of the pſalms, in 
their own Jewiſh ſenſc, ſo perfect as to diſcourage all further attempts. But who- 
ever undertakes the noble work, let him bring with him a ſoul devoted to piety, an 
_ Exalted genius, and withal a ſtudious application. For David's harp abhors a pro- 
fane finger, and diſdains to anſwer to an unſkilful or a careleſs touch. A meaner 
pen may imitate at a diſtance, but a complete tranſlation, or 9 juſt paraphraſe, de- 
mands a rich treaſury of dition, and exalted fancy, a quick taſte of devout paſſion, 
together with judgment firift and ſevere to retrench every luxuriant line, and to 
maintain a religious ſovereignty over the whole work. Thus the pfſalmiſt of Iſrael 
might ariſe in Great Britain in all his Hebrew glory, and entertain the more know- 
ing and polite Chriſtians of our age. * {111 I am bold to maintain the great prin- 
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ciple on whieh my preſent work is founder ;” and that is, that if the 


on earth, or an angel from heaven, ſhould tranſlate David, and keep cloſe to the 


ſenſe and fiyle of the inſpired author, we ſhould only obtain thereby a bright or hea- i 


genius 


venly copy of the devotions of the Jewiſh King, dat it could oy make the fitteſt 


pſaim book: far a Chriſtian people. 


It was not my deſign to exalt myſelf to the rank 7 Bull of 1 but I was 


ambitious to be a ſervant to the churches, and a helper to the joy of the meaneft 


Chriſttan, Though there are many gone before me, who have taught the Hebrew 


pſalmiſt to ſpeak Engliſh,, yet 1 think I may aſſume this pleaſure of being the firſt 


who hath brought down the royal author into the common affairs of the chriftian life, 
and led the pſalmiſt of Iſrael into the church of Chriſt, without any thing of a Jew 
about him. And whenſoever there ſhall appear any paraphraſe of the book of 
pſalms, that retains more of the ſavour of David's piety, difcovers more of the ſtyle 
and ſpirit of the goſpel, with a ſuperior dignity. of verſe, and yet the lines es eaſy and 
flowing and the ſenſe and language as level to the loweſt capacity, I ſhall congratu- 
late the world, and conſent to ſay, Let this attempt of mine be buried in ſilence. 
Till ſuch a work ariſe, I muſt attend theſe evangelic ſongs, which, have been the 


labour of ſo many years, with a devout wiſh. 


May that God who has favoured me with life and capacity 10 bei this work pt 
the ſervice of his churches, after ſa many years of tireſome ſickneſs and confinement, 
accept this humble offering from a thankful heart, May the Lord, who dwelt. of 
old amidft the praiſes of Iſrael, encourage and bleſs this eſſay, to 35 Chriſtians in 


the work of praiſe? And may his churches exalt him here on carth in the language. 


of his goſpel and his grace, till they ſhall be called up to heaven and the noble 
ſociety above! There David and Aſaph have changed their ancient ſtyle, and the 


ſong of Moſes and of the Lamb are one; There the Jews join with the nations to 
exalt their God and Redeemer i in the language of my: nerd! ant the firains MP com- 
plete glory. Amen. | 
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ADVERTISEMENT TO THE READERS. 


| 


Tux chief defign of this work was to improve pſalmody, or religious finging, 
and to encourage the frequent practice of it in public aſſemblies and private 


families with more honour and delight; yet the author hopes the reading of it may 
alſo entertain the parlour and the cloſet with devout pleaſure and holy meditations, 
Therefore he would requeit his readers, at proper ſeaſons, to peruſe it through, and 
among three hundred and forty ſacred hymas they may find out ſeveral that ſuit their 
own caſe and temper, or the circumſtances of their families and friends; they may 
teach their children ſuch as are proper for their age, and by treaſuring them in their 


memory, they may be furnithed for Jus recirement, or 11 entertain theu friends 
with 0 melody. 


| Of chonfing or Midi the Phil. 

'The peruſal of the whole book will acquaint every reader with the author's me - 
thod, and by conſulting the index, or table of contents, he may find hymns very, 
proper for many occaſions of the chiittian life and worſhip, though no copy of Darid's | 
pfalter can provide for all, 

Or if he remember the firſt line of any pſalm, the table of the firſt lines will direct 


where to find it. 
Or if any ſhall think it beſt to 5 all the pſalms in order in churches or families, 


it may be done with profit; provided thoſe pſaims be omitted that refer to ſpecial 


occurrences of nations, churches, or fiogle Chriſtians. 


| Cf naming the Pſalms. 
Let the number of the pſalm be named diſtinctly, together with the particular 


metre, and particular part of it; As for inſtance; Let us firg the thirty-third pſalm, 
ſecond part, common metre ; or, let us ing the ninety-firſt pſalm, -firſt part, be- 
ginning at the pauſe, or ending at the pauſe ; or, let us ſing the eighty-fourth pſalm 
as the hundred and forty-eighth pſalm, &c, And then read over the firſt ſtanza be- 
fore you begin to ſing, that the people may foe it in their books, whether you fing 


with or without reading line by line. 


| Of dividing the Pſaln. 

If the pſalm be too long for the time or cuſtom of ſinging, there are pauſes in ma- 
ny of them at which you may properly reft ; Or you may leave out thoſe verſes 
which are included in crotchets [] without difturbing the ſcnſe ; Or in ſeme placcs 
you may begin to ſing at a pauſe. | 

Do not always confine yourſelves to ſix ſtanzas, but ſing ſeven pr eight, rather than 
confound the ſenſe and abuſe the pſalm in ſolemn worthp. 


Of the Manner of Singinge 


It were to be wied that all congregations and private families would fing as they 
60 in ſorcign proteſtant countries, without reading line by line. Though the author 
has done what he could to make the ſenſe complete in every hne or two, yet many 
inconveniences will always attend this unhappy manner of lip ging; but where it 


cannot be alieted, theſe two things may give ſome relict, 


t © i „ 


An 


y 
* 
y 
it 


ADVERTISEMENT. . 


Firſt, Let as many as can do it bring pſalm-books with them, and look on hr 


words while they ling, ſo far as to make the ſenſe complete. 


31 


Secondly, Let the clerk read the whole pſalm over aloud before he begins to par- 
cel out the lines, that the people may have ſome notion of what they ſing; and not 
be forced to drag on heavily through eight tedious ſyllables without! any meaning, 


till the next line come to give the ſenſe of them. 


It were to be wiſhed alſo, that we might not dwell ſo long upon Je ſingle note, 


and produce the ſyllables to ſuch a tireſome extent with a conſtant uniformity of 
time, which diſgraces the muſic, and puts the congregation quite out of breath in 
ſinging five or fix ftanzas; Whereas if the method of ſinging were but reformed to a 
greater ſpeed in pronunciation, we might often enjoy the pleaſure of a longer pſalm 
with leſs expence of time and breath; and our pſalmody would be more agreeable 


to that of the ancient churches, more intelligible to ones Ny mor 


ounenren 


Dectuztz 1, 1718. 
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Imitated in the Language of the New Teſtament and ales to the Chriſtian 
ate and * 
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Y 


| 


Luke ANI. 44. Al! Thivgs wit he . 4 awhich wary F 49 4 Pſalms ronrerning mo. 
Heb, xi, 32,-Dayid, Baue, and rhe Pr. pheri, ver, mh 60 ww haut ae br 


made pr feet, 
* — — gi | | | | i 
165 | | 75 | | 
wok I. Ie, M.] || 3 He hes tree ſhall thrive, 
> Io With waters near the roots © 
The way end'ond of the righteous and the | Vreſh as the leaf his name ihall live, - 
ache, | His works are heavinly ut. 
| Bier „le may Who unge the place || 4 Mot ſo th! nngodly race, oo Kage ud 
Where ſinners love to mect h eo no 7 l 6 7 a 
Who fears to tread thelr wick ed Ways, Their hopes that mon kr empty chaff 
And hates the ſeoffor's (feat, © | Before the driving wind, 4» 
2 Bat in the Aatutes of the Lord | „ Wow will they boar to And. | 4 . 
Has plac'd his chief delight ; | Bafore that judgment-ſeat, ret "4 
Ny day he reads of hears the word, | Where all the ſaints at Chit a right-hand 
And meditates by night, 41 | In full aſſembly meet? Oh of * 
| 


3 [He like a plant of genera Wind 6 He knows, and he approves... 
Dy living waters fer. | The way the righteous £0 4144 4 1 
Safco from the Nome and Waltiog. Wed, 1} But fnners and cen works 2. oe 
Enjoys a poeacelul Kate, A dreadful Vines 5 


5 
1 | P 
4 Green as the leaf, and ever (air | N 
Shall lis ptofe non hie | PSAL, M „ N 1 M. 1 1 
While fruſte of holineſs appear lf 7% 4 ſirens betwuen the rghtcoun af the 


Like clufters on the vine, | wicked, 
5 Not (6 the implone and unn; JIAPPY ino m man, whoſe cavribug leet | 


Whyt vain defigns they form! Khun the broad e Hnners fo, 
Their hopes are blown away ke daft, || Who hates the place wher@athoilt; meet, 
Or chaff before the form, And fears to talk as ſcoffors do. 

„ Sinners in jadgment Mftl not und 2 He loves t 'employ his morning light 
Among the ſons of grace, Amangit the Axtates of the Lords © 
When Chrift the jodge at his right-hand Ani ſpends the wakeful hours of night, 

Appnints his ſaints u plac With pleaſure pond"ring o'er the word, 
7 His oye boholds the path they tread, ” % Hes like 8 pitt by gentle Areas, 
His heart approves it welty © Shall Aourifh in immortal green {(* 
Bat cronked ways of He lead And heav'n will ſhine with Kindeft beams 
Down to the gates of 1 I On ev'ry work his kands begin, © 
0 n 4 But finners nd thelr counfels croft; 
VSALM U. 18 50 7 A chaff before the rompett es 
2 N $0 ſhall their hopes be blawn and loft, 
The ſalvt happy, t ha finer miſerable, When the laft trumpet ſhakes the lies, | 
| "PHI, man is ever plot 5 In vain the rebel Ceerks to fand 
Who ſhuns the finner's Ways, In judgment with the prove race! 
Among their counſels nover Hane, {| The dreadful judge with fern widens 
Nor takes the ſcorner's place, | Divides him 10 4 diffrent place, F 
2 But makes the law of God 6 4 Srraight ivihe way my (alnts have trod 
His fiudy and delight, „blen the path, and drew it plain x 


aqey the labours of the day, |! © Bit you would chooſe the cht] road, 
nd watches of the night, „ And down it leads to endlcls pain, 
Vo9t.. vi}, | N . 1 | | 


34 PSALMS.” EG: | 2 


ern. TS. M.) 


Tranſlated according to the divine pattern, | | 


Acts iv. 24, &c. 
Chriſt dying, re 
1 MAKER and ſovereign Lord, 


Of heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, | 


Thy providence confirms thy word, 
And anſwers thy decrees. 


2 The things ſo long ſoretold 
By David are fulfill'd, | 

When Jews and Gentiles Jjoin'd to ay 
HD thine holy child. ] 


did the Gentiles rage, 

9 1 Jews with one accord 
Bend all their counfels to de 

Th' Anointed of the Lord? 


4 Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain deſign ; 
_ Againſt the Lord their pow'rs unite, 
Againſt his Chrift they join. 


5 The Lord derides their rage, 
And will ſupport his throae ; 

He that hath rais'd him from the dead, 
F ſor his Son. 


any „„ ðͤ 

6 Now he's 3 hi . 
Now how aeended gh, Pry 

E merit of his blood he pleads, 
And pleads his heav'nly birth, | 


7 He aſks, and God beftows - 
A large inheritance ; Rohan 

Far as the world's remoteſt ends 

Nu Kingdom ſhall advance. 


8 The nations that rebel 
Muſt feel his won rod; 
ew vindicate thoſe honours well 
| Which he received from God. 


9 [Be wiſe, ye rulers, now, 
And werſhip at his throne; 


With trembling joy, ye people, 1 bow | 
To God's exalted Son. 


10 If once his wrath ariſe, 
Ye periſh on the place : 
Then bleſſed is the ſoul that flies 
For retuge to his grace. ] 


PSALM IL. Ic. M ] 

1 WIr did the nations join to flay 
; The Lord's anointed Son? 

_ Why 218 they caft his laws away, 
And tread his goſpel down ? 


2 The Lord that fits above the ſkies, 
Derides their rage below, 


Re ſpeaks with vengeance in his eyes, 


And ftrikes their ſpirits through. 


call him my eternal Son, 
And raiſc him from the dead: 

I make my holy hill his throne, 
« And wide his kingdom ſpread. 


4 « At me, my Son, and then enjoy | 
(== n woravamned, | 


— 


, intereeding, and reigning. 


Thy rod of iron ſhal!! defiroy 
The rebel that withftands, 


| 5 Be wiſe, ye rulers of the earth, 


Obey th* anointed Lord ; 
Adore the king of heay? aly birth 
And trembje at his word. 


| 6 With humble love addreſs his throne, 


7 


| 


For if he frown, ye die: 
Thoſe are ſecure, and thoſe alone 
Who on his grace rely. 


PSALM II. [L. M.] 
Chriſt's death, reſurrection, and aſcenfion; . 


| 1 WU did the ſews proclaim their ra 


The romans why their ſwords — oy? 
Againſt the Lord their pow'rs engage 


His dear apointed to deſtroy? 


Come, let us break his bands, they ſay; 
„This man ſhall never give us laws: 
And thus they caſt his yoke away, 

And nail'd the monarch to the croſs. 


But God, who high in glory reigns; 
Laughs at their pride, their rage controls ; 
Hel vex their hearts with. inward pains, 
And ſpeak in thunder to their ſouls... 


« I will maintain the king I made 
„On Zion's everlaſting hill, 
« My hand ſhall bring him from the dead, 


0 And he ſhall ſtand your Sov'reign gill, 


[His wond'rous riſing from the earth 
Makes his eternal Godhead known ; 
The Lord declares his heav'aly birth, 


This day have I begot my Son. 


« Aſcend, my Son to my right-hand, 

« There thou ſhalt aſk, and I beftow 
The utmoſt haunds of heathen lands; 
« To thee the northern iſles ſhall bo . 
But nations that reſiſt his grace, 

Shall fall before his iron ſtroke; 


His rod ſhall cruſh his foes with eaſe, 
As potier's earthen work is broke. 


PAUSE. 


8 Now ye that fit on earthly thrones, 


9 


Be wiſe, and ſerve the Lord, the RAS ; 
Non at his feet ſubmit your crowns, | 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 


With humble love addreſs the Son, 


Left he grow angry, and ye die; 
His wrath will burn to world's nakoown, 


It ye provoke his jealouſy: 


10 His forms ſhall drive you quick to hell, 


He is a God, and ye but dat: 
Happy the ſouls that know him well, 
And make his grace their ohly truft, 


PSAEM III. IC. M.] 


| 
| 
1 and fears ſupfireft; or, God aur 2 


from fin and ſatan. 
MY God, how many are my fears] 
How faft my foes increale ! 
Conſpiring my eternal death, 
They break my preſent peace. 


9 
- 


5 


n, 


nce 


6 What tho! the hoſts of death and bell 


8 Salvation to the Lord belongs, 


1 LORD, how many are my ſoes 
O In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood ; 


PSALMS. Ill. IV. 5 


tempter. would perſuade 


2 wen 
s no relief in heav'n; 
. all my fwelling fins appear 


Too big to be forgiw'n. 
3 But thou, my glory and my ftrength, 


Shalt on the tempter tread, 
Shalt filence alt my threat'aing guilt, 
And raiſe my drooping head. | 
4 [I cry'd, and from his holy hill 
He bow'd a lift 'ning ear; 
I call'd-my Father and my God, 
And he ſubdu*d my fear. 


5 He ſhed ſoft ſlumbers on mine eyes, 
In ſpite of all my foes; 
I 'woke, and wonder'd at the grace 


That guarded my repoſe. ] 


All arm'd againſt me ftood, 
Terrors no more ſhall ſhake my ſoul ; 
My reſuge is my God, 


7 Ariſe, O Lord, fulfil thy grace, 
While I thy glory ſing: 
My God has broke the ſerpent's teeth, 
And death has loft his ſting. 


His arm alone can fave : 
Bleſſings attend thy people here, 
And reach beyond the grave. 


: PSALM III. l, 2, 3, 4, 5, 8. 
A morning hſalm. 


C1. M.] 


My peace they daily diſcompoſe, 
But my defence and hope is God. 


2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day, 
To thee I rais'd an ev'ning cry: | 
Thou heard'ſt when I began to pray, 
And thine almighty help was mgh. 


3 Supported by thine heav'nly aid, 
laid me down and ſlopt ſecure s 
Not death ſhould make my heart afraid, 
Tho? I ſhauld wake and rife no more. 


4 But God ſuſtain'd me all the night; 
Salvation doth to God belong: 
He rais'd my head to ſee the light, 
And make his praiſe my morning ſong. 


PSALM Iv. 1, 2, 3, 3, 6, 1. IL. BI.] 


Hearing of oh or, God our fiertion, and 
mn atk. pos 


1 () GOD" of grace and rigtteouſneſs; 
Hear and attend when Tcomplaia ; 
Thou haſt enlarg'd me in dittreſs, 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 


2 Ye ſons of men; in vain ye try 

To turn my glory into ſhame: | 
How long will ſcoffers love to lye, _ 
And dare reproach MEAN name? 


11 


| Great God, my faith and hope relies, 


13 Know that the Lord divides his ſaints 
| From al! the tribes of mea beſide; 
He hears the: cry of 
For the I 


itents : 
enrim chat 9's, 1 


A thouſand works of ri — 
We put our truſt in Cod alove, 5 
And glory in his pard'ning grace 7 


| 5 Let the unthinking many ſay, 

| © Who' will detto ſome earthly good?” * 
But, Lord, thy light and love we 2 
Our fouls defire this heay*nly food, 


6 Then ſhall my chearful pow ert rejoice, 
At grace and favour ſo divine; | 
Nor will I change my happy choice 
For all their corn, and all their win, \ 


| PSALM IV. 9, 4,5; 8. be "5 

4 | Ar evening pain. 38 
1 ORD, thou wilt hear me whea I 5 
I. I ar for ever thine, | pays 


| fear before thee all the day, 
Nor would 1 dare to fin. 


2 And while I reft my weary bead 


From cares and bufineſt free, 
| *Tis ſweet converfing on my bed _ 
4 

With my own Heart and ther. 18 


3 I pay this ev'ning ſacrifice; MN $i? 57-48 


And when my work is done, 


# 


Upon thy grace alone. 


| 4 Thus with my thoughts compos'#0 peace, 


[. Il give mine eyes to ſleep; N 
| Thy hand io ſafety keeps my days, of 
Aud "On my flumbers Keep. | 


| PSALM V. 
For the Lord's-day morning. 


4 LORD, i in the morning thou ſhalt hear 
My voice aſcending hig): 

To thee will I direct my pray , 

To thee lift up mine eye. 


| ? Up to the hills Where Chriſt is gone 


To plead for all his ſaints, 
Preſenting at his Father's throne 
Our ſongs and our complaints. 


3 Thou art a God before* whoſe fight” | 

Ihe wicked ſhall not tand; * 

Sinners ſhall ne“ er be thy _ 
Nor dwell at thy right-hand 


4 But to thy houſe will Frefort,” 
To taſte thy metcies there; gw. 
Iwill frequent thine holy court, oe e 
Aud worſhip in thy feu. N 
5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet” | 
In ways e ren get FH 
Make every path o . 1 
; And plain beforemy face 8525 


36 


PAUSE; _ 


6 My watchful enemies combine 
To tempt my feet aſtray; 
They flatter with a baſe deſign 
To make my foul their prey. 


7 Lord, cruſh the ſerpent i in the duſt, 
| And all his plots:dettroy 3 
While thoſe that in thy mercy tiuſt 
For ever ſhout for joy. 


8 The men that love and fear thy name 
Shall ſee their hopes ſulfill'd ; 
The mighty God will compaſs them 
With lavour as a ſhield. 


PSALM VI. [C. M.] 
C:miilaint in fickneſs; or, diſeaſes healed, 


1 JN anger, Lord, rebuke me not, 
© Withdraw the dreadful ftorm ; 
Nor let thy fury grow ſo hot 
Againſt a ſecble worm. 


2 My ſoul's bow'd down with heavy cares, 
My fleſh with pain oppreſt; 

My couch is witneſs to my tears, 
My tears forbid my reit. 


3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days; 
[ waſte the night with cries, 
Counting the minutes as they paſs, 
Till the low morning riſe. 


4 Shall I be till tormented more? 
Mine eye conſum'd with grief? 
How long, my God, how long beiore 
Thy hand afford relief? 


5 He hears when duſt and aſhes ſpeak, 
He pities all our groans, 
He faves us for his mercy's ſake, 
And heals our broken bones. 


6 The virtue of his ſoy*'reign word 
Reſtores our fainting breath: 
For filent graves praiſe not the Lord, 
Nor is he known in * 


PSALM VI. [L. M.] 
Tempratians in feckneſs vercome. 
, I can ſuffer thy rebukes, 


1] O 
Bat thy fierce wrath I cannot bear, 
O let it not againſt me riſe ! 


2 Pity my languiſhing eftate, | 
And eaſe the ſorrows that I feel; 
The wounds thy heavy hand hath made, 
O let thy gentler touches heal! 


3 Sec how I paſs my weary days 


In ſighs and groans ; and when tis ms | 


My bed is water'd with my tears : 
My grief conſumes and dims my fight. 


4 Look how the pow'rs of nature mourn |! 
How long, Almighty God, how long ? 
When ſhall thine hour of grace return ? 
Whea mall I make thy grace my ſong ? 


PSALMS. VI. VII. vin. 
5 I feel my fleſh ſo near ** grave, 


My thoughts are tempted to deſpair 3 
But graves can never praiſe the Lord, 
For all is duſt and filence there. 


6 Depart, ye tempters, from my ſoul ; 
And all deſpairing thoughts depart; 

My God, who hears my humble moan, 
Will eale my fleſh, and chear my heart. 


PSALM VII. 
God's care of his fenhle, and frenifament of 
feerſecutors, 


1 MY wut i is in my heav'nly friend, 
My hope in thee, my God; 


When thou with kindneſs dott n sf 


Riſe, and my helpleſs life 3 
From thofe that ſeek my blood; 


| 2 With inſolence and fury they 


My ſoul in pieces tcar, 
As hungry lions tend the prey 
When no deliverer's near, 


3 If I had eber provok'd them firſt, 
Or once abus'd my toe, . | 
Then let him tread my lite to duſt, + 
And lay mine honour low. 


| 4 If there be malice hid in me, 


I know thy piereing eyes; 
I ſhould not dare appeal to thee, 
Nor aſk my God to riſe, 


5 Ariſe, my God, liſt up thy hand, 
Their pride and pow'r control; 

Awake to judgment, and command 
Deliv*rance for my ſoul. 


PAUSE. 


| 6 Let ſinners and their wicked tage 


Be humbled to the duſt; 
Shall not the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the juſt ? 


| 7 He Knows the heart, he tries the . 


He will defend th' upright: 
His ſharpeſt arrows he ordains 
Againſt the ſons of ſpite. 


| 8 For me their malice digg'd a pit, 


But there themſelves are cat: 
My God makes all their net * 
On their own heads at laſt. . 


| 9 That cruel perſecuting race 


Muſt feel his dreadful ſword ; 
Awake my ſoul, and praiſe the grace 
And zattice of the Lord. 


* PSALM VIII. IS. M.] 
God's jevernignty and goodneſs ; and man's domi- 


nion over the creatures, 


| O) LORD, our bear'oly king, 
Thy name is all divine; 


Thy glories round the carth'are ſpread, 
And o'er the heav'ns they ſhine. . 


When to thy works on high 
I raiſe my wond'ring eyes, 
And ſee the moon, complete in _ 


Adora the darkſome Kies. 


112 


PSA IAIS -VIII. NX. To 37 
9 Jeſus, our Lord, "TM * great 


Is thine exalted name |! 
The glories of thy heav'oly ftate 


3 When I ſurvey the ſtars, 
And all their ſhining forms, : 
Lord, what is man, that worthleſs thing, || 


Akin to duit and worms? Let the whole earth prociaim. 
4 Lord, what is worthleſs man, | I 1.2. P 
That thou ſhould'ſt love him ſo? ann | a ome 
Next to thine angels is he plac'd, Part I. IL. M.] 
And lord of all below. The Hoſanna of rde children ;0r, infaxt 
5 Thine honours crown his head, | praifing God. 


While beaſts like ſlaves obey, 
Aud birds that cut the air with wings, 
And fiſh that cleave the ſea. | 


6 How rich thy bounties are | 
And wond'rous are thy ways: 
Of duſt and worms thy pow's can _ 
A monument of praiſe. 


l Almighty ruler of the ſkies, . 
Thro' the wide earth WP: name is 
ſpread, 
And Ne. eternal glories riſe | 
O'er all the heav'ns thy hands have made. | 


2 To thee the voices of the young 
A monument of honour raiſe ; 


7 [Out of the mouths of babes And babes, with uninſtructed tongue, 
And ſucklings thou canſt draw _ Declare the wonders of thy praiſe. 
Surpriſing honours to thy name, | 3 Thy pow'r affitts their tender age 
And ftrike the world with awe. Ty being proud rebels to the ground, 
s O Lord, our heav'aly king, To ſtill the bold blaſphemer's rage, 
Thy name is all divine : And all their policies confound, 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, ||, Children amid th 
| y temple throng 
And o'er the heay'ns they ſhine. ] | To ſee their great Redeemer's face; 
| The Son of David is their ſong, 
PSALM vur. Lo. M.] And young Hoſannas fill the place. 
chrit- 8 condeſcenſion and glerification ; ; or, 5 The frowning ſcribes and angry riet 
G 


| In vain their impious cavils bring; S 

| Revenge fits ſilent in their breauls, 

1 Lord, our Lord, how wond'rous great, Whiltt Jewiſh babes proclaim their King. 
Is thine exalted name! 


od made man, 


The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate _ I} PSALM VII. verſe I, Kc. Paraphraſed. 
Let men and babes proclaim, JJ 
2 When I behold thy works on high, Adam and Chriſt, lords of the old and the pad 
The moon that rules the night, creation. 
And ftars that well adorn the ſky, Lok p, what was man, when ade ac Br, 
Thoſe moving worlds of light. Adam the . of the dutt, 7 
LFL That thou ſhould ſet him and his race 
3 Lord, what is man, or all his race . 
Who dwells fo far below, 1 50 But jutt below — angel's place ? 
That thou ſhould'it vit him with grace, 2 That thou ſhould'ſt raiſe his nature fo, 
And love his nature ſo! ' And make him Lord of all below; _ 
Make every beaſt'and bird ſubmit, £0 


To take a mortal form 
Made lower than his — are, 3 Bat, O! what brighter ſs, wait - 
To ſave a dying worm ? To crown the ſecond Adam's ftate 2 
What honours ſhall thy Son adorn, 
5 [Yet while he liv'd on earth e Who condeſcended to be born? 


And men would not adoxe, _ FRE 
„ 1 See him below bis angels made; 2 
Th” obedient ſeas and fiſhes own Se him in e , . A 


a anos acoder: To ſave a rain'd world from fin; 
6 The * lay ſpread 88 his feet; But he ſhall reign with power divine) 
And fiſh, at his comman , em'd f 
Bring their large thoals 10 Peter's net, Tue world to come, redeem/d rom. * 
Bring tribute to his hand. New. made, and glorious, ſhall lubmut 
7 Theſe leſſer glories of the ſun |} At our exalted Saviour's feet. 
Shone thro? the fleſhly cloud; | 2 0 "5! | 
Now we behold him on his throne, 
And men confeſs him God.] 


8 Let him be crown'd with majeſty, 
Who bow'd his head to death; 

And be his honours ſounded bigh, 
By all things that have breath, 


. 
* 


| : 5 OL 
_ PSALM IX. PartIl. . 
Wrath and mercy from the judgment - ſeat. 
WIn my whole heart I'll raiſe my ſong, 
Thy wonders Pit proclaim, 
Thou ſov'reign/judge of right and ve, | 
Wilt put my foes tow ame. „ 
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38 PSALMS. AIX, X. XI. 


2 mn ang thy majeſty and grace; 
My God prepares his throne 
To judge the world in righteoufneſs, 
And make his vengeance known, 


3 Then hall the Lord a refuge prove 
For all the poor apprett ; 
To ſave the people of his love, 
And give the weary reſt. 
4 The men that know thy name, will truſt 
In thy abundant grace ; 
For thou hatt ne er forſook the juſt, 
Who humbly ſeek thy face. 


5 Sivg praiſes to the righteous Lord, 
Who dwells on Tion's hill, 
Who executes his threat ning word, 
And doth his grace fulfil, 


PSALM IX. verfe 12. Part II. 
The Wwiſuom and equity of frroviderce. 
WHEN the great judge, ſupreme and juſt, 
Shall once enquire for blood, 


The humble ſouls that mourn in duft, 
Shall find a faithful God. 


2 He from the dreadful gates of death 
Does his own children raiſe ; 
In Sion's gates, with chearful breath, 
They ung their Father's praiſe. 
3 His ſoes ſhall fall, with heedleſs feet, 
Into the pit they made, 

And finners periſh in the net 
That their ows hands had ſpread. 
4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God, 
Are thy deep counſels known; 
Wyuen men of miſchief are deſtroy d 
The ſnare muſt be their own. 


PAUSE. 
5 The wicked ſhall fink down to heli; 
Thy wrath devour the lands 
That dare forget thee, or rebel 
Againſt thy known commands; 


6 Tho” ſaints to fore diftreſs are brought, 
And wait and long complain, h 
Their cries ſhall not be fill forgot, 
Nor ſhall their hopes be vain. 


7 [F.ife, great Redeemer, from thy ſeat 
To jadge and ſave the poor; 5 ud 
Let nations tremble at thy feet, 
And man prevail no more. 


8 Thy thunder ſhall affright the proud, 
And put theit hearts to pain, 
Make 'em confeſs that thou art God, . 
2 they but feeble men.] 


Ed ds - ng 
Prayer heard, and ſaints bed; or, Pride, 
atheiſm and ch punified.” 

For a humnitiation=day. 


WWI doth the Lord fand off ſo far? 
And why.canceal his face, 

When great calamiiies appear, 

a And times 4 dius eſ ? 


N 


5 


A 


\ 
| 


4 


12 Lord, ſhall the wicked till deride 


T ty juſtice and thy pow*r 2? 
Shall they advance their heads in pride, 
And Rill thy faints devour ? 


1 3 They. put thy judgments from their 6ght, 


And then inſult the poor ; 
They boaſt in their exalted height, 
That they ſhall fall no more, 


{4 Arife, O God, lift up thine hand, 


Attend our humble cry 
No enemy ſhall dare to . 
When God aſcends on high. 


PAUSE. 


5 Why do the men of malice tage, 
And fay with fooliſh pride, 

„The God of heaven will ne'er engage 
To fight on Zion's fide? 


1s But thou for ever art out Lord; 


And pow 'rſul is thine hand, 
As when the beathens felt thy ated 
And periſh'd from thy land. 


7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray, 


And cauſe thine ear to hear; 
He hearkens what his children ſay, 
And puts the world in fear. 


8 Proud tyrants ſhall no more oppreſs, 


No more deſpiſe the juſt; 
And mighty ſinners ſhall confeſs 
They are but earth and dutt. 


PSALM XL. 
God loves the righteous, and hates the wicked. 


l MY refuge is the God of love, 
Why do my foes infult and cry, 
_ « Fly like a timorous trembling dove, 
To diftant woods or mountains fly? 


2 If government be all deftroy'd, 
(That firm ſoundation of our peace) 
And violence make juſtice void, 
Where ſhall the righteous ſeek Tedreſs? 


3 The Lord in heav'n has fixt-his throne, 
His eye furveys the world below; 
To him all mortal things are known, 
His eye-lids ſearch our ſpirits thro". 


4 If he afflits his ſaints ſo far 
To phve their love, and try their grace, 
What may the bold tranſgreſſors ſear? 
His very toul abhors their ways. 


5 On impious wretches he ſhall rain 
Tempeits of brimſtone, fire, and death; 
Such as he Kindled on the plain 
Of Sodom with his angry breath. 


6 The r:ghteous Lord loves tighteous ſouls, 
Whoſe thoughts and actions ate ſincere, 
And with a, gracious. eye. beholds | 
The men that hig own. image bear, 


0 


Is, 


1 LRD, if thou doſt not ſoon appear, 


4 © Yet mall out words be ſtee, they cry, 


 FSALMS.—XIL'XUL. 


'PSALM XII. [L. M.] [ 


The ſaints ſafety and hope in evil times; or, fins of 
' the tongue complain'd of, namely, * 
falſehood, Sc. | 


Virtue and truth will fly away; 1 
A faithful man, amongſt us here, 
Will ſcarce be found, if thou delay. 


2 The whole diſcourſe, when neighbours 
meet, | 

Is F1'd with trifles looſe and yain: 
Their lips are flatt'ry and deceit, 1 
And their proud language is profane. 

3 But lips, that with deceit abound, . 
Shall not maintain their triumph long; 
The God of vengeance will confound | 
The flatt” ring and blaſpheming tongue, 


Our tongues ſhall be contrel'd by none: 
Where is the Lord will aſk us why? 
« Or ſay, our lips are not our own ?” © 

5 The Lord, who ſees the pdor oppreſt, 
And hears th“ oppreſſor's haughty ſtrain, 
Will riſe to give his children ren, 
Nor hall they truſt his word in "_ 


6 Thy word, O Lord, tho often try'd, 
Void of deceit ſhall fill appear; Fo] 
Not ſilver, ſev'n times purify*d “ 
From droſs and mixture, thines ſo clear. 


7 Thy grace ſhall, in the darkett hour, 

Defend the holy ſoul from harm; 

Tho' when the vileit men have pow'r, 
On every fide will ſinners ſwarm. 


' PSALM xn. [C. M. 


Complaint of a general corruption — 
or, 24 . and Fen of Chriff®s coming 16 || 


Hr, Lord, — — fail, | 
Religion loſes ground ; ö 
The ſons of violence prevail, boy 
And treacheries abound, 


2 Their oaths and promiſes they deonke, 
Yet act the flatt'ter's part; 

With fair deceitful lips they ſpeak, 
And with a double heart, 


3 If we reprove ſome hateſul lye, 
How is their fury Qirr'd! | 
© Are not our lips our own, they cry, | 
And who ſhall be our Lord? 


4 Scaffers. appear on every fide, 
Where a vile race of men. 8 
Is rais'd to ſeats of pow'r and pride, 
Aud bears the ſword in yd; 


5 PAUSE. 
5 Lord, hen iniquities abound, 
And blaſphemy grows bold, 
When faith is hardly to be found, 
, 
And love is waxing cold. 


6 Is not thy chariot batl'ning on? 
Halt thou not giv'n this 88 


r 


—— E—· 2 ˙ . 


| 6 Whate'er my fears r bees Aire 


| 2 How long ſhall 
| 2 [ 


29 


May we not truſt and live upon 2 
A promiſe ſo divine? 
7 « Yes, faith the Lord, now will L rife, 
« And make opprefſors flee; 


J ſhall appear to their ſorpiiſe, 
« And ſet my ſervans ire. 


s Thy word, like filver, ſey'n times try'd, 


Thro' ages ſhall endure ; 
The men that in-thy truth confide, 


Shall find the promiſe ſure. : 
| PSALM XIII. [L. M.] 
Plading with Ged. 2 tion ; on 0 
OW n O Lord, ſhall I complaia 
'H Like one that ſeeks his Goa? in. t 


Canſt · thou thy face for ever hide? 
And I ſtill pray, and be deny d 


2 Shall I for ever be forgot, 3 
As one whom thou regardeſt not? 
Still ſhall my ſoul thine abſence mouro ? 
And ftill 2 of thy return? 


3 How long ſhall my poor troubled gen 
Be with 1 7 anxious thoughts o , 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 
> ates to ſce me Tunk fo low ? 


I! 4 ;Hear, Lord, and grant me quick telle, 


Before my death conclude my grief; 
If thou withhold thy beav'ply babe 71 


I ep in exerlaffing night.. 


| 5 How will the pow'rs ol 3 e 


If but one prayli vg. ſoul he loſt?_. 
But I have truſted in thy grace... .. w 
And ſhall again behold thy, ſace. 


Thou art my hope; my Joy, reit ; 
My heart ſhall feel thy leve, and raiſe 
4 y chearful \ voice to ſongs of raids. 


PSALAT XIII. lo. 1. 


Complaint wider temptations of the dew. 
W wilt thuu conceal chy lace Þ. 
My God, how long delay? 


When ſhall I feel tbole beay'nly rays, 
That chaſe my fears away? 

Jab” ring ſoul 
Wreſtle and toil in van? 

Thy word can all my foes capes... a 

And eaſe my raging pain. 

3 Sce how the 2 of darkneſs A 0 2 

All his ma cious arts. 

Ke ſpreads a milt around his eyes, 
And throws his fiery darts. 


|. 4 Be thou my ſun, and thou my thield, 


My ſoul in ſaf ty keep; 
Make haſte before mine _cyes we ſeal' d 


In death's etcrval flcep. 


| 5 How would the ener boat aloud 


If I become his prey! 
Behold, the ſons of hell grow proud ky 
At thy ſo * e 1 2 


0 
6 Bat they ſhall fly at thy rebuke, 


2 


And Satan hide his head; 
lle Knows the terrors of thy look, 
And hears thy voice with dread. 


7 Thou wilt diſplay that ſov'reign grace, 
Where all my hopes have hung : 
4 ſball employ my lips in praiſe, 
And victory ſhall be ſung. 


| PSALM XIV. Part]. 
By nature all men are ſinners. 


1 Fools in theit heart delieve and ſay, 
60 Tnat all religion's vain, |; 
. There is no God that reigns on high, 
* Or minds th” affairs of men. 


Yeaks thoughts {q dreadful and profane 
Corrupt diſcourſe proceeds; , 

And in their impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. 


3 The Lord from his celeftial throne 
; Look ' d dow n on things below, 
To find the man that fought his grace, 
Or did his juſtice Know- 


4 By nature all are gone aſtray, 
| Final practice all the ſame; 
There's none that fears his waker” s hand, 


There's none that loves his name. 


— E 
. 


L 


30 Then tongues are uſed to ſpeak EXD | 


| 
| 
[ 
| 
1 


Their flanders never ceaſe; 
ow ſwift to miſchief are their feet, 
Nor know the paths of peace ! 


: 6 Soen feeds of fin (mat bitter root) 


In ev'ry heart are ſound; 
Nor can they bear diviner fruit, 

rin oe refine tlie ground.” 

ö 181 Av. Part 1. 


0 m. folly of perſetutyrs. 


1 09901 


Wo ARE finners now ſo ſenſeleſs grown, 


That they the ſaints devour ? 
* never worſhip at thy throne, 
fear thine awful pow'r ? 


2 Great God ! appear to their furpriſe, 
| Reveal thy dreadful! name; 
them nv more thy wrath deſpiſe, 
| Nor turn our hope to ſhame. 


thou not dwell among the juft, 
And yet our ſoes deride, 
at we ſhould make thy name our ruſt; 
| Great God! confound their pride. 


4 O that the joyful day were come 
To finiſh our diſtreſs | 
When God ſhalt bring his children home, | 
| Our ſongs ſhall never ceaſe. 


| „ xv. CE. M. ] 
ers of a ſaint; or, a citizen of Zion ; or, 
the quali cation of a e. 


HO ſhall inhabit in my hill, 
O God of holineſs? © 
pe will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his throne of grace? T 
! 
| 


| 


I 


f 
| 


| 


| 


4 
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PSALMS.—XIV. XV. XVI. 


2 The man that walks in pious ways, 
And works with righteous hands; 
That truſts his maker's promiſes, 
And follows his commands. 


| 3 He ſpeaks the meaning of his heart, 
Nor flanders with his tongue ; 
Will ſcarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbour wrong. 


| 4 The wealthy ſinner he contemns, 
Loves all that fear the Lord; 
And tho' to his own hurt he ſwears, 
Still he performs his word. 


| 5 His hands diſdain a golden bribe, 


And never gripe the poor; 
This man ſhall dwell with God on earth, 
And find his heay'n ſecure, | 


PSALM XV. [L. M. ; 
Religion and juſtice, goodneſs and truth ; or, du- 


« chr;fiian, 


i WHO hall aſcend thy beav'nly place, 


Great God, and dwell before thy face 
The man that minds religion'now, 
And humbly walks with'God below. 


2 Whoſe hands are pure, whoſe heartis clean, 


Whoſe lips ſtill ſpeak the thing they mean; 
No flanders dwell upon his tongue; 
He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 


s [Scare will he truſ an ill report, 


Nor vonts it to his neighbour's hurt: 
Sinners of fate he can defpiſe, 
But ſaints are honour'd in his eyes.] 


4 [Firm to his word he ever flood, 
And always makes his promiſe good ; 
Nor dares to change the thing he ſwears, 
Whatever pain or loſs he bears. ] 


5 [He never deals in bribing gold, 
And mourns that juftice ſhould be ſold; 
While others gripe and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door. ] 


6 He loves his enemies, and prays 
Far thoſe that curſe him to his face ; 
And doth to all men ſtill the fame 
That he would hope or wiſh from them. 


7 Yet when his holieſt works are done, 
His foul depends on grace alone: 


And dwell for Ever, Lord, with thee. 


| 
| This is the man thy face ſhall ſee, 
| 


PSALM'XVI. Part L. II. 1] 


| Confoffon of cur froverty, and ſaints the be come 
gam; or, good works Pr ofit men, nat God. 


1 PRESERVE me, Lord, in time of need; 
For ſuccour to thy throne I fle 
But have no merits there to plead; 
My goodneſs cannot reach to thee, 


2 Oft have my heart and tongue conſeſt 
How empty and how poor I am; 
My praiſe can never make thee blet, 


Nur add new glories to thy name, 


ties te Cad and man; wo the 1 


* 


CI 


to 


8 


4 ] 


h, 


t, 


PSALMS.—- XVI. XVII. 


3 Yet, Lord, thy ſaints on earth may reap, 
Some profit by the good we do; 
Theie are the company I keep, 
Theſe are the choiceſt friends I know. 


4 Let others Chooſe the ſons of mirth, 
To givearelith to their wine; 
I love the men of heav*nly birth, | 
Whoſe thoughts and language are divine. 


PSALM XVI. Part II. [L. M.] 
Chriſt's a/l-/uffictency. 
1 HO faſt their guilt and forrows riſe, 
Who haſte to ſeck ſome idol god; 


Iwill not tafte their ſacrifice, 
Their off rings of forbidden blood. 


My God provides a richer cup, 
And nohier food to live upon: 

He for my life has offer'd up 

Jeſus, his beſt beloved Son. 


His love is my perpetual feaſt; 
By day his counſels guide me rights 
And be his name for ever bleſt, 


Who gives me ſweet advice by night. 


4 I ſet him till before mine eyes; 
At my right-hand he ſtands prepar'd 
To keep my foul from all ſurpriſe; 
And be my everlaſting guard. 


PSALM XVI. Part III. IL. M.] 
C:urage in death, and lane of reſurrett ion. 


1 WHEN God is nigh, my faith is ſtrong, 
His arm is my almighty props 
Be glad, my heart, rejoice, my tongue, 
My dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 


2 Though in the duſt I lay my head, 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt nut leave 
My ſoul for ever with the dead, 
Nor loſe thy children in the grave. 


My fleſh ſhall thy firſt call obey, 
Shake off the duſt and riſe on high; 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wond*rous ui 
Up to thy throne above the ſky. 


4 There fireams of endleſs pleaſure flow; 
And full diſcoveries of thy grace, 
(Which we but taſted here below) 
Spread heay/nly Joys thro? all the place. || 


PSALM XVI. 1-8. Part I. [C. M] 
„ and counſel from God, toſt ſieut merit, 


'AVE me, O Lord, ſrom ev'ry loe; 
In thee my truſt 1 place ; 
Though all the good that I can do 
Can ye'er deſerve thy grace. 


2 Yet if my God prolong my breath, 
The ſaints may profit by't; 
The ſaints, the glory of the earth, 
The men of my delight. 


5 Letheathens to their idols haſte, 
And worſhip wood or lone; 
But my delightfu} lot is caſt 
Where the irne God is known. 
VOL. VIE : 
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4 His hand provides my conſtant food ; 
He fills my daily cupz 
Much am I pleas'd with preſent bead, 
But more rejoice in hope. 


5 God is my portion and my joy; 
His counſels are my light:; 

He gives me ſweet advice by day, 
And gentle hints by night. 


6 My ſoul would all her thoughts approve 
To his all-ſecing eye; 
Nor death, nor hell, my hope ſhall wr 
While ſuch a friend 1 is nigh. 


PSALM XVI. Part II. Fo. M.] | 
The death and reſurrection of Chriſt. 


1 1 Set the Lord before my face, 
He bears my courage up: 
My heart and tongue their joy expreſs, 
„My fleſh ſhall reft in hope. | 


2 My ſpirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave 
«© Where ſouls departed are; 
Nor quit my body to the grave, 
To lee corruption there. 


3 * Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 
«© And raife me to thy throne ; 
« Thy courts immortal pleafures give, 
« Thy preſence joys unknown.“ 


4 [Thus in the name of Chriſt the Lord, 
The holy David ſung : 
And Providence fulfils the word 
Of his prophetic tongue. 


5 Jeſus, whom ev ſaint adores, 
Was crucify*d and lain ; | 
_ Behold, the tomb its prey reftores ! 
Behold, he lives again! 


6 When ſhall my fect ariſe, and fland 
On heav*n's eternal hills? 
There fits the Son at God's right-hand, 
And there the Father ſmiles. ] 


PSALM xVII. ver. 15, xe. . [S. M.] 
Portion of ſaints and 1 : ory ehe and */ a:r 
n death. 


at 


| ARISE, my gracious God, 
And make the wicked flee : 
They are but thy chaftifing rod, 
To drive thy ſaints to thee. 


|2 Behold the inner dies, 


His haughty words arc vain ; 
Here in this life his pleaſure lies, 
Ant all beyond is pain. 


3 Then let his pride advarce, 

And boaſt of all his Rore ; 
The Lord is my irheritance, ' 
My foul can wiſh no more, 


þ I ſhall behold the face 
Of my forgiving God; 
And ſtand complete in anden 
Wath'd in my 1 892 s hloodd. 


There's a new heav'n begun 
When I awake from death, 
Dreſt in the likeneſs of thy Son, 

And draw immortal breath. 


PSALM XVII. IL. N.] 


5 


The 5 rortion and ſaints ige: or, the kea- | 


den of ſeharate ſouls, and tbe reſus rection. 


1 Lp, Tam thine: But thou wilt prove 

My faith, my patience, and my love; 
When men of ſpite againſt me join, 

They are the ſword, the hand is thine, 


2 Their hope and portion lies below; : 
'Tis all the happineſs they know, 


And leave the reft among their heirs. 


3 What ſinners value, I reſign ; . 
Lord, tis enough that thou art mine: 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsiul face, 
And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs. 


4 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath jovs ſubſtantial and fincere : 
When ſhall I wake and find me there ? 


5 © glorious hour, © bleſt abode ! 
I thall be near! and like my God 
And fleſh and fit. no more controul 
The facred pleaſures of the ſoul. 


6 My fleſh ſhall lumber in the ground, 
Till the laft trumpet's joy ſul ſound ; 


And in my Saviour's image riſe. 


PSALM XVIII. ver. 1-6, 15—18; 
Part I. [L.M.] 


Delrverance from deſpair : 
come. | 
TEE will I love, O Lord, my ſtrength, 
 Myxock, my-tow'r, my high deſence; 
[Thy mighty arm ſhall be my truſt, 
For I have found ſalvation thence. 


2 Death and terrors of the grave, 
Stood round me with their diſmal fade, 
| White floods of high temptation roſe, 
And made my ſink ing foul afraid. 


| I ſaw the op'ning gates of hell, 
With endleſs pains and forrows there; 
; Which none but they that feel can tell, 
While I was hurried to defpair. 
4 Io my diſtreſs I call'd my God, 
| Whenl could fcarce believe him mine; 
He bhow'd his ear to my complaint; 
Then did his grace appear divine. 
5 [With ſpeed he flew to my relief, 
5 As on a cherub's wing he rode ; 


| . Awiul and bright as Lightning ſhone 
The face of my deliv*rer God. 


3 


65 Temptations fled at his rebuke, , 
The blaft of bis almighty breath: 
He fent ſalvation from on high, 
And drew me ſrom the deeps of death,] 


| 
y 


7 f ö 
or, temptations over- | 


— — 


1 


—— 
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7 Great were my fears, my foes were great, 
Much was their ftrength, and more 
their rage: 
But Chriſt, my Lord, is conqu'ror ſtill, 
In all the wars that devils wage, 


8 My ſong for ever ſhall record - 


That terrible, that joyful hour; 
And give the glory to the Lord, 
Due to his mercy, and his pow'r. 


PSALM XVIII. ver. 20—26, 
Sincerity proved and rewarded. 


» - | 1 7 ORD, thou haſt fe ſ | 
*Tis all they ſeek. : They take their ſhares, | L in Kncere, 


Haſt made thy truth and love appear; 
Before mine eyes I ſet thy laws, 
And thou haſt own'd my righteous cauſe, 


| 2 Since I have learn'd thy holy ways, 


I've walk'd upright before thy face ; 
Or if my feet did &'er depart, 
'Twas never with a wicked heart. 


| 3 What fore temptations broke my reft ! 


What wars and ſtruggles in my breaſt! 
But thro” thy grace that reigns within, 
I guard againit my darliag fin : | 


| 4 That fin that cloſe beſets me ſtill, 


That works and ttrives againſt my will; 
When ſhall thy Spirit's ſov*reign pow'r 
Deftroy it that it riſe no- more ? 


| * Is [With an impartial hand, the Lord 
Ten burſt the chains with ſweet ſurpriſc, | 


Deals out to mortals their reward s *© 
The kind and faithful ſouls ſhall find 
A God as {aithful and as kind. 


{ 6 The juſt and pure ſhall ever ſay, 


Thou art more pure, more juſt than they: 
And men that love revenge ſhall know, 
God hath an arm of vengeance too.] 


| PSALM XVIII ver 30, 31, 34, 35, 46, Kc. 


Part III. [L. M.] 
Rejaicing in God: or, ſalvation and trium|//. 


l J are thy ways, and true thy uod, 
Great Rock of my ſecure ab de: 
Who is a God beſide the Lord? 
Or where's a refuge like our God? 


2 *Tis he that girds me with his might, 
Gives me his holy ſword to wield ; 
And while with fin and hell I fight, 
Spreads his ſalvation for my ſhield. 


| 3 He lives (and bleſſed be my Rock 9 


The God of my ſalvation lives: 
The dark deſigns of hell are broke: 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 


1 Before the ſcoffers of the age, 
I will exalt my Father's name; 
Nor tremble at their mighty rage, 
But meet reproach, and hear the ſhame, 


5 To David and his royal ſeed 
Thy grace ſor ever ſhall extend: 
Thy love to ſaints in Chriſt their head, 
Knows not a limit, nor an end. 


re, 
T ; 


aſe, 


Va 


PSALM XVIII. Part I. [C. M] 
Vctory and triumph over temporal enemies, 


| WE love thee, Lord, and we adore; 


Now is thine arm reveal'd : 
Thou art our ſtrength, our heav*nly tow'r, 
Our bulwark, and our ſhield. 


2 We fly to our Eternal Rock, 
And find a ſure defence; 
His holy name our lips invoke, 
And draw ſalvation thence. 


3 When God our leader ſhines in arms 
| What mortal heart can bear 
The thunder of his loud "alarms, 
The lightning of his ſpear ? 


4 He rides upon the winged wind, 
And angels in array, 
In millions wait to know his mind, 
And ſwift as flames obey. 


5 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce rebuke 
Whole armies are diſmay'd; 
His yoice, his frown, his angry look ; 
Strikes all their courage dead. 


6. He forms our gen'rals for the field, 
With all their dreadful {kill ; 
Gives them his awful ſword to wield, 
And makes their hearts of ſteel, 


7 [He arms our captains to the fight, 
(Tho? there his name's forgot;) 
He girded Cyrus with his might, 
But Cyrus knew him not. | 


8 Oft has the Lord whole nations bleft, 


For his own churchs ſake: | 
The pow'rs that give his people reſt, 
Shall of his care partake. ] 


PSALM XVII. Part II. [C. n.] 
The congueror's ſong, 

thine almighty arm we owe 

The triumphs of the day: 

Thy tetrors, Lord, confound the foe, 
And melt their ſtrength away. 


2 *'Tis by thine aid our troops prevail, 
And break united pow*rs; 

Or burn their boaſted fleets, or ſcale 
The proudett of their tow'rs. 


3 How have we chas'd them thro? the field, 
And trod them to the ground, | 
While thy ſalvation was our ſhield, 
But they no ſhelter found | 


4 In vain to idol ſaints they cry, 
And periſh in their blood : 
Where is a rock ſo great, ſo high, 
So pow*rſul as our God 


5 The rock of Iſrel ever lives, 
His name be ever bleſt; 

Tis his own arm the vict'ry gives, 
And gives his people reſt. ; 


6 On kings that reign as David did, 
He pours his bleſſings down; 
Secures their honours to their ſeed, 

And well ſupports their. crown. 


, 


PSALMS. —XVIIL. XIX. . 


The book of nature and ſerifttures 

For a Lord's-day morning. 
5 BEHOLD the lofty ſky 

Declares its Maker God, 


And all his ftarry works on nn 
Proclaim his pow*r abroad. 


2 The darkneſs and the light | 
Still keep their courſe the ſame; © 


Divinely teach his name. ., 


3 In ev'ry diffrent land, 
Their gen'ral voice is known ; ; 
They ſhew the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 


4 Ye Britiſh lands rejoice ; 
He here reveals his word: 
We are not left to nature's voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 


5 His ſtatutes and commands 
Are ſet before our eyes; 
He puts his goſpel in our hands, 
Where our ſalvation lies. 


. 


6 His laws are juſt and pure, 


His truth without deceit; 
His promiſes for ever fure, 5, 
And his rewards are great. 


7 [Not honey to the taſte 
Afﬀords ſo much delight, 
Nor gold that has the furnace paſt 
So much allures the fight. 


8 While of thy works 1 ſing, 
Thy glory to proclaim, 
Accept the praiſe, my God, my king, 
la my Redeemer's name.] 


PSALM XIx. Part II. [CS. M,] 


| 43 
PSALM XIX. part I. [S. M. 1 


While night to day, and day to night, | 


God's word moft excellent : or, ſincerity and 


wwatchfulneſs, 
"Ho a Lord's-day morning. 


I REHOLD the morning ſun 

Begins his glorious way; 
His beams thro” all the pations run, 

And life and light convey. - 


= 


2 But where the goſpel comes 


It ſpreads diviner light, 
It calls dead ſinners from their tomby 
And gives the blind their fight, 


3 How perſect is thy word! | 
And all thy judgments jut! 
For ever ſure, thy promile, Lord, 
And men ſecurely truſt. 


4 My gracious God, how plain | 
Are thy direQions giv'n? 
O may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heav 'n. 


PAUSE. 


T 3 '1 hear thy word with love, 
| 


And I would fain obey ; 
| F 


*. 


* 

1 

* S 
3 

3 


4 2 Gn . 


S'bnd thr good Spirit from above 
Io guide me, len I ray. 3 | 
6 O who can ever find 
| The errors of his ways? | 
Yet, with a bold preſumptuous mind, 
| 1 would not dare tranſgreſs. 


b 


7 Warn me of ev'ry fin ; 

| Fore} ſecret faults; | 
\rdtclcanſe this guilty foul of mine, 
| Whoſe crimes exceed my thoughts. 


$ While with my heart and tongue 
; Ifpread thy praiſe abroad; 
Accept the worſhip and the ſong, 
| My Saviouyand my God! 


PSALM XIX. [I. M.] 


The book of nature and of ſer ture compared or, 
the glory and ſucceſs of the goſucl. 
TRE he's declare thy glory, Lord ; 
"In ev'ry flar thy wiſdom ſhines; 
But when our eyes hchold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 


| 2 The rolling fun, the changing light, 


PSALMS.—XIX. XX. 


. 


And ev*ry nation knows their voice: 


il The ſun, ike ſome young bridegroom drei 


Breaks from the chambers of the eaſt, 
Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice, 


+ Where'er he ſpreads his beams abroad, 
He ſmiles and ſpeaks his'maker God ; 
All nature joins to ſhew thy praiſe. 
Thus God in ev*ry creature ſhines : 
Fair is the book of nature's lines; 
But fairer is thy book of grace. 


PAUSE. - 
5 I love the volumes of thy word ; 
What light and joy thoſe leaves afford 
To ſouls benighted and diftreſt! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtiul way, 
Thy tear forbids my feet to ſtray, 
Thy promiſe leads my heart to reſt. 


From the diſcov'ries of thy law, 
The perſect rules of life I draw; 

' Theſe are my fudy and delight; 
Not honey fo invites the taſte; 
Nor gold that hath the furnace paſt, _ 
Appears ſo pleaſing to the fight. 


7 Thy threabnings wake my flumb'ring eyes, 


But the beit volume thou haſt writ, 
Reveal thy -juftice and thy grace, 


3 Sun, moon, and ftars convey thy praiſe 
Round the whole carth, and never ſtand; 
Sy when thy truth began its race, 
It touch'd and glanc'd on ev'ry land. 


4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading gofpel ref, 
| Till thro the world thy truth has run, 
Till Chrift has all the nations blen, 
That fee the light, or feel the tan. 


5 Great San of Righteouſneſs ariſe, 


| light; 
Thy goſpel make: the ſimple wiſe, 


6 Thy nobleſt wonders here we view, 

Inga fouls renew'd and fins ſorgiv'n; 
Lord, cleanſe my fins, my foul renew, 

| Andmakethy word my guide tohcav'n. 


by ALM XIX. 
To the tune of the 112th Pſalm. 
Ii beok of nature and ſcripture. 


4 GREAT God, the heav'ns well order'd 
| frame 
Declares the glories of th, name; 
There thy rich works of wonders ſhine; 
A thouſand flarry beauties there, 
A thoufand radiant marks appear, 
Of boundleſs pow'r and ſkill divine, 


2 From night today, from day to night, 

' The dawning and the dying light, 
Lectures of heav*nly wiſdom read; 

With filent eloquence they raiſe 

Our thoughts ts our Creator's praiſe, 
And neither ſound nor language nced. 


'2 Yet their divine inftrutions run 
Far as the journies of the fun, 


And nights and days thy pow?'r confeſs; | 


Bleſs the dark world with heav'nly 


Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 


And warn me where my danger hes; 
But tis thy blefſed goſpel, Lord, 

That makes my guilty conſcience clean, 

Converts my ſoul, ſubdues my fin, - 
And gives a free but large reward, 


3 Who knows the errors of his thoughts? 
My God, forgive my ſecret faults, 

And from preſumptuous fins reftrain ; 
Accept my poor attempts to praiſe, 
That I have read thy book of grace, 

And book. of nature not in vain. 


PSALM XX. 
Prayer ani hope of victory. 
For a day of prayer in time of war. 
| NJ OW may the God of pow'r and grace 
Attend his people's humble cry! 


Jehovah hears when Iſt'el prays, 
And brings deliy'rance from on high. 


2 The name of Jacob's God deferds, 
Better than ſhields or brazen walls; 
He from his ſauctoary tends | 
Succout and ftrength, when Zion calls, 


| 


3 Well he remembers all our fighs ; 

His love exceeds our beſt deſerts; 
His love accepts the ſacrifice 

Of humble groans and broken hearts. 


4 In his ſalvation is our hope, 

And in the name of Iſr'el's God 
Our troops fhall lift their banners up, 
Our navies ſpread their flags abroad. 


5 Some truft in horſes train'd for war, 
And ſome of chario's make their boaſts; 
Our ſureſt expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of hcav*nly hots. 


6 [O may the mem'ry of thy name 
Infpire our arinics for the fight ! 


| 
| 


PpsALMS. XXI. XXII. 


Our foes ſhall fall and die with ſhame, 
Or quit the field with ſhameful flight. ] 


7 Now fave us, Lord, from flaviſh fear; 
Now let our hopes be firm and frong, 
Till the ſalvation ſhall appear, 
And joy and triumph raiſe thy ſong. 


* PSALM XXI, (c. N. 
Our king is the care of beaven, 


1 PHE king, O Lord, with ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall in thy ttrength rejoice : 
| And, bleft with thy ſalvation, raiſe 
To heav'n his cheerful voice. 


2 Thy ſure defence, thro' nations round 
Has ſpread his glorious name : 
And his ſucceſsful actions crown'd 
With majeſty and ſame. 


3 Then let the king on God alone, 
For timely aid rely; | 
His mercy ſhall ſupport the throne, 

And all our wants ſupply. 


4 But, righteous Lord, his ftubborn foes 
Shallfeel thy dreadful hand; : 

Thy vengeſul arm ſhall find out thoſe 
That hate his mild command, 


5 When thou againſt them doſt engage, 


Thy juſt but dreadful doom 
Shall like a fiery oven's rage, 
Their hopes and them conſume. 


6 Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous pow'r 9 | 


And thus exalt thy fame ; 
Whiltt we glad ſongs. of praiſe prepare 
For thine almighty name. 


PSALM XXI. 1-9. [L. M.] 
Chriſt exalted to the kingdom. 


AVID rejoic'd in God his ſtrength, 

Rais'd to the throne by ſpecial grace; 
But Chriſt the Son appears at length, 

Fulfils the triumph and the praiſe. 


2 How great is the Meſſiah's joy, 
In.the ſalvation of thy hand ! | 
Lord, thou haſt rais'd his kingdom high, 
And giv'n the world to his command. 


3 Thy goodneſs grants whate'er ha will; 
Nor doth the leaſt requeſt withnold ; 
Blcſiings of love prevent him ſtil}, 
And crowns of glory, not of gold. 


4 Honour and majeſty divine 
Around his ſacred temples ſhine; 
Bleſt with the favour of thy face, 
And length of everlaſting days. 


5 Thine hand ſhall findout all his foes ; 
And, as a fiery oven glows 
With raging heat and living coals, 
So ſhall thy wrath devour their ſouls. 


\ PSALM XXII. ver. 116, 
Part I. [C. M. 
The ſufferings and death of Chriſt. 


HY has my God my ſoul ſorſook, 
« Nor will a ſmile afford? 


| (Thus David once in anguiſh ſpoke, 
And thus our dying Lord.) 


2 "ſho! *tis thy chief delight to dwell 
Among thy praiſing ſaints, 
Let thou can'ſt hear a groan as well, 
And pity our complaints. 


3 Our fathers truſted in thy name, 
And great deliy*'rance found; 
But, I'm a worm, deſpis'd of men, 
And trodden to the ground, 


| 4 Shaking the head they paſs me by, 

And laugh my ſoul to ſcorn ; | 

&© In vain he truſts in God, (they cry) 
* Neglected and ſorlorn.“ 


5 But thou art he, who form'd my lem 
By thine almighty word; 
And fince I hang upon the breaſt, 
My hope is in the Lord, 


1! 6 Why will my father hide his face, 


When foes ſtand threat'ning round, 
In the dark hour of deep diftreſs, 
And not an helper found ? 5 


| 1 PAUSE. 
7 Behold thy darling leſt among 
The cruel and the proud, 
As bulls of Baſan, fierce and Gang; 
As lions roaring loud. 


8 From earth and hell my ſorrows meet 
To multiply the ſmart ; 
They nail my hands, they pierce my feet, 
And try to vex my heart, 


9 Yet if thy ſov*reign hand let looſe 
The rage of earth and hell, 
Why will my heav'nly Father bruiſe 
The Son he loves-ſo well? 


2 
10 My God, if poſſible it be, 
Withhold this bitter cup; 
But I reſign my will to thee, 
And drink the ſorrows up. 


[1 My heart diſſolves with pangs unknown, 
In groans I waite my breath; 
Thy heavy hand has brought me down 
Low as the duſt of death. | 
12 Father, I give my ſpint up, 
And truft it in thy hand; 
My dying fleſh ſhall reit in ws 
And riſe at why ane 


PSALM XXII. 20, 21, 27—31. 


Part II. [C. M.] 

15 Chrift's ſufferings and kingdom. | 

1 * Now from the roaring lion's rage, 
O Lord, protect thy Son; 


«6 Nor leave ty darling to engage 
« The pow'rs of hell alone. 


2 Thus did our ſuff ring Saviour pray, 
With mighty cries and tears; 
God heard him in that dreadful day, 


MAR x 
as. 


And chas'd away his fears. 


my 
* 
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5 Great was the victory of his death, 
| His throne exalted high ; 
And ali the kindreds of the earth 
Shall worſhip, or ſhall die. 


4 A num'rous offspring mutt ariſe 
From his expiring groans ; | 
They mall be reckon'd, in his eyes, 
For daughters and for fons. 


5 The meck and hurhble ſouls ſhall foe 
His table richly ſpread ; 
And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
With joys immortal fed. 


6 The ifles ſhall know the 1 
Of our incarnats God; 
And nations, yet unborn, profeſs 
Salvation in his blood. 


PSALM XXII. [L. M.] 


Chri ift's ſufferings and exaltation; 


| 1 1 Nan let our mournful ſongs record 
The dying forrows of our Lord; 
When he complain'd in tears and blood, 
As one forſaken of his God. 


2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, 
And ſhaketheir heads, and laugh in ſcorn; 
4 He refſcu'd others ſrom the grave; 
| © Now let him try bimſelt to fave. 


3 « This is the man did once pretend] 
4 God was his Father, and his friend; 
« If God the bleſſed lov'd him fo, 
«© Why doth he fail to help him now? 


4 Harbarous people cruel priefts! 
Ho they uod round like ſavage beaſts ! 
| Like lions gaping to devour, 

When God had leſt him in their pow "bs 


5 They wourd his head, his hands his feet, 
Till ftreams of blood each other meet; 
By lot his garments they divide, 
And mock the pangs in which he dy'd. 


| 6 Bat God, his Father, heard his cry; 


The nations learn his righteouſneſs, 
And bumble finners tatte his grace. 
PSALM XXIII. IL. M.] 
; God cur S zen lerd. 
IM ſhepherd is the living Lord; 


His providence and holy word 
Become my ſaf'ty and my guide. 


2 In paſtures where ſalvation gr 

| He makes me feed, he makes me reft ; 
There living water gently flows, 

And all the food divinely bleſt. 


3 My wand'ring feet his ways miſtake, 
But he reftores my ſoul to peace, 
And leads me, for his mercy*s ſake, 
In the fair paths of righteouſneſs. 


Tho” I walk thro' the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors we, 


46 Ek ' PSALMS.—XXIL XXu1l. 


Rais'd from the dead, he reigns on high; 


Now ſhall my wants be well ſupply*d ; 


. 


My heart aud hope ſhall never ſail, 
For God my ſhepherd's with me there, 


5 Amidſt the darkneſs and the deeps 
Thou art my comfort, thou my (tay ; 
Tny ftaff ſupports my fecble tteps, 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 


6 The ſons of earth and ſons of hell 
Gaze at thy goodneſs, and repine 
To ſee my table ſpread ſo well, 
With living bread and chearful wine: 


7 [How I rejoice when on my head ö 
Thy Spirit cendeſcends to reit 

TLis a divine anointing ſhed 

Like oil of gladneſs at a ſeaſt. 


8 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his houſehold all their days: 
There will I dwell to hear his word, 
To feek his face and ſing his praiſe. 


PSALM XXI11. [C. M.] 


IM Y ſhepherd will ſupply my need, 
chovah is his name; 
In paſturꝭs freſh he makes me ſecd, 
Beſide the living ſtream. 


2 He brings my wand'ring ſpirit back, 
Wnen J forſake his Ways; 
And leads me, for his mercy's ſake, 
In paths ot truth and grace. 


j3 When I walk thro” the ſhades of death, 
Thy preſence is my flay; 
A word of thy ſupporting breath 
Drives all my tears away. 


4 Thy hand, in ſpite of all my foes, 
Doth Kilt my table ſpread; 
My cup with bleffings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 


| 
5 The fare proviſions of my God x | 
l 


* 


Attend me all my days; 
O may thy houſe be mine abode, 
And all my work be praiſe 


There would I find a ſettled reſt, 

(While others go and come) 
No more a ſtranger, or a gudlt, 
Baut like a child at home. 


PSALM XXI. IS. M.] 


1 PHE Lord my ſhepherd is, 
I ſhall be well ſupply'd; 
Since he is mine, and 1 am his, 
What can I want befide ? 


2 He leads me to the place ; 
Where heav'oly paſture grows, 
Where living waters gently pals, 
And full ſalvation flows. 


3 Ite&erigoaftray, - 
He doth my ſoul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his moſt holy name. 
{ While he affords his aid, 
cannot yield to ſear; - 
Tho*Iſhould walk thro! death” Ark ſhade 
My ſhepherd's with me there, 


H 
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5 In ſpite of all my foes, 
Thou doſt my table ſpread, 
My cupwith bleffings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 


6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my following davs; 
Nor from thy houſe will I remove, 
Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy praiſe. 


PSALM XXIV, [C. M. ! 
Dwelling wit] God. 


1 PRE earth for ever is the Lord's, 
With Adam's numerous race ; 
He rais'd its arches o'er the floods, 
And built it on the ſeas, 


2 But who among the ſons of men, 
May viſit thine abode ? 
He that has hands from miſchief clean, 
Whoſe heart is right with God, 


3 This is the man may riſe and take 

The bleſſings of his grace; _ 
This is the lot of thoſe that ſeek 
The God of Jacob's ſace. | 


4 Now let our fouls immortal pow'rs 
To meet the Lord prepare, 
Lift up their everlaſting doors, 
The king of glory's near. 


5 The king of glory! Whocan tell 


The wonders of his might? 
He rules the nations; but to dwell 
With ſaints, is his delight, 


PSALM XXIV, [L. M.] 
Saints dwell in heaven z or, Cris aſcenſion; 


1 T4AIs ſpacious earth is all the Lord's, 
And men, and worms, and beaſls, and 
birds ; 
He rais'd the buildings on the ſeas, 
And gave it for their dwelling- place: 


2 But there V a brighter world on high,” 
Thy palace, Lord, above the ſky ; 
Who ſhall aſcend that bleſt abode, ” 
And dwell ſo ncar his maker God? 


f 3 He that abhors and fears to ſin, 


Whoſe heart is pure, Whoſe hands are 
clean, 

Him-ſhall the Lord the Saviour bleſs, 

And clothe his ſoul with righteouſneſs, 


4 Theſe are the men, the pious race 
That ſeek the God of Jacob's ſace; 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſsful ſight, 
And dwell in everlaſting light. 


PAUSE. 6 
5 Rejoice, ye ſhining worlds on high, 
Behold the king of glory nigh ; 
Who can this king of glory be? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he. 
6 Ye heav*oly gates, your leaves diſplay, 


To make the Lord the Saviour way : 
Laden with ſpoils from earth and heil. 


The conqu*ror comes with God to dwell. | 


PSALMS. XXIV. XXV. 
i 7 Rais'd ſrom the dead he goes beſote 


+ 
5 


þ 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


1 J Lift my ſoul to God, = 


* 


» 
He opens heav'n's eternal door, | 


To give his ſaints a bleft abode, 


Near their Redeemer and their God, | 


PSALM XXV. 1-11. Part 1. 
Waiting fer pardon and direction. 


My truſt is in his name; | 


a 


Let not my foes, that ſeek my blood, 
Still triumph in my ſhame. | 


2 Sin, and the pow'rs of hell 


Perſnade mc to deſpair; 
Lord, make me know thy cov*nant well, 
That I may ſcape the ſnare. © - 


3 From the firſt dawning light, 


Till the dark ev'ning riſe, 
For thy ſalvation, Lord, L wait 
With ever-longing eyes. 


4 Remember all thy grace, 8 
And lead me in thy truth ; {Er by 
Forgive the ſins of riper days, 
And follics of my youth. 


5 The Lord is juſt and kind, 

The meek ſhall learn his ways, 
And ev'ry humble fioner find 

The methods of his grace, 


6 For his own goodneſs-ſake 
He faves my foul from ſhame: 
He pardons (tho* my guilt be great) 


Thro' my Redeemer's name- 


PSALM XXV. 12, 14, 10, 13, Part II. 
. Divine Inflruttion, | 


| WP HERE ſhall the man be found 
hat fears t' offend his God, 

That loves the goſpel's joyſul ſound,] 
And trembles at the rod? | 


2 The Lord ſhall make him know 

The ſecrets of his heart, | 

The wonders of his cov*nant ſhow, 
And all his love impart, 4 


| 
oy 


| 3 The dealings of his hand 


Are truth and mercy ttill, "i 
With ſuch as to his cov'nant ſtand, 


And love to do his will. 1 


| 4 Their ſouls ſhall dwell at eaſe 


Beſore their Maker's face; | 
Their ſeed ſhall tafte the promiſes 
ln their extenſive grace. ; 
PSALM XXV. 15—22. Part III. 
Difireſs of feul ; or, backfliding and deſertions 


1 MINE eyes and my deſite 
' Arc ever to the Lord; 


| 


I love to plead his promiſes, 
And reft upon Lis word. 


2 Turn, torn thee to my foul, 
Bring thy ſalvation near; 
When will thy hand releaſe my ſeet 
Out of the deadly ſoare? 


1 


1 
ow. ARACEAE oe . 


__— a} > wa 
7 5 
„ I) e e r e * 3 Al kw wel db 


8 J * ae + xs gs 5% 


MW VO Go Vt eee eee ET er 
c © > i Vie Le ER 
1 rf 6 . g R NE 2 * 
EI 
wa» 


r e ee 
„ g TMP 


ws 


e ren 
1, 


RAE 2 / LW i 6. 2/25; 
— omg) ohne 9s pehaphe goats Baines 


r nn reer e eee ee 


ö 


When ſhall the ſov*reign grace 

Of my forgiving God 

. Reftore me from thoſe dang'rous ways 
My wand'ring feet have trod? | 


4 The tumult of my thoughts 
Doth but enlarge my woe ; 

My ſpirit languiſhes, my heart 
Is deſolate and low. 


5 With ev'ry morning-light 
My ſorrow new begins ; 
Look on my anguiſh and my pain, 
And pardoa all my fins, 


PAUSE. 
6 Behold the hoſts of hell, 
How cruel is their hate? 
Ag ainſt my life they rife, and join 
| Their fury with deceit, 
7 


_ 


O keep my ſoul from death, 


/ Nor put my hope to ſhame ; 


a » 


For I have plac'd my only truft 
In my Redeemer's name. 


8 With humble faith I wait 


To fee thy face again; ; 
Of firael it ſhall ne*er be ſaid, 
He ought the Lord in vain. 


PSALM XXVI; 
Self- examination ; or, ewidences of grace, 


And try my reins, and try my heart; 
Ay faith upon thy promiſe ſtays, 
Nor from thy law my feet depart. 


2 I hate to walk, I hate to fit 
With men of vanity and lyes ; 
The ſcoffer and the hypocrite , 
Are the abhorrence ot mine eyes, 


3 Amonzt thy ſaints will I appear, 
With hands well-waſh'd in innocence; 
But when I ftand before thy bar, 
The blood vf Chriit is my defence. 


4 I love thy habitation, Lord, 7 


The temple where thine honours dwell 
There thall I hear thine holy word, 
And there thy works of wonder tell. 


5 Let not my foul be join'd at laſt 
With men of treachery and blood, 
Since I my days on earth have pat 
Among the faints and near my God, 


PS ALM XXVII. 1—6. Part 5 
{ ze church is cur delight and ſafety, 


1 THE Lord of glory is my light, 


And my {alvaiion too; n 
God is my firength, nor will I ſear 
What all my tocs can do. 


2 One privilege my heart deſires; 

O grant me an abode | 
Among the churches of thy ſaints, 

Tie temples of my God! 


{1 JELLY me, O Lord, and prove my ways, 


* 
, 


—— —— — 


1  PSALMS.—XXVI. XVII. XXIX. 
3 There ſhall I offer my requeſts, 


And tee thy beauty ftill, 
Shall hear thy meſſages of love, 
And there enquire thy will. 


4 When troubles rife, and ftorms appear, 


g-—_ 


There may his children hide : 
God has a ftrong pavilion where 
He makes my foul abide. 


Now ſhall my head be liſted high 
Above my foes around, 

And ſongs of joy and victory 
Withia thy temple ſound. 


PSALM XXVII. 8, 9, 13, 14. Part II. 
Prayer and he. 


SOON as I heard my Father ſay, 
« Ye children ſeek my grace, 

My heart reply'd without delay, 
« PH ſeek my Father's face. 


Let not thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my ſopl away; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In a diſtreſſing day. 


Should friends and kindred near and dear 


Leave me to want, or die; | 
My God would make my life is care, 
And all my need ſupply. 


My fainting fleſh had dy'd with grief, 
Had not my foul believ'd 4 

To fee thy grace provide relief, 
Nor was my hope deceiv'd. 


Wait cn the Lord, ye trembling faints, 


And keep your courage up ; 
He'll raiſe your ſpirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 


PSALM XXIX. 
| Storm and thunder. 
IVE to the Lord, ye ſons of fame, 


Give to the Lord renown and pow'r, 


Aſcribe due honours to his name, 


And his eternal might adore. 


The Lord proclaims his pow'r aloud 
Over the ocean and the land; 
His voice divides the wat'ry cloud, 


And lightnings blaze at his command, 


He ſpeaks, and tempeſt, hail and wind 
Lay the wide forefts bare around ; 

The fearful hart, and frighted hind, 
Leap at the terror of the ſound. 


To Lebanon he turns his voice, 
And, lo! the ftatcly cedars break; 


- The mountains tremble at the noiſe, 


G 


The vallies roar, the deſarts quake. 


The Lord fits ſov'reign on the flood, 
The thund'rer reigns for ever king; 
But makes his church bis bleft abode, 
Where we his awful glories fing. 


In gentler language there the Lord 

The counfels of his grace 1mparts ; 
Amidtt the raging ftorm his word 
Spcaks peace and courage to our hearts. 


LT 


0 
— 


I 


ear 


 T, 


d 


Fondly I faid within my heart, 


Deep in the duſt can | declare 


II. 4 op 5 
PAUSE. 


PSALMS. XXX. XXXI. ! 49 


PSALM XXX. Part I. | 


Sickneſs healed, and ſorrow removed, 3 ['Twas in my haſte my ſpirit ſaid, 
* g : by 66 * P | 
I Will extol thee, Lord on high, I mult deſpair and die, © 
At thy command diſeaſes fly; | Lam cut off beſore thine eyes; 
Who but a God can ſpeak and fave. Bat thou hatt heard my cry. 
From the dark borders of the grave? 6 Thy 3 how divinely ſroe; 
2 Sing to the Lord, ye ſaints of his, How wond'rous is thy grace! 
And tell how large bis goodneſs 1 To thoſe that fear thy majedy, 
Let all your pow'rs rejoice, and bleſs, And truſt thy promiſes! 


While you record his holineſs, 7 O love the Lord, all ye his ſaints, +4 


3 His anger but a moment ſtays; | And ſing his praiſes loud; 3 
His 9 is life and length of days; | He'll bend his ear to your complaints, 
Tho' grief and tears the night employ, And recompenſe the proud; | 


The morning ftar rettores the joy. PSALM MAH ner wither ena - 
: | . „ Sn ** 821. : 


PSALM XXX. ver. 6. Part II. Part II. 5 
Health, ſictneſi, and recovery. | Deliverance from flander and reproach. 
! TIRM was my health, my day was eee e. I 
F bright, F | NY heart rejoices in thy name, 


And I preſum'd 'twould neꝰ er be night: 1 kN dy ys. Ie 0 1 5 f 
« Pleaſure and peace ſhall ne'er depart.” | Ma Ro 0g _ FAT 

2 But I forgot thine arm was ftrong, , po: + , On —_ 1 
Which made my mountains ſtand ſo long; Men dun ; ; 

5 b | y urength decays, mine eyes are dry'd, 
$S0n as thy face began to hide, « And forrow wattes my bones 
My health was gone, my comforts dy'd. ' * uy | 

3 1 cry'd aloud, to thee, my God, 3 Among mine enemies, my name 


« What canft thou profit by my blood? — a 1 85 
« Thy truth, or ſing thy goodneſs there? hs "IO = een . 
4 « Hear me, O God of Grace (I faidꝰ)ꝰ Slander and fear on ev'ry fide 

« And bring me from among the dead;” || I to the throne of apply'd, 

Thy word rebak*d the pains I felt, : f And 1 edy cue found. 

Thy pard' ning love temov'd my guilt, N els 


5 My groans, and tears, and forms of woe, PAUSE. 1 
Are turn'd to joy and praiſes now; 5 How great deliv'rance thou haft 
I throw my ſackcloth on the ground, Before the ſons of men | „ 
And eaſe and gladneſs gird me round. Tue lying lips to filence brought, _ | 4 
6 My tongue, the glory of my frame, A their den vain! - 
Shall ne'er be ſilent of thy name; 6 Thy children from the ſtrife of tongues 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound thro' earth and Shall thy pavilion hide; ; 
heaven, Guard them from infamy and wrongs, 
For ſickneſs heal'd, and fins forgiv'n. And cruſh the ſons pride. 15 : 
PSALM XXXI. ver, 5—13—19, 22, 23. 7 Within thy ſecret preſence, Lord, 
Part I. | Let 2 for ever _— : | 
; | | No fenced city, walFd and barr'd, . 
Deliverance from death. | * . 27 7 well Gs 


1 JNTO thine hand, O God of truth, 


My ſpirit I commit; | | | 
Thou bait redeemed my ſoul from death, ; TRANS XXXII. IS. M-] 
And ſav'd me from the pit. Forgiveneſs of fins upon cee, 
2 The paſſions of my hope and ſear , ||! O Bleffed fouls are they, 
Maintain'd a doubtful firife, ' Whoſe ſins are cover d o'erg, | . 
While ſorrow, pain, and fin conſpir'd Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lord TRE” 
To take away mydliſe. . , Imputes their guilt no more. 
3 « My times are in thy hand (I ery'd) 2 They mourn their follies paß, 1 
% Tho! I draw near the duſt ; : And keep their hearts with Care z . 
Thou art the refuge where I hide, [Their lips and lives without deceic 
The God in whom | truſt. [Shall prove theiy faith fincere, | 
| 4 O make thy reconciled face ,, %s While I conceal'd my guilt _ 
Upon thy ſervant ſhine, n | I felt the feft'ribg wound; 
And ſave me for thy mercy's ſake, | 'TillIconfeſs'd my ſins to thee, 
For I'm entirely thine. | And ready pardon found, 
VOL. VII. | n 


4 Let finners learn to pray. 
Let ſaints keep near the throne 3 
Our help in times of deep dittreſs, 
Is found in God alone. 


PSALM XXXII. IC. M.] 
Free pardon and fincere ohedience ; or, confe/ſtcr 
een, 
Harrer me man to whom his God 
No more imputes his fin ; 
But waſh'd in the Redeemer's blood, 
Hath made his garments clean ! 


2 Happy, beyond expreſſion, he 
Whoſe debts are thus diſcharg'd, 
And from the guilty bondage free, 
He feels his ſeul enlarg d. | 


3 His ſpirit hates deceit and lies, 
His words are all ſincere, 
He guards his heart, he guards his eycs, 
To keep his conſcience clear. 15 


4 While I my inward guilt ſuppreſt, 
No quiet could I find; 
Thy wrath lay burning in my breaſt, 
And rack'd my tortur'd mind. 


3 Then I confeft my troubled thoughts, 
- My ſecret fins reveal'd, 
Tay pard*ning grace forgave my faults, 
Thy grace my pardon; ſeal'd. 
6 This ſhall invite thy ſaints to pray; 
When like a raging flood | 
Temptations riſe, our firength and ſtay 
Is a forgiving God. on 


PSALM XXXII. Part I. IL. M.] 
Repentance and free harden : or, juftification and 
ſandtification, 

1 BEST is the man, ſor ever bleſs'd, 
| Whoſe guilt is pardon'd by his God, 
Whoſe fins with ſorrow are confeſs*d, 
And cover d with his Saviour's blood. 


2 Bleſt is the man to whom the Lord 
Imputes not his iniquities; 
He pleads no merit of reward, 
And not op works, but grace relies. 


3 From guile his heart and lips are free ; 
His humble joy, his holy fear, | 
With deep repentance well agree, 
Aud join to prove his faith ſincere. 


4 How glorious is that righteouſneſs 
That hides and cancels all his fins ! 
While a bright evidence of grace 
Turo his whole life appears and ſhines. 
a 2 1 


PSALM XXXII. Part II. II. XI.] 


A gulty conſcience eaſed by confeſſion and pardon 
1 W HILEI keep filence and conceal 
My heavy guilt within my heart, 
What torments doth my conſcience feel 
What agonies of inward ſmart ! 


21 ſpread my fins before the Lord, © 


50 PSALMS.—XXXII, XXVXIII. 


And all my ſecret faults confeſs; | | 


Thy goſpel! ſpeaks a pard'ning word, 
Thy holy Spirit ſeals the grace. | 

3 For tliis ſhall ev'ry humble ſoul 

| Make ſwift addreſſes to thy ſeat 1 

When floods of huge temptations roll, 

There ſhall they find a bleſt retreat. 


4 How ſafe beneath thy wings I lic, 


When days grow dark, and florms ap, 


| pear ! 
And when I walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me fafe from ev*'ry ſnare. 


PSALM xXx II. part I. [C. M.] 
Mort, of creation and frovidence. 


! R EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
This work belongs to you: 
Sing of Ins name, his ways, his word, 
How holy, juft, and true ! | 


2 His mercy and his righteouſneſs, 
Let heav'n and carth proclaim ; 

His works of nature and of. grace 
- Reveal his wondrous name. 


3 His wiſdom and almighty word 

The heav*nly arches ſpread : 
And by the ſpirit of the Lord | 
Their ſhining hoſts were made. 


He bid the liquid waters flow 
To their appointed deep ; 
The flowing ſeas their limits know, 
And their own ſtation keep, 


3 Ye tenants of the ſpacious earth, 
With fear before him ffand : 

He ſpake, and nature took its birth, 

Andrettson his command. 


6 He ſcorns the angry nations” rage, 

And breaks their vain deſigns ; 

His counſel ſtands thro* ev*ry age, 
And in full glory ſhines. | 


PSALM xxxIII. Part II. IC. M.] 
Creatures vain, and God all. ſufficient, 


! BEESTis the nation, where the Lord 
Hath fix'd his gracious throne ; 
Where he reveals his heav'nly word, 
And calls the tribes his own, EE 


2 His eye with infinite ſurvey 
Does the whole world behold ;. 
He formed us all of equal clay, 
And knows our feeble mould. 


3 Kings are not reſcu'd by the force 
Of armies, from the grave; 
Nor ſpeed, nor courage of an horſe 
Can the bold rider ſave; 


4 Vain is the ftrength.of beafts or men, 
To hope for ſafety hence: 
But holy ſouls from God obtaig 
A ſtrong and ſare defence. © 


15 God is their fear and God their truſt, 


When plagues or famine ſpread ; 
His watchfuleye ſecures the juſt 
Amongſt ten thouſand dead. 


* 


6 L. 


p· 


la vain we truſt the brutal force; 


s | 
6 Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 
And bleſs us from thy throne ; 
For we have made thy word our choice, 
And truſt thy grace alone. 


PSALM XXXIIt. As the 113th Pſalm, 
| "TRE S - "> 
7 orks of creation and firovidence. 
1 YE holy ſouls in God rejoice, 


Your Maker's praiſe becomes your 
voice ; 


PSALMS —XXXII. XXIV ous bole be hewe ol* 


PSALM XXXIV. part I. IL. M. 


1] God*s care ef the ſaints : or, deliverance by prayer; | 


1 7 ORD, Iwin bleſs thee all my days, 
Thy praiſe ſhall dwell upon my tongue; 
My ſoul ſhall glory in thy grace, 
While ſaints rejoice to hear the ſong. 
2 Come, magnify the Lord with me: 
Come, let us all exalt his name: 
I ſought th” eternal God, and he | 
Has not expos'd my hope to ſhame, 
3 T told him all my ſecret grief, | 


Great is your theme, your ſongs be new; 


His works of nature and of grace, 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and true 


2 Juſtice and truth he ever loves, 
And the whole earth his goodneſs proves; 
His word the heav'nly arches ſpread ; 
How wide they ſhine from north to ſouth! 
And by the ſpirit of his mouth 
Were all the ftarry armies made. 


3 He gathers the wide flowing ſeas, _ 
(Thoſe wat*ry treaſures know their place) 
In the vaſt ſtorehouſe of the deep; 
He ſpake and gave all nature birth, 
And fires and ſeas, and heav'n aud earth, 
His everlaſting orders keep. 


4 Let mortals tremble and adore 
A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs pow'r, | 
Nor dare indulge their feeble rage : 
Vain ate your thoughts and weak your 
hands, | | 


Sing of his name, his word, his ways, | 


I! 


My ſecret groaning reach'd his ears ; 
He gave my inward pains relief, 
And calm'd the tumult of my feats, 


4 To him the poor lift up their eyes, 
Their faces feel the heav'nly ſhine ; - 
A beam of mercy from the ſkies, |; 
Fills them with light and joy divine. 


5 His holy angels pitch their tents | 
Around the men that ſerve the Lord : 
O fearand love him all his ſaints, | 
Taſte of his grace, and truſt his word, _ 


6 The wild young lions pinch'd with pain 
And hunger roar thro” all the wood: 
But none ſhall ſeek the Lord in vain, 
Nor want ſupplics of real good, 


-» 


' PSALM XXXIV. ver. 11-22. 
| Part II. [L. M.] 
Religious education: er, infiruftions of pietys 


But his eternal counſel ſtands, . 
And rules the world from age to age. 


PSALM XXXIII. As the 113th Pſalm. 
| Part II. 
Creatures vain, and God all-ſufficient. 


() Happy nation, where the Lord 
Reveals the treaſure of his word, 
And builds his church, his earthly throne! 
His eye the heathen world ſurveys, 
He form'd their hearts, he knows their 
ways ; 


But God their Maker is unknown. 


2 Let kings rely upon their hoſt, | 
And of his ftrength the champion boaſt ; 
In vain they boatt, in vain rely: 


Or ſpeed, or courage of an horſe, 
To guard his rider or to fly. 


The eye of thy compaſſion, Lord. 
Doth more ſecure defence afford, 
When deathor dangers threat'ning ſtand: 
Thy watchful eye preſerves the jult, 
0 make thy name-their ſear and truſt, 
When wars or famine waſte the land. 


# In ſicknefs or the bloody field, 
hou our phyſician, thou our ſhield, 
Send us ſalvation from thy throne ; 
© wait to ſee thy goodneſs ſhine ; 
et us rejoice in help divine, 


| CHILDREN in years, and knowledge 
* 
young, EE | 
Your patents“ hope, your parents” joy, 
Attend the counſels of my tongue; _ 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 


2 If you deſire a length of days, 1 
And peace to crown your mortal ſtate, 

Rettrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from ſlander and deceit. 


3 The eyes of God regard his ſaints, 
His ears are open to their cries; _ 
He ſets his frowning fage againſt 
The ſons of violence and lies. 


4 To humble ſouls and broken hearts, 
God with his grace is ever nigh ; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts, 
When men in deep contrition he. 


5 He tells their tears he counts their groans, 
- . His Son redeems their ſouls from death! 
His Spirit heals their broken bones, 

They in his praiſe employ their breath. 


PSALM XXXVV. ver, 1-10. 
Part I. [C. M.] 
Prayer and hraiſe for eminent deliverance. 
+ P'LL bleſs the Lord from day to da; 
How good are all his ways! . 
Ye humble ſouls that uſe to pray, 
Come, help my lips to praiſe, 


D : 


For all our hope is God alone. 


| How a poor ſuff rer cry'd; 
1 | "On 


2 Sing, to the honour of his name 


52 
Nor was his hope expos'd to ſhame, 
Nor was his ſuit deny'd. 


3 When threat'ning ſorrows round me ſtood, 


And endleſs ſears aroſe | 
Like the loud billows of a flood, 
Redoubling all my woes ; 


4 I told the Lord my fore diſtreſs, 
Wich heavy groans and tears; 
He gave my ſharpeſt torments caſe, 
Aud ſilenc'd all my tears ; 


PAUSE. 


5 [O finners come and taſte his love, 
Come learn his pleaſant ways; 
And let your own experience prove 
| The {weetneſs of his grace. 


6 He bids his angels pitch their tents 
Round where his children dwell ; 
What ills their heav*nly care vents, 
No earthly tongue can tell. 


7 [O love the Lord, ye ſaints of his! 
His eye regards the jutt : 

How richly bleſs'd their portion is 

Who make the Lord their truit ! 


8 Young lions, pinch'd with hunger, roar, 


And famiſh in the wood; 
But God ſupplies his holy poor 
With ev*ry needful good.] 


PSALM XXXIV. ver. 11-22, 
Fart II. [C.M.] 
Exhortation to heace ani holineſs. 
1 COME, children, learn to fear the Lord, 
And that your days be long, 


Let not a falſe or ſpiteſul word 
Be jound upon your tongue. 


2 Depart from miſchiet, practiſe love, 
Purſue the works of peace, 
So ſhall the Lord your ways approve, 
And ſet your ſouls at caſc. 


3 His eyes awake to guard the juſt, 
His ears attend their cry; 
_ When broken ſpirits dwell in duſt, 
The God oi grace his nigh. - 


4 What the? the ſorrows here they taſte 
Are ſharp and tedious too, | 
The Lord, who ſaves them all at laſt, 
Is heir ſapporter now. 


6 Evil mall fmite the wicked dead, 
But God ſecures his own; 
Prevents the miſchief when they ſlide, 
Or heals the broken bone. | 


6s Whendeſolation like a flvo:l, 
DOier the proud finner rolls, 

>a:Nts find a refuge in their God, 
For hie redeem'd their ſouls. 


SAL XXXV. ver, 19. Part I. 


| 


þ 


24 


Frayer and faith of pierſernted ſaints : or, imfire- 


cations mixed with charity, 


i NOW pleadmy cauſe, Almi 
; "ph ghty God, 
N With all tbe ſons of Uriſe; « 


q 


 PSALMS,—XXXIV. XXXV. 


| 


And fight againft the men of blood, 
Who fight againſt my liſe. I 


2 Draw out thy ſpear and ſtop their way, 
Lift thine avenging rod 
But tuo my ſoul in mercy fay, 
Jam thy Saviour-God. 


3 They plant their ſnares to cateh my fee!, 
And nets of miſchief ſpread ; 
Plunge the dettroyers in the pit 
That their own hands have made. 


+ Let fogs and darkneſs hide their way, 
And ſlipp'ry be their ground; 
Thy wrath ſhall make their lives a prey, 
And all their rage confound. 


5 They fly like chaff before the wind, 
Betiore thine angry breath; 


Tue angel of the Lord behind 


Puriues them down to death. 


6 They love the road that leads to hell; 
Then let.the rebels die, 
Whoſe malice is implacable 
Againſt the Lord on high. 


7 But if thou haſt a Choſen few. 
Amongft that impious race; 
Divide them from the bloudy, crew 
By thy ſurpriſing giace. 


8 Then will I raiſe my tuneful voice 
To make thy wonders known; 
In their ſalvation I'll rejoices 
And blefs thee for my own. 


PSALM XXXV. ver, 12; 13, 14. Part Il. 


Love to ent mies; or, The love of Chritt to þr- 
4 ners tyfify'd in David. 


l REHOED the love, the gen'rous love 
That holy David ſhows; 
Hark, how his ſounding bowels move 
To his afflicted focs ! SE 


2 When they are ſick, his ſoul complains, 
And ſeems to feel the ſmart ; 
The ſpirit of the goſpel reigns, 
And melts his pious heart. 


3 How did his flowing tears condole 
As for a brother dead ! 
And fatting mortify'd his ſoul, 
- While (or their liſe he pray'd. 


. : 
They groau'd, and curſt him on their bed, 

Let till he pleads and mourns; 
And double bleffings on his head 


The righteous God returns. 


3 O glorious type of heav'nly grace 
Thus Chritt the Lord appcars; 
While ſinners curie, the Saviour pra)“, 
And pities them with tcars. 


5 He the true David, Iſrael's king, 
Bleft and belov'd of God, 
To fave us rebels dead in fin 
Paid his on dearctt blood. 


BJ 


—— 
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PSALM XXXVI, 3-9. [I. M. ] 


The herfection and hrovidence of God 3 or, Ge- 
neral ferovidence and ſhecial grace. | 


1 GH in the heavens, eternal God, 

Thy goodneſs in tull glory ſhines; 
Thy truth Mall break thro every cloud 
That veils and darkens thy deſigns. 


2 For ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, 
As mountains their foundations keep; 
Wiſe are the wonders of thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


5 Thy providence is kind and large, 
Both man and beaſt thy bounty thare ; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 

But ſaints are thy peculiar care. 


4 My God! how excellent thy grace; 
Whence all our hope and comfort ſprings! 
The ſons of Adam in diſtreſs * 

Fly to the ſhadow ol thy wings. 


5 From the proviſions of thy houſe 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet repaſt ; 
There mercy lke a river flows, 
And brings ſalvation to our taſte. 


6 Life, like a fountain, rich and free, 
Springs from the preſence of my Lord; 
And is thy light our ſouls ſhall ſee 
The glories promis'd in thy word, 


PSALM XXXVI. ver. 1, 2, 5, 6, 7, 9. 


[C. M.] 
Practical atheiſm exfioſed; or, The being and 
attributes of God ufferted. 


! WHILE men grow bold in wicked ways, 
And yet a God they own, 
My heart within me often ſays, 
Their thoughts believe there's none. 


2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare, 
(Whate'er their lips proteſs) 
God hath no wrath for them to ſear, 
Nor will they ſeek his grace. 


3 What ſtrange ſelſ-flatt'ry blinds their eyes ! 
But there's a haſtning hour 
When they ſhall ſee with ſore ſurpriſe 
The terrors of thy pow'r. 


$ Thy juttice ſhall maintain its throne, 
Tho” mountains melt away; | 
Thy judgments are a world upknown, 
A deep unfathom'd ſea. 


» Above theſe heav'ns created rounds. ” 
Thy mercics, Lord, extend; | 
Thy truth out-lives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 


6 SaPty to man thy goodneſs brings, 
Nor overlooks tne beat; 

| Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings 
Thy children chooſe to reit. 


7 [From thee, when creature-ſtreamsrun low, 
And mortal comforts die, : 
Perpetual ſprings of life ſhail flow, 
Aud raiſe our pleaſures high. 


PSALMS.—XXXVI. XXXVIL. 53 


8 Tho? all-created light decay, 
And death cloſe up our eyes, 
Thy preſence makes eternal day 
Where clouds can never rife.} 


PSALM XXXVI. 17. [s. . 
The wickedneſs of man, and the majeiy of God ; 
or, fraftical atheiſm exfo/: bs tt 


WHEN man grows bold in fin, 
My heart within me cries, 
« He hath no faith of God within, 
Nor fear before his eyes. 


2 ſHe walks awhile conceal'd 
in a ſelf flatt'ring dream, 
Till his dark crimes at once teveal'd 
Expoſe his hateful name, ] | 


3 His heart is falſe and foul, 
His words are ſmooth and fair ; 
Wiſdom is baniſh'd from his foul, 
And leaves no goodneſs there, 


4 He plots upon his bed 3 
New miſchiefs to fulfil : aft 

He ſets his heart, and hand, and head 
To practiſe all that's ill. „ 


5 But there's a dreadſul God, 
Tho” men renounce his fear; 

His juftice hid behind the cloud 
Shall one great day appear. 


6 His truth tranſcends the ſky, 
In heav'n his mercies dwell; 
Deep as the ſea his judgments lie, 
His anger burns to hel 


7 Howexcellent his love, 
Wnence all our ſaf'ty ſprings ! 
O never let my foul remove 
From underneath his wings! 


on 


PSALM xxxvII. 1==15; Part I, 
The cure ; fretfulneſs and unbelicf; or 
The "+ 1 e and the 4 X i 
or, The world's hatred ang the ſaint"s pa» 
tience. # TRE 8 | | 
| WHY ſhould I vex my ſoul, and fret. 
To ſee the wicked riſe ? EY 
Or envy ſinners waxing great 
By violence and lyes? : 


2 As flowry graſs cut down at noon, _ 


Before the ev*ning fades, 
So ſhall their glories vaniſh ſoon 
In everlaſting ſhades, 


3 Then let me make the Lord my truft, 


And practiſe all that's good; | 
So ſhall I awell among the juſt, 
And he'll provide me food. 


4 1 to my God my ways commit, 
And chearful wait his will; 1 
Thy hand, which guides my doubtful feet, 
Shall my defires fulfil. | 


5 Mine. innocence ſhalt thou diſplay, - 
And make thy judgments Known, 


3 PSALMS.—XXXVIL XXVII. 


| 3 The heav*'nly heritage is theirs, 
| Their portion and their home; 

He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of bleſſings long to came. | 


4 Wait on the Lord, ye ſons of men, 
Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 
Ye ſhall confeſs theirpride was vain, 
Wen juſtice caſts them down. 


PAUSE. 


5 The haughty finner have I ſeen” 
Nor fearing man nor God, 

Like a tall bay · tree fair and green, 
Spreading his arms abroad. 


6 And lo, he vaniſh'd from the ground, 
Deftroy'd by hands unſeen; - | 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found, 
Where all that pride had been. 


7 But mark the man of righteouſneſs, 
His ſev'ral ſteps attend; 15 | 

True pleaſure runs thro” all his ways, 
And peaceful is his end. 


Fair as the light of dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon, 

6 The meek at laſt the earth poſſeſs, 
And are the heirs of heav*n ; 
True riches with abundant peace 

To humble ſouls are giv'n. 


PAUSE. 
7 Reft in the Lord and keep his way, 
Nor let your anger riſe, 
Tho” providence ſhould long delay 
To puniſh haughty vice. 
$ Let ſinners join to break your peace, 
And plot, and rage, and toam ; 
The Lord derides them, for he ſecs 
Fheir day of vengeance. come. 


9 They have dtawn out the threatning ſword, 
Have heat the-murd”*rous bow, 
To ſlay the men that fear the Lord 
Aad bring the righteous low. 


10 My God ſhall break their bows, and burn 
Ther perſecuting darts, 
Shall their own ſwords againſt them turn , b 
And pain ſurpriſe their hearts. PSALM XXXVI1L 


xxx 6 Guilt of conſcienge, and reli; or, Refrentance 
| M * 2 * 
PSA ON ys 1. 2631 and ueber for frardon and Fg hb 


Charity to the pocr ; or, Religion in words * [ A MIDST thy wrath remember love, 


deeds. Reftore thy fervant, Lord; 
HY 2 the nia 2 boaſt, Ny, og a father's LE prove 
And grow profanely bold? : 1Ke an avenger's {wor 
The meaneſt portion of the uit 2 Thine arrows ſtick within my heart, 
Excels the finner's gold. - | My fleſh is ſorely preſt ; 
2 The wicked borrows of his friends, my we n 127 * and the ſmart , 
But ne er deſigns to pay; y pirit nds no reſt. 
The ſaint is merciful and lends, | 3 My ſi 
y fins a heavy load appear, 
Nor turns you eee fe And o'er my head are gone: 
3 His alms with Ith'ral heart he gives Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Amongſt the ſons of need; Too hard for me t atone. 
His mem'ry to long ages lives, tv thourh | 
And bleſſed is his ſeed. , ö ee gs 
. * 1 _ Ter 5 8 8 [ irs wr all — day 
o flander or defrau | nea:h my Father's frown. 
His ready tonghe declares to men - | | 
What be tas learnt of %%. | None of my og ite whole,” 
5 The law and goſpel of the Lord | The inward DEP es me 10ars 
Deep in his heart abide; | The anguiſh of my ſo 
Led by the Spirit and the word, | 3 
His feet ſhall never ſlide. » gy 5 5 
6 1 —_— fall, the 1 ſtand, | 1 1 _ 2 ev'ry groan, 
lerv'd from evi ry ſnare; | notic'd by thine car, 
They ſhall pofleſs the promis'd land, i Thor art th 
| y God, my only hope; 
And dw oll for n 5 170 God will her my ry, 
| y God will bear my ſpirit up 
pe * 5 * When Satan bids me die, : 
way and e the righteous and wicked. 
1 MY God, the fleps of pious men : he Alerts)". 8 
Are order'd n They raife their pleaſure and their pride, 
Tho” they ſhould fall, they riſe again, When they ſupplant my fect 
Thy and ſupports them ftill, 4 PP N 1 | 
% But I'll confe 's my guilt to thee, 
P 
, . a l'un mourn how w 
IL goes And beg fupport divine. 


Nor leave the men he loves. 


0 


PSALMS—XXXIX- XI, 


10 My God forgive my follies paſt, I'll not attempt a mnrm'ring word. | 
And be for ever nigh 5 | | Againſt thy chaſt'ning hand... | 
o Lord of my ſalyation, haſte g vet I may plead with humble cries, 


Before thy ſervant die * Remove n arte e 


| bi My ftrength conſumes, my ſpirit di 
FSA ß 1 Through thy repeated, Rrokes. —* 


Watchfulneſs ot over the $4 a ar, Prudence ani Cruſh'd as a moth beneath thy hand, 


Seal. We moulder to the dus; 
1 TH US I reſolv'd before the Lord, „ Our feeble pow'rs can neter withftand, 
« Now will I watch my tongue, And all our heauty's lott. 
„Len 1 let flip one ſinful uw ord, 223 5 {This mortal life d 
ecays apace, 
or do my neighbour wrong. How ſoon the bubble's broke! 
2 And if I'm e'er conſtrain'd to tag ] Agamand all his num' rous race 
With men of lives profane, Are vanity and ſmoke, * 
I'll ſet a double guard that day, | , 
: Nor let my talk be vain. - ; | 61 a FT 8 K 
5 Il ſcarce allow my lips to ſpeak May I be well prepar'd to go 
* The pious thoughts I feel, When I the ſummons hear! 
Leit ſcoffers ſhould th' ere 7 But if my life be ſpar'd _ awhile, . 
To mock my holy zeal, Before my lad remove, . 
4 Yet if fome proper hour appear, 5 | f Thy praiſe Mall be my bus'neſs an, : 
l' not be over-aw'd, _ | And I'll declare thy love. 
But let the ſcoffing ſinners hear f PSALM XL, 1 3, 5, 17. 
| | „2, 3, 55 


That we can ſpeak for God, 
PSALM XXXIX. 4,5,6,7. 


3 Part I. [C. M.] 
A fong of deliverance from great diftreſs. 


e The vanity of man as mortal. RET. 1 I Waited patient lor the Lord, 
So | He bow'd to hear my cry: 
| TEACH me the meaſure of my days, lf ye ſaw me reſting on his wordgy 
Thou Maker of my frame: | And brought ſalvation nigh, 
1 would ſarvey life's narrow. ſpace, | 
And learn how frail Jam. . 11? Herne mg from 3 horng Pity | | 
ere mourning Tong I lay, 
2 A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, : And from my bonds releas'd my feet, 
An inch or two of time; | Deep bonds of miry clay. 
\Man is but vanity and duſt | 
Im all his flaw'r and prime. TE. 3 Firm on a rock he made me ſtand, 
3 4 And taught my cheertul tongue 


Like ſhidows o'er the plain, 


thankful fong. 
They rage and firive, deſire and love, —_—— yo. 


But all the noiſe is vain. 114 M ee, 70 * a abroad; 
| ie ſaints with joy ſhail hear, 
, "_ IM 91 — fog ſhow, And ſinners learn o make my God 
They toil for heirs they know not who, Their oe 
And ſtraight are ſeen no more. J How many are thy thoughts of love!. 
What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then „ 1 ht 
From creatures, earth and duſt } _ | Their numbers: to repeat. 8 
They make our expectations mu |S! 5 | 
And diſappoint our truſt, 6 When I'm afflited, poor and Jow, 
b Now 1 forbid my carnal 15 e And zur en 
pe, My God deholds my heavy woe, 
*1y fond defires recal; 85 And bears me on his heart. 
I give my mortalint? en up, 8 þ1 
And make my God my all. 1 PSALM XL. 6—9. 
7 | Part II. [C. wed 75 
PSALM xxxix 913. Part III. The incarnation and ſacrifice Chtit. 
lat. hel deverion ; or, Pleading without re. Thus faith the Losd, ( Your work is 
ö | vain 
OD x « Give your burnt-off rings o'er, 
'G Set 4 1 7 Py down, 4 In dying goats and bullocks ſlain 
E J p 
at I am dumb 4 5 thy 3 | rann; 
Nor d ' _ || rhen ſpak e the Saviour, © Lo 'm here, 
are diſpute- thy will. How? P TR 
Diſeaſes are M | | My God, to do thy will; 
| iy ſervants, Lord, iff < Whate'er thy ſacred books declare, 


hey come at thy command * {TY ſervant ſhall ſulfil. 


«nant. 


36 
3 * Thy law is ever in my ſight, 
keep it near my heart; 
« Mine ears are open'd with delight 
« To what thy lips impart.” 


4 And ſee, the bleſt Redeemer comes, 
Th' eternal Son appears, 
And at the appoiated time afſumes 
The body God prepares. 


5 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace, 
And much his truth he ſhew'd; 


And preach'd the way of righteoufneſs, | 


Where great aſſemblies flood. 


6 His Father's honour touch'd his heart, 

Ne pity'd finners' cries, 

And to fulfil a Saviour's part, 
Was made a ſacrifice, 


PAUSE. 


7 No blood of beaſts on altars ſhed 
Could waſh the conſcience clean, 
But the rich ſacrifice he paid 
Atones for all our fin. 


8 Then was the great ſalvation ſpread, 
And Satan's kingdom ſhook ; 
Thus by the woman's promis'd ſeed 
The ſerpent's head was broke. 


PSSLM XL. 5—10. [L. M.] 


| Chrift cur ſacrifice. 
1 THE wonders, Lord, thy love has 
wrought, 
Exceed our praiſe, ſurmount our thought, 
Should I attempt the long detail, 
My ſpeech would taint my numbers fail. 


2 No blood of beafts on altars ſpilt, 
Can cleanſe the fouls of men from guilt ; 
But thou haft ſet before our eyes 
An all-fufficieat ſacrifice. 


3 Lo! thine eternalſon appears, 
To thy defign he bows his ears, 
Afﬀames a body well prepar'd, 
And well performs a work fo hard. 


4 ©« Behold, I come (the Saviour cries, 
With love and duty in his eyes) 
« come to bear the heavy load 
« Of ſins, and do thy will, my God. 


5 4 Tis written in thy great decree, 
« "Tis in thy book foretold of me, 
« I mutt fulfil the Saviour's part, 
« And lo! thy law is in my heart. 


6 « I'll magnify thy holy law, 
And rebels to obedience draw, 
« When on my croſs 'm liſted high, 
Or to my crown above the ſky. 


7 © The Spirit ſhall deſcend and ſhow 
* What tou hatt done, and what 1 do: 
* The wond'ring world ſhall learn thy 
grace, | 


6 Thy wiſdom and thy righteouſneſs, 


1 F 


PSALMS.—XL. XLL XII. 


q PSALM XLI. 1, 2, 3. 
Charity to the Poor; or, Pity to the Micred. 


1 BLEST is the man whoſe bowels move, 
And melt with pity to the poor, 
Whoſe foul, by ſympathiſing love, 
Feels what his fellow-ſaints enduie. 


2 His heart contrives for their relief, 
More good than his own hands can do! 

He, in the time of general grief, 

.{ Shall find the Lord has bowels too. 


| 3 His ſoul ſhall live ſecure on earth, 
With ſecret bleflings on his head, 

{ When drought, and peſtilence, anddearth, 
| Around him multiply their dead. 


4 Or if he lauguiſh on his couch, 
God will pronounce his fins forgiv'n, 
Will ſave him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing foul to heav'n. 


PSALM XLII. 1-5. Part J. 


Deſertion and khofie 3 or, Complaint of abſence 
from public worſhips. 
WWII earneſt longings of mankind, 
My God, to thee I look. 
So pants the hunted hart to find 
| And taſte the cooling brook, 


2 When ſhall I fee thy courts of grace, 
And meet my God again ? 
So long an abſence from thy face, 
My heart endures with pain. 


3 Temptations vex my weary foul, 
And tears are my repaſft ; ; 
The foe inſults without controul, 
% And where's your God at lat?“ 


4 'Tis with a mournſul pleafure now 
I think on ancient days ; 

Then to thy houſe did numbers go, 

And all our work was praiſe, 


5 But why, my ſoul, ſunk down fo far 
Beneath this heavy load? | 
Why do my thoughts indulge deſpair, 
And ſin againſt my God? | 


6 Hope in the Lord, whoſe mighty hand 
Can all thy woes remove ; 

For I ſhall yet before him ftand, 

Aud ſing reftoring love. 


PSALM XLII. 6—11. Part II. 


' Melancholy thoughts referoved ; or, Habe in af 
| 22. fliftions. 
T MY ſpirit ſinks within me, Lord, 

| But I will call thy name to mind, 
And times of paſt diftreſs record, 
When I have ſound my God was kind. 


2 Huge troubles, with tumultuous noiſe, 
Swell like a ſea, and round me ſpread 3 
Thy water-ſpouts drown all my j0y5, 
And riſing waves roll o'cr my head. 


3 Yet wil! the Lord command his love, 
When I addreſs his throne by da), 


— — 


, 


en 


Nor in the night his grace remove, 
The night ſhall hear me ſing and pray. 


4 I'll caſt myſelf before his feet, | 
And ſay, © My God, my heav*nly Rock 
© Why doth thy love fo long forget 
N * The foul that groans beneath thy 
ſtroke ?”? | 


5 I'll chide my heart that ſinks ſo low: 
Why ſhould my ſoul indulge her grief? 
Hope in the Lord, and praiſe him too; 
lle is my iet, my ſure relief. 
6 Thy light and truth ſhall guide me till; | 
Thy word ſhall my beſt thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thy heav'nly hill, | 
My God, my molt excceding joy 


BY 


arth, 


The church's compilaint in fierſecution. 


] LORD) we have heard thy works of old, 
Thy works of pow'r and grace, . 
When to our Ears our fathers told 
The wonders of their days. 


2 How thou didft build thy churches here, 
And make thy goſpel known; 
Amongtt them did thine arm appear, 
Thy light and glory ſhone, 


5 In God they boaſted all the day; 
Aud in a cheerful throng 
Did thoufands meet to praiſe and pray, 
And grace was all their ſong. 


ſence 


4 But now our ſouls are ſeiz'd with ſhame, 
Confuſion fills our face, | 

To hear the enemy blaſpheme, | 
And fools reproach thy grace. 


> Yet have we not forgot our God, 
Nor falſely dealt with heav*n ; 
Nor have our ſteps declin'd the road 
Of duty thou haſt giv'n. 


6 Tho” dragons all around us roar 
With their deftructive breath, 
And thine own-band bas bruis'd us ſore, 
Hard by the gates of death. „„ 


PAUSE. 


We are expos'd\all day to die 
As martyrs for thy cauſe, 
As ſheep for flaughter bound we lie 
By ſharp and bloody laws. 


Awake, ariſe, Almighty Lord! 
Why fleeps thy wonted grace? 
Why ſhould we look like men abhorr'd, 
Or baniſh'd from thy face ? 


9 Wilt thou for ever caſt us off, 
And ftill neglect our cries? 
For ever hide thine heav'nly love 
From our afflicted eyes? 


0 Down to the duſt our ſoul is bow*d, . 
And dies upon the ground ; } f 
Riſe for our help, rebuke the proud, 
And all their pow'rs conſound. 


— 


PSALMS.—XLIV. XLV. 


l 


A x 


57 


We plead the honours of thy name, 
The merits of thy blood, | 


PSALM XLV. IS. M.! 


The glory of Chriſt; the ſucceſs of the gehe; 
and the gentile church. al | 
MY Saviour and my king, 
Thy beauties are divine; 
Thy lips with bleffings overflow, 
And ev'ry grace is thine, 


1 


2 Now make thy glory known; 
_ Gird on thy dreadful ſword, 
And ride in majetty to ſpread 


The conqueſt of thy word, 


Strike thro? thy ſtubborn foes, 
Or melt their hearts Vobey; 

While juſtice, meek neſs, grace, and truth, 
Attend thy glorious way. 


4 Thy laws, O God, are right; 
Thy throne ſhall ever ſtand: 
And thy victorious goſpel proves 
A ſceptre in thy hand, | 


[Thy Father and thy God 

Hath without meaſure ſhed 
His Spirit, like a joyful oil, 

I' anoint thy ſacred head.] 

[ Behold, at thy right-hand 

The gentile church is ſeen, _ 
Like a fair bride in rich attire, 

And princes guard the queen. } 


7 Fair bride, receive his love: 
Forget thy Father's houſe ; 
Forſake thy gods, thy idol gods, 

And pay thy Lord thy vows. 


O let thy God and King 

Thy ſweeteſt thoughts employ ; 
Thy children ſhall his honour ſing 

In palaces of joy. 


PSALM XIV "f& wy" 
The fer ſonal glories and government of Chriſt. 
1 Tu ſpeak the honours of my King: 
| His form divinely fair ; | 5 
None of the ſons of mortal race 
May with the Lord compare. 


2 Sweet is thy ſpeech, and heav'nly grace 
Upon thy lips is med; | | 5 

Thy God with bleſſings infinite 
Hath crow n'd thy ſacred head- 


.3 Gird on thy ſword, victorious prince! 
Ride with majeſtic ſway: 

Thy terror ſhall firike thro” thy 
And make the world obey. 


3 


3 


6 


i 
7 


* 


ſoes, 


| 4 Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands ; 


Thy word of grace ſhall prove 
A peaceful ſceptre in thy hands, 
To rule the ſaints by love. 


5 Juſtice and truth attend thee Rill, 
But mercy is thy choice ; 


Our Saviour and our God ; 


11 Redeem us ſrom perpetual ſhame, | 
VOL. VII. 


| 


i, 


And God, thy God, thy ſoul ſhall fl . 
With moſt peculiar joys. | 
| J H 


o 
. 


2 At his right-hand our eves behold 


1 PSALMS.—XLV. XLVI. XVII. 
PSALM XLV. Part I. [L. M.] Ere we can offer our complaints, 


| - * o — 
; 3 | Behold bim preſent with his aid. 
ke glery of Chrift and power of his geſfel. x | 
be gf of W 2 Let mountains from their ſeats be hurl'd 


Now be my heart infpir'd to fing Down to the deep, and bury'd there; 
The glories of my Saviour King, Convulſions ſhake the ſolid world, 
Jeſus the Lord ; how beav*nly fair Our faith ſhall never yield to fear. 


His form! how bright bis beauties are! 


; f 3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 
2 Oer all the ſons of human race 


In facred peace our fouls abide ; 


He ſhines with a ſoperior grace, While ev'ry nation, ev'ry ſhore, 
Love from his lips divinely flows, Trembles, and dreads the ſwelling tide; 
Aud bleivings all his fate compoſe. . 

f . | 4 4 There is a fiream, whoſe gentle flow 
5 Dreſs thee in arms, moſt mighty Lord! Supplies the city of our God; | 
Grd on the terror of thy fword ! Life, love and joy, ill gliding thro”, 


In majeſty and glory ride, 


*Y And wat'ring our divine abode. 
With truth and meekneſs at thy fide. 


5 That ſacred ftream, thine holy word, 


4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart, ' That all our raging fear controuls ; 
Shall pierce tae foes of ftubborn heart: Sweet peace thy promiſes afford, 
Or words of mercy kind and tweet, And gives new firength tofainting ſouls, 


Shall meic the rebels at thy feet, 


5 Thy throne, O God, for ever flands ; 
Grace is the ſceptre in thy hands; 
Thy laws and works are juſt and right; 
Juttice'and grace are thy delight. 


6 God, thine own God, has richly ſhed 
His oil of gladaeſs on thy head, 
And with his facred ſpirit bleſt 
His firft-born Son above the reft. 


16 Sion enjoys her monarch's love, 
Secure againſt a threat'ning hour; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on his truth, and arm'd with pow'r, 


PSALM XLVI; Part II. 
God fights for his church. 


u Ex Sion in her King rejoice, - 
| Tho” tyrants rage and kingdoms nſec; 
He utters his almighty voice, | 
The nations melt, the tumult dics. 


2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought : 
And ſacob's God is ſtill our aid; 
Behold the works his hand has wrought! 
What deſolations he has made 


3 From ſea to ſea, thro? all the ſhores, 
He makes the noife of battles ceaſe : 
| When from on high his thunder roars, 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 


He breaks the bow, he cuts the fpear ; 
Chariots he burns with heay*'nly flame 
Keep filence all the earth and hear 
The ſound and glory of his name. 


5 * Ba (till, and learn that Fam God; 
© I'll be exalted o'er. the lands; 
« I will be known and fear'd abroad, 
«« But ſtill my throne in Sion ſands.” 


5 O Lord of Hoſts, Almighty King! 
While we fo near thy preſence dwell, 
Our faith Call fit ſecure and ſing 


PSALM XLV. part II. [L. N.] 
Chriſt and his church: or, the myſirca! marriage, 
1 "PHE King of Saints, how fair his face, 

Adorn'd with majeſty and grace; 


He comes with bleſſings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love, 


The/queen array*d in pureſt gold; 
The world admires her heav'nly dreſs 
Her robe of joy and righteo uſneſs. 

3 He form'd her beautics like his own 3 
He calls and ſeats her near his turone: 
Fair ſtranget, let thine heart ſoiget 
The idols of thy native ſtate. 

4 So ſhall the king the more rejoice 
In thee, the fav'rite of his choice; 

Let him be lov'd and yet ador'd, 

For he's thy Maker, and thy Lord. 

5 O happy hour, when thou ſhalt rife 

To his fair palace in the ſkies, 


And all his ſons (a num'rous train) Dehance ta the gates of hell. 
Each like a prince in glory reign. | 

6 Let paces honours crown his head; PSALM XLVIL 
Let ev'ry age his praiſes ſpread ;, Chrift aſcending 422 bin: 


While we with cheerſul ſongs approve | f 
Tne condeſcenſions of his love. . O For a ſnout of facred jo 
| 1 | To God the Sov'reign King 


| PSALM IVE. e's. Let ev'ry land their tongues employs 


L's i, || And bymasoftriumph fing. 
ie charcb's ſafety RI uw Locaes | 2 Jefvs our God aſcends oo high |! 
| 75 „ | His heav'nly guards around, 
s GY ) is the refuge of his ſaints, | Attend him riſing thro” the ſky, 
{ 


A nen forms of tharp dittreſs invade; | With trumpet's joyful ſound. 
| | | | i 


> 
| 
f 
i 
i 
| 


| 
4 


| 
i 
if 
1 
i 


5 1 


TO 


£5 


tide; 


owW't, 


PSALMS.-XLVIII. XLIX. _ 33 
5 While angels ſhout and praiſe their King, [s Let firangers walk around _ 


Let mortals learn their ſtrains ; The city where we dwell, 
Let all the earth his honour ſing; _ Compaſs and view thine holy nd, 
O'er all the earth he reigns. And mark the building us. 
4 Rchearſe his praiſe with awe profound; {j4 The orders of thy houſe, 
Let knowledge lead the fong ; | The worſhip of thy court, | 
Nor mock him with a ſolomn found, The chearful tongs, the ſolemn ere 
Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. And make a tair report. 
35 In Iſr'el ſtood his ancient throne ; 5 How decent and how wiſe! 
lie lov'd that choſen race: How glorions to behold ! 10 
But now he calls the world his own, Beyond tie pomp that charms the eyes, 
And heathens tafte his grace. And rites adorn'd with gold. 
6 The Britiſh iflands are the Lord's, 6 The God we worſhip now 
There Abraham's God is Known 3 Will guide us till we die, 
While pow'rs and princes, ſhields and || Will be our God while here below, 
ſwords, And ours above the ly. | 


Submit before his throne. | 
PSALM XLIX. 8 Part I. re. M.] 


PSALM XLVIII. ver, 1-8. Part I. Pride and death; or, The vanity of We and 


church is the bonour and ſafety of a nation. rich s 
* 9 Hur e. HY doth the man of riches grow 
| [GREAT is the Lord our God | To inſolence and pride, 
And let his praiſe be great; To ſee his wealth and honours flow 
He makes his churches his abode, | With ev'ry riſing tide-? | 
-hightiul feat, | 
Hu molt Gan 2 [Why doth he treat the poor with ſcorn, 
2 Thete temples of his grace, Made of the ſelf-ſame clay, 
tow beautiful they ſtand And hoaſt as tho* his fleſh was born 
Tine hongGurs of our native place, EM Of better duſt than they ?] 


And bulwarks of our land. 8 
n , 3. Not all his treaſures can procure 


lo Sion God is known, His ſoul a ſhort reprieve, 
A refuge in diftrets; _ Redeem from death one guilty hour, 
How biigut has his ſalvation ſhone | Or make his brother hve. 
Thro' all h faces ! | 4 
hs”: 8 — % 2 4 Life is a bleffing can't be ſold, 
4 When kings againſt her join'd, Te ranſom is too high; 
And faw the Lord was there, Juftice will ne'er be brib'd with gold | 
In «114 confuſion of the mind | That man may never die. 
Ti d wi . 
1 fea WHT TORY — 5 He ſees the bratiſh and the wiſe, 
3 When navies, tall and proud | The timꝰrous and the brave, 
Attempt to poil our peace, | Quit their poſſeſſions, cloſe their eyes, 
He ſends his tempeus roaring loud, And haften to the grave. 


And finks them in the ſeas, 


h 6 Yet *tis his inward thought and pride, 
6 Oſt have our fathers told, 


« My houſe ſhall ever ſtand ; 


Our eyes have often ſeen, | « And that my name may long abide, 
How well our God ſecures the fold « Pl give it to my land. 
W | 
here his own ſheep have been. 1 Vain are bid thoughts, his hopes are loſt, - 
1 Inev'ry new difireſs How ſoon his mem'ry dies 
We'll to his houſe repair ; His name is written in the duſt 
We'll think upon his wond'rous grace, | Where his own carcaſe hes. 


And ſeek deli there. Ui 
ee k deliv'rance ere Wade. 


a | 3 This is the folly of their way; | 
PSALM XLVIII. ver. 10— 14. Part II. And yet their ſons as vain 


The be ty 9 the church or, 99 { awvor; th and A prove the words their fathers ſay, | 
"x. 5 ty aße Ap 8 act their works again | 


F4R as thy name is known, 9 Men void of wiſdom and of grace, 
The world declares thy praiſe ; If honour raiſe them high, 
Thy ſaints, O Lord, before thy throne, Live like the heaft, a thoughtleſs race, 
Their ſongs of honour raiſe, And like the beaſt they die. 
1 With joy let [udah ſtand 110 Laid in the grave like filly ſheep, | 


Death feeds upon them there, 
Till the laſt trumpet break their deep 
| In terror ang 9 


— 


On Sion's choſen hill, 
Proclaim th® wonders of thy hand, 
And counſels of thy will. 


D 


? 
1 
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PSALM XLIX. ver. 14, 15. Part II. 
[C. M.] 


Death and the reſurrect᷑ion. 


1 YE ſons of pride that hate the juft, 
And trample on the poor, 
When death has brought you down to duſt, 
Your pomp ſhall rite no more. 


2 The laft great day ſhall change the ſcene; 
When will that hour appear? | 
When ſhall the juſt revive, and reign 
O'er all that ſcorn'd them here? 


3 God will my naked foul receive 
When ſeparate from the fleth ; 
And break the priſon of the grave, 
To raiſe my bones afreſh. 


4 Heav'n is my everlafting home, 
Th* inheritance is ſure ; 

Let men of pride their rage reſume, 
But l' repine no more. 


PSALM XLIX. IL. M.] 
The rich fner' death, and the ſaint's reſur 


reetion. | 


1 yHY do the proud inſult the poor, 
And boaſt the large eftates they have? 
How ain are riches to ſecure 
Their haughty owners from the grave 


2 They can't redeem one hour from death, 
With all the wealth in which they truſt ; 
Nor give a dying brother breath, | 
When God commands him down to duſt. 


3 There the dark earth and diſmal ſhade 
Shall claſp their naked bodies round; 
That fleſh fo delicately fed 
Lies cold, and moulders in the ground. 


4 Like thoughtleſs ſheep the ſinner dies, 
Laid in the grave for worms to eat: 
The ſaints ſhall in the morning riſe, 
And find the oppre ſſor at their feet. 


5 His honours periſh in the duſt, 
And pomp and beauty, birth and blood : 
That glorious day exalts the juſt 
To full dominion o'er the proud. 


6 My Saviour ſhall my lite reftore, 
And raife me from my dark abode : 
My fleſh and ſoul ſhall part no more, 
But dwell for ever near my God. 


PSALM L. 1==6. part I. IC. M.] 
The laft judgment; or, The ſaints rewarded. 


1 THE Lord, the judge, before his throne 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh, 
The nations near the rifing ſun, 
And near the weftern ſky. 


2 No more ſhall bold blaſphemers ſay, 
« Judgment will ne'er begin; 
No more abuſe his long delay 
To impudence and F; > 
3 Thron'd on a cloud our God ſhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way, 


4 


3 


PSALMS.—XLIX. I. 
A  Thundet and darknefs, fire and ftorm 


Lead on the dreadful day. 


Heav'n from above his call ſhall hear, 
Attending angels come, | 


And earth and hell ſhall Know, and fear 


His juſtice and their doom. 


«© But gather all my ſaints (he cries) | 
© That made their peace with God 
« By the Redecmer's ſacrifice, 
And ſealed it with his blood, 


Their ſaith and works brought forth 10 


light, | 
« Shall make the world confeſs . 
« My ſentence of reward is right, 
« And heav'n adore my grace. 


PSALM L, 8, 10, 11, 14, 15, 23. f 
| Part II. [C. M.] 
Obedience is better than ſacrifice. ; 
'HUS faith the Lord, © The ſpacious 
40 3 and herds ate mine, | 
« O'er all the cattle of the hills G 


I claim a right divine. 


* I aſk no ſheep nor ſacrifice, 

Not bullocks burnt with fire: 

« To hope and love, to pray and praiſe, 
* Is all that I require. 


Call upon me when trouble's near, 


„My hand ſhall ſet thee tree ; 
© Then ſhall thy thank ful lips declare 1 
The honour due to me. 


« The man that offers humble praiſe, 
© He glorifics me bett ; 


And thoſe that tread my holy ways 


— 


12 


© Not for the want of bullocks flain 


% Could you expect to ſcape my ſight, 


„ Shall my falvation taſte. 


PSALM I., verſes 1, 5, 8, 16, 21, 22. | 
Part III. [C. M.] | 
The judgment of iyhocrites. 
WIEN Chriſt to judgment ſhall deſcend, 
And ſaints ſurround their Lord, 


He calls the nations to attend, 
And hear his awful word, 


21 
: 
} 
| I 
« Will I the world reprove ; 1 


« Altars and rites, and forms are Vain 
« Without the fire of love. 


«© And what have hypocrites to do, 
To bring their ſacrifice ? 

© They call my ftatntes jutt and true, 
„But deal in theft and lyes. 


„ And fin without control? ; 
But I ſhall bring your crimes to light, 
* With anguiſh in your ſoul. 


Conſider, ye that flight the Lord, 
Before his wrath appear; N 
If once you fall beneath his fivord, 


There's no deliv'rer there. 


th to 


cious 


iſe, 


cend, 


it 


PSALMS.—L. 
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PSALM L. Part III. [L. M.] 


Hypocriſy eaoſed. 


i THE Lord the judge his churches warns ; 
Let hypocrftes attend and fear, 

Who place their hopes in rites and forms, 

But make not faith nor love their care. 


2 Vile wretches dare rehearſe his name 
With lips of falſehood and deceit; 
A friend or brother they defame, 
And ſooth and flatter thoſe they hato. 


3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong, 
Yet dare to ſeek their Maker's face; 
They take his cov*nant on their tongue, 
But break his laws, abuſe his grace. 


4 To heav*n they lift their hands unclean, 
Defil'd with laſt, defiPd with blood ; 
By night they practice ev'ry ſin, 

By day their mouths draw near to God. 


3 And while his judgments long delay, 
They grow ſecure and fin the more; 
They think he fleeps as well as they, 
Aad put far off the dreadtul hour. 


6 O dreadful hour! when God draws near, 
And ſets their crimes betore their eyes | 
His wrath their guilty ſouls ſhall tcar, 
And no deliv” rer dare to riſe. 


PSALM L. 


s The laft judgment, | 
HE Lord, the ſov'reign ſends his ſum- 
mons forth, 
Calls the ſouth nations, and awakes the 
north; 


To a neu tune, 


From eaft to weſt the ſounding orders 


{pread, 

Thro' diftant worlds and regions of the 
dead: 

No more ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay; 

His vengeance fleeps no more: Behold 
the day. 


2 Bchold the judge deſcends ; His guards 

are nigh, 

Tempett and fire attend him down the ſky: 

Heav*n, earth and hell, draw near; let 
all things come 

To hear his juſtice and the ſinner's doom : 

But gather firſt my ſaints (the judge com- 
mands) 

Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant 
lands. 


Behold my cov'nant ſtands for ever good, 
Seal'd by th” eternal ſacrifice in blood, 
And fign'd with all their names; the 

Greek, the Jew, 
That pay'd the ancient wo 


ti por the new, 


There's no diſtinction here: Come, ſpread 
their throues, 
And near me ſeat my fav'rites and my ſons. 


4 I their almighty Saviour and their God, 
I am their judge: 
abroad 


Ye heav*'ns proclaim 


4 
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My juſt eternal fentence, and declare 
Thoſe awful truths. that finners dread to 
hear: 
Sinners i in Zion tremble and retire; 3 
I doom the painted hypocrite to fire. 


5 Not for the want of goats or bullocks ſlain, 
Do I condemn thee ; bulls and goats are 
vain, 
Without the flames oflove: In vaintheftore 
Of brutal off'rings that were mine before; 
Mine are the tamer beafts and ſavage breed, 
Flocks, herds, and , and ſoreſts 
where they feed. | 


6 If I were hangry, wou'd I aſk the food? 
When I did thirft, oi drink the bullock's 
blood ? | | 
Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows, 
Thy ſolemn chatt*rings and fantaftic 
vows ? 
Are my eyes charm'd thy veſtments to 
bcehold, 
Glaring in gems and gay in woven gold? 


7 Unthinking wretch! how couldſt thou 

hope to pleaſe 

A God, a Spirit, with ſuch toys as theſe? 

While with my grace and ſtatutes on thy 
tongue 

Thou lov'ſ deceit, and doſt thy brother 
wrong; 

In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends, . 

Thieves and adult'rers are thy choſen 
friends, 


8 Silent I waited with teach fat in love, 
But didſt thou hope that I ſhould ne'er_ 
reprove? | 
- And cheriſh ſuch an impious thought 
within, 
That God the rightecus wou'd indulge thy 
ſin? | 
Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roll, 
And thy own crimes affright thy guilty ſoui. 


9 Sinners, awake betimes; ; ye fools be wiſe; 
Awake before this dreadful morning riſe ; 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked 

Works amend, _- | 
Fly to the Saviour, make the judge your 
friend; 
Leſt like a lion his vaſt vengeance tear 
Your trembling ſ ouls and no deliy* ter near. 


PSALM L. To ihe old proper tune. 


The laft judgment. 


| THE God of glory ſends his ſummons | 
forth, 
Calls the ſouth nation, and awakes the 
north ; 
From eaſt to welt the fov? reign orders. 
ſpread, 
Thro? diſtant worlds and regions of the 
dead. 
The trumpet ſounds; hell trembles ; 
heav'n fejoices z | 
Liſt up your heads, ye Wee ond 
chearful voices. 


1 | f 

2 No more ſhall atheifts mock his long delay: 

His vengeance fleeps no more; Behold 
the day 


are nigh ; 
Tempeſt and fire attend him down the ſky 
When God appears, all nature ſha!' 
adore bim; 
While ſinners tremble, ſaints ee 
before him. c 


38 « Heaven, earth, and hell draw near; 
let all things come 
te To hear my juſtice and the finner's doom; 
„ But gather firſt my ſaints, (the judge 
= commands} 
ee Bring them, ye angels, from their dit. 
tant lands. 
When Chriſt returns, wake every chear- 
ful pathon, 
And ſhout ye ſaints ; he comes for * 
ſalvation. 


4 
: 


4 Behold my cov*nant ſtands for ever good, 
„ Seal'd by th” eternal ſacrifice in blood, 
« And fign'd with all their names; the 
Greek, the Jew ; 
That pay'd the ancient worſhip or the 
new; 
There's no diſtinction here. Join all 
your voices, 
' And raife your heads, ye ſaints, for 
= heay*n rejoices. 


n forend 
; their thrones, 
a _—_ near me ſeat my fav'rites, and my 
ONs, 
 < Come, my redeem'd poſſeſs the joys 
prepar'd 
Exe time began; tis your divine reward. 
| When Chrift returns, wake ev*ry chear- 
5 ful paſſion; 
And ſhout ye ſaints, he comes for your 
ſalvation. 


PAUSE the Firft. 


6 «I am the Saviour, I th' almighty God, 
« I am the judge: Ye heav*ns, proclain: 
| abroad 
« My juft eternal ſentence, and declare 
« ous awful truths that ſinners dread tc 
car. 
When God appears, all nature ſhal! 
_ adore him: 
While finners tremble, ſaints rejoice 
before him. | 


7 Stand forth, thou bold a, an- 
proſane, 
No feel my wrath, nor call my threat 
nings vain, 
© Thou hypocrite, once dreſt in ſain!” 
-_ t1tire, 
« I doom the painted hypocrite to fire. 
Judgment proceeds, hell trembles 
heav'n rejoices ; 
Life up your heads, ye ſaints, with 
chearful Is 


Pw AAA To: Sar tx) 


nn 


6 


| 


Behold de judge deſcends / bis guards | 


PSALM.—L. 


$ Not for the want of goats or bullocks lain 

« DoI condemn thee; bulls and goats are 
Vain 

« Without the flames of oye: In vain * 
more 


| « Of brutal off ring that were mine 8 


Earth is the Lord's; all nature ſhall 
adore him. 
White finners tremble; ſaints 1 rejoice be- 
fore him. 


9 « 1{ I were hungry, would I aſk the food? 


lock's blood ? | 
« Mine are the tamer beafts and favage 
breed, 
| *Flocks, herds, and ficlds, and foreſts, 
where they feed, 
All is the Lord's : He rules the wide 
creation; 
Give ſinners vengeance, and the ſaints 
ſalvation. 


10 * Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing 
bows, 

« Thy folemn chatt'rings and fantaftic 
vows 2 

« Are my eyes charm'd thy veliment to 


— 


behold, 
„ Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold? 
God is the judge of hearts: No fair diſ- 
guiſes 
Can ſcreen the guilty when his ven- 
geance nſes _ 
PAUSE the Second. 
11 © Unthinking wretch ! how couldft thou 
hope to pleaſe 
„A God, a Spirit, with ſuch toys as theſe? 
« While with my grace and ſtatutes on 
tmp tongue, 
Thou lov'f deceit, and doft thy brother 
wrong, 
Judgment eeds; hell trembles; 
_ heav'n rejoices; 


Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with 


chearful voices,” 


12 ,n vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends; 
« Thieves and adult'rers are thy choſen 
friends : 
« While the ſalſe flatt'rer at my alter waits, 
« His harden'd ſoul divine infiraRtions 
hates. 
God is the judge of hearts: No fair 
diſguiſcs 
Can ſcrcen the guilty when his ven- 
geance riſes. 


13.4 Silent 1 waited with lang- luft ring 
love; 
« But did thou hope that I ſhould ne'cr 
rt prove? 
« And cheriffi ſuch an impious thought 
| within 
« That all the "oy. would indulge the 
fin ? 
Sce, God appears; all nature joins t 
adore him: 
Judgment proceeds, and ſinners fall 
before him. | 


: 


« When did I thirſt? or drink the bul- 


n 
'e 


| Change your vain thoughts, your crouked 


* 


14 Behold my terrors now: My thunder 
roll | 
« And thy own crimes affright thy guilty 
ſoul 
« Now like a lion ſhall my vengeance 
tear | 
Thy bleeding heart, and nodeliv'rer near. 
Judgmeat concludes ; hell trembles; 
heav'n rejoices; 5 85 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with 
chearfnl voices. 


 EPIPHONEMA. 


Sinners awake betimes; ye fools, be wiſe; 
Awake before this dreadful morning rife : 


works amend, : 
Fly to the Saviour, make the judge your 
friend : 


Then join the ſaints : Wake every chear- | 


ful paſſion, 

When Chriſt returns, he comes for your 
falvation. | . 
PSALM LI. Part I. [L. M.] 

A genitent fileading for pardon, 
| GHEW pity Lord; O Lord, forgive; 


Let a repenting rebel hve: 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 


wr” © 63 


O make me wiſe betimes to ſpy 
My danger and my temedy.] 
4 Behold I fall before thy face; 
My only refuge is thy grace: | 


No outward forms can make me clean; 


The leproſy lies deep within. 


5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beaſt, 
Nor hyſſop- branch, nor ſprinkling prieſt, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor fea, 
Can waſh the diſmal ſtain away. 

6 Jeſus, my God, thy blood alone 
Hath pow*r ſufficient to atone; 


Thy blood can make me white as ſnow; 
No Jewiſh types could cleanſe me ſo. 


7 While guilt diſturbs and breaks my peace, 
Nor fleth nor ſoul hath reſt or caſe; 
Lord, let me hear thy pard*ning voice, 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 


PSALM LI, Part III. [L. u. 


| The backflider r:ffor'd; or, Reftentance an1 faith 


in the blood of Chriſt. 


111 O Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners crys 


Tho' all my crimes before thee he, 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their mem ry from thy bool, 


May not a finner truſt in the@? 


2 My crimes are great, but not ſurpaſs 
The pow'r and glory of thy grace; 
Great God, thy nature hath no hound, 
So let thy pard'ning love be tound. 


3 O waſh my ſoul from ev'ry lin, 
And make my guilty conſcience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And paſt offences pain my eyes. 


i My lips with ſhame my fins confeſs 
Againtt thy law, againft thy grace; | 
Lord, ſhould thy judgment grow ſevere, 

I am condemn'd, but thou art clear. 


3 Should ſudden vengeance ſeize my breath, 
[| muſt pronounce thee juſt in death; | 
Aud if my ſoul were ſent to hell, | 
Thy righteous law approves it well. | 


b Yet ſave a trembling ſinner, Lord, 
Whoſe hope ſtill hov'ring round thy word, 
Would light on ſome [ſweet promite there, 
Some ſure ſupport agaialt deſpair. 


Original and actual fingonfeſsd. 
LORD, I am vile, conceiv'd in fin; 
and born unholy and unclean; 
Sprung from the man whoſe guilty fall 

Corrapts the rate, aud taints us all. 

? Soon as we draw our infant- breath, 
The feeds of in grow up for death ; 
Thy a demands a perfect hearty 
bu we're defl'd in ev*ry part. 

lor eat God, create my heart anew, 
Aud form my ſpirit pure and true: 


2 Create my nature pure within, 

And form my foul averſe to ſins 

Let thy good Spirit ne*er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 


1| 3 cannot live without thy light, 


Catt out, and baniſh'd from thy fight: 
Thine holy joys, my God reſtore, 
And guard me that LI lall no more. 


+ Tho? I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 

His help and comfort ſtill afford: 

And let a wretch come near thy throne, 

To plead the merits of thy Son. | 
5 A broken heart, my God, my king, 

Is all the ſacrifice 1 bringzg 

The God of grace will ne'er deſpiſe 

A broken heart for ſacrifice. 


6 My ſoul lies humhled in the duft, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence jut; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And ſave the ſoul condemn's to die. | 


| a 7 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
PSALM LI. Part 11. CL. M. 


Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praife thy pard' ning God. 


4/8 O may hy love inſpire my tongue! 


Salvation ſhall be all my ſong; i 

And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſe 

The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 
PSALM LI. 3—13, Part I. [C. M.] 


Original and actual fin eonfeſs'd and pardined. 


1 [,ORD, I would ſpread my fore diftreſ 


And guilt before thine eyes; 


6 
i 
$ | 
| 
f 


bs | | PSALMS.—LI. LIII. LV. 


* thy laws againft thy grace 
How high my crimes ariſe! 


2 Should thou condemn my foul to hell, 


And cruſh my ſoul to duft, 
 Heav'n would approve thy vengeance * ell 
And earth muſt own it juit. 


ST from the ftock of Adam came, 


Uaholy and unclean ; 
All my original is ſhame, 
And all my nature fin.* 


4 Born in a world of guilt, I drew 
Contagion with my breath; 
And as my days advanc'd, I grew _ 
A jufter prey tor death. 


3 Cleanſe me, O Lord, and chear my foul 
With thy forgiving love; 
Omake my broken ipirit whole, 
And bid my pains remove. 


6 Let not thy Spirit quite depart, 

'Nor drive me from thy face ; 
Create anew my vicious heart, 
And fill it with thy grace. 

7 Then will I make thy mercy known 
Before the fons of men; % 
Backſliders ſhall addreſs thy throne, 

And turn to God again. 


4 Or it may be read, My nature prone to fin, 


PSALM LI. 1417. Part II. [C. N] 
Repentance and faith of the blend of Chriſt. 
1 O God ef mercy, hear my call, 
| My loads of guilt remove, 
ak down this ſeparating wall 
That bars me from thy love. 


2 Give me the preſence of thy grace, 


| Then my rejoicing tongue 
hall ſpeak aloud thy righteouſneſs, 
And make thy praiſe my ſong. 


3 No blood of goats nor heifer flain 
For fin could cer atone ; 
e death of Chrift ſhall fill remain 
Sufficient and alone, 


* k ſoul oppreft with ſin's deſert 
My God will ne'er deſpite ; 
humble groan, a broken heart, 
f Is our beit ſacrifice. | 


2 PSALM LI. 4—6. 

| 5 7 crory and deltverance from fterſecution. 
'A RE all the foes of Sion fools, 
> Who thus devour her ſaints ? 


Do they not know her Saviour rules, 
And pities her complaints. 


2 They ſhall be ſeiz d with fad ſurpriſe ; 


For God's revenging arm 
Scatters the bones of them that riſe 
To do his children harm. 


3 In vain the ſons of ſatan boaſt 
1 Of armies in array; 
| * nen God has firft deſpis'd their hot, 
They fall an oY ee ; 


' 


MN 


| 


4. O for a ward from Sion's king 
Her captives to reftore ! © 
Jacob with all his tribes ſhall ſing, 
And Judah weep no more. 


PSALM LV. t-=$, 16, 17, 18, 22. [C. N. 
Sp/rort for the affliFed and temjited eu. 


1 O God, my refuge, hear my cries, 
| Behold my flowing tears, ; 
For earth and hell my hurt deviſe, 

And triumph in my feats, 


2 Their rage is levell'd at my life, 
My ſoul with guilt they load, 
And fill my thoughts with inward ftrite, 
To ſhake my hope in God.) 


3 With inward pain my heart-ftrings found, 
I groan with ev*ry breath; | 
Horror and fear beſet me round 1 
Amongſt the ſhades of death. 


4 O! were Ilike a feather'd dove, 
And innocence had wings; I 
I'd fly, and make a long remove 
From all theſe rcftlets things, 


5 Let me to ſome wild defart go, 


And find a peaceful home, | 2 
Where ftorms of malice never blow, 
Temptations never come. 
6 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all 
To *ſcape the rage of hell! - 


The mighty God on whom I call 
Can fave me here as well. 


PAUSE. 


7 By morning light I'll ſeck his face, 
At noon repeat my cry, 
The night ſhall hear me aſk his grace, 
Nor will he long deny. 


8 God ſhall preſerve my ſoul from fear, 
Or thield me when afraid; 
Ten thouſand angels muſt appear, 
If he command their aid. 


9 I caft my burdens on the Lord, 
The Lord ſuftains them all ; 
My courage retfts upon his word, 
That ſaints ſhall never fall. 


10 My higheſt hopes ſhall not be vain, 
My lips ſhall ſpread his praiſe; 
While cruel and deccitful men 
Scarce live out half their days. 


PSALM LV. 15, 16, 17, 19, 29. [S. M.] 


Dangerous firoſfierity ; or, Daily devetions er- N 
couraged. © 

ET ſinners take their courſe, 4 T} 

And chooſe the road to death; 

But in the worſhip of my God P] 


I'll ſpend my daily breath. : 


2 My thoughts addreſs his throne 10 1 


When morning brings the light ( 
[ ſcek his bleſſing ey*ry noon, | Th 
And pay my yows at night. | 


1.1 


e, 


und, 


ns en 


3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal God ! 
While f6rmers periſh in ſurpriſe 
Beneath thine angry rod. 


4 Becauſe thay dwell ateaſe, 
And no ſad changes feel, 
They neither fear nor truſt thy name, 
Nor learn to do thy will, 


5 But I, with all my cares, 
Will lean upon the Lord; 
I' caſt my burden on his arm, 
And reit upon his word, 


6 His arm ſhall well ſuſtain 
The children of his love; 
The ground on which their ſafety ſtands, 
No earthly pow'r can move. 


PSALM LVI. 


n from opfireſfion and falſehood : or, 


Ged"s care of his freofele, in anſwer to faith 
and prayer. | | 
10 Thou, whoſe juſtice reigns on high, 
And makes th' oppreſſor ceaſe ; 
Behold how envious ſinners try 
Io vex and break my peace. 


2 The ſons of violence and lies, 
Join to devour me, Lord: 
But as my hourly dangers riſe, 
My refuge is thy word. 


3 In God mot holy, juft and true, 
I have repos'd my trun; 
Nor will I fear what fleſh can do, 
The offspring of the duft, 


4 They wreſt my words to miſchief ſtil}, 
Charge me with unknown faults ; 
Miſchief doth all their councils fill, 
And malice all their thoughts. 


5 Shall they eſcape without thy frown ? 
Muft their devices ftand? 
O catt the haughty ſinner down, 
And let him know thy hafid. 


PAUSE. 


+ God counts the ſorrows of his ſaints 
Their groans affect his ears; 
Thou haft a book for my complaints, 
A bottle for my tears, 


7 When to thy throne I raiſe my cry, 
The wicked fear and flee : 
So ſwift is prayer to reach the ſky, 
So near is God to me. 


In thee, moſt holy, juſt, and true, 
I have repus'd my truſt ; 
Nor will I fear what man can do, 
The offspring of the duſt, 


5 Thy ſolemn yows are on me, Lord, 
Thou ſhalt receive my praiſe : 
I'll fing, How faithful is thy word! 
© How righteous all thy ways! 


O ſet thy pris'ner free ! 

That heart and hand, and life and breath, 
May be employ'd for thee, 

VOL. VII. 


 PSALMS.—LVI. LI. LVIII. 


0 Thou haſt ſecur'd my ſoul from death; i 


1 PSALM LVIL 
Praiſe for gerotection, grace, and truth. 


| MY God in whom are all the ſprings 
Of boundleſs love, and grace un- 
known; | 
Hide me beneath thy ſpreading wings, 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 


2 Up to the ar perro I ſend my cry, 17 
The Lord will my deſires perform; 
- He ſends his angels from the ſky, 
And ſaves me from the threat' ning ſtorm. 


3 Be thou exalted, O my God! 

Above the heav'ns where angels dwell; 

Thy pow''r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell, 


4 My heart is fix'd : my ſong ſhall raiſe 1 

Immortal honours to thy name; 
Awake, my tongue, to ſound his praiſe, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 


5 High ober the earth thy mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmoſt ſky; | 

His truth to endleſs years remain, 
When lower worlds diffolye and die; 


6 Be thou exalted, O-my God ; | 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell; . 


Thy pow?r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


2 * 


PSALM LVIII. As the 115th Pſalm, 
| Warning to magiſtrates. 


1 TUDGES, who rule the world by laws, 
Will ye deſpiſe the righteous cauſe, 
When th'injur'd poor before you ſtands ? 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 
And let rich ſinners *ſcape ſecure, 
While gold and greatneſs bribe your 
hands ? | | | 


2 Have ye forgot, or never knew «+ 
That God will jadge the judges too ? 
High in the heav'ns his juſtice reigns ; 
Yet you invade the rights of God, 
And ſend your bold decrees abroad 
To bind the conſcience in your chains. 


3 A poiſon'd arrow is your tongue, 
The arrow tharp, the poiſon ſtrong, 
And death attends where'er jt wounds: 
You hear nocounſels, cries, or tears; | 
So the deaf adder ſtops her ears | 
Againſt the pow'r of charming ſounds. 


4 Break out their teeth, eternal God! 
Thoſe teeth of lions dy'd in blood 
And cruſh the ſerpents in the duſt: 
As empty chaff, when whirlwinds riſe, 


Before the ſweeping tempeſt flieg 
So let their hopes and 3 loft, 


5 Th* Almighty thunders from the fey, 


Their grandeur melts, their titles die, 
As hills of ſnow diſſolve and tun; 

Or ſnails that periſh in their lime, 

Or births that come before their time, 


Vain births that * ſee the ſun. 


4 PSALMS.—LX. LXL LXIL LXIII. 


6 Thus ſhal! the vengeance of the Lord, 2 Truft him, ye ſaints, in all your Ways, 
Safety and joy to faints afford: Pour out your hearts before his face 3 


And all chat hear ſhall join and ſay, When helpers fail, and toes invade, 
Sure there's a God that rules on high, God is our all- ſufficient aid. | 
„% A God that hears his children cry, 3 Fair ar the min highdegree, 


ac And will their ſuf rings well repay.” The baſer ſort are vanity ; 


1 ' Laid in the balance, both appear 
PSALM LX. ver. 1—5, 1012. Lire as n poll ot ai ab” 
On a day of humiliation for diſataintmenti in| 4 Make not increaſing gold your truſt, 

| . war, | Nor ſet your heart on glitt'ring duſt; 
Why will you gratp the fleeting ſmokes, . 
And not believe what God has ſpoke ? 


1 7} ORD, had thou caſt the nation off? 
| Mutt we for ever mourn ? 


Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath; 5 Once has his awful voice declar'd, 
Shall mercy ne'er return? Once and again my cars have heard, 
« All pow'r is his eternal due; 
2 The terrors of one frown of thine | „ He matt bo 0. 


— Melts all our ftrength away; 
Like men that totter, drunk with wine, 6 For ſov'reign pow'r reigns not alone, 
e tremble in d:imay. | Grace is a partner of the throne ; 


3 Great Britain ſhakes bencath thy firoke, Thy grace and Juftice, mighty Lord! 
And dreads thy threat'ning hand; Shall well divide our laſt reward. 


O heat the iſland thou haſt broke "7 | 
onfirm the wav'ring land. : PSALM LXIII. ver. 1,2, 5,3, 4. 
Part 2 [e. M.] 


4 Lift up a banner in the field, 


—— 


For thoſe that fear thy name; | The morning of a Lord's-day. 
Save thy beloved with thy ſhield, | DARLY. m : 
y God, without delay, 
And put ou foes 5 ſhame. E 1 hate to ſeek thy face: 
5 Go with our armies to the fight, My thirſty ſpirit ſainis away, 
Like a confed'rate God ; | Without thy chearing grace. ; 
In vain confed'rate pow'rs unite TREES : : 
PE ; 2 So pilgrims on the ſcorching ſand 
: Againft thy lifted rod. | Beneath a burning ſky, N | 
5 Our troops ſhall gain a wide renown, Long for a cooling ttream at hand, 
By thine aftitling hand; | | And they muſt drink or die, | 
'Tis God that treads the mighty down, 1 3 | 
| 3 I've ſeen thy glory, and thy pow'r, 
| And makes the leeble ftand. | \ Theo? all thy temple thine 3 
| y repeat that heav'nly 7 
PSALM LXL. ver, 1—6. ; That viſion ſo divine! ; 
Safety in Gad. | 4 Not all the bleffings of a feaſt 
1 WHEN overwhelm'd with grief, Can pleaſe my foul fo well, 
My heart within me dies, As when thy richer grace I taſte, 
Helpleſs, and far from all relief, Aud in thy preſence dwell, 6 
To heav “a I lift mine eycs. Is Not life itſelf, with all her joys, 
2 Olcad me to the rock | Can my bett paſſions move; 
That's high above my head; Or raiſe fo high my cheat ful voice, 
And make the covert of thy wings ; As thy forgiving love. - 
My ſhelter and my ſhade. Thus till my laſt expiring dax 
3 Wimin thy preſence, Lord, 1'11 bleſs my God and x ing; | 
For ever I'll abide; | Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
Thou art the pow'r of my deſence, And tune my lips to ſing. 9 
The refuge where I hide. 
= 3 EN F PSALM LXII. 610, Part II. [C. M.] ; 
4 Thau giveſt me the lot ! 0 | 
Of thoſe that fear thy name; Midnight thoughts recollected. - 
It endlefs life be their re ward, N | ”TWAS in the watches of the night 
| | | ts; ept thy lovely face in ſight 
PSALM LXIL. ver, 5—12. [| Amidit thedarkett hour. 
No truſt in the creatures : or, faith in divine||2 My fleſh lay refting on my bed, | 
| grace and peer. - i My foul arofe on high 3 
1 MV fpirit looks to God alone; 2 My God, my life, my hope, I ſaid, 
My rock and refuge is his throne; Bring thy ſalvation gs. 2 


In all my fears, in ali my ftraits, 3 My ſpirit labours up thine hill, 
My foul on his ſalvation waits. And climbs the heav'nly toad; 


4] 


Bat thy right-hand upholds me ill, 
While I purſue my God. 


4 Thy merey ſtretches o'er my head 


The ſhadow of thy wings; 
My heart rejoices in thine aid, 
My tongue awakes and ſings, 


5 But the deſtroyers of my peace 
Shall fret and rage in vain ; 
The tempter ſhall for ever ceaſe, 
And all my fins be ſlain. 


6 Thy ſword ſhall give my foes to death, 
And ſend them down to dwell 
In the dark caverns of the earth, 
Or to the deeps of hell. | 


PSALM LXII. [L. M.] 


Longing after God; or, The love of God better 
thes life, 


1 GREAT God, indulge my humble Bains 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt; 
The glories that compoſe thy name 


PSALMS,—LXIH. XLV. 


—— — 
— — 


| Not travellers i in deſert lands 
Can pant for water more. 


3 Within thy churches, Lord, 
I long to find my place; 

Thy pow'r and glory to behold, 
And feel thy quickning grace. 


4 For life without thy love 
No reliſh can afford ; 
No joy can he compar'd to this, 
To ferve and pleaſe the Lord. 


5 To thee I lift my hands, 
And praiſe thee while I live; 
No: all the dainties of a feaſt 
Such food or pleaſure give. 


6 In wakeful hours at night 
I call my God to mind; 

I think how wile thy counfels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 


'7 Since thou haſt been my help, 
To thee my ſpirit flies, BY} | 


And on thy watchful providence 


My cheariul hope relies. | 


Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. | 


2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my God; 
And I am thine by ſacred ties; 
Thy fon, thy ſervant bought with blood. 


3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look, 
As travellers in thirſty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 


4 With early feet I love t' appear 
Among thy ſaints, and ſeek thy tace; 
Oft have I ſeen thy glory there, 

And felt the pow'r of ſov'reign grace. 


3 Not fruits nor wines that tempt our taſte, 
Nor all the joys our ſenſes know, 
Could make me fo divinely bleſt, ' 
Or raiſe my chearful paſſions ſo. | 


6 My life itſelf without thy love 
No taite of pleaſure could afford; 
'Twould but a tirefome burden prove, 
If Ll were baniſh'd from the Lord. 


7 Amidſt the wakeful hours of night, 


When buſy cares affli&t my head, | 


One thought of thee gives new delight, 
And adds refreſhment to my bed. 

5 I'll lift my hands, I'll raiſe my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praiſe; 
This work. ſhall make my heart rejoice, 
And 1 (pant; the remnant of my days. 


PSALM LXIII. IS. . 
Seating Cad. 
| WY God permit my tongue 
Tanis joy, to call thee mine, 
And let my early cries prevail 
Ta tate thy love divine. 


2 My thirty fainting ſoul 


8 The ſhadow of thy wings 9% 995 $ 
My ſoul in ſaf'ty Keeps;  /: - 
I follow where my father leads, 


| And he fupports my _—_ 


? 1 
PSALM LXV. ver, 1—5. Patt Ih 
 Bublic prayer and praiſe. 


1 FRE praiſe of Sion waits for thee, 
My God; and praiſe becomes thy 
houſe ; 
There ſhall thy ſaints thy glory ſee, 
And there perform their public vows, 


2 O thou, whoſe mercy bends the {cies 
To ſave when humble finners pray, 
All lands to mee ſhall liſt their eyes, 
And iſlands of the northern ſea. 


3 Againſt my will my ſins prevail, 
But grace ſhall purge away their ſtain; _ 
The blood of Chrift will never fail 
To waſh my garments white again. 


4 Bleft is the man whom thou ſhalr chooſe, 
And give him kind acceſs to theez _ 
Give him a place within thy houſe, 
To taſte thy love divinely fre. 


PAUSE, | * 


5 Let Babel fear when Sion prays ; 
Babel prepare for long diſtreſs. 
When Sion's God himſelf arrays 
In terror and in righteouſneſs. 


6 With dreadful glory God fulfi's 
What his afflicted ſaints requeſt ; 
And with almighty wrath reveals 
His love, to give his churches reft. 


7 Then ſhall the flocking nations run 
To Sion's hill and own their Lord; 


} 


—— 


{ 


| The riſing and the ſetting ſuRnn , 


Shall ſee\the Ree a name ador'd, 
. „„ 


1 


Thy mercy doth implore; 


- 
— 


- * 
# 4 * 
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PSALM LXV. 313. Part 11. IL. M.] | 


Divine þrovidence in air, earth and ſea ; or, 
The God of nature and grace. 


HE God of our ſalvation hears 
The groars of Sion mix'd with tears; 
Yet when he comes with kind deſigns, 
Turo' all the way his terror ſhines. 


! C 


2 On him the race of man depends, 
Far as the earth's remoteſt ends, 
Where the Creator's name is known 
By nature's feeble light alone. 


'3 Sailors, that travel o'er the flood, 
Addreſs their trighted ſouls to God, 

| When tempeſts rage and billows roar 
At dreadful diſtance from the ſhore, 


He bids the noiſy tempeſt ceaſe ; - 

He calms the raging croud to peace, 
When a tumultuous nation raves 
Wild as the winds, and loud as waves. 


Whole kingdoms, ſhaken by the norm, 
He ſettles in a peace ful ſorm; 
Mountains eftabliſh'd by his hand, 
Firm on their old foundations land. 


Behold his enfigns ſweep the ſky, 

New comets blaze, and lightnings fly; 
The heathen lands, with ſwift ſurpriſe, 
From the bright horrors turn their eyes. 


At his command the morning-ray 
Smiles in the eatt, and leads the day ; 
He guides the ſun's declining wheels 
Over the tops of weitern hills, 


Scaſons and times obey his voice; 

The ev'ning and the morn rejoice 

To fee the earth made foft with ſhow'rs, 
Laden with fruit, and drefs'd in flow'rs. 


9 'Tis from his watry ftores on high 
He gives the thirſty ground ſupply ; 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching drops diſpenſe. 


10 The deſart grows a fruitful field, 
Abundant food the valleys yield 
The vallevs ſhout with chearful voice, 
And neighb'ring hills repeat their joys. 


11 The paſtures ſmile in green arrav ; 
There lambs and larger cattle play; 
The larger cattle and the lamb, 

Each in his language ſpeaks thy name. 


12 Thy works pronounce thy pow'r divine; 
Oer ev ry field thy glories thine, 
Thro' ev'ry month thy gifts appear ; 
Great Goo 2 men crowns the 18 


PSALM LXV. part I. IC. M] 
A T1 Gad, and the pentiles called, 


RAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee ; 
There ſhall our vous be paid: 
Thou hatt an ear when finners pray, 
All fleſh ſhall ſeek thine aid. 


2 Thy morning-light and ev'ning- ſhade 


f 


2 The clouds, like rivers rais'd on high, 


PSALMS.—LXV. 


2 Lord, our iniquities prevail, 
Bat pard'ning grace is thine, 
And thou wilt grant us pow 'r and ſkill 
To conquer ev'ry fin. 


3 Bleſs'd are the men whom thou wilt chooſe 
To bring them near thy face, 
Give them a dwelling in thine houſe, 
To feat upon thy grace. 


4 In anſw'ring what thy church requeſts, 
Thy truth and terror ſhine, 
And works of dreadful righteouſheſs 
Fultil thy Kind deſign. 


5 Thus ſhall the wond'ring nations ſee 
The Lord is good and juſt; 
And diſtant iſlands fly to thee, 
And make thy name their truft. 


5 They dread thy glittering tokens, Lord, 
When ſigns in heav'n appear; 
But they ſhall learn thy holy word, 
And love as well as fear. 


PSALM LXV. part II. IC. M.] 


The providence of God in air, ak and ſea ; or, 
The bleſfing x. rain. 
l Fs by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand, 
God of eternal pow'r 5 
The fea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempeſts ceaſe to roar, 


Succeſſive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt glad, 
Thy flow'rs adorn the ſpring. 


3 Scaſons and times, and moons, and hours, 
Hleav'n, earth, and air are thine; 
When clouds diffil in fruitful ſhow'rs, 
The author is divine. 


4 Thoſe wand'ring ciſterns in the ſky, 
Borne by the winds around, 
With watry treaſures well ſupply 
The ſurrows of the ground. 


5 The thirſty ridges drink their fill, 
And ranks ot corn appear 
Thy ways abound with bleffings till, 
Thy goodneſs crewns the year. 


PSALM LXV. Part III. [C. M.] 
The bleſſings of the ſhring ; or, God gives rain. 
A pfalm for the huſbandman. 


l 600 is the Lord, the keav'nly king, 
Who makes the earth his care, 

Viſits the paſtures (v'ry ſpring, 

And bids the graſs appear. 


Pour out, at thy command, 
Their watry bleſſings from the ky, 
To chear the thirſty land. 


3 The ſoftened ridges of the field 
Permit the corn to ſpring z 

The valleys rich proviſion yield, 
And the poor lab'rers ſing. 


ot, 


ws, 


ain. 


g. 
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4 The little hills, on ev? ry fide, 
Rejoice at falli ig ſhow'rs, 
The meadows dreſs'd in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flowers. 


5 The barren clods, reſreſn'd with rain, 
Promiſe a joyful erop ; 


The parching grounds look green again, 


And raiſe the reaper's hope. 


6 The various months thy goodneſs crowns, 
How bounteous are thy ways ? ? 

The bleating flocks ſpread o'er the downs, 
And ſhepherds ſhout thy praiſe. 


PSALM LXVI. Part I. 


Governing froxwer and grodneſs 5 or, Out grace 
tried by afflietions. I 


ING all ye nations to the Lord, 
Sing with a joyful noiſe; 
With melody of ſound record 
His honours and your joys. 


2 Say to the Pow'r that ſhakes the ſky, 
« How terrible art thou ! 
« Sinners before thy preſence fly, 
« Or at thy feet they bow. 


3 [Come ſee the wonders of our God! 
How glorious are his ways! _ 

In Moſes” hand he puts his rod, 
And cleaves the irighted ſeas. 


4 He made the ebhing channel dry, 
While Iſrael paſs'd the flood; 
There did the Church begin their joy, 
And triumph in their God.] 


5 He rules by his reſiſtleſs might; 
Will rebel mortals dare 
Pro voke th” eternal to the fight, 
And tempt that dreadful war? 


6 O bleſs our God, and never ceaſe, 
Ye ſaints, fulfil his praiſe; 
He keeps our life, maintains our-peace, 
And guides our doubtful ways. 


7 Lord, thou haft prov'd our ſuff 'ring ſouls, 
To make our graces ſhine . 
So filver bears the burning coals 
The metal to refine, 


3 Thro* watry deeps and fiery ways 
We march at thy command, 
Led to poſſeſs the proms'd place 
By thine unerring hand, 


PSALM LXVI, 13—20. Part II. 
Praiſe to God for hearing prayer. 
' Now ſhall my ſolemn vows be paid 
To that Almighty pow'r, _ 


That heard the long requeſts Imade 
In my diftreſsful hour. 


? My lips and chearful heart prepare 
To make his mercies known; © 
Come ye that ſear my Gad, and hear 
The wonders he has long. | 


Wen on my head huge ſorrows fell, 
I ſought his beay'nly aid, 


* 


{PSALMS. —LXVI. LXVII. IXVIII. 


He ſav'd my ſiaking ſoul from hell, 
And death's eternal ſhade. 


4 If ſin lay cover'd in my heart, 
While pray'r employ'd my tongue, 
The Lord had ſhewn me no regard, 
Nor I his praiſes ſung. 


5 But God. (his name be ever bleſs). 
Has ſet my ſpirit free | 
Nor turn'd from him my poor requeſt, 
Nor turn'd his heart ſrom me. 


© PSALM L XVII 
The natron's froſperity, and the chureb's increaſes 


| QHINE, mighty God, on Britain ſhine, 
With heams of heav'nly grace ; 
Reveal thy pow'r thro” all our coats, 
And ſhew thy ſmiling face. 


2 [Amidſt our iſle, exalted high, 
Do thou our glory ftand, 
And, like a wall of guardian-fire, 
Surround the fay'rite land.] 


3 When ſhall thy name from ſhore to ſhore, 
Sound all the earth abroad, 
And diftant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God? 


4 Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, 
Sing loud with folemn voice ; 
While Britiſh tongues exalt his praiſe, 
And Britiſh hearts rejoice. 


5 He the great Lord, the ſov'reign judge, 
hat ſits enthron'd above, 
Wifely commands the world he made | 
In Juſtice and in love. | 


5 Earth ſhall obey her Maker's will, 
And yieid a full increaſe ; 
Our God will crown his choſen iſle 
With fruitiulneis and peace. 
7 God the Redeemer ſcatters round” 
His choiceſt fayours here, | 
While the creation's utmott hound 
Shall ſee, adore, and Noon TS 


PSALM LXVII. lob, 323. Part I. 
The wre, of Gets 
LET God ariſe | in all his might, 10 


* And put the troops of hell to fight; 


As ſmoke that ſought to cloud the ſkies 
Before the riſing tempeſt flies. | 


2 [He comes array'd in burning flames; 
os and vengeance are his names: 
Behold his fainting foes expire 
Like melting wax before tne fire. ] 


3 He rides and thunders thro? the s&y ; 
His name jehovah ſounds on high: 
| Sing to his name, ye ſons of grace ; 
| Ye ſaints, rejoice before his face. 


| + The widow and the fatherleſs 
Fly to his aid in ſharp diſtteſs 
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nd him the poor and helpleſs find 
A judge that's juft, a father kind. 


5 He breaks the captives? heavy chain, 
And pris'nets ſee the light again; 
But rebels that diſpute his will, 
Shall dwell in chains and dark neſs flill. 


_ PAUSE. hs 
6 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong ; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your fong: 
His wondrous names and pow*rs rehearſe; 
His honours ſhall enrich your verſe, 


7 He ſhakes the heav'ns with loud alarms ; 
How terrible is God in arms. 
In [ſrael are his mercies known, 
Iſrael is his peculiar throne. 


| 


8 Pro claim him king, pronounce him bleſt; 
2 © I cry till all my voice be gone, 


He's your defence, your joy, your rett : 
When terrors rife, and nations faint, | 


PSALM.—LXVHL LXIX. 


AF. 


God is the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint. 


PSALM LXVIII. part II. 

Cirifi's afcenſion, and the gift of the Spirit. 

ORD, when thou didſt aſcend on high, 
Ten thouſand angels fill'd the (ky, 

Thoic heav'nly guards around thee wait, | 
Like chariots that attend thy tate. | 
2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there? 

While he pronounc'd his dreadful law, 

And ſtruck the choſen tribes with awe. 


3 How bright the triumph none can gell, 
When the rebellions pow*rs of hell. 
That thouſand fouls had captive made, 
Where all in chains like captives led, 


4 Rais'd by his Father to the throne, 
He ſent the promis'd Spirit down, 
With gifts and grace for rebel- men, 
That God might dwell on earth again. 


1 


PSALM LXVIII. Part III. 
: Verfes 19, 9, 20, 21, 22. | 
Praiſe fer "temporal bleſsings ; or, Common and 
ſpecial mercies, : 
I WE bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good, 
Who fills our hearts with joy and food; 


Who pours his bleffings from the ſkies, 
And loads our days with rich ſupplies. 


2 He ſends the ſun his circuit round, 
To chear the fruits, to warm the ground; 
He bids the clouds, with plenteous rain, 
Refreſh the thirſty earth again. 
8 ”Tis to his care we owe cur breath, 
And all our near eſcapes from death : 


Saf'ty and health to God belong; 
He heals the weak, and guatds the ſtrong. 


4 He makes the ſaint and ſinner prove 


5 Thus, in the great Mefſſiah's name, 
|'6 « Now ſhall the ſaints rejoice and find 
| 7 * Grief, like a garment, cloth'd me round, 


113 © Amongft my brethren and the Jews 


5 The Lord, that bruis'd the ſerpent's head, 
On all the ſerpent's ſeed ſhall tread ; 
The ftubborn finner's hope confound, 
And ſmite him with a laſting wound. 


6 But his right-hand his ſaints ſhall raiſe 
From the deep earth, or deeper ſeas ; 
And bring them to his courts above, 
There ſhall they taſte his Special love. 


PSALM LXIX. 1-14. Part I. [C. M.) 
The ſufferings of Chriſt, for aur ſalvaticn, 


;.% GAVE me, O God, the ſwelling floods 
© Break in upon my ſoul : 
© I fink : and forrows o'er my head, 
« Like mighty waters roll. 


© In tears I waſte the day: 


„ My God, behold my longing eyes, 


« And ſhorten thy delay. 


3 © They hate my ſoul withont a cauſe, 


« And ſtill their number grows 
„Moe than the hairs around my head, 
« And mighty are my foes. 


| 4 © *Twas then I paid that dreadful debt 


That men could never pay, 
« And gave thoſe honours to thy law 
« Which ſinners took away.” 


The royal prophet mourns; 
Thus he awakes our hearts to grief, 
And gives us joy by turns. 


«© Salvation in my name; 
For I have borne their heavy load 
« Of ſorrow, pain, and ſhame. 


And ſackcloth was my dreſs, 
« While | procur'd for naked ſouls 
« A robe of righteouſneſs. 


« I like a firanger ſtood, : 
« And bore their vile reproach, to bring 
« The gentiles near to God. 


9 came, in finſul mortals” ſtead, 
% To do my Father's will; | 
« Yet when Icleans'd my Father's houſe, 
They ſcandaliz'd my zeal. 


0 „% My faſting and my holy groans 
„ Were made the drunkard's fong ; 
“ But God, from his celeflial thronc, 
Heard my complaining tongue. 


1 He ſav'd me from the dreadful decp, 
« Nor let my foul be drown'd; 
« He rais'd and fix'd my finking fect 
On well-eftabliſh'd ground. 


2 „ r was in a moft accepted hour 
« My pray'r aroſe on high, 


The common bleſfings of his love; 
But the wide difference that remains, 
Is cadets joy, or endleſs pains. 


« And for my ſake my God ſhall hear 
« The dying ſinger's cry.” 


1. 
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PSALM LXIX. 14—21, 26, 29, 52. 
Part II. [C. M.] 
Faſtin and exaltation of Chrift, 


ow. let our lips with holy fear, 
* And mournfal pleature ing _ 
The ſuffrings of our great High- prieſt, 
The forrows of our King. 
2 Ne finks in floods of grep diarols; 3 
©,” How high the waters rife! * 
While to his heav*nly Father's ear 
He ſends perpetual cries. ; 


3 « Hear me, O Lord, and fave thy ſon, 
« Nor hide thy ſhining face; 
« Why ſhould thy ſav'rite look like one 
_ « Forſaken ot thy grace? 


'4 With rage they perſecute the man 


© That groans beneath thy wound; 
„While, for a ſacrifice, I pour 
« My life upon the ground. 


They tread my honour to the duſt, 
« And laugh when I complain ; 
« Their ſharp inſulting flanders add 
« Freſh anguiſh to my pain. 


6 © All my regroach is known to thee, 
«The ſcandal and the ſhame ; 


«© Reproach has broke my bleeding heart, 


« And lies defil'd my name. 


7 «© I look'd for pity, but in vain; 
« My kindred are my grief; 
«I aſk my tirieads for comfort round, 
„But meet with noreliet. | 


5 © With vinegar they mock my thuft, 
« They give me gall for food ; 
« And ſporting with my dying groans, 
„They triumph in my blood. 


9 chinè in to my diſtreſſed ſoul, 
Let thy compaſſions ſave; 


« And tho* my fleſh fink down to death, 


© Redeem it from the grave. 


10 © I ſhall arife to praiſe thy name, 
„Shall reign in worlds unknown, 
And thy falvation, O my God, 
Shall ſeat me on thy throne, 


PSALM LXIX. Part III. [C. M.] 


Griff s ebedience and death; or, God glorified 
and finners faved. $64 


l FATHER, I fing thy wondrous grace, 
[ bleſs my Savieut's name, 
He bought ſalvation for the poor, 
And bore the ſinner's ſhame, 


2 His deep diftreſs has rais'd us high, 

His duty and his zeal + | 

Fulfill'd the law which mortals broke, 
And finifh'd all thy will. | 


3 His dying groans, his living ſons. 
Shall better pleaſe my God, 


Than harp or trampet's ſolemn ſound, 
Than goats or bullock's blood. 


PSALMS.—LXIX. | 


4 This ſhall hiShumble followers fee, © 

And ſottheirhearn acre; | 
They by his death draw near to thee, 
And live for ever bleſt. 

5 Let heav'n, and all that dwell on hight | 
Io God their voices raiſe, -- of 
While lands and ſeas aſſiſt the ſky, ; 

And join t advance the praiſe, 
6.Zion is thine, moſt holy God; 
Thy Sonſhall bleſs ber gates: 
And glory purchas“d by his blood 
For thy own Hrael Waits. 


PSALM LXIX, part I. IL. M. 
Chriſt's haſsion, and finner's ſalvation. 


11 DEEP in, our hearts let us record 

| The deeper ſorrows of our Lord; 
Behold the riſing billows roll 

To overwhelm his holy foul. - 


2 In long complaints he ſpends his breath, 


While hotts of hell, and pow'rs of death, 
And all the ſons of ice join 
To execute their curſt deſign. 


3 Yet, gracious God, thy pow 'r and love 
| Has made the curſe a blefling prove; 
Thoſe dreadful ſuf rings of thy Son 
Aton'd for fins which we had done. 


4 The pangs of our expiring Lord 

| The honours of thy law reftor'd x 

| His ſcrrows made thy juſtice known, 
And paid tor tollics not his own, ; 


5 O for his ſake our guilt forgive, 

| And let the mourning fianer live: 
The Lord will hear us in his name, 
Nor ſhall our hope be turn'd to ſhame. 


[PSALM LXIX. ver. J, Kc. Part II. IL. .] 


Chriſt's Mering: and meal. 


Was for thy ſake, eternal God, 
Thy Son ſuftain'd that heavy load 
Of baſe reproach and ſore difgrace, 
And ſhame defil'd his ſacred face. 


The Jews, his brethren and his Kin, 
Abus'd the man that check'd their fin: 
While he fulfilFd thy holy laws, | 
They tate him, but without a cauſe. 


3 [l My Father's houſe, ſaid he, was made 
« A place for worſhip, not for trade; 
Then fcatt'ring all their gold and braſs, 
He ſoourg'd the merchants from the place.] 
4 (Zeal for the temple of his God 4 
Conſum'd his life, expos'd his blood: 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown .. 
He ſelt, and mourn'd them as his own. ] 


5 [His friends forſook, his followers fl 
nile foes and arms furround his head; 
They curſe him with a land'rous tongue, 
And the falſejudge maintains the wrong.] 


|| 6 His life they load with hateful lies, 
And charge his lips with blaſphemies; 
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They nail him to the ſhameful tree; 
There hung the man chat dy'd for me. 


17 [Wretches with hearts as hard as ſtones 

Inſult his piety and groans : 
Gall was the food they gave him there, 
And mock'd his thirtt with vinegar ] 


S But God beheld; and from his throne 

' Marks out the men that hate his Son; 
The hand that rais'd him from the dead, 
Shall pour the vengeance on their head. 


PSALM LXXI. 5=9. Part l. 
Tae aged faints* reflection and Ante. 


1 XIV God, my everlatting hope, 
I hve upon thy truth; 
Thine hands have held my childhood up, 
And ſtrengthen'd all my youth. 


2 My fleſh was faſhion'd by thy pow'r, 
With all theſe limbs of mine; 
And from my mother*s painful hour 
- Fre been entirely thine. 


3 Still has my life new wonders 
- Repeated ev'ry year; ; 
Behold my days that yet remain, | 


ſeen, 


I :ruft them to thy care. 


4 Caſt me not off when ſtrength declincs, 
When hoary hairs ariſe; 
And round me let thy glories ſhine 
Whene'er thy ſervant dies. 


5 Then in the hiftory of my age, 
When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry page, 
In ev*ry line thy praiſe. 


PSALM LXXLE 15, 14, 16, 23, 22, 24. | 
Part II. | 
Cbrift cur firength and righteouſneſs. 


1 XIV Saviour, my almighty friend, 
" When I begin thy praiſe, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace ? 


2 Thou art my everlaſting truft, 
Thy good neſs I adore ; 
And fince I knew thy graces firſt, 
I ſpeak thy glories more. 


3 My fee: ſhall travel all the length 
Ot the celeſtial road, 1 
And march with courage in thy ſtrength, 
To ſee my Father God. 


4 When I am fill'd with fore diſtreſs 
For (ome ſurpriſing fin, 
I' plead thy perfect rignteonſnels, 
And mention none but thine. 


5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The vict'ries of my king 
My foul redeem'd fromgfta and hel 

Shall thy ſalvation ſingng. 


6 [My tongue ſhall all the day proclaim” - 
My Saviour and my God: 


His death has brought my foes to ſhame, | 


And drown'd thcm in his blood. 


KN Vs 


| 


| 
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| 


PSALMS.—LXXI. LXXII. 


7 Awake, awake, my tuneſul powers, 
With this delightful fong _ 
I'll entertain the darkeſt hours, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long.] F 


PSALM LXXI. 17-21. Part III. 


The aged chriftian's frrayer and ſong; or, Old 
age, death and reſurrection. 
'G 


OD of my childhood and my youth, 
The guide of all my days, | 
IJ have declai'd thy heav'nly truth, 
And told thy wond'rous ways. 
2 Wilt thou forſake my hoary hairs, 
And leave my fainting hear: ? 


Who thall futtain my finking years 
If God my Rrength depart ? 


3 Let me thy pow'r and truth proclaim 
To the ſurviving age; 
And leave a favour of thy name 
When I ſhall quit the ſtage. 


{4 The land of filence and of death 


Attends my next remove; 
O may thefe poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love! 


PAUSE. 
5 Thy righteouſneſs is deep and high, 
Unſearchable thy deeds; 
Thy glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, 
And all my praiſe exceeds. 


6 Oft have I heard thy threatnings roar, 
Aud oft enduri'd the grief; 
But when thy hand has preſt me ſore, 
Thy grace was my relief. 


7 By long experience have I known 
Thy ſov'reign pow'r to ſave ; 
At thy command I venture down 

Securely to the grave, 


s When I lie buried deep in duſt, 
My fleſh ſhall be thy care; 
Theſe with'ring limbs with thee I truſt, 
To raiſe them ttrong and fair. 


PSALM LXXIL Part I. 
The kingdom of Chritt. 


l GREAT God, whoſe univerſal ſway 
The known and unknown world: 
obey, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne. 


2 Thy ſceptre well becomes his hands, 
All heav*n ſubmits to his commands; 

| His juſtice ſhall avenge the poor, 

| And pride and rage prevail no more. 


3 With pow'r he vindicates the juft, 
And treads th” oppreſſer in the duſt; 
His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt 
Till tours and years and time be paſt. 


4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So ſhall he ſend his influence down: 
His grace on fainting ſouls diftils, 
Like heav'nly dew on thirſty hills. 


2 


uſt, 


3 The heathen lands that lie beneath | 
Tie ſhades of overſpreading death, 
Revive at his firſt dawning light, 
And deſarts bloſſom at the ſight. 


6 The ſaints ſhall flouriſh in his days, 
Dreſs'd in the robes of joy and praiſe ; 
Peace, like a river from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


PSALM LEXXI1I; Part II. 
Chriſt's &ingdom among the Gentiles, 


1 3 ſhall reign where er the ſun 
Does his ſucceſſive joutnies run; | 

His kingdom ttretch from ſhore to ſhore, | 
Till moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 


2 {Behold'!' the iſlands with their kings, 
And Europe her beit tribute brings; 
From north to ſouth tne princes meet 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| « For I am chaſtened all the day, 
« The night renews my pain.“ 


5 Yet while my tongue indulg'd complaints, 
1 felt my heart treprove; | 
„Sure I ſhall thus offend thy ſaints, 
« And grieve the men I love.“ 


6 But ſtill I found my doubts too hard, 
The conflict too fevere, 

Till I retir'd to ſearch thy word, 
And learn thy ſecrets there. 


7 There as in ſome prophetic glaſs, 


I ſaw the finner's feet 


High mounted on a ſlipp'ry place, 
Beſide a fiery pit. 


8 I heard the wretch profanely boaft, 
Till at thy feet he fell! 


His honours in a dream were loſt, 
And he awakes in hell. | 


To pay their homage at his4eet. 


5 There Perſia, glorious to behold, 
There India ſhines in eaſtern gold; 
And barb'rous nations at his worde 
Submit and bow, and own their Lord.] 


4 For him ſhall endleſs pray*r be made, 
And princes throng to crown his head ; 
His name like ſweet perfume ſhall riſe 
With ev'ry morning ſacrifice. 


5 People and realms of ev*ry tongue 
Dwell on his love with ſweetett ſong ; 
And infant voices ſhall proclaim 
Their early bleſſings on his name. 


6 Bleflings abound where'er he reigns; 
The pris'ner leaps to loſe his chains; 

The weary find eternal reſt, | 
And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 


7 [Where he diſplays his healing pow' r, 
Death and the curſe are known no more; 
In him the tribes of Adam boaſt 
More bleſſings than their Father loft. 


Let ev'ry creature riſe and bring 
Peculiar honours to our king ; 
Angels deſcend with ſongs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen,] 


PSALM LXXIII. part I. Ic. M.] 


N oe Rs 


9 Lord, what an envious fool 1 was! 
How like a thoughtleſs beaft ! 
Thus to ſuſpect thy promis'd grace, 

And think the wicked bleſt. 


10 Yet was I kept from full deſpair, 

 Upheld by pow'r unknown; | 

That blefled hand that broke the ſnare, 
Shall guide me to thy throne. 


| - 
PSALM LXXIII. 23—28, Part II. IC. M.] 
| God our portion here and hereafter. 


1 (GOD, my ſupporter and my hope, 
My help for ever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up 
When ſinking in deſpair. _ 


2 Thy counſels, Lord, ſhall guide my feet | 
Thro' this dark wilderneſs ; 


of an 


| Thine hand conduct me near thy ſeat, 


To dwell before thy face. 


3 Were I in heav'n without my God, 


*T would he no joy to me: 
And whilft this earth is my abode 
I long for none but thee» 


+4 What if the ſprings of life were broke, 
And fleſh and heart ſhould faint ? 

God is my ſoul's eternal rock, 

The ftrength of ev'ry ſaint! 


Aftieted ſaints happy, and froſpercus finers 5 Behold! the ſinners that remove 


curſed, ; 
| Now T'm convine'd the Lard is kind 
© To men of heart ſincere, _ 1 
Yet once my fooliſh thoughts repin'd, 
And border'd on deſpair. 


© I griev*d to ſee the wicked thrive, 
And ſpoke with angry breath, 
© How pleaſant and profane they live! 
« How peaceful is their death? 


> © With well-fed fleſh, and haughty eyes 
* They lay their tears to ſleep 3 

Againſt the heav'ns their flanders riſe, 
* While ſaints in ſilence weep. 


' 


ö 


Far from thy prefence die; 
Not all the idol-gods they love 
Can fave them when they cry. 


6 But to draw near to thee, my God, 
Shall be my ſweet employ; . | 
My tongue ſhall ſound thy works abroad. 
And tell the” world my joy. 


PSALM LXXIII 22, 3, 6, 1720. [L. M. j 


The firoſherity of frnners curſed. 


1 LRD, what athoughtleſs wretch was Ip 
Ta mourn, and murmur, and repine, 
To ſee the wicked plac'd on high, 


ln vain I lift my hands to pray, | | 


„And cleanſe my heart in vain, 


VOL. VII. { * 


In pride and * of honour ſhine ! 


74 


2 But, O their end, their dreadful end 
Thy ſanctuary taught me ſo; | 
On Qlipp'ry rocks | fee them ttand, 
Aud hery billows roll below. 


3 Now let them boalt how tall they rife, . 
Pil ner envy them again, 

There let them, ſtand with hanghtey eyes, 

Till they plunge deep in endl {s pan 


4 Their fancy'd joys, how faft they flee ! 
Jus like a dream when man e akes: 
Their ſongs ot ſoſteſt harmony 
Are but a preface to their plagues. 


5 Now I efteem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchatc with my blood 
Lord, tis enough that thou art mine, 
My life, my portion, and my God. 


PSALM LXXIHI. IS M. 


The myfeery of providence wnſo/lech 


3 URE there's a righteous God, 
Nor is religion vain ; 
Tho* men of vice may boaſt aloud, 
And mea of grace complain. 


2 I ſaw the wicked riſe, ) 

; And felt my heart repine, 

While hanghty fools with ſcornful eyes 
Ia robes of honour ſhine. 


3 {[Pamper'd with wanton caſe, 
Their fleth looks, full and tair: 

Their wealth rolls nlike owing ſeas, 
And grows without theif Care. 


4 Free from the plagues and pains 
That pious feuls endure, 
Thro' all their lle oppreffion reigns, 
And racks tle humble poor. 


5 Their impious tongues blafpheme 
Tac everlaiting God ; 
Their fnalice blaits the good man's name, 
And ſpreads their lives abroad. 


But I, with flowing tears 
Indulg'd my doubts to rife : 

« 1s there a God that ſees or hears 
„The things below the ſkies?“ 


7 Te tumults of my thought 
Held me ia hard fuſpence, 

Tihi to thy hoe my teet were brought 
To learn thy juftice thence, 


8s Thy word with light and pow'r 
Did my miftakes amend ; 
I view'd the finner's life before, 
But here I icarnt their end. 


9 On What a flipp'ry fieep 
The thougutleſs wretches go; 
And O that dreadful fiery deep 
That waits their fall below! 


10 Lord, at thy feet I bow, 
Ny thoughts no more repine; 
I call my God my portion now, 
And all my ns are ihne. 
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PSALMS.—LXXIH. LXXIV, 
PSALM LXXIV. 


The church leading with God under ſore her- 


fecution. 


| FILL GoJ for ever caſt us off? 
„ Hes wrath for ever ſmoke. 
Againtt the people of his love, 
His little choſen flock ? 


Think of the tribes ſo dearly bought: 
Win their Redeemer's blood! 

Nor let thy Sion he forgot, 
Where once thy glory ſtood. 


Lift up thy feet and march in haſte 
Aloud our tuin calls; 

Sec what a wide and fearfut waſte 
Is made within thy walls. 


Where once thy churches pray'd and ſang 
Ty foes profanely roar; 
Over thy gates their enfigns hang, 
Sad tokens of their pow'r. 


3 How are the ſeats of worſhip broke! 
They tear thy buildings down ; 
And he that deals the hcaviett ftroke 
Procures the chief renown. 


Wich flames they threaten to deſtroy 
' Thy children in their net; 

Come let us burn at once (they cry) 
© The temple and the priett.” 


7 And thi! to heighten our diftreſs 
Thy preſence is withdrawn 
Thy wonted figns of pow'r and grace, 
Thy pow'r and grace are gone. 


te 


GG 


8 No prophet ſpeaks to calm our woes, 


But all the ſeers mourn ; 


There's not a foul among us knows 
The time of thy return, 


PAUSE. 
9 How long, eternal God! how long 
Shall men of pride blaſpheme? 
Shall ſaints be made their endleſs ſong, 
And bear immortal ſhame! 


10 Canft thou for ever fit and hear 
Thy holy name prophan'd ? 
And ſtill thy jealouſy forbear, 

And {til} withhold thine hand? 


[1 What ftrange deliv*rance haſt thou ſhewn 
In ages long before! 
And now no other Ged we own, 
No other God adorc. 


12 Thou didit divide the raging ſea, 
By thy reſifileſs might, 
To make thy tribes a wondrous way, 
And then ſecure their flight. 


13 Is not the world of nature thine, 
The darkneſs and the day? 
Didit pot thou bid the morning ſhine, 
And mark the ſan his way? 


14 Hath not thy pow'r form'd ev*ry coaft, 
And ſet the earth its bounds, 
With ſummer's heat, and winter's froft, 


22 


og 


4 


* 


|, 
ﬀ, 


4 Let hauglity ſinners ſink their pride, ö 


15 And ſhall the ſons of earth and duſt, 
That ſacred pow'r blaſpheme ? 
Will not thy hand that form'd them fir, 
Avenge thine injur'd name! 


15 Think on the cov'nant thou haft made, + 
And all thy words of love ; 
Nor iet the hirds of prey invade, 
And vex thy moucning dove. 


17 Our ſoes would triumph in our blood, 
And make our hope their jeſt: 
Plead thine own caſe, Almighty God! 
And give thy children reit. 


— 


a. 


PSALN LXXV. 
Po tor and government from God alone, 


Applied to the glorious Revolution by King 
William, or the nappy Acceſſion of King 
George to the throne, | 


1 12 thee, moſt ho! y and moſt High, N 
To thee we bring out thank ful praiſe; 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh, 
Thy works of wonder and of grace, 


n 


2 Britain was duom'd to be a flave ; 
Her frame diſſolv'd, ber fears were 
great; 
Wen God a new ſupporter gave, 
To bear the pillars of the Rate. 


4 


5 He from thy hand recei d his crown, ; 
And ſwore to rule by whole eme laws; 
His foot ſhall tread th' oppreffor down, 
His arm defend the riguteous cauſe. 
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Nor litt ſo high their ſcorntful head; 
But lay their fooliſh thoughts aſide, 
Andown the king that God kath made, 


» Such honours never come by chance, 

Nor do the winds promotion blow + 

'Tis God the Judge doth one advance, 
Tis God that lays another low, 


6 No vain pretence to royal birth, 
Shall fix a tyrant on the thronc ; 
God the excat Sov*reign of the earth, 
Will riſe, and make his juſtice Known 


? (His hand holds out the dreadful cup 
Of venz2'ance mix'd with various plagues, 
To make the wicked drink them up, 
Wring out, and tatte the bitter dregs. 


& Now ſhall the Lord exalt the juſt, 3 

And while he tramples on the proud, 
And lays their glory in the duit, 

My ls thall fing his praiſe aloud. 1 


- PSALM. LXXVI. 
Ilrasf ſaved, and the Aſjyrians deſtroyed : or, 


God's vengeance * againſt his encmies firaceeds 
from his church, 


IN Judah God of old was known; 
His name in Iſr'el great; 

In Salem Rood his holy throne, 
And Sion was his ſcat, 


—_— 
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2 Among the praiſes of his rants 
His dwelling there he choſe 3 , 7 

There he receiv'd their juſt complaints, 
Againſt their haughty foes, 


3 From Zion went his dreadſul word, 
And broke the threaVaing ſpear z 
The bows, the arrows, and the ſword, _ 
And cruſh*d th” Aſſyrian war. 


4 What are the earth's wide kingdoms elſe 
But mighty hylls of prey? | 
The hill on which Jehovah dwels, 
Is glorious more than they, 


5 *Twas Zion's king that Ropp'd the breath 
Of captains and their bands: 
The men of might flept ſaſt in death, 
And never found their hands, 


At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God, 

Both horſe and chariot fell! 
Who knews the terrors gf thy rod! 
Thy vengeance who can tell? 


7 What power can ftand before thy ſight, 
When once thy wrath appears? 

When heav'n ſhines round with dreadful - 
light, 5 

The earth lies fill and fears. 


3 When God in his own ſoy” reign ways, 
Comes dor to ſave th* oppteſt, 
The wrath of wan ſhall work his praiſe, 
And hell refrain the ret.” 


9 [Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring, 
Ye princes, fear "his frown : | 
His terrors ſhake the proudeſt king, - 
And cut an army down. | 


0 The thunder of his ſharp rebuke 
Our naughty foes ſhall feels 24 
For Jacob's God had not forſook, 
But dwells in Zion mill.“ 


PSALM Lxxvil. Part J. 
Melancholy a, aulting, ant hope prevailing. 


O God I cry*'d with mourntal voice, 
I ſougat his gracious Car, 
In the ſad day when woubles roſe, 
Aud fill'd the night with tear. 


2 Sad were my days, and dark wy nights, 
My ſoul refus'd relief ; 
I thought on God the jun and wiſe, 
But thoughts increas'd my grief. 


3 Still I complain's, and ill oppreft, 
My heart began to break; = 
My God, thy wrath forbad wy ret, 
And kept my eyes AWAKE, | 


t My overwhelming forrows grew, 
Till could (peak no mire 
Then 1 within myſelf withdrew, 

And call'd thy judgments o'er, - 


I call'd back years and ancicet times, 
When I bebeld thy face; ; 
My ſpirit fearch'd for is cret crimes 
Tüat minen . thy grace. 
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6 I call'd thy mercies to my mind, 
Which I enjoy*d before : 
And will the Lord no more be kind; 
His face appear no more? 


Will he for ever caſt me off? 
His promiſe ever fail ? 
Has he forgot his tender love ? 
Shall anger ftill prevail? 


$ But 1 forbid this hopeleſs thought, 
This dark, deſpainng frame, 


Rememb'ring u hat thy hand hath wrought: 


Thy hand is till the ſame. 


9 u think again of all thy ways, 
And talk thy wonders ofer ; 

Thy wonders of recov'ring grace, 

When fleſh could help no more. 


10 He gave them water from the rock, 
And ſafe by Moſes' hand, 
Thro' a dry deſart led his flock 
Home to the promis'd land. ] 


PSALM LXxXVIII. Part I. 


Providence of God recorded: or, Pious education 


and infiruttion of children, 


1 LET children hear the mighty deeds 
Waich God periorm'd of old; 
Which in our younger years we faw, 

And which our tathers told, 


2 He bids us make his glories dive, ; 
His works of pow'r and grace; 
And we'll convey his wonders down, 

Thro' ev'ry riſing race. 


10 Grace dwells with juſtice on the thronc i Our lips ſhall tell them to tur ſons, 


And men that love thy word, 
Have in thy ſauctuary known. 
The counſels of the Lord. 


PSALM LXXVII, Part Il. 


Comfort derived fr rom ancient fiurovidence : or, mur 
delt ered from Egynt, and brought to Canaan, 


129 Ho awful is thy chaſt'ning rod?“ 


(May thine own children ſay) 


«© The great, the wiſe, the dreadful God ! 


« How holy is his way!“ 


2 I'll meditate his works of old! 
The king that reigns above |! 
Vil hear his ancient wonders told, 
And learn to truſt his love. 


3 Long did the houſe of [oſcph lie 
With Egypt's yoke opprett : 
Long he delay'd to hear their cry, 
Nor gave his people reſt. 


4 The ſons of good old Jacob feem'd 
Abandon d to their foes; 
But his almighty arm redeem'd 
The nation that he choſe, 


5 1Ifr'el, his people and his ſheep, 
" Mutt follow where he calls: 


He bids them venture thro” the deep, - 


And makes the waves their walls. 


6 The waters ſaw thee, mighty God! 
| The waters ſaw thee come: 


Backward they fled, and frighted ſtood, 


To make thine armies room. 


7 Strange was thy j journey thro? the ſca : 
| Thy footfteps, Lord, unknown: 
Terrors attend the wondrous way 

That brings thy mercies down. 


8 fThy voice, with terror in the ſound, 
Tizro* clouds and darkneſs broke, 
All heav*n in light'ning ſhone around, 

And earth with thunder ſhook. 


9 Thine arrows thro” the ſkies were hurl'd 5 


How glortous is the Lord; 
Snrpriſe and trembling ſeiz'd the world, 
And his ow n ſaints ador'd. 


And they again to theirs : 
That generations yet unborn 
_ May teach them to their heirs, 


| 4 Thus ſhall they learn in God alone 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands ; 
That they may ne*er forget his works, 
But ptactiſe his commands. 


PSALM LXXVIII. Part 11. 


Ifrael”s rebellion and ronment : or, tHe fins ani 


chaftiſements of God's geaule. 


l 0 What a ſtiff rebellious houſe 
Was Jacob's ancient race! 
Falſe to their own mott folemn vows, 
And to their Maker's grace. 


2 They broke the cov'nant of his love, 
And did his law detipiſe, 
Forgot the works he wrought to prove 
His pow 'r before their eyes. 


3 They faw the plagues on Egypt light, 
From his avenging hand; 
What dreadful tokens of bis might 
Spread o'er that ftubborn land ! 


4 They ſaw him cleave his mighty ſca, 
And march in ſafety thro”, 
With wat'ry walls to gnard their way, 
Till they had 'ſcap'd the foe. 


5 A wondrous pillar mark'd the 10ad, 
Compos'd of ſhade and light; 

By day it prov'd a ſheltering cloud, 

.A leading fire by night. | 


5 He from the rock their thirft ſuppiz's; 
The guſhing waters fell, ; 
And ran in rivers by their fide, 
A conſtant miracle. 


7 Yet they provok'd the Lord moſt high, 
And dard diftrait h's hand; 
„ Can he with breas! oor hott ſapply 
„% Amidit this deſart land ? 


3 The Lord with indignation heard, 
And caus'd his wrath to flame; 
His terrors ever land prepar'd 
To vindicate his name, 
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PSALM LXXVII, Part III. 


The puniſhment of luxury and intemfierarice : or, 
chaſtiſement and ſalvation. 


1 WHEN Iſracl ings, the Lord reproves, 
And fills their hearts with dread; 
Yet he forgives the men he loves, 
And ſends them heav*nly bread. 


2 He fed them with a lib'tal hand, 
And made his treaſures known : 
He gave the midnight clouds command 
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5 Yet did his ſov'reigo grace forgire 
The men who not delery'd to live; 
His anger oft away he turn'd, 


Or elſe with gentle flames it hurn'd. 


7 He ſaw their fleſh was weak and frail, 
He ſaw temptations {till prevail; 
The God of Abr ham lov'd them ſlill, 


And led them to his holy hill. 


PSALM LXxx. 


To pour proviſions down. 


5 The manna, like a morning ſhow*r, 

Lay thick around their feet; i 

The corn of heav*n ſo light, ſo pure, 
As tho” *twere angels” meat; 


4 But they in murm'ring language ſaid 
« Manna is all our feat; ; 
« We loathe this light, this airy bread; 
« We muſt have feth to taſte. 


3 « Ye ſhall have fleſh to pleaſe your luſt, 
The Lord in wrath reply'd; : 
And ſent them quails like ſand or duſt, 
Heap'd up from fide to ſide. 


6 He gave them all their own defire : 
And greedy as they fed, 
His vengeance burnt with ſecret fire, 
And ſmete the rebels dead. 


When ſome were lain, the reft retnrn'd, 
And ſought the Lord with tears; 
Under the rod they fear'd and mourn'd, 

But ſoon ſorgot their fears. 


$ Oft he chaſtis'd and ftill ſorgave, 
Till by his gracious hand | 
The nation he reſolv'd to ſave, - 
Poſſeſs'd the promis'd land: 


# 
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PSALM LXXVIIL. 32, &c. Part Iv. 
Backſliding and forgtueneſi : or, fin fhuniſle a 


and ſaints ſaved, 


1 GREAT God, how oft did Iſr'el prove 

By twins thine anger and thy love? 
There in a glaſs our hearts may ſee 
How fickle and how ſalſe they be. 


2 How ſoon the faithleſs [ews forgot 
The dreadful wonders Gad had wrought ! 
Then they provoke bim to his face, 
Nor fear his pow'r, nor truſt his grace. 


The Lord conſum'd their years in pain, 
And made their travels long and vain ; 
A tedious march thro* unknown ways, 
Wore out their ftrength, and ſpent their 
days. 


4 Oft when they ſaw their brethren ſlain, 
They mourn'd and ſought the Lord again; 
Call'd him the rock of their abode, 

Their lggh Redeemer and their God. 


5 Their pray'rs and vows before him riſe, 
As flatt'ring words or ſolemn lies, 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
Falſe to his cov'nant and his love. 
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The church's hrayer under affliftion ; or, the 
vineyard of God waſted. ctr 
l GREAT Shepherd of thine Iſrael, 
Who didſt between the cherub's 
dwell, | . 
Andled the tribes, thy choſen ſheep, 
Safe thro* the deſart and the deep. 


2 Thy church is in the deſart now, : 
Shine ſrom on high, and guide us thro” ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore ; 
We ſhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 


3 Great God, whom heav'nly hoſts obey, 
How long ſhall we lament and pray, 
And wait in vain thy kind return ? 

How long ſhall thy fierce anger burn? 


4 Inftead of wine and cheerful bread, 
Thy ſaints with their own tears are fed ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore ; 

We ſhall be ſav'd, and figh no more. 


' PAUSET. 


5 Haſt thou not planted with thy hands 


A lovely vine in heathen lands ? 
Did not thy pow'r defend it round, 
And heav'nly dews enrich the ground? 


6 How did the ſpreading branches ſhoot, 
And bleſs the nations with'the fruit? 
But now, dear Lord, look down and ſee, 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 


7 Why is its beauty thus defac'd ? 
Why haſt thou laid her fences waſte? 
Strangers and foes againtt her join, 
And ev'ry beaſt devours thy vine. 


8 Return, Almighty God, return; 
. Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn 2 + 
Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore ; 


We ſhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 
" PAUSE 11. 


9 Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew, _ 
Thou waſt its ſtrength and glory too! 
Attack'd in vain by all its foes, 

Till their fair Branch of Promiſe roſe 


10 Fair Branch, ordain'd of old to ſhoot 
From David's ſtock, from Jacob's root: 
Himſelf a noble vine and we 2 
The lefler branches of the tree. 


11 *Tis thine own Son, and he mall ſtand, | 
SGirt with thy firength at thy right-hand, 
Thy firſt-born Son adorn'd And bleſt 


* 


n 


With grace and pow'r above the rett, - 


78 PSALMS.—LXXXI. LXXXII. LXXXII. LXXXIV. 


12 O! for his fake attend our cry, 
Shine on thy churches left they die; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore ; 
We ſhall be ſav'd, and figh no more. 


PSALM LXXX1, 


The wwarnings of God t9 his freaple or, ſuritua. 


lefsings and frun;flments, 
1 SNG to the Lord aloud, 
And make a cheerful noiſe ; 


God is our ſtrength, our Saviour God, 
Let Wriel hear his voice. 


2 * From vile idolatry 
« Preſerve my worſhip clean ; 
« am the Lord who ſet thee free 
« From ſlavery and fin, 


3 * Stretch thy defires abroad, 
c. And Vil ſupply them well; 
« Rut if ye will refuſe your God, 
« If Iſr'el will rebel; 
4 Fit leave them (faith the Lord) 
To their own latts a prey, 


« And let them the dang'rous road, 
« *Tis their own choſen way. 


5 * Yet O! that all my ſaints 
« Would hearken to my voice? 


Soon I would cafe their fore complaints, 


« And bid their hearts rejoice, 


6 «« While I deftroy'd their foes, 
« I'd richly feed my flock, 


« And they ſhall tafte the Fream that flows 


% From their Eternal Rock.“ 


PSALMLXXXII. 


Grd the fufrreme governor : or, magiſtrates 
warned, 


1 AMONG m' affembles of the great, 
A greater ruler takes his ſcat : 

The God of heav*n as judge, ſurveys 

Thoſe gods on earth and all their ways. 


2 Why will ye then, frame wicked laws ? 
Or why ſupport th“ unrighteous cauſe ? 
When will ye once defend the poor, 

Tat ſinners vex the ſaints no more. 


3 They know not, Lord, nor will they 
| know ; 
Dark are the ways in which they go; 
Their name of earthly gods is vain, 
For they ſhall fall and die like men. 


4 Ariſe, O Lord, and let thy Son 
Poſſeſs his univerſal throne ; 
And rule the nations with his rod : 
He 1s our Jndge and he our God. 


PSALM LXXXIIL. 


A complaint againf} frerſecutors, 
FT: AND will the God of grace 
Perpetnal filence keep? 
The God bf juſtice hold his peace, 
And let his vengeance ſleep 


2 Behold what curſed ſnares, 

The men of miſchief ſpread : 

The mea that hate thy ſaints and thee, 
Liſt up their threat'ning head. 


3 Againſt thy hidden ones 
Their counſels they employ ; 
And malice with her watchful eye, 
Purſues them to deſtroy. ; 


4+ The noble and the baſe 

| Into thy paſtures le ap; 

The lion and the ftupid aſs 
Conſpite to vex thy ſheep, 


5 Come, let us join (they cry) 
To root them from the ground, 

Till not the name ol ſaints remain, 
Nor mem'ry ſhall be ſound.“ 

6 Awake, Almighty God, 
And call thy wrath to mind ; 


Give them like foreft to the fire, 
Or fiubble to the wind. 


And make them fear thy name ; 
Or elſe their ftubborn rage confound, 
That they may die in ſhame, 


3 Then ſhall the nations know 

That glorious dreadtul word, 
Jehovah is thy name alone, 

And thou the ſov*reign Lord, 


PSALM LXXXIV. Part I. [L. M.] 


The fileaſure of public wor ſbih. 


He pleaſant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hotts thy dwellings are, 
With long defire my fpirit ſaints, 
To meet th* afſemblics of thy ſaints, 
My flcſh would reſt in thine abode, 
My paoting heart cries out for God : 
My God! my King why ſhould I be 
So far ſrom all my joys and thee ? 


w& 


3 The ſparrow chuſes where to reft, 
And for her young provides her neſt, 


7 Convince their madneſs, Lord, 
And will my God to ſparrows grant 


IC 


Bleſt are the ſaints who fit on high, 
Around thy throne of Majefty : 

Thy brightett glories ſhine above, 
And all their works is praife and love. 


5 Bl-& are the ſouls that find a place 
Within the templeof. thy grace; 


There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And ſeek thy face and learn thy praiſe. 


[ 
| 
js Bleft arethe men whoſe hearts are (ct 
To find the way to Zion's gate; 

God is their ſtrength and thro” the road 
| They lean upon their-helper God, 


7 Cheerful they walk with growing ftrengt)) 
Till all ſhall meet in heav'n at length, 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worſhip there. 


That pleature which his children want? | 


PSALM LXXXIV. Part II. [L. M.] 
Co and his church ; or, grace and glory, 


GREAT God, attend when Zion fings 
The joy that from thy preſenc« 
ſyrings ; 
To ſpend one day with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thoutand days of mirth. 


2 Might I enjoy the meaneſt place 
Within thine houſe, O God of grace, 
Not tents of eaſe, nor thrones of pow'r, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 


3 God is our ſun he makes our day: 
God 1s our ſhield, he guards our way 
From all the aſſaults of hell and fin, 
From toes without, and foes within. 


ee, 


n, 
4 All necdful grace will God heftow, 
And crown that grace with glory too; 
He gives us All things, and withholds 
No real good from upright ſouls, 


The glorious hoſts of heav'n obey; 
And devils at thy preſence flee ; 
Bleit is the man that truſts in thee, 


PSALM LXXXIV. ver. I; 42/3, 10. 
Paraphraſed. [C. M.] 


Delight in ordinances of en] or, God preſent 
in his churches, 
| M* ſoul, how lovely is the place 
To which the Lord reſorts ? 
'Tis heav*®n to fee his ſmiling face, 
Tio” in his earthly courts. 


2 There the great monarch of the ſkies 
His faving pow'r diſplays, 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 
»With Kind and quick*aing rays. 


3 With his rich gifts the Heav' nly Dove 
Deſcends and fills the place, 
While Chrift reveals his wondrous love, 
And ſheas abroad his grace. 


„ There, mighty God, thy words declare 
The ſecrets of thy will; 
And {till we ſeek thy mercy there, 
, And ſing thy praiſes till, | 


nt? | PAUSE. 


5 uy heart and fleſh cry out for thee, 
While far ſrom thine abode x | 
When ſhall I tread thy courts, and ſce 
My Saviour and my God ; 


6 The ſparrow builds herſelf a neſt, 
And ſuffers no remove; 

O make me like the ſparrows bleſt, 
To dwell but where I love. 


To ſit one day beneath thine eye 
And hear thy gracious voice, 


re. 


ad xceeds a whole eternity 
Employ'd in carnal joys. 
agths 5 Lord, at thy threſhold I would wait, 


While Jeſas is within, 
Rather than fill/a throne of Rate, 
Or live i in tents of fin, | 


ly 


5 0 God, our King, whole ſov'teign ſway, 


— —— —— - IB) — OBE SIPS — 
ol 


PSALMS, LXXXIV. 
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2 Could Leommand the ſpacious 15 


And the more boundleſs ſea, 
For one bleſ hour at thy right-hand, 
I'd give them both 922 515 


PSALM LXXXIV. As the 148 Plalm. 


Lenging for the honſe of God. 
ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are 
To thine abode 
My heart aſpires, 
With warm defires 
To ſee my God. 


The ſparrow for her young 

With pleaſure ſeeks her neſt ; 

And wand'ring ſwallows long 

To find their wonted reſt ; 
My ſpirit faiats | | 
With equal zeal, I 
To riſe and dwell _ | 
Among thy ſaints. 


0 happy ſouls that pray, | 
Where God appoints to bear! 
O happy mea that pay 
Their conttant ſervice there; 
They praite thee fill; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Zion's hill. 


They go from ftrength to 3 
Thro' this dark vale of tears, 


Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heav'n appens: 
O glorious ſeat, 
When God our king 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet! 


| PAUSE.. 

To ſpend one ſacred day 
Where God and faints . 
Affords diviner joy 
Than thouſand days beſides 

Where God reſorts, 

I love it more 

To keep the door, 

Than ſhine in courts. 


God i is our fun and W 

Our light and our deſence; 3 

With gifts his hands are fill'd, 

We draw our bleſſings theace z 
He ſhall beſtow | 2 1 
On Jacob's race . 
Peculiar grace 
And glory too. 


The Lord his people loves; 
His hand no good withholds 


From thoſe his heart approves, 


From pure and pious ſouls; 
Thrice happy he, 
O God of hoſts, 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts 
Alone in thee, N 
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PSALM LXXXV. ver. 1-8. Part J. 


Mai an anſtuer to prayer ꝛ or deliverance 
| | e begun and compileted, 4 


1 J.ORD, thou haſt call'd thy grace to 
. mind, l 
Thou batt te vers'd our heavy doom: 
So God forgave when Iſr'el ſinn'd, 
And brought his wand'ring captives 
nome. 


2 Thou haft begun to ſet us free, 
And made thy fierceft wrath abate; 
Now let our hearts be turn'd to thee, 
And thy ſalvation be complete. 


3 Revive our dying graces, Lord, 
And let thy ſaints in thee rejoice ; 
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word; 
We wait for praiſe to tune our voice. 


4 We wait to hear what God will fay ; 
He'll ſpeak and give his people peace; 
But let them run no more aftray, 
Leit his returning wrath increaſe. 


— 


PSALM Lxxxv. ver. 9, Kc. Part Il. 
Salvation by Clhiift. 
I GALVATION is for ever nigh, 


The ſouls that fear and truit the Lord; | 
| The crenant made with Chriſt ; or, the Trw 


And grace deſcending from on high, 
Freſh hopes of glory ſhall afford. 


2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, 
Since Chrift the Lord came down from 
heav*n ; i 
By his obedience ſo complete, 
 Juftice is pleas'd, and peace is given, 


3 Now truth and konour ſhall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 


And heav*aly influence bleſs the ground, 
3 ©« Be thou my prophet, thou my prieſt; 


In our Redeemer'sFentle reign. 


4 His rightecuſneſs is gone beſore, 
To give us free acceſs to God; 
Our wand'ring feet ſhall ſtray no more, 
But mark his fteps, aud keep the road. 


PSALM LXXXVI. ver. 8—13. 
A general ſong of frraiſe is God. 
2 AMONG the princes, earthly gods, 
There's none hath pow r divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord ! 
Nor are their works like thine. 


2 The nations thou haſt made ſhall hring 
Their oF rings round thy throne : 
Fer thou alone doſt wondrous things, 
For thou art God alone. 


3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet, 
Teach me thine heav*nly ways; 
Aad my poor ſcatter'd thoughts unite 
In God my Father's praite. 
4 Great is thy mercy; and my tongue 
Shall thoſe ſweet wonders tell, 
How by thy grace my ſinking foul 
Roſe from the deeps of hell. 


PSALMS.—LXXNV. LXXXVI. LXXXVII. LXXXIX. 


PSALM LXXXVII. 


The church the birth glace f the ſaints : or, Few: 
and Gentiles united in the Chriſlian church, 


1 CQOD in his earthly temple lays | 
Foundations for his heav'nly praiſe; 
He likes the tents of jacob well, 
But till in Zion loves to dwell, 


2 His mercy viſits every houſe 
That pay their night and morning vows, 
But makes a more delightful ſtay 
Where churches meet to praiſe and pray, 


3 What glories were deſcrib'd of old! 
What wonders are of Zion told ! 
Thou city of our God below, 

Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know, 


4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 


Shall there begin their lives anew ; 
Angels and men ſhall join to ſing 
The hill were living waters ſpring. 


5 When God makes up his laft account 
Of natives in his holy mount, ; 
"Twill be an honour to appear 
As one new-born, or nouriſh'd there 


* 


PSALM LXXXIX. Part 1. [L. M.] 


David. 


| | FOR ever ſhall my ſong record 


The truth and mercy of the Lord: 
Mercy and truth for ever ſtand, 
Like heav'n cftabliſh'd by his hand. 


2 Thus to his Son he ſware, and faid, 


« With thee my cov*nant firſt is made; 
In thee ſhall dying ſinners live, 
© Glory and grace are thine to give. 


&« Thy children ſhall be ever blett: 


| Thou art my choſen king z thy throne 


„Shall ſtand eternal like my own, 


4 &« There's none of all my ſons above 


« So much my image or my love; 
“ Celeſtial pow'rs thy ſubjeRts are, 
« Then what can earth to thee compare? 


| 5 « Dayid, my ſervant, whom I choſe 


« To guard my flock, to cruſh my ſoes, 
“% And rais'd him to the Jewiſh throac, 
«© Was but a ſhadow of my Son, 


6 Now let the church rejoice and ſing 


Jeſus her ſaviour and her king; 
Angels his heay'nly wonders ſhow, 
And ſaints declare his works below. 
PSALM LXXXIX. part 1. [C. M. 


The faithfulneſs of God. 


1 M never-ceafing ſongs ſhall ſhow 


The mercies of the Lord, 
And make ſucceeding ages know 
How taithſul is his word. | 


4 
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he 
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* 


11 


2 The ſacred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heav'n endure ; 
And if he ſpeak a promiſe once, 
Th* eternal grace is ſure. 


3 How long the race of David held 
The promis'd Jewiſh throne ! 
But there's a nobler cov'nant ſeal'd. 
To David's greater Son. 


4 His ſeed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 

A throne above the ſkies : | 
The meaneſt ſubje& of his grace 

Shall to that glory riſe. 


5 Lord God of Hoſts thy wondrous ways 
Are ſang by ſaints above ; 

Aud ſawnts on earth their honours raiſe 
To thine en love. 


PSALMS.-LXXXIX. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 7, &C. Fart IL 
The [wer and majeſty of God; or, me 


eq. 


| WITHrerv'rence let the faints appear 
And bow before the Lord ; 
His high commands with tev'rence hear 
And tremble at his word. 


2 How terrible thy glories be 
How bright thine armies ſhine ! 
Where is the pow'r that vies with thee ? 
Or truth compar'd to thine? 


5 The northern pole, and fouthern, reſt 
On thy ſupporting hand; 
Darkneſs and Cay, from cait to welt, 
Move reund at thy command. 


4 Thy words the raging winds controul, 
And rule the boiſtfrous deep; 
Thou mak'f the fleeping billows roll, | 


The rolling billows fleep. i 


> leav'n, earth, and air, and fea are thine, 
And the dark world of hell ; 
How did thine arm in,vengeance ſhine, 
When Egypt durlt rebel! 


b Juſtice and judgment are thy throne, 
Yet wondrous is thy grace: 
While trath and mercy, join'd in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 


PSALM LXXxxIX. 15, &c. Part III. 


A bleſſed goſpel. 


LES arethe ſouls that hear and know 
The goſpel's joyful ſound z 
Peace ſhall attend the path they go, 
And light their fteps ſurround. 


Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Thro' their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteoufneſs exalts their hope; 
Nor ſatan dares condemn. 


5 The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and ſalvation gives: 
lir'el, thy king for ever 9 
Thy God for ever lives. 


VOL. VII. 9 


PSALM LXXXIX. 19, c. Part IV. 


Chriſt's mediatorial kingdom e or, his divine and 


Human nature. 


| FJFAR what the Lord in viſion ſaid 
And made his mercy known : 
« Sinners, behold your help is laid 
„On my Almighty Son, 


2 © Behold the man my wiſdom choſe 
„Among your mortal race 

„ His head my holy oil o'erflows, 
The Spirit of my grace. 
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3 « High ſhall he reign on David's throne, | 


«© My people's better king; 
'© My arm ſhall beat his rivals down, 
„And itill cew ſubjects bring. | 


4 © My truth ſhall guard bim in his way, 
© With mercy by his ſide; 
« While in my name thro? carth and ſea 
© He ſhall in triumph ride. 


5 «« Me for his Father and his God 
« He ſhall for ever own, 
« Call me his Rock, his high abode ; 
« And I'll ſupport my Son. 


6 © My firſt-born Son array'd in grace 
« At my right-hand ſhall ſit; 
„Beneath him angels know their place, 
a Ang monarchs at his feet. 


7 «© My cov'nant flands for ever faſt; 
« My promiſes are ftrong ; 
« Firm as the heav*ns/his throne ſhall laft, 
« His ſeed endures as long.“ 


PSALM LXXXIX. 30, &cz Part v. 


The coven..nt of grace unc hang cable: or, afflitions 


without rejection. 


1 « YET! (faith the Lord) if David's race, 
« The children of my Son, 
« Should break my laws, abuſe my grace 
« And tempt mine-anger down. 


2 * Their fins I'll viſit with the rod, 
« And make their follies ſmart ; 
« But l'll not ceaſe to be their God, 
« Nor from my truth depart. 


3 « My cov'nant I will ne'er revoke, 
« But keep my grace-in mind z 
« And what eternal love hath ſpoke, 
Eternal truth ſhall bind. 


1] 4 © Once have I ſworn, (I need no more) 


« And pledg'd my holineſs, 
« To ſeal the ſacred promiſe ſure . 
« To David and his race. 


| 5 * The (un ſhall fee his offspring riſe, 


« And ſpread from ſea to tea, 
« Long as he travels round the ſkies, 
« To give the nations day, 


6 « Surg as the n moan that rules the night, 
« His kingdom ſhall endure, 
« Till the fiz'd laws of ſhade and * 


| | te Shall be e no more. 
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PSATAL Es Part V1. 


ver. 47, &c. 
L. M. 


Mertality and hope. 
A Funeral Pſalm. 
1 RE! MEMBER, Lord, our mortal tate, 
How fra! tourli fe, how ſhort the date! 


Where is the man that draws his breath 
Sate from diſeaſe, ſecure from death? 


Lord, while we ſee whole nations die, 
Our fleſh and ſenſe repine and cry, 

« Muft death for ever rage and reign ; 
Or haft thou made mankind in vain ? 


© Where is thy promiſe to the juſt; 

« Are not thy ſervants turn'd to duſt?“ 
But ſaith forbids theſe mournful ſighs, 
And ſees the fleeping dutt ariſe. 


4 That glorious hour, that dreadful day, 
Wipes the reproach of ſaints away, 
And clears the honours of the word : 
Awake our ſouls and bleſs the Lord. 


E 


| 


; 


PSALM LXXXIX. 47, &c. Part VII. 
As the 113th Pſalm. 


Life, death, and the reſusrectiun. 

i THINK, mighty God, on feeble man, 
How few his hours, how ſhort his ſpan! 
Short from the cradle to the grave: 

Who can ſecure his vital breath, 

Againſt the bold demands of death, 

With {kill to fly, or pow'r to fave? 


Lord, ſhall it be for ever ſaid 
« The race of man was ever made 
« For ficknets, ſorrow, and the duſt ?” 
Are not thy ſervants day by day 
Sent to their graves, and turn'd to clay ? 
Lord, where's thy kindneſs to the jutt ? 


Hatt thou not promis'd to thy Son, 
And all his feed, a heav'nly crown? 
But fleſh and ſenſe indulge ONE. - 
For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
That faith can read his holy word, 
And find a reſurrection there. 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
; Who gives his ſaints a long reward 
For all their toil, reproach, and pain; 
Let all below and all above, 
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love, 
And each repeat their loud —Amen. 


| 


= 


PSALM XC. IL. M.] 
Man mortal and God eternal. 


A mournful Song at a Funeral. 
HRO” ey'ry age, eternal God! 
Tou art our ten, our ſafe abode ; 
High was thy throne ere heav'n was made, 
Or earth, thy humble footftool, laid, 


2 Long hadft thou reign'd ere 92 began, 
Or duft was faſhion'd to a man; | 
And long thy kingdom ſhall endure, 
When carth and time ſhall be no more. 


PSALMS.—LXXXIX. XC. 


3 A thouſand ages in thy ſight 


3 But man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity : 
Thy dreadful ſentence, Lord, was juft ; 
Return, ye ſinners, to your duſt,” 


4 [A thonſand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account; 
Like yetterday's departed light, 
Or the laſt watch of ending night. 


PAUSE. 


5 Death, like an overflowing ftream, 
Sweeps us away, our life's a dream; 
An empty tale: a morning flow'r, 
Cut down and withei'd in an hour, 


Our age to ſeventy years is fet : 

ow ſhort the term ! how irail the ſtate 
And if to eighty we arrive, 
We rather ſigh and groan than live. 


7 But, oh, how oft thy wrath appears, - 
Aud cuts off our expected years | 
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ; 
We fear the pow'r that ſtrikes us dead 


3 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man ; 
And kindly lengthen out our ſpan, 
Till a wiſe care of piety 
Fit us to die and dwell with thee. 


6 


PSALM XC. 1—5. Part I. [C. M.) 
Man frail and God eternal. 


l OUR God, our help, in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come; 
Our ſhelter from the ftormy blaſt, 
Aud our eternal home. 


2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure. 


3 Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame. 


4 Thy word commands our fleſh to duſt, 
% Return ye ſons of men:“ | 
All nations roſe from earth at firſt, 
And turn to earth again. 


Are like an ev' ning gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the nigke, 
Before the riſing ſun. 


6 {The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their lives and cates, 
Are carry*d downwards by thy flood, 
And loft in following years. 


7 Time like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
Bears all its ſons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op'ning day. 
$ Like flow'ry fields the nations ſtand, 
Pleas'd with the morning light: 
The flow'rs beneath the mower's hand 
Lie with'ring ere tis night.] 


ate 


t, 


ht, 


9 our God, our Oy in ages paſt, ' 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles laſt, 
And our eternal home, 


PSALM XC. ver. 8, 11, 9, 10, 12. 
Part II. [C. M.] 


. Infirmities and mortality the effetts of fin: or, 


life, old age, and firefaaration for death. 


1 LORD, if thine eyes ſurvey our ſaults, 
And juftice grow ſevere, 
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts, 
And burns beyond our (car, 


2 Thine anger turns our frame to duſt ; 
By one offence to thee, 
Adam, with all his ſons, have loſt 
- Their immortality. 


$ Life, like a vain amuſement flies; 


A fable, or a ſong : 
By ſwift degrees our nature dies, 
Nor can our joys be long. 


4 'Tis but a few whoſe days amount 
To threeſcore years and ten 
And all beyond that ſhort account 
Is ſorrow, toil, and pain, 


5 [Our vitals with laborious ftrife 
Bear up the crazy load, 
And drag thoſe poor remains of life 
Along the tireſome road.] 


6 Almighty God, reveal thy love, 
And not thy wrath alone; 
O let our ſweet experience prove 
The mercies of thy throne! 


7 Our ſouls would learn the heav'nly art, 
T* improve the hours we have, 
That we may act the wiſer part, 
And live beyond the grave. 


ver, 13, &c. Part III. 


[e M.] 
Bieathing after heavens 


ETURN, O God of love, return; 
. Earth is a tireſome place: 
How long ſhall we, thy children, mourn 
Our abſence from thy face ? 


PSALM XC. 


2 Let heav'n ſucceed our painſul years; 
Let fin and ſorrow ceaſe : 
And in proportion. to our tears, 
So make our joys increaſe. 


3 Thy wonders to thy ſervants ſhow, 
Make thy own work complete; 
Then ſhall our ſouls thy glory know, 
And own thy love was great, 


4 Then ſhall we ſhine before thy throne 
In all thy beauty, Lord 
And the poor ſervice we have done 
Meet a divine reward. 


- PSALMS. —XC. XCI. 
PSALM xc. ver. A} 10, 12. [S. M.] 


The frailty and ſhortneſs of Hfe. 


| JORD, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame ! 
Our life, how poor a trifle tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the name! 


2 Alas, the brittle clay 
That built our body firſt ! 
And ev'ry month, and ev'ry day, 
'Tis mould' ring back to duſt. 


” Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes ſtay ; 
Juſt like a flood our haſty days 
* Arc ſweeping us away, 


4 Well, if our days muſt fly, 
We'll keep their end in fight; 
We'll ſpend them all in wiſdom's way, 
And let them ſpeed their flight, 


5 They'll waft us ſooner o'er 
This life's tempeſtuous ſea : 
Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful ſhore 
of ble GY , 


PSALM XCI. ver. 1-7, Part | FRY 


5 | Safety in Ae diſeaſes and dangers, 


II that hath made his refuge God, 
| Shall find a moſt ſecure abode ; 
| Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 
And there at night ſhall reſt his head. 


2 Then will 1 ſay, © My God, thy pow'r 
„ Shall be my fortrels and my tow'r ; 
I that am form'd of feeble duſt, 
« Make thine almighty arm my truſt.” 
3 Thrice happy man! thy Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's ſnare , 


Satan, the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded ſouls a thouſand ways, 


4 jaſt as a hen protects her brood 


rom birds of prey that ſeek their blood, 
Under her feathers; ſo the Lord 
Makes his own arm his people's guard. 


If burning beams of noon conſpire | 
To dart a pettilential fire, 

God is their life, his wings are ſpread, 
To ſhield them with a healthiul ſhade. 


If vapours with malignant breath 

Riſe thick, and ſcatter midnight death, 
Iſr'el is ſafe : the poiſon'd air | 
Grows pure if Ifrel's God be there. 


7 What tho' a thouſand at Aer fe | 
At thy right-hand ten thouſand dy'd, 

Thy God his choſen people ſaves 
Amongtt the dead, amidſt the graves. 


3 So when he ſent his angels down 
To make his wrath in Egypt known, - 
And flew their ſons, his careſul eye 
RAR as the r ft Ane * 
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9 But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, 
Receive committion from the Lord, 
To firike his ſaints among the reft, 
Their very pains and deaths are blctt. 


10 The ſword, the peftilence, or fre, 
Shall but fulfil their beſt defire; 
From fins and forrows ſet them free, 
Aud bring thy children, Lord, to thee. 


PSALM Xl. ver.'9—t6. Part II. 


Pratectias from death, guard of angels, victory and 


deliverance. 


1 ſons of men, a feeble race, 
: -Expos'd to ev*ry ſnare, 


And try and tratt his care, 


2 No ill ſhall enter where you dwell : 
Or if the plague come nigh, 
And ſweep the wicked down to hell, 
will raife his ſaints on high. 


3 He'll give his angels charge to keep 
. Your teet in all your ways; 
To watch your pillow while you ſlecp, 
And guard your happy days. 


4 Their hands ſhall bear you, leſt you fall, 
And daſh againft the tones ; 
Are they not ſervants at his call, 
And fent 1 attend his fons ? 


5 Adders and lions ye ſhall tread; 
The tempter's wiles deſcat; 
He that hath broke the ſerpent's head, 
Pats him beneath your ſcet. 


6 * Becauſe on mc they ſet their love, 
« Pl fave them (fa:th the Lord) 
JI bear their joytul ſouls above 
« Deftrution and the ſword. 


7 * My grace ſhall anſwer when they call, 
« In tronble PN be nigh : 
« My pow'rſhall helpthem when they fall, 
« And raiſe them when they die. 


8 “ Thoſc chat on earth my name have 
known, 
« F'll honour them in heav'n; 
* There my ſalvation ſhall be ſhown, 
« And endleis life be given.“ 


PSALM XC1I, Part I. 
A palm for the Lord's-day. 


1 GWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks and 
 _ bug; | 
To ſhew thy tove by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reiß, 
No mortal care ſhall ſe ze my breaſt; 
O may my heart in tune be ſound, 
Like David's barp, of folema found! 
3 My heart ſhall triumph in my Lord, 
And bleſs his works, and bleſs his word : 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine! 


Come, make the Lord your dwelling place, 


I! 


* 


PSALMS.—XCI. XC. XC. 


Fools never raiſe their thoughts ſo bigh ; 
Like brutes they live, like brates they dic 
Like grafs they flouriſh, till thy breath 
Blatts them in everlaſting death. 


5 But I ſhall ſhare a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refip*d my heart, 
And ficſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

6 Sin (my worſt enemy before) 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more; 

My inward foes ſhall all be latin, 

Nor Satan break. my peace again. 


7 Then ſhall I fee, and hear, and know, 
All I defir'd or u iſh'd below; 

Aud ev'ry pour find ſweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 


PSALM XCII. ver. 12, &c. Part II. 
De church is the garden of God. 
Lok p, tis a pleaſant thing to ſtand 

In gardens planted by thy hand; 
Let me within thy courts be ſcen, 
Like a young cedar; freth and green. 


{ 
| 
1 


by I 


2 There grow thy faints in faith and love, 
Bleit with thine influence from above; 
Not: Lebanon with all us trees, | 
Yields ſuch a comely fight as theſe. 


3 The plants of grace ſhall ever hve: 
(Nature decays, but grace mut thri ve) 
Time that doth all things elſe impair, 
Still makes them flouriſh ſtrong and fair. 

+ Laden with fruits of age they ſhew - 
Tue Lord is holy, juſt, and true: 

None that attend his gates ſhall find 
A God unfaithful, or unk ind. 


PSALM XCIII, Ia Metre, 
As the 100th Pſalm, * 
The eternal and ſovercign God. 
1 reigns ; he dwelis in light, 
Girded with majeſty and might: 
The world created by his hands, 
Still on its firſt foundation flands. 


How deep thy counſels ! how divine ! 


— 2 
— om 


| 


2 But ere this ſpacious world was made, 
Or had its firft foundations laid, 

Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Thyſelf the &ver-living God. 


3 Like floods the angry nations riſe, 
And aim their rage again the ſkies; 
Vain floods that aim their rage ſo high! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 


For ever ſhall thy throne endore ; 
Thy promiſe lands for ever fure; 
And everlaſting holineſs 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 


PSALM XCHI. 2d Metre. 
As the old 50th Pſalm. 

| E Lord of glory reigns, he reigns 

on high: OY 
His rohes of ſtate are ſtrength and majeſty; 
This wide creation roſe at his command, 
Built by word and *ſtabliſh'd by his 

hand: 


2 


ht, 


Built on his truth his church muſt ever 


PSALMS.—XCIIL XCIV. xcv. 17 5 85 


Long ſtood his throne ere he began crea, 2 They fay, © The Lind nor ſees, norhears,” 
tion, [tion When will the fools he wiſe ! 
And his own godhead is the firm ſounda Can he be deaf, who form'd their ears? 
2 God is th! Eternal King. Thy foes in vair Or blind who made their eyes z 


Raiſe cheirrebellions to confoundthy reign:}} 3 He knows their impious thoughts are vain, 


In vain the ftorms, in vain the floods ariſe, And they ſhall ſcel his pow'r ; 
And roar and toſs our waves againſt the His wrath ſhall piercetheirſouls with pain 
ſkies © © {commotion, In ſome ſurpriſing hour. 7 


Foaming at heav'n they rage with wild 
Batheav'n's high arches ſcorn the ſwelling » = N ee. 3 


oecan. | Thy providences and thy book, 
Ye tempefts rage no more, ye floods be fill; Shall make them know their God. 
And the mad world ſubmithve to his wil} 5 prog is the mam thy hands chaſtiſe, - 


And to his duty draw: . 
Thy ſcourges make thy children wiſe, | 
When they forget thy law. 


ftand ; 
Firm are his promiſes, and ftrong his hand: 
See his own ſons, When they appear be- 


fore him, ſhim. |] 6 But God will ne'er caft off his Caints, 
Bow at his ſootſtool, and with fear adore Nor his own promiſe break; | 
ke | He pardons his inheritance, 
PSALM XCUI. 3d Metre: For their Redeemer's ſake, 
As he ol$1299 Plain. || PSALM xc. ver. 16-23, Part It; 
1 2 55 Je Wore reigns, God cur ſupport and comfort : 2 or, —— 
nd royal flute maintains 8 temptation and perſecuti 
Ris head with awful glories crown'd 2 en Wa dee 
Array'd in robes of light, | WO will ariſe and ple ad my ke 
Pegirt with ſov'reign might, | Againſt my num'rous foes, 
And rays of majetty around. | Wuile earth and hell their foes unite, 
_ Upheld by thy commands | 2 an my hopes oppoſe ? 
The world ſecurcly ſtands; IL 2 Had not the Lord, my Rock, my help, 
And ſkies and ftars obey thy word : Sufſtain'd my fainting head, 
ſhy throne was fix'd on high, My life had now in filence dwelt, 
Before the ttarry ky : My ſoul amongtt the dead. | 
Eternal is thy Kingdom, Lord. | 3 % Alas! my fliding feet,” 1 cryd ʒ 
3 In vain the noiſy crowd, * Thy promiſe was my prop : 
| Like billows fierce aud loud, Thy grace food confttant by my fide : 
Againſt thine empire rage and roar: ff Thy ſpirit bure me up. 
In vain, with angry ſpite, | A While multitudes of mournful thoughts 
The furly nations fight, Within my boſom roll? 
And daſh like waves againſt the ſhore. Thy boundleſs love forgives my faults, 
Let floods and nations rage, _ Thy comforts cheer my ſoul. 


And all their pow'rs engage : 5 Pow'rs of iniquity may riſe 
Let ſwelling tides aſſault the k&y; 3 And fene ws 3 


The terrors of thy frown a 
Shall beat their madneſs down ; m mm oo ſkies; 


Thy throne for ever ſtands on high. alic 'h loud, 
| 6 Let malice vent her rage a 
> Thy promiſes are true, Let bold blaſphemers ſcoff ; 


Thy grace is ever new: 
There fiz'd thy church mali ne'er remove The Lunt mY prob" pede the proud, 
* ſaints with holy fear, | 
hall in thy courts appear | n 
And fing thine everlaſting love. 7 XEV. [C. Tx 
cheat the 42h fanza to complete the tune. ] Aſalm before pirayer. 
1. SING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
PSALM XCIV. ver, 1, 2, 7—14. And in his ftrength rejoice ; 
Part I. © When his ſalvation is our theme, 


8 | Exalted be our voice. | 
nts chaff; iſe: und finncrs — 2 uren. 2 With thanks approach his awful Fight, 
Merian And pſalms of honour ſing ; | 
0 God, to whom revenge belongs, The Lord's a God of boundleſs caight, 
Proclaim thy wrath aloud ; The whole creation's King ! 
t ſov? reign pow'r redreſs our wrongs, 3 Let princes hear, let angels know 
Let juftice ſmite the — . | How mean their nature's ſeem; 


Thoſe gods on high, and gods below, 
When once compar'd with him. 


4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand; 
He fix'd the ſeas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills muſt ttand. 


5 Come, and with humble ſouls adore 3 
Come, kneet before his face: 
O may the creatures of his pow'r 
Be children of his grace 


6 Now is the time ; he bends his ear, 
And waits for vour requeſt ; 
Come, lei he rouſe his wrath, and ſwear, 
« Ye ſhall not ſee my reſt.“ 


PSALM XCV. IS. M.] 
A fiſalm before ſermon. 


1 COME, ſound his praiſe abroad 
And hymns of glory fing : 
Jehovah is the fovereign God, 
The univerſal King. 


2 He form'd the deeps unknown; 
He gave the ſeas their hound ; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own 
And all the ſolid ground. 


3 Come worſhip at his throne ; 
Come bow before the Lord: 
We ate his works and not our own; 
He form'd us by his word. 


4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 


5 But if your ears refuſe 
The language of his grace, 
And hearts grow hard, like ſtubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving race; 


6 - The Lord in vengeance dteſt 
Will lift his hand and ſwear, 
« You that deſpiſe my promis'd reſt, 
& Shall have no portion there.“ 


PSALM XCV. 1, 2, Is 6—1 2 {L. M.] 


Canaan beft tur unbelief.; or, a warning to 
delaying finners. 


1 COME, let our voices join to raiſe 
A ſacred ſong of ſolemn praiſe; 
God is a ſov*reign King, rehearſe 
His honours in exalted verſe. 


2 Come, let our ſouls addrefs the Lord, 
Who fram'd our natures with his word; 
He is our ſhepherd, we the ſheep ; - 

His mercy choſe, his paſtures keep. 


3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day ; 
The counſels of his love obey; 
Nor let our harden'd hearts renew 


PSALMS.—XCV. XCVI. 


5 Thus faith the Lord, 
prove ! 
Forget my pow'r; abuſe my love: 
Since they deſpiſe my reſt, I ſwear, 
«© Their feet ſhall never enter there.” 


6 [Look back, my ſoul, with holy dread, 
And view thoſe ancient rebels dead; 
Attend the.offer'd grace to-day, 

Nor loſe the bleſſing by delay. 


{7 Seize the kind promiſe while it waits, 

And march to Zion's heav'nly gates, 
Believe and take the promis'd reit, 
Obey, and be for ever bleſt.] 


© — r—_—_— 


PSALM XCVI. ver. 1-10, &c. [c. M.] 
Chrift*s fi and ſecond coming. 
| SING to the Lord, ye diftant lands, 
Ye tribes of ev*ry tongue : 
| His new diſcover'd grace demands 
} A new and nobler ſong. 


2 Say to the nations, Jeſus reigns, 

_Gud's own Almighty Son; 

_ His pow'r the ſinking world ſuſtains, 
And grace ſurrounds his throne: 


3 Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth be ſeen ; 

Let cities ſhine in bright array, 

t And fields in cheertul green: 


—ͤ——— 2 — — 2 —. 


4 Let an unuſual joy ſurpriſe 
Ihe iflands of the ſea: 

Ye mountains fink, ye vallies riſe, 
| Prepare the Lord his way. 


5 Behold he comes! he comes to bleſs 
' The nations, as their God: 

To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And ſend his truth abroad. 


6 But when his voice ſhall raiſe the ded, 
And bid the world draw near, 
How will the guilty nations dread, 

To ſee their judge appear! 


— — — — ” 


' PSALM XCVI. Asthe 115th Pſalm. 
E Nie God of the gentiles. 


1 LT all the earth their voices raiſe 

| To firg the choiceft pſalm of praiſe; 
To ſing and bleſs Jehovah's name: 

| His glory let the heathens know, 

| His wonders tothe nations ſhow, 

| And all his ſaving works proclaim. 


2 The heathens know thy glory, Lord 
The wond'ring nations read thy word; | 
| In Britain is ſehovah known: 
Dur worſhip ſhall no more be paid 

| To gods which mortal hands have made 
Our Maker is our God alone. 


3 He fram'd the globe, he built the ky, 
He made theſhining worlds on high, 


The ſins and plagues that Iſr'el knew. 


4 Ifr'el, that ſaw his works of grace, 
Yet tempt their Maker to his face ; 
A faithlefs unbelieving brood, 5 


And reiens complete in glory there 
His beams are majeſty and light; 
His heauties how divinely bright 


His temple how divincly fair! 


That tir'd the patience of their God. 


+ Come the great day, the glorious hot, 
When earth ſhall ſecl his faving pon 5 


« How falſe they 


* — 
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And barb'rous nations fear his name: 
Then ſhall the race of man confeſs 
The beauty of his holineſs | 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 


PSALM XCVIL. ver. 15. Part I. 


| [JEreigns; the Lord the Saviour reigns! 
Praiſe him in evangelic ftrains: 
Let the whole earth in ſongs rejoice, 
And diftant iſlands join their voice. 


Deep are his counſels and unknown; 
But grace and truth ſupport his threne ; 
Tho' gloomy clouds his way ſurround, 
Jattice is their eternal ground. 


1 In robes of judgment, lo, he comes 
Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the 
tombs : 
Refore him burns devouring fire, 
The mountains melt, the ſeas retire, 


4 His enemies, with ſore diſmay, 
Fly from the fight, and ſhun the day; 
Then lift your heads, ye ſaints on high, 
And ſing, for your redemption's nigh. 


PSALM XCVII. ver. 69. Part Il. 
_ Chriſt's incarnation. 
i THE Lord is come; the heav'ns pro- 
claim 
His birth ; the nations learn his name; 


An unknown ſlar direRts the road 
Of eaſtern ſages to their God. 


| 2 All ye bright armies of the ſkies, 


Go worſhip where the Saviour lies; 
Angels and kings before him bow, 
Thoſe gods.on high, and gods below. 


Let idols totter to the ground, : 
And their own worſhippers confound : 
But Judah ſhout, but Zion ſing, 

And earth confeſs her ſov'reign King. 


PSALM XCVII. Part III. 
Grace and glery. 


i TW Almighty reigns, exalted high, 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the ſky; 
Tho' clouds and darknefs veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-ſeat. 


0 ye chat love his holy name, 
Hate ev'ry work of fin and ſhame : 
He gaards the ſouls of all his friends, 
And from the ſnares of hell defends. 


Immortal light, and joys unknown, 
Are for the ſaints in darkaeſs ſown ; 
Thoſe glorious ſeeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 
And the bright harveſt bleſs our eyes. 


4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The facred honours of the Lord; 
None but the ſoul that feels his grace, 
Can triumph in his holineſs. | 


' PSALMS.—XCVIL XCVIIL 


' PSALM XCVII. 1, 3, 5=7, 11, [C.M.} 
Chriſt's incarnation, and the laff judgment. 
I YE iſlands of the northern ſea, _ 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns : 
His word, like fire, prepares his way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 


Chriſt reigning in keaven and coming te judgment. 2 His preſence ſinks the proudeſt hills, 


And makes the vallies tiſe: 
The humble ſoul enjoys his miles, 
The haughty ſinner dies, | 


3 The heav'ns his rightful pow'r proclaim : 
The idol gods around 


Fill their own worſhippers with ſhame, 
And totter to the ground. 


4 Adoring angels at his birth 


Make the Redeemer known ; 
Thus ſhall he come to judge the earth, 
And angels guard his throne. | 


5 His foes ſhall tremble at his fight, 
And hills and ſeas retire ; 

_ His children take their unknown flight, 
And leave the world on fire. 


| 6 The ſeeds of joy and glory ſown 


For ſaints in darkneſs here, 
Shall riſe and ſpring in worlds. unknown, 
And a rich harveſt bear. 


PSALM XCVIII, Part I. 
Praiſe for the goſhhel. | 
1 TO our Almighty Maker God, 
New honours be addteſt; 
His great ſalvation ſhines abroad, 
And makes the nations bled. 


2 He ſpake the word to Abraham firſt, 
His truth fulfils the grace : | 
The gentiles make his name their truſt 
And leara his righteouſneſs. 


3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her diffrent tongues ; 
And ſpread thehonours of his name 
In melody and ſongs. Bun 
PSALM xcVnt. Part II. 
The Meſſiah's coming and kingdom. 
l 12 to che world; the Lord is come; 
Let earth receive her king: 7 
Let ev'ry heart prepare him room, 
And heav'n and nature ſing. 


2 Joy to the earth the Sayiour reigns ; 
Let men their fongs employ ; 0 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 

' plains © 4 | 
Repeat the ſounding joy, 


3 No more let ſins and ſorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infeſt the ground : 
He comes to make his bleſſings flow 
Far as the curſe is ſound. 


A He rules the world with truth and grace, 


And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteouſneſs, 
And wonders of his loye. 


8 


PSALM XCIX. Part 1. 
Chrift's kingdom and majeſty. [1 


1 THE God Jehovah reigns, 
Let all the nations fear, 
Let finners tremble at his throne, 
And ſaints be humble there. 2 


2 us the Saviour reigns, 
t earth adore its Lord ; 
Bright cherubs his attendants land, 
Swift to fulfil tus word. 3 


3 In Zion is his throne, 
His honours are divine ; 
His church ſhall make his wonders known, 
For there his glones ide. 
4 Hos holy is his name! 1 
How terrible his praiſe ! 
uttice and truth and judgment join 
In all his works of grace. | 
| 
EE 3 
PSALM XCIX; Part II. 
A holy God wirflipfed with reverence, 


1 PXALT the Jord our God, 8 


And vorſhip at his leet; 
His nature is all holineſs, 
And mercy is nis ſeat. 


2 When Iſrael was his church, 
When Aaron was his prieft, 
| When Moſes cry'd, when Samuel pray'd, 


He gave his people reft. 


3 Oſt he forgave it eir ſins, 1 


Nor would deſtroy their race; 
And oſt he made his vengeance known, 
Whea they abuſ'd his grace. : 


4 Exalt the Lord our God, | 2 
Whoſe grace is ftill the fame; 
Sull he's a God of holineſs, 
And jealous for his nme. 


| Bo 
PSALM C, Firft Metre, a plain Tranſlation 


Praiſe 76 our Crator. 


i YE nations round the earth rejoice 1 
Belore the Lord your Sov'reign King: 
Serre bim with chearful heart and voice; | 
With all your tongues his glory ling. | 
5 
6 


2 The Lord is God: Tis he alone 

Dotz life and breath and being give: 
We are his work, and not ourown ; 
The ſheep that on his paſtures live. 


3 Enter bisgates with ſongs of joy, 
With praiſes to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 


4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind ; li 
Great is his grace his mercy ſure ; | 
And the whole race of man ſhall fend |} 
His truth from age io age endure. | 


7 


PSALMS.—XCTS. . 


| PSALM c. Second Metre. A Paraphaſe, 


ING to the Lord with joyful voice; 
Let every land bis name adore ; 
The Britiſh ifles ſhall ſend the noiſe 
Acroſs the ocean to the ſhore, 


Nations attend before his throne 
With ſolemn ſear, with ſacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can ereatc, aud he deſtroy. 


His ſov*reign pow'r without our aid 

Made us of clay, and ſorm'd us men: 

And when like wand'ring ſheep ve 
_ firay'd, 

He brought as to his fold again. 


We are his people, we his care, 
Our touls and all var mortal trame : 
Wat laſting honours ſhall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 


We'll crowd thy gates withthankful ſongs, 
High as the heav*nsour voices raiic; 

And earth with her ten thoufand tongue; 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding pralle. 


Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; | 

Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


PSALM C. IL. M.] 
The magifirates fiſalm. 


MERCY and judgment are my ſong; 
And ſince they both to thee belong, 


My gracious God, my righteous King. 


To thee my ſongs and vows I bring. 


If I am rais'd to bear the ſword, 

I'll take my counſels from thy word; 
Thy junice and thy heav'nly grace 
Shall be the pattern of my ways. 


Let wiſdom all my actions guide, 
And let my God with me reſide ; 

No wicked thing ſhall dwelt with me, 
Which may provoke thy jealouſy. 


No ſons of flander, rage and ſtriſe. 
Shail be companions of my lite ; 
The baughty look, the heart of pride 
Within my doors ſhall ne'er abide. 


[1'11 ſearch the land, and raiſethe jut 
To poſts of honour, wealth and truit: 
The men that work thy holy will, 
Shall be my friends and fav'rites nil. 


In vain ſhall ſinners hope to riſe 
By flattꝰ ring or malicious lies; 

And while the innocent 1 guard, 
The bold offender ſhan't be ſpar'd. 


The impious crew (that factious band) 
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land; 
And all that break the public ret, | 
Where 1 have pow'r ſhall be ſuppteſt. 
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PSALM CI. Ic. M.] r 
A pfalm for a maſter of a family, 
l OF juftice and of grace I ſing, 
And pay my God my vows; 
Thy grace and juttice, heav'nly King, 
Teach me to rule my houſe. 


Now to my tent, O God, repair, 
And make thy fervant wite ; 

I ſuffer nothing near me there 
That thall offend thine eyes. 


3 The man that doth his neighbour wrong, 


By falſehood or by force, 


The ſcornful eye, the fland*rous tongue, 


P11 thraft them from my doors. 


4 I'll ſeek the faithſul and the juſt, 
And will their help enjoy: 
Theſe are the triends that I ſhall truſt, 
The ſervants IH employ. 


5 The wretch that deals in fly deceit, 
[ll not endure a night! 
The liar's tongue I ever hate, 
And baniſh from my fight, 


6 I'!l purge my family around, 
And make the wicked flee 
So ſhall my houſe be ever found 
A dwelling fit for thee, 


PSALM CIL. t=-13, 20, 21, Part I. 


A firayer of the afflited. 
| HEAR me, O Gad, nor hide thy face, 
But anſwer, left 1 die: 
Haſt thou not built a throne of grace, 
To heat when ſinners cry? 


2 My days are waſtch like the ſmoke 
Diſſolving in the air: 
My ttrength is dry'd, my heart is broke, 
And ſinking in deſpair. 


5 My ſpirits flag like with'ring graſs, 
Burnt with exceſſive heat: 
In ſecret groans my minutes paſs, 
And I forget to eat. 


4 As on ſome lonely building's top 
The ſparrow tells her moan, 
Far from the tents of joy and pe 
I fit and grieve alone. 


My ſoul is like a wilderneſs, 
Where beafts of midnight howl;. 
There the ſad raven finds her place, 
And there the ſcreaming owl. 


6 Dark diſmal thoughts, and boding fears, 


Dwell in my troubled breaſt ; 


While ſharp reproaches wound my cars, 


Nor give my ſpirit reit. 


7 My cup is mingled with my woes, 
And tears are my repaſt; 
My daily brea#Flike aſhes grows 
Unpleaſant to my taſte. 


$ Senſe can afford no real joy 
To ſouls that ſeel thy frown; 


Lord, twas thy hand advanc'd me high; 


Thy hand hath caſt me dow, 
Vol. Vu, 
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* 
9 My looks like wither'd jeaves appear ; 
And life's declining light 


Grows faint as ev'ning ſhadows are, 
That vaniſh iato night. 


10 But thou for ever art the ſame, 
O my eternal God ! 
Ages to come ſhall know thy name, 
And ſpread thy works abroad. 


11 Thou wilt ariſe and ſhew thy face, 
Nor will my Lord delay _ 
Beyond th? appointed hour of grace, ; 
That long-expeRted day. 


12 He hears his ſaints, he knows their cry, 
And by myſterious ways 

RNedeems the pris'ners doom'd to die, 

And fills their tongues with praiſe. 


PSALM il. ver. 13—21. Part II. 
Prayer heard, and Zion reflored. | 


1 LET Zion and her ſons rejoice; 
Behold the promis'd hour! 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes t' exalt his pow'r, 


2 Her duſt and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes; 
Thoſe ruins ſhall be built again, 

And all that duſt ſhall riſe. | 


3 The Lord will raiſe Jeruſalem, 
And ſtand in gloty there: 
Nations ſhall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. ' 


jj + He fits a ſov'reign on his throne, 
With pity in his eyes; 
He hears the dying pris'ners groan, 
And ſees their fighs ariſe. | 


5 He ſrees the ſouls condemn'd to death; 
And when his ſaints complain, 
It ſhan't be ſaid, © That praying breath 

« Was ever ſpent in vain.” 


6- This ſhall be Known when we are bod, 
And left on long record, 

That ages yet unborn may read, 
And truſt and praiſe the Lord. 


PSALM cn. 23—28. Part Ill. 


Man's mertality, and Chriſt's eternity : or, 
J / 
ſaints die, but Chriſt an tie church [ive. 


| IT: is the Lord our Sayiour's hand | 
Weakens our ttrength amidit the race; 
Difeaſe and death, at his command 
Arreſt us, and cut ſhort out days. 


2 Spare us, O Lord, alond we pray, 
Nor let our ſun go down at noon; 
Thy years are one cternal day, 
And muſt thy children die ſo ſoon ?. 


3 Yet, in the midſt of death and grief, | 
This thought our ſorrow ſhould aſſuage, 

% Our Father and our Saviour live; } 
« Chriſt is the ſame thro” ev'ry- age.“ 


+ 'Twas he this earth's foundation laid ; 
Heay'a4s the 1 of his _ s 


This earth grows old, theſe heav'ns ſhal!,, As his forgiving grace removes 


fade, 
And all be chang'd at his command. 


5 The ftarry curtains ot the ſky, ; 
Like garments ſhall be laid aſide; 
But mill hy throne fands firm and high . 
Thy church for ever muſt abide. 


6 Before thy face thy church ſhall live, 
And on thy throne thy children reign ; 
This dying world ſhall they ſurvive, 
And the dead faints berais'd again. 


PSALM CHI. 17, Part I. II. M.) 
Bl:ffng God for kis grodnefs to fout and body. 


1 REESS, O my foul, the living God, 
Call home: thy thoughts that rove 
| ahroad ; 
Let ali the pow'rs within me join 
In work and worſhip ſo divine. 

2 Bleſs, O my ſoul, tho God of Grace; 
His favours claim thy highett praiſe: 
Why ſhoald the wonders he nach wrought, 

Be loft in filence, and forgot? 


3 Tis he, my foul, that ſent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hbaft done: 
He owns the ranſom and forgives 
The hourly fellies of our lives. 


4 The vices of the mind he heals, 


The daily guilt of thoſe he loves. 


+ How flowly doth his wrath ariſe! 
On ſwiſter wings falvation flies; 
And if he lets his anger burn, 
How foon his frowns to pity turn! 


5 Amidſt his wrath compaſlion ſhines; 


His trokes are lighter than our fins; 
And while his rod corrects his faints, 
His ear indulges their complaints. 


. * * * ,» 
{| So fathers their young ſons chaſtiſe, 


With gentle hands and melting eyes; 
And move the pity of their heart. 


PAUSE. 

7 The mighty God, the wiſe and juſt, | 
Knows that our frame is feeble dutt ; 
And will no heavy loads :mpoſe 
Beyond the ſtrength that he bettows,” 


8 He knows how ſoon our nature dies, 
Blaſted by cv'ry wind that flics ; 
Like graſs we ſpring and die as ſoon, 
Or morning ftow'rs that fade at noon. 


9 But his eternal love is ſure 
To all the faints, and ſhall endure ; 


From age to age his truth ſhall reign, 


Nor children's children hope in vain 


And cures the pains that nature ſeels : 
Redeems the foul from hell, and ſaves 
Our wathog lives from threatning graves. 


5 Our youth decay'd bis pow*r repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years ; 
Re ſatisfies our mouth with good, 
And fills onr hopes with heav'nly food. 


5 He ſees th” oppreflor and th' oppreſt, 
And often gives the fuff rers reft ; 
But will his juftice more diſplay 
In the laft great rewarding day. 
7 [His pow'r he ſhew'd by Moſes' hands, 
And gave to Iſr'el his commands; 
But ſeat his truth and mercy down 
To all the nations by his Son. 
Let che whole carth bis pow'r conſeſs; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join 
In work and worſhip ſo divine. ] 


PSALM CHE. ver. 818. Part II. [L. MI. 


PSALM' CIIL. 1—7. Part I. TS. M.] 
P ratſe for ſpiritual and temfroral meycies. 
Wa BLESS the Lord, my foul ! 


Let all within me join, 


And aid my tongue to bleſs his name, 


Whotc favours are divine. 
2 O bleſs the Lord, my ſoul ! 


| Nor let his mercies lic 


Forgotten in unthank ſulneſs, 
And without praiſes die. 


3 *Tis he foryives thy ſins, 
Dis he relieves thy pain; 
£ 'Tis he that heals thy ſick neſſes, 
And makes thee young again. 


+ He crowns thy life with love, 
When ranſom*d from the grave; 
He that redcem'd my foul from-hell, 
Hatty ſov'reign pow'r to ſave. 


3 He fills the poor with good; 


God's gentle chaſtiſemem : Ong his tender mercy 
t his e'ỹ . | 
Tur bord, how wondrous are his 
ways | 
How firm his truth! how large his grace 


— 


* 
1 


* 
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6 His wontrous works and ways 
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He takes his mercy for his throne, 
And thence he makes his glories Known. | 


2 Not half ſo high his pot hath ſpread | 
The @arry heav'ns above our head, | | 
As his rich love exceeds our praiſe, , | 
Exceeds the higheſt hope we raiſc. | 

| 


3 Not half ſo high bath nature plac'd 
The riſing morning from the wen, 


, 
: 
. 


He gives the ſuff'rers reit: 
The Lord hath judgments ſor the proud, 
And junice for th' oppreſt. 


lle made by Moſes known : 
But ſent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 


* 


PSALM CI. 818. part 11 [. NI. ] 


Abounding camhaſſton God; or, mercy in the 


midſt of judgment. 


XIV foul repeat his praiſe, 


hoe mercies are lo great; 


The chilaren weep beneath the tmart, 


% 
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Whoſe anger is ſo flow to riſe, 
So ready to abate. | 
2 God will not always chide; 
And when his trokes are lelt, ; 
His ttrokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 


3 High as the heav*ns are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 


| 4 His power ſubdues our ſins ; 


And his ſorgiving love, 
Fur as the calt is from the weſt, 
Doth all our guilt remove, 


5 The pity of the Lord 


To th6fe that ſear his name, 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel : 
He knows our feeble frame.” 


6 He knows we are but duff, 
Scatter'd with every breath; 
His anger; like a riſing wind, 
Can ſend us ſwilt to death. 
Oor days are as the graſs, | 
Or like the morning flow'r; | 
If one ſharp blaft ſweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour, 5 
8 Butthy compaſſions, Lord, | 
To endleſs years endure;: 5 
And children's children ever find 


PSALE ML Cm cx. 91 


2 The heav'ns are for his curtains ſpread, 
Th* unfathom'd deep he makes his bed: 
Clouds are his chariot, when he flics 
On winged ſtorms acroſs the ſkies. . 


3 Angels, whom his own breath inſpires, 
His minifters, are flaming fires ; 
And ſwift, as thought their armies move 
To bear his vengeance or his love. 


4 The world's foundations by his hand 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever and: 
He binds the ocean in his chain, 

Left it ſhould drown the earth again. 


5 When carth was cover'd with the flood, 
Which high above the mountains ſtood, 
He thunder'd and the ocean fled, * 
Contin'd to its appointed bed. 


6 The ſwelling billows know their bound, 


Yet thence convey'd by ſecret veins, 
They ſpring on hills and drench the plains, 


7 He bids the chryſtal fountains flow,” 
And cheer the vallies as they go; 
Tame heiſers there their thick allay, 
And for the ſiteam wild aſſes bray. 


3 From pleaſant trees V hich ſhade the brink, 
The lark and linnet light to drink: 
Their ſongs the lark and linnet raiſe, 


Thy words of promiſe ſure. 


PSALM CIII. ver 19—22. Part III. [S. M.] 
God's univerſal dominion 3 or, angel: hraiſe the 
: 2 Lord. 
I "PHE Lord, the ſov'reign King, 
| Hath fix'd his throne on high; 
O'er all the heav'nly. world he rules, 
And all beneath the ſky. 


Ye angels, great in might, 

And ſwitt to do his will, 

Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe voice ye hear, 
Wnoſe pleaſure ye fulfil. 5 A 


5 Let the bright hoſts who wait 
The orders of their King, 
And guard his churches, when they pray, 


2 8 


And chide our filence in his praiſe. 
. Non, 
God from his cloudy ciſtern pours 
On the parch'd carth enriching ſhow'rs; 


The grove, the garden, and the field, 
A thouſand joyful bleflings yield, - 


10 He makes the graſſy food ariſe, 
Aud gives the cattle large ſupplies; 
With herbs for man of various pow'r 
To nouriſh nature, or to cure. 


|1 What noble fruit the vines produce 
The olive yields a ſhining juice; 
Oar hearts are cheer'd with gen”rous wine, 
With inward joy our taces ſh ine. 


12 O hleſs his name, ye Britons! fed 
With nature's chief ſupporter, bread ; 


Join in the praiſe they fing. 


Turo' tus vaſt kingdom ſhew 
Their Maker's glory ; thou, my foul, ; 
Shall ſing his graces too, | 


| PSALM CIV. 
Tie olery of God in creation and firovidence. 


NIV foul, thy great Creator praife.; - 
When cloth'd in his _celctitial rays, 
He in full majeſty appears, 
And like a robe his g'ory wears. | 
Note, This hſalm may be ſung to the tune of the 
od [124b or 121th pſalm, 4 adding theſe t tos 
lines ty every flanz1, namely, , 


Greatis the Lord; what tongue can frame | 


An equat honour to his name ? 


7 ; : | 
5 4 a 


4 While all his wondrous work s, 


While bread your vital ttrength impaits, 
Serve him with vigour in your hearts. 


. PAVUSE-Il. ; 
13 Behold the ftately cedar ſtands, 


[Rais'd in the foreſt by his hands; 


Birds to the boughs for ſhelier fly, 
And build their neſts ſecure on high. 


14 To craggy hills aſcends the goat, 
Aud at the airy mountains foot | 


The ſœebler creatures make their cell; 
lle gives them wiſdom where to dwell. 
15 He ſets the ſun his circling race, 
Appoints the moon to change her face ; 
Anu hen thick darkneſs veils the day, 
Calls out wild healts to hunt their prey. 


Vtherawiſe it nu be ſung as the 100k pſalm, | 


| | 10 Fierce loans lead their young abroad, 


And roaring atk their meat from God; 
[RS + M 2 


And in their Channels walk their ound; 
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But when the morning beams ariſe 
The ſavage beatt to covert flies. 


17 Then man to daily labour goes; | 
The night was made for his repoſe : 
Sleep is thy gift, that ſweet relief 
From tireſome toil and waſting grief. 


18 How firange thy works! how great thy |} 


&ill ! 
And ev*ry land thy riches fill: 
Thy wiſdom round the world we ſee ; 
” This ſpacious earth is ſull of thee. 


19 Norlefs thy glories in the deep, 
Where fiſh in millions ſwim and creep, 
With wongrcous motions, ſwift or flow, 
Still wand'ring in the paths below. 


20 There ſhips divide their wat'ry way, 
And flocks of ſcaly monſters play : 
There dwells the huge leviathan, 
And foams and ſports in ſpite of man, 


PAUSE III. 
21 Vaſt are thy works, Almighty Lord ! 
All nature refts upon thy word, 
And the whole race of creatures ſtands, 
Waiting their portion from thy hands. 


22 While each receives his diff rent ſood, 
Their chearful looks pronounce it good: 
Fagles and bears, and whales and worms, 
Rejoice and praiſe in diffrent forms. 


23 Bat when thy face is hid, they mourn, 
And dying, to their duit return; 
Both man and beaft their fouls refign ; 
Life, breath, and ſpirit, all are thine, 


24 Yet thou canſt breathe on duft again, 
And fill the world with beaſts and men; 
A word of thy creating breath | 
Repairs the waites of time and death. 


25 His works, the wonders of his might, 
Are honour'd with his own delight, 
How awful are his glorious ways! 
The Lord is dreadful in his prattc. 


26 The earth ſtands trembling at thy ſtrok ©» 
And at thy touch the mountains ſmoke; 
Yet humble ſouls may ſee thy face, 
And tell their wants to ſov'reign grace. 


27 In thee my hopes and wiſhes meet, 
And make my meditations fwee:; 
Thy praiſes hall my breath employ, 
Till it expires in endlets joy. | 


28 While haughty ſinners die accurſt, 
Their glory bury'd with their dun, 
I to my God, my hœav'nly King, 
Immortal hallelujahs ſing. 


PSALM CV. Abridged. 
God's cendut of Iſrael, and e of Ezyfit. 


(GIVE thanks to God, invoke his name, 

And tell the world his grace ; 4 

Sound thre' the carth his deeds of fame, 
That all may lee his face, 


| 


PSALMS—CV. 


| 


2 His cov'nant, which he kept in mind, | 
For num'rous ages paſt, | 
To num'roas ages yet behind 


In cqual force ſhall laſt, Fl 
3 He ſware to Abr'm and his ſead, ; 
And made the bleffings ſure ; 
Gentiles the ancieat promiſe read, 


And find his truth endure. i 


4 « Thy ſeed ſhall make all nations bleſ, 
(Said the Almighty voice) 
« And Canaan's land ſhall be their ret, 
« The type of heav'nly joys.” 


5 [How large the grant, how rich the grace! 
To give them Canaan's land, ; 
When they were ftrangers in the place, 
A little feeble band! 


6 Like pilgrims thro? the countries round 
Securely they remov'd 
And haughty kings that on them fro 
Severely he reprov'd. 


7 * Touch mine anointed, and my arm 

1 Shall ſaon revenge the wrong; 

« The man that does my prophets harm, 
„ Shall know their God is ftrong.” 


$ Then let the world forbear its rage, 
Nor put the church in fear; 
Iſr'el muſt hve thro” ev'ry age, 
And be th' Almighty's care. 
| PAUSE I. 5 
When Pharaoh dar'd to vex the ſaints, 
And thus provok'd their God, 
Moſes was ſent, at their complaints, 
Arm'd with his dreadful rod. 


10 He call'd for darkneſs, dark nefs came 
Like an o'erwhelming flood; 
He turn'd each lake and ev'ry fiream 
Iod lakes and fircams of blood. 


FFT) 
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11 He gave the fign, and noiſome flics 
Thro? the whole county ſpread; 

And frogs in croaking armics rite 
About the monarch's bed, 


[2 Thro' fields, and towns, and palaces, 
The ten-fold vengeance flew ; 

Locutts in ſwarms devour'd their trees, 
And hail their cattle flew; 


13 Then by an angel's midnight ftroke, 

The flower of Egypt dy'd : . 

The ſtrength of ev'ry houſe was broke, 
Their glory and their pride. 


14 Now let the world forbear its rage, 
Nor put the Church in fear; 
Ifr'el mutt live thru“ ev'ry age, 
And be th' Almighty's care, 
PAUSE II. | 
15 Thus were the tribes from bondage 
brought, | 
And leit the hated ground; 
Each ſome Eg1 piian ſpoils had got, 
And not one feeble found. 


L 


ct 


16 The Lord lumſelſ chofe out their war, 
And mark'd their journies right; 


— 


\ 
\ 
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Gave them a leading cloud by day, 
And kery guide by night. | 


17 They thirſt; and waters from the rock 
[n rich abundance ffow ; ; 
And following ſtill the courſe they took 
Ran all the deſart thro?. 


18 O wondrous ftream! O bleſſed type 
Oi ever-flowiag grace! 
S0 Chriſt our Rock, maintains our life 
Thro' all this wilderneſs. 


19 Thus guarded by th' Almighty hand, 
The choſen tribes poſſeſt 
Canaan, the rich, the promis'd land, 
And there enjoy'd their rett, 


20 Then let the world forbear its rage; 
The church renounce her fear; 
Ir el mutt live thro' ev*ry age, 
Aud be th* Almighty's care, 


PSALM CVI. ver. 15. Part I, 
Praiſe to Gd: or, communion with ſaints, 


10 God the Great, the Ever Blett, 
Let ſongs of honour be addrett ; 
His mercy firm for ever {tunds ; 
Give him the thanks his love demands, 


2 Who knows the wonders of thy wane? 
Who ſhall falfil thy boundleſs praile ? 
Bleſt are the ſouls that fear thee Rill, 
And pay their duty. to thy will. 


5 Remember what thy mercy did 
For Jacob's race, thy choſen ſeed ; 
And with the ſame ſalvation bleſs 
The meaneſt ſuppliant of thy grace. 


4 0 may I ſee thy tribes rejoice, 
And aid their triumphs with my voice ? 
This 1s my glory, Lord, to be 
Join'd to thy ſaints, and ncar to thee. 


PSALM CVI. ver. 7, 8, 12—14, 43—48. 
Part II. 
Iþ acl fuanifhed and pardoned : or, God's 


 unchangeable Ive. 


| OD of eternal love, 
How fickle are our ways? 
And yet how ot did Ide prove 
Thy conftancy of grace 


They ſaw thy wonders wrought, 


And then thy praife they ſung; 
Put ſoon thy Works of pow'r forgot 
And 'mytmyr'd with their tongue, 


3 Now they believe his word, 
While rocks with rivers flow ; 


Now with their lu provoke the Lord, 


And he reduc'd them low. 


+ Yet when they mourn'd their ſaults, | 


He heark en'd to weir groans ; 


Brought his own cov nagt to his thoughts, 


And call'd them ſtill his tons. 


» Their names were in his book, : 
He fav'd them from their foes; 


PSALMS,—CVI. VII. 7 
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Oft he chaſtis'd, but ne“ er ſorſook 

The people that he choſe. 

Let Iſr'el bleſs the Lord, 

Who lov'd their ancient race; 


And Chriſtians join the ſolemn word 
Amen, to all the praiſe. 


PSALM CVIL part 1. 


Lira led to Canaan, and Chriftians to Heaven. 
wg [VE thanks to God; he reigns above; 


Kind are his thoughts, his name 1s 
love; | 52 
His mercy ages paſt have known, 
And ages loag to come thall own. 


Let the redeemed of the Lord 

The wonders of his grace record ; 
Iſr'el the nation whom he choſe, 
And reſcu'd ſrom their mighty ſoes. 


[ When God's almighty arm had broke 
Their feiters and th? Egyptian voke, 

They trac'd the deſart wand'ring round 
A wild and ſolitary ground! | 


There they could find no leading road, 
Nor city for a fix'd abode; 


Nor ſood, nor fountain to aſſuage 


Their burning thirſt, or hunger's age. ] 


In their diſtreſs to God they cry'd; * 

God was their Saviour and their guide; 
He led their march far wand'ring round; 
'Twas the right path to Canaan's ground. 


5 Thus when our firtt releaſe we gain 


ww 


— 


— 


From ſin's old yoke, and Satan's chain, 
We have this deſart world to paſs, 
A dang'rous and a tireſome place. 


He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footſteps leſt we tray; 
He guards us with a pow'rſul hand, 
And brings us tothe heawv*nly land. 


O let the ſaints with joy record. 

The truth and goodnets of the Lord! 
How great his works, how K ind his ways! 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his prafe. 


PSALM CVI. Part II. 


Correftion for fin, and releaſe by ferayer, 


FROM age to age exalt his name, 

God and his grace are ſtill the fame; 
He fills the hungry ſouls with food, ; 
And feeds the pow'r with ev'ry good. 


Bat if their hearts rehel, and rife 


Azaintt the God that rules the ſkies ; 


If they reject his heav'nly word, 
And ſlight the counſels of tue Lord; 


He'll bring their ſpirits to the ground, 
And no deliv*rer thall be found: 
Laden with grief they watte Meir breath, 
In darkneſs and the ſhades of deati. 


Then to the Lord they raiſe their cries, 
He makes the dawning light-arife, 
And ſcatters all that ditmalthade 

That hung fo heavy round their head. 


: 


4 When land is far, and death is nigh, 
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5 He catsthe bars of braſs in two, 
And lets the ſmiling pris*ners thro” ; 
Takes off the load of guilt and grict, 


— — 


And gives the lab'ring foul relief. | 


& O may the ſons of men record 
The wondrous goodneſs of the Lord! | 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
Let ev'zy tongue pronounce his praiſe. | 


: 


— — 


PSALM CVII. Part 11]. 


Intemperance puniſhed and pardoned : or, af N 2 At thy command the winds ariſe, 


for the glution and the drunkard. 


1 YAN man on fooliſh pleaſures bent, 

Prepares for his own puniſhment: | 

What pains, what loathſome malagies, | 
From luxury and lutt ariſe ! 


2 The drunkard feels his vitals wafte ; 
Vet drowns his health to pleaſe his taſte ; 
Till all his active pow*'rs are loſt, 
And fainting life draws near the duft. 


nl 
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PSALMS.—CVIL 


6 O may the ſons of men record 

The wondrous goodneſs of the Lord ! 
Let them their private off rings bring, 
Aud ia the church his glory ſing. 


PSALM CVII. Part IV. [. M.] 
. The mariner's fſalm, 
1 THY works of glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy wonders in the deeps ! 
The ſons of courage ſhall record, 
Who trade in floating ſhips. 


And ſwell the tow'ring waves ; 
The men aftoaiſh'd mount the ſkies, 
And fink in gaping graves. 


13 (Again they climb the wat'ry hills, 


And plunge in deeps again; 
Each like a tott'ring drunkard reels, 
And finds his courage vain. 


1 4 Frighted to hear the tempeſt roar, 


. They pant with flutt'ring breath, 


3 The glutton groans, and loathes to cat, | 


His ſoul abhors delicious meat ; 
Nature with heavy loads opprett, 
Would yield to death to be teleas d. 


rThen how the frighted Griners fly | 
To God, for help, with earneſt cry | 
He hears their groans, prolongs their breath 
And faves them irom approaching death. 


5 No med'cines could effect the cure 
So quick, fo eaſy, or ſo fare ; 
The deadly ſentence God repcals, | 
He ſends his fov'reign word and heals. 


6 O may the ſons of men record 
Tue wondrous goodneſs of the Lord 
And let their thankful off rings prove 
How they adore their Maker's love. 


"PSALM CVII, Part IV. [L. XI.] 
Deliverance from ftorms and ſhifrwreck : or, the 


And hopeleſs of the diſtant ſhore, 
Expect immediate death.] 


5 Then to the Lord they raiſe their crics, 
He hears the loud request, 
And orders filence thro” the ſkies, 

And lays the floods to reft. 


6 Sailors rejvice to loſe their fears, 
And fee the ftorm allay'd : 
Now to their eyes the port appears; 
There let their vows be paid. 


4 'Tis God that brings them ſafe to land; 
Let fiupid mortals know, 

That waves are under his command, 

| And all the winds that blow, 


8 O that the ſons of men would praiſe 
The goodnefs of the Lord! 

And thoſe that ſee thy wondrous ways, 
Thy wondrous love record! 


PSALNX CVIL. Part V. 


{caman's ſong. Yr 


1 WOULD you behold the works,of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad, 
Go with the mariners, and trace - 
The unknown regions of the ſeas. 


2 They leave their native ſhores behind, 
And ſcize the favour of the wind: 
Il God commands, and tempetts riſe, 
That heave the ocean to the ſkies, | 


3 Now to the heav*'ns they mount amain, 
Now fink to dreadful deeps again; 
What ftrange affrights young failors feel, 
And like 2 ftagg'ring drunkard reel. 


Lott to all hope, to God they cry ; 
His mercy hears their loud addreſs 
And ſends ſalvation in diſtreſs. | | 


5 He bids the winds their wrath aſſuage; | 
The furious waves forgot their rage ; | 
*Tis calm, and failurs ſmile to ſee 


Colonies hlanted; ov, Nations bl:fed and 
| | umi el. 
A pſalm ſor New England. 
WHEN God, provok'd with daring 
crimes, | 
Scourges the madneſs of the times, 


lie turns their fields to barren ſand, 


And drics the rivers from the land. 


2 His word can raiſe the ſprings again, 
And make the wither'd mountains green, 
Send ſhow'ry bleſſings from the ſkies, - 
And barveits in the defart riſe. 


13 [Where nothing dwelt but beaſts of pray? 


Or men as fierce and wild as they; 
He bids th“ opprett and poor repair. 
And builds them towns and ciues there. 


4 They ſow the fields, and trees they plant, 
Whoſe yearly ſruit ſupplics their want: 
Their race grows up from fruitful ftocks,. 


Ine haven where they with'd to be. | 


1 


Their wealth increaſes with their flocks: 


-- , ty 
M Jo a 
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5 Thus they are bleſt; but if they ſin, 
He lets the heathen nations in, 
A ſavige crew invades their lands, 
Their princes die by barb'rous hands. 


6 Their captive ſons, expos'd to ſcorn, 
Wander unpity*d and forlorn : 
The couatry lies unfenc'd, untill'd, 
And defſolation ſpreads the field. 


7 Yet if the hambled nation monrns, 
Again his dreadful hand he turns; 
Again he makes their cities thrive, 
And bids the dying-churches live.] 


$ The righteous, with 1 joyful ſenſe, 
Admire the works of providence 2 
And tongnes of atheitts ſhall no more. 
Blaſpheme the God that faints adore, 


9 How few, with pious care, record 
Thoſe wondrous dealings of the Lord? 
But wiſe obſervers ſtill ſhall find 
Tue Lord is holy, juft, and kind. 


PSALM CIX. verſe 15,51. 


l (10D of my mercy and my praiſe, 

Thy glory is my ſong; ©. 

Tho' ſinners ſpeak. againſt thy grace 
With a hlaſpheming tongue. 


2 When in the form of mortal man 
Tny Son on earth was found, 
With crucl flanders, falſe and vain, 
They compaſs'd him around. 


* 


3 Their miſcrics his compaſſion move, 
Their peace he ſtill purſu'd; 
They render hatred for his love, 
And evil for his gocd. 


4 Their malice rag'd without a cauſe, 
Yet, with his dying breath, 
He pray*d for murd*rers on his croſs, 
And bleft his foes in death. -, 


5 Lord, ſhall thy bright example ſhine 
In vain before my eyes? 
Give me a ſoul a-kin to thine, 
To love my enemies. 


4 6 Thy Lord ſhall on my ſide engage, 
And, in my Saviour's name, 
I ſhall defeat their pride and rage 
8 Who ſlander and condemn. 


1 


8 Chriſt exalted, and multitudes conherted; or, 
The ſucceſs of the goſhel. Z 
7 | THUS the eternal Father ſpake 


To Chrift the Son; © Aſcend and ſit 


| At my right-hand, till I ſhall make 
| Thy toes ſubmiſſive at thy ſeet. 


, EY From Zion ſhall thy word proceed, 9 
5 Thy word, the ſceptre in thy hand, 
5 Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 


And bow theic wills to thy command. | "ThE bleſſings of his lavw-e. 


% . "= . 4 


PSALMS,—CIX: cx. 


Love to enemies from the example e Chriſt. - 
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3 % That day ſhall ſnew thy pow 'r is great, 
| « When ſaints ſhall flock with Willing 
; minds, * | | 
And ſinners croud thy temple-gate, 
« Where holineſs in beauty ſhines. 


o bleſſed pow'r! O glorious day ! 
What a large victory ſhall eafue ! 
And converts, who thy grace obey, 
Exceed the drops of morning dew. 


PSALM cx. Part I. II. M. 
Die kingdom and Eri hood of Chriſt. 
1 THus the great Lord of earth and ſea 
Spake to his Son, and thus he ſwore; 
„Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 
And change from hand to hand no 


2 « Aaron and all his ſons muſt die, 
«© Bat everlaſting life is thine, 
« To,tave for ever thofe that fly 4 
« For refuge from the wrath divine.“ 


3 By me Melcheſedek was made | 
On earth a king and prieft at once ; 
And thou my heav'nly prieſt ſhalt plead; _ 
And chou my king ſhalt rule my ſons. 


4 Jeſus the pricft aſcengs his throne, 
_ While counſels ef eternal peace, 

Between the Father and the Son, 
Proceed with honour and ſacceſs. 


5 Thro' the whole earth his reign ſhall ſpread, 
And cruth the pow'rs that dare rebel; 
Then ſhall he judge the riſing dead, 
And ſend the guilty world to hell. 


6 Tho' while he treads his glorious way, 
He drinks the cup of tears and blood, 
The ſuffrings of that dreadful day 
Shall but advance him near to God. 


PSALM cx. c. M. 1 
Chrift's ingdom and frieftoed. = 
| JESUS, our Lord, aſcend thy throne, © 
And near the Father fit: 


In Zion ſhall thy pow'r be known, + 
And make thy foes ſubmit. 0 


2 What wonders ſhall thy goſpel do! 
Thy converts ſhall ſurpaſs | 
The num'rous drops of morniag-dew, + 
And own thy fov'reign grace, | 
3 God hath pronounc'd a firm eee, 
Nor changes what he frrorey”” 


Eternal ſhallthy priefthood be, ; 


wen Aaron is no more. 
4 © Melchifedek that wondrous prieft, 
« That King of high decree, © - 
« That holy man who Abraham bleſt - 
„Was but a type ol thee. 
5 Jeſus our prieſt for ever lives,” 
To plead for us above; © © 
Jeſas our king for ever gives + 
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6 God ſhall exalt his glorious head, 
And his high throne maintain, 
Shall nrike the pow'rs and princes dead, 
Who dare oppoſe his reign. , 


PSALM CXI. Part I. 
The wiſdom of God in his works. 


1 GONGS of immortal praiſe belong 
To my a!mighty God: s : 
He has my heart, and he my tongue 
To ſpread his name abroad. 


2 How great the works his hand has wrought ! 
How glorious in our fight ! 
And men in ev'ry age have ſought 
His wonders with delight. | 


3 How mott exact is nature's frame ! 
How wiſe th* eternal mind! 
Eis counſels never change the ſcheme 
That his firſt thoughts deſign'd. 


4 When he tedeem'd his choſen ſons, 
He fix*d his cov'nant ſure: | 
The orders that his lips pronounce, 
To endleſs years endure. 


5 Nature and time, and earth and ſkies, 
| Thy heav*nly kill proclaims 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
But learn to read thy name? 


6 To ſear thy pow'y, to truft thy grace 
Is our divineſt ſkill; 
And he's the wiſeſt of our race, 
© That beft obeys thy will. 


PSALM CXI. Part II. 
The ferfecrions of God. 


* (GRE AT is the Lord, his works of migh 
Demand our noblett fongs; 
Let his affembled ſaints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 


2 Great is the merey of the Lord, 

He gives his children food; 
And ever mindful of his word, 
fAe makes his promiſe good, 


3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To ſeal his cov*nant ſure: 
Holy and rev'rend is his name, 
His ways are juſt and pure. 
4 They that would grow divinely wiſe, 
Muft with his fear begin; | 
Our faireſt proof of knowledge lies 
In hating ev'ry fin. 


_ PSALM xn. As the 113th Pſalm. 
The bleſtings of the liberal man. 
1 THAT mas is bleft who ſtands in awe 
Of God, and loves his ſacred law : 
His feed on earth ſhall be renown'd ; 
His houſe, the feat of wealth, ſhall be 


An inexhaufted treaſury, 
And with ſucceſſive honours crown'd, 


2 His lib'ral favonrs he extends, 


t, 


PSALMS.—CXI. CXIL. 


A gen'rous pity fills his mind :- 
Yet what his charity impairs, 
Hie ſaves by prudence tn affairs, 
And thus he's jutt to all mankind. 


3 His hands, while tfey his alms beftow'e, 
| His glory's future harveft ſow'd; 

The ſweet remembrance of the juſt, 
Like a green root, revives and bears 
A train of bleſſings for his heirs, 
| When dying nature fleeps in duſt. 


IS) 


6 


4 Beſet with threatning dangers round, 


| 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his ground; ; 


His conſcience holds his courage up: 
The ſoul that's fill'd with virtue's light, 
Shines brightett in affliction's night: 

Aud ſees in darkneſs beams of hope, 


PAUSE. 


5 [Ill tidings never can ſurpriſe 

His heart that fix'd on Cod relies, 
| Tho? waves and tempells roar around: 
Safe on the rock he ſits, and ſees 


2 Compaſſion dwells upon his mind, 


To ſome he gives, to others lends; 


[ 


The ſhipwreck of his enemies, 
And all their hope and glory drown'd, 


6 The wicked ſhall his triumph tee, 
And gnaſh their teeth in agony, 

To find their expectations croſt: 
They and their envy, pride and ſpite, 
Sink down to everlaſting niglit, 

And all their names in darkneſs lot. 


PSALM CXIL TL. M.] 
, The bleſsings of the pious and charitable. 
! "THRICE happy man who ſears the 


rd 
Loves his commands, and truſts his word; 
Honour and peace his days attend, 
And bleſſings to his ſeed deſcend. 


To works of mercy ſtill inclin'd : 
He lends the poor ſome preſent aid, 
Or gives them not to be repaid. 


| 3 When times grow dark, and tidings ſpre:d 
That fill his neighbours round with dread, | 

His heart is arm'd againſt the fear, 

For God with all his pow'r is there. 


4 His ſoul well fix'd upon the Lord, | 
Praws heav'nly courage from his word; 


Amidſt the darkneſs, light ſhall riſe, 1 
To chear his heart, and bleſs his eyes. i 

5 He hath diſpers'd his alms abroad, : 2 
His works are fill before his God; = 
His name on earth ſhall long remain, 55 
While envious finners fret in vain. No 

a 3 Wh 

PSALM CXII. [C. M.] 055 
Liberality rewarded. aa, 

1 HAPPY is he that fears the Lord, \ Bet 
And follows his commands, Wi 

Who lends the poor without reward, 85 
Or gives with lib'ral hangs. 8 

2 As pity dwells within his breaſt \ 


| "fo all the ſons of need; 


W d, 


'n'd, 


So God ſhall anſwerhis requett 
With bleffings on his ſeed. 


3 No evil tiaings mall ſurpriſe 
His well-eftabl:ith'd mind; 
His ſoul to God his refuge fires, 
And leaves his fears behind. 


4 la times of general diltreſs, 
Some heams of light ſhall ſhine, - 
Tothew the world his righteoutnels, 
And give him peace divine. 


5 His works of picty and love 
Remain before the Lord; 

Hon ur on carth, and joys. above, 
Shall be his ſure reward. 


PSALM CXIIE. Proper Tune. 
The majeſiy and condeſcenfion f God. 


| YE that delight to ſerve the Lord, 
The honours of his name record, 
His ſacred name for ever blets; 
Where*er the circling ſun difplaſs 
His rifing beams or ſetting rays, 
Let lands and ſeas his pow'r cnſeſs. 


2 Not time, nor nature's narrow roun 
Can gie his van dominion bounds ; 
The heav'n are far below his height; 
Let no created greatneſs dare 
With our eternal God compare, 
Arm'd with his uncreated might. 


5 He bows his glorious head, to view 
What the bright hotts of angels da, 
And bends h:s care to mortal things : 
His ſov*reign hand exalis me pour, 
He takes tae necdy from the door, 


Aud makes them compauy for Kings. 


4+ When childlefs families deſpair, 
He ſends the bleſhng of an neit, 
To reſcue their expiring name : 
Tie mother with a thankful voice, 
Proclaims his praiſes and her joys ; 
Let ev'ry age advance his fame. 


PSALM CXIII. [L. .] 
God ſovereigu and 2 racious, 
YE ſervants of. th' Almighty King, 
la ev'ry age his prailes fing ; 
Where'er the tun ſhall riſe or fet, 
The nations ſhall bis praiſe repeat. 


2 Above the earth, beyond the (xy, 


Sands his high throne of m ajeRty : : 
Nor lime nor place his paw'r teſtrain, 
Nor bound his univerſal reign. 


5 Which of the ſons of Adam dare, 
Ur.angels, with their God compare ? 
His glories how divinely bright, 

Vho dwells in uncreated light. 


* Behold his love, he Hoops to view 
What ſaints above and angels do 
And condeſcends yet more to k no 
Tice me an affairs of men below. 
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[ 


5 From duſt and cottages obſcure, 
His graec exalts the humble poor; 

Gives them the honour of his ſons : 
And fits them tor their heav'nly thrones. 


D [A word of his creating voice 
Can make the barren houſe rejoice ; 
Tno' Sarah's ninety years were paſt, 
The promis'd iced is born at laß. 


7 With joy the mother views her ſon, 
And tells the wonders God has dene : 
Faith may grow ſtrong when ſenſe deſpairs, 
If nature Fails, the promiſe bears. ] 


PSALM CXIV. 
Miracles attending Iſrael's journey. 


WHEN 3 ſteed from e | 
hand, | 
Left the proud tyrant and his land; 
Their tribes with cheerful homage on 
Their King, and Judah was his throne. 


2 Acroſs the deep their journey lay ; 
The deep divides to make them way: . 
Jordan beheld their march and fled, 
Wich back ward current to his head. 


The mountain ſhook like frighted ſheep, - 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap ; 
Not Sinai on her hafe could ftand, 
Conſcious of ſoy*reign pow'r at hand. 


GI 


What pour could make the deep divide? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? | 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels ! 


5 Let ev'ry mountain, ev'ry flood, 
Retire and know tn approaching God, 
The King of Ifr'el : ſee him here! 
Tremble thou earth, adore and ſear. 


6 He thunders, and all nature mourns, 
The rock to ftanding pools he turns 2 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, 
And fies and ſeas confeſs the Lord. 


Far 


PSALM CXV. it Metre. 


The true God eur refuge; or, idelatry ed 


Nor to ourſelves, who are but dum, 
Not to ourſelves is glory due; 
Eternal God, thou only juſt, 
Thou only gracious, wiſe and true. 


2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful name; 
Why ſhould a heathen's haughty 3 
Inſult us, and to taiſe our ſhame 
Say, „Where's the God you've ſerv*dſo_ 
long?“ 


3 The God we ſerve maintains 80 throne” 
Above the clouds, beyond the ſkies ; 
Thro all the earth his will is done, - 

He knows our groans he hears our cries. 


But the vain idols they adore, . 


Ate ſenſeleſs ſhapes of ſtone and wood 
At belt a maſs of glitt'ring ore, 
A ſilver ſaint or golden god. 
| * 


* 
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5 [With eyes and ears they carve their 
head; 
Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind; 
In vain are coſtly off rings made, 
And vows are ſcatter'd in the wind. 


6 Their feet were never made to move, 


Nor hands to fave when mortals pray ; 


Mortals that pay them fear or love, | 
Seem to be blind and deaf as they. ] 


7 Olfrel, make the Lord thy hope, 
Thy help, thy refuge, and thy rett ; 

The Lord ſhall buiid thy ruins up, 
Aud bleſs the people and the prieſt. 


8 The dead no more can ſpeak thy praiſe ; 
They dwell in ſilence and the grave; 

Bat we ſhall live to ſing thy grace, 
And tell the world thy pow*'r to ſave. 


PSALM CXV. 24d Metre. 
As the New Tune of the 50th Pſalm. 


Popih idolatry refroved. 
A Pſalm for the 2th of November. 


1 NOT to our names, thou only Jult and 
Truc, ; 
Not to our worthleſs names is glory due: 
Thy pow'r and grace, thy truth and juttice 
claim : 
Immortal honours to thy ſov'reign name: 
Shine thro” the earth from heay'n thy bleſt 
abode, 


Nor let the heathen ſay, And 9 $ 


your God? 


2 Heav's, is thine higher court, there flands 

thy throne, 

And thro? the lower worlds thy wil! is done, 

Our God fram'd all this earth, theſe heav*ns 
he ſpread, 

But fools adore the gods their hands have 
made; © 

The kneeling crowd, with looks devou' 
behold 

Their nilver ſaviouts, and their ſaints of 
gold, 


3 {Vain are thoſe artful ſhapes of eyes and 


ears; 
The molten image neither ſees nor hears: 
Their hands are helpleſs, nor their ſect 
can move, 


They have no ſpeech, nor thought, nor | 


hot, nor love; 


Vet ſouith mortals make their long com- 


2 plaints 
To their deaf idols, and their moveleſs 
; ſaints, 
4 The rich have flatues well adorn'd with | 
gold; ; 
The poor content with gods of coarfer 
' mould ; 


With tools of iron carve the ſenſeleſs ſtock, 

+ Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rock 
People and prieft drive on the folemnrrade, 
And truft the gods that ſaws and hamme.s 


made. ] | | 


„ 
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5 Be heav'n and earth amaz'd! *Tis hard 
to ſay 


Which is more ſtupid, or their gods, or they. 


O lſr'el, truſt the Lord! He hears and ſees, 


He knows thy ſorrows and neftores thy 
peace : 


His worſhip does a thouſand comforts yield, 


He 1s thy help, and he thy heav'nly ſhield. 


6 O Britain, truſt the Lord; Thy foes in vain 
Attempt thy ruin and oppofe his reign; 
Had they prevail'd, darkneſs had clos'd 


our days, 
And death and ſilence had forbid hi, 
- praiſe; 


But we are fav'd and live: Let ſongs ariſc, 
And Britons bleſs the God Wat built the 


ſkies. 
PSALM CXVI. Part I. 
Recovery from ficknefs. 


I Love the Lord: he heard my crics, 
And pity'd ev'ry groan 2 
Long as I hve, when troublcs riſe, 
I'll hatten to his throne, 


2 I love the Lord: he bow'd his ear, 
And chias'd my grieis away; 
O let my heart no more de ſpar, 
While I haye breath to pray 


3 My fleſh declin'd, my ſpirits ſell, 


And l drew near the dead: 
While inward panes, and fears of hell, 
Perplcx'd my wakefal head. 


4 «© My God (I cry'd) thy fervant fave, 
« Thou ever good and jutt; 
« Thy pow'r can reſcue irom the grave, 
oy Thy pow'r is ail my truft.” 


5 The Lord beheld me fore diſtreſt, 
He bid my. pains remove: 
Return, my ſoul, to God thy reſt, 
For thou haſt owe his love. 


6 My God has ſav'd my ſoul from death, 
And dry*d my falling tcars : 
Now to his praiſe I'll ſpend my breath, 
And my remaining years. 
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PSALM CXVI. 12, &c. Part 11, 


4 _ made in trauble feaid in the church ; Of, 
frublic thanks for private d liverance. 


l WHAT ſhall I render to my God 
For all his kindneſs ſhewn ? 
My feet ſhall vitit thine abode, 
My fongs addrefs thy chrose. 


'2 Among the ſaints that fill thine houſe 


My of ring ſhall be paid; 
There ſhall my zeal perform the vows 
My ſoul in anguiſh made. 


3 How much is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever hleſſed God | 

How dear thy ſervants in thy fight ! 1 
Ho precious is their blood! | 


ard 
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How happy all thy ſervants are 
How great thv grace to mel! 
My life whicſ thou haſt made thy care 
Lord, I devote to thee. 


Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
Nor ſhall my purpoſe move; 


Thy hand hath loos'd my bonds of pain, 


And bound me with thy love. 


6 Here in thy courts | leave my vow, 
And thy rich grace record; + 
Witneſs, ye ſaints, who hear me now, 
It I forſake the Lord. 


PSALM CXYII. [C. N.] 
Praife to God from all nations. 


! All ye nations praiſe the Lord, 
Each with a diff rent tongue; 
In ev'ry language learn his word, 
And let his name be ſung. 


2 His mercy reigns thro? ev'ry land; 
Ptoclaim his grace abroad: 
For ever firm his truth ſhall tand; 
Praiſe ye the faithful God. 


PSALM CXVI1L. [L. M.] 


l FROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe : 
l:et the Redeemer's name be ſung 
Thro* ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 


Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till ſuns ſhall rite and ſet no more. 


PSALM CXVII. [S.M} 


| THY name, almighty Lord, 
Shall found thro' diſtant lands: 
Great is thy grace, and ſure thy word, 
Thy truth for ever ſtands. 


2 Far he thine honour ſpread, 
And long thy praiſe endure, 
Till morning light and ev*ning ſhade, + 
Shall be exchang*d no more. 


PSALM CXVIII. Part I. ver. 6—15. 
Deliverance from a tumult. 


IH Lord appears my helper now, 
Nor is my faith aſraid 
What all the ſons of earth can do, 
Since heav'n affords its aid. 


lis ſafer, Lord, to hope in thee, 

And have my God my friend, 
Than truſt in men of high degree, : 
and on their truth depend. | 


Luke bees my foes beſet me round, 
A large and angry ſwarm f 
Dat thall all their rage confound 
v7 thine almighty arm. 


PSALMS.—CXVII. CXVIIL 


j 


E 


Heſanna 5 


| 


4 'Tis thro” the Lord my heart is ftrong, 
In him my lips rejoice ; 
While his ſalvation 1s my ſong, 
How cheerful is my voice ? 


5 Like angry bces they girt me round, 
When God appears they fly; 
So burning thorns, with crackling ſound, 
Make a fierce blaze, and die. | 


6 Joy to the ſaints and peace belongs; 
The Lord protects their days; 
Let Ifr'el tune immortal ſongs 
To his almighty grace. 


PSALM XVIII. Part II. ver. 17—21. 
Public hiraiſe for deliverance from death, 


| 1 {,ORD, thou haſt heard thy ſervant cry, 


And reſcu'd from the grave ; OH 
Now ſhall he live: (and none can die, 
If God reſolve to ſave) | 


2 Thy praiſe, more conſtant than before, 
Shall fill his daily breath; 
Thy hand, that hath chaftis'd him fore, 
Defends him {till from death, 1 


3 Open the gates of Zion now, 
For we ſhall worſhip there, 
The houſe where aH the righteous go 
Thy mercy to declare. 


4 Among th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints - 
| Our thankful voice we raiſe ; 
There we have told thee our complaints, 
And there we ſpeak thy praiſe. | 


PSALM CXVIIL. Part 1II. ver. 22, 2 
Chriſt he fun. lat ion of his church. 


REH Ol the ſure foundation-ftone - 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heav*nly hopes upon, 
- And his eternal praiſe. | 


2 Choſen of God, to finners dear, 
And ſaints adore the name; | 
They truſt their whole ſalvation here, 
Nor ſhall they ſuffer name. 
3 The fooliſh builders, ſcribe and prieff, 
Reject it with diſdain; 
Yet on this Rock the church ſhall reft, 
And envy rage in vain. | 


4 What tho\ the gates of hell withſtood, . 
vet muſt this building riſe : 5 
'Tis thy own work, almighty God, 

And wondrous in our eyes. * 


PSALM.CXVII. Part IV. ver. 24—26. 


the Lord's-day ; or, Chriſt's reſur- | 
rection, and cur ſalvation. 


1 THISis the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours his own ; 


Leet heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 


And praiſe ſurround the throne, 


2 To-day he roſe and left the dead, 
And Satan's 97 pire fell; 
| M$ + 
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To-day the ſaints his triumphs ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell. 


3 Hoſanna, to the anointed King, 
To David's hoty Son ! 
Help us, © Lord ; deſcend and ny 
Salvation from the throne. | 


4 Rleft be the Lord, who comes to men 
Witte metlages of grace; 
Who comes in God his Father's name, 

To ſave our ſinful race. 


5 Hoſanna in the highett ſtrains 


þ 


The church on earth can raiſe ; 5 


The highett: heav*ns in which ke reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praiſe. 


PSALM CXVIII ver. 22—27. [S. M.] 


of ſalvation by Chtiſt. 


SEE what a living Stone, 

The builders did retulc ; 
Yet God has built his church thereon, 
In ſpite of envious Jews. 


The ſcribe and angry prieft 
Reject thine only Son; 

Yet on this Rock thall'Zion reſt, 
As the chiet corner- itone. 


The work, O Lord, is thine, - 
And wondrous in our eyes; 

This day declares it all divine, 
This day did Jeſus rile. 


4 This is the glorious day 
That our Redeemer made; 
Let us rejoice, and fing and pray ; 


EY 


0 


- 


3 


4 


An hoſanne for the Lord's-day: or, a new forg | 


PSALMS. —CXV INT. CXIX. 


i {nn {+ an 4 ace, among 


—— 


— 


Let all the church be glad. 


5 FHoſanna to the King 
Of David's royal blood; 
Bleſs him, ye ſaints: He comes to bring 
Salvation ſrom your God. 


We bleſs thine holy word. 
Which all this grace diſplays; 

And offer on thine altar, Lord, 
Our facritice of praiſe, 


PSALM CXVIII. 22—27. [L. M.) 


An h:ſanna for the Lord's-day : or, a new ſong 
of ſatvation by Chritt. 
1 LO what a glorious corner-ſtone 
The Jewiſh builders did reſuſe; 
But God hath built his church thercon, 
In ſpite of envy and the Jews. 


2 Great God, the wark is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our ces; 
This is the day that proves it thine, 

The day that ſaw our Saviour riſe. 


6 


3 Sinners rejoice, aud ſaints be glad; 
Hoſanna ; let his name be blen; 
A thouſand honours on his head, 
With peace, and light, and glory reſt 


4 In God's own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dying race; | 

Let de whole church addreſs their King, | 
With hearts of joy, and ſongs of praiic. | 


— 
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PSALM CXIX. 


[ have collected and diſneſed the mt uſeful verſe 


ef this Ala. m under cigiteen different head:, ad 
formed a divine ſong von each of them. But 

the werſes are muck tranjfroſed to attain fume ae. 
grer of connectian. | 


2 the u hw: commands, 
judgments, ta NICs, T have uſed goſpel, 
word, gr ace, truth, promites, &C. as mer 

agrecable to the New Teſtament, avid the con- 
mon langu age of Chriftians : and it qqual y an- 
[ors the dt fro n of the Pjaimijt, which Tas fo 
recommend the by iy Scriftture, 


Pr 


11» 


PSALM-CXIX. Part l. 
The bl:ſſedneſs of faints, and miſcry of ſinners, 


Ver. 1, 2. 8. 
BLEST are the unde fil d in heart, 
Whofe ways are right and clean; 
Who never from thy law depart, 
But fly trom ev'ry ſin. 


Bleſt are the men that keep thy word, 
And practiſe thy commands: 

With their whole heart they ſeek the Lord, 
And ſerve thee with their hands. 


Ver 165. 
Great is their peace who love thy lau; 
How firm their ſouls abide ! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their fteady ſeet aſide. h 


| Ver, 6. 
Then ſhall my heart have inward joy, 
And keep my face from ſhame, 
When all thy ſtatutes I obey, 
And honour all thy name. 


; - Wes $1, 1153. 
But haughty finners God will hate, 
The pioud Mall die accurtt : 
The ſons of falſchood and deceit 
Are trodden to the duſt. 


Ver. 119, 155. 
Vi le as the droſs the wicked ate; 
And thoſe that leave thy ways 
Shall ſee ſalvation from afar, 
But never taste thy grace. 


PSALM CXIX, Part II. bo 
Secret devotion and ſpiritual mindeinsfs : or, | 
conftant comverſe with God. 2 w. 
10 thee, before: the daw ning light, Th. 
My gracious God, I pray; 4 

I meditate thy name by night, 
And keep thy law by day. 3 15 
| Ver, 81. 1 
2 Mv ſpirit ſaints to ſee thy grace; An 
Thy promiſe bears me up; 4 


And while ſalvation long delays, 
Thy word ſupports my hope. 


Ver. 161. 
Seven times a day I lift my hands, 
And pay my thanks to thee ; 


er (ov 


yg and 
But 


e de- 


nds, 
ſpel, 
more 
com- 
y ate 
14s to 


. 


ord, 


W 3 
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8 Thy righteous providence de mands 
Repeated praiſe from me, 


| Ver. 62. 
1 When midnight-darkneſs veils the ſkies, 
I call thy works to mind : 
My thoughts in warm devotion riſe, 
And ſweet acceptance find. 


PSALM CXIX. Part III. 
Prof fſpons of fincerity, qientauce, and obedience. 


Ver. 57 iy 60. 
1 THOU art my portion, O my God; 
Soon as I know thy way, 
My heart makes hatte t' obey thy word, 
And ſuffers no delay. 


Ver. 30, 14. 
2 I chuſe the path of neav- nly truth, 
Aud glory in my choice: 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me {o rejoice, 


Ver. 30, 14. 
3 The teſtimonies of thy grace, 
I ſet before my eyes; t 
Thence 1 derive my daily firength, ©” 
And there my comfort lies. 


Ver. 59. 
4 If once I wander from thy path, 
I think upon my ways; 
Then turn my feet to thy commands, 
And truſt thy pard' ning grace. 


Ver. 94, 114. 
3 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
O fave thy ſervant, Lord; 
Thou art my ſhield, my hiding place; 
My hope is in thy word. 


Ver. 112. 


4 


6 Thou haft inclin'd this heart of mine 


Thy ſtatutes to fulfil; 
And thus till mortal life ſhall end 
Would 1 pertorm thy will. 


PSALM CXIX. Part IV. 
Inſtruction from ſerifiture. 
Ver. 9. 


| F OW mall the young ſecure their hearts, 


And gvard their lives from fin ? 
Thy word the choiceſt rules imparts 
To keep the conſcience clean, 


Ver. 30. 
When once it enters to the mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 
The mœaneſt fouls inſtruction fine, 
And raiſe their thoughts to God. 


Ver. 105. 
3 'Tis like the ſun, a heav- aly light, 
That guides us all the day; 
And thro” the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 


Ver, 99, 100. 
4 The men that keep thy law with care, 
And meditate thy word, 
Grow wiſer than their teachers are, 
And better know the Lord. 


* 
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1 104, 113. 
5 Thy precepts, make me truly wiſe; 
I hate the ſinner's road: 
I hate my own vain thoughts that riſe, 
But love thy law, my God, 


Ver. $9, 90, 91. 


6 [The ſtarry heav'us thy rale obey, 


The earth maintains her place; 
And theſe thy ſervants night and day 
Thy ſkill and pow'r expres. 


7 But ſtill thy law and goſpel, Lord, 
Have leffons more divine: 

Not earth ftands firmer than thy word, 
Nor ſtars ſo nobly ſhine. ] 


Ver. 160, 140, 9, 116. 
8 Thy word is everlaſting truth, 
How pure is ev'ry page? 
That holy book ſhall guide our youth, 
And well ſupport our age. | 


PSALM CXIX.. Part V. 
or, The word of God 
d welling in us. 


Vet. N 
l HOW I love thy holy law! 
'Tis daily my delight ; 5 
And thence my meditations draw - 
Divine advice by nights 


Ver. 148. 


2 My waking eyes prevent the day 


To meditate thy word; 
My ſoul with longing melts away 
To hear wy goipel, Lord. 


Ver. 3, 13. 54. a 
3 How dach thy word my heart engage! 
How well employ my tongue! 
And in my tirefome pilgrimage 
Yields me a heav'nly ſong. 


Ver. 19, 105. 
Am Ja firanger, or at nome, 
'Tis my perpetual feaſt; 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures the tafte. 


Ven. 72, 127. 
3 No treaſures ſo inrich the mind; 
Nor ſhall thy word be ſold 
For loads-of filver well-refin'd, - 
Nor heaps of choiceſt gold, 
Ver. 28, 49, 175. | 
6 When nature ſinks and- ſpirits droop, | 
Ty promiſes of grace 
Are pillars to ſupport my hope, 
And there I write thy praiſe. 


| PSALM CXIX. Part VI. 
Holineſs and comfort from the wor. 
Ver. 128. 


1 ORD, i efteem thy judgments right 


And all thy flatutes juſt ; 
Thence I maintain a conſtant fight 
With ev'ry flatt'ring lult. 


102 „ e 


Ver. 97, 9. 


—— — 


4 The bef} relief that mourners have, 


2 Thy precepts oten Iſurvey; | It makes our ſorrows bleſt; | 1 

I keep tuy law in fizht, Our fairett hope beyond the grave, 
Thro' all the buſineis ot the day, { And our eternal ret. I 

To form my actions right. | 
= Ver. 62. | PSALM enk, Part IX. 
3 My heart in midnight filence cries, Ie Fe ; = 9 
7 : . De viedge : or, The teachings ef ii: il 

How tweet thy comiorts he ! Saitle waith the ward. | : 


My thoughts in holy wonder r:fc, | 
And bring their thanks to thee. | Ver. 64, 68, 18. 
Ver. 162 TR mercies fill the earth, O Lord, 
| . e | How good thy works appear ! 
4 And when my ſpirit drinks her fill | | 4 : 
At ſome good word of thine, Open mine eyes to read thy word, 


2 My heart was ſaſhion'd by thy hand, l ( 


Not mighty men that ſhare the ſpoil And fee thy: wonders there. 
Have joys compar'd to mine. | Ver. 73, 125. 
PSALM CXIX. Part VII. ö My ſervice is thy due : 
O make thy ſervant underfland 0 
Imper fettion of nature, and perfettion of The duties he mult do. | 
| jerifuures 2 X 0 
Ver. 96. Paraphraſed. I Since I'm a ſtranger here below, 20 
1 T ET all the heathen writers join Let not thy path be hid ; a 
To form one perfect book, : But mark the road my feet ſhould go, N 
Great God, it once compar'd with thine, And be my conftant guide. | 


How mcan their writings look ' 5 
3 | | Ver. 26. ; 
2 Not the moſt perfect rules they gave 4 When I confeſs'd my wandring ways, d Fr 
Could ſhew one fin forgiv wy | Thou heardit my foul complain 
Nor lead a ep beyond the grave; Grant me the teactnngs of thy grace, 


But thine conduct to heavn. Or I ſhall Kray again. 
3 I've ſeen an end of what we call | Ver. 33. 34. 
— * , 
Perfection here below ; | 5 If God to me his ſtatutes ſhew, 4 Or 
How ſhort the pow'rs of nature fall, And heav*aly trath impart, | 
And can no farther go: His work for ever I'll purſue, 1 
4 Let men would fain be juſt with God His law ſhall rule my heart. 


By works their hands have wrought; Ver. 50, 71. : 
Bat thy commands, exceeding broad, 6 This was my comfort when I bore 9 | 
Extend to ev'ry thought. Variety of grief; | * 
5 In vain we boat perſection here, | Jt made me learn thy word the more, 1 
While fia defiles our frame, a And fly to that relief. 
And finks our virtues down fo far,, | . Ee 
They ſcarce deſerve the name. 7 In vain the proud deride me now; * la 
6 Our faith and love, and ev'ry grace ' . Vil ne'er forget thy law, No 
Fall far below thy word ; Nor let that bleſſed goſpel go, 7s 
But perfect truth and righteouſneſs Whence all my hopes I draw. 
Dwell only with the Lord, 1 Ver. 27, 111. 
8 When [ have learnt my Father's will, N 
PSALM CXIX. Part VIII. ; I'll teach the world his ways ; B, 


My thankful lips inſpir'd with zeal 


The wer of God is the ſaints portion; or, The ; Shall lond pronounce his praiſe.] 


excellence and variety of ſcrinture. 1 


. 1 111. ee e | | PSALM CXIX. Part X. The 
„I have made thy word my choice, 5 
L My laſting heritage: 4 TOE nyſe. 
There ſhall my nobleftt pow'rs rejoice, Ver. 38, 49. | 
My warmett thoughts engage. | 1 BEHOLD thy waiting ſervant, Lord, | 1 
2 I' read the hiſtories of thy love, Devoted to thy fear; Upt 
And keep thy laws in ſight, Remember and confirm thy word, 1 
While thro' the promiſes I rove For all my hopes are there. 
With ever-freſh delight. if Ver. 41, 58, 107. 3 be! 
3 *Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 2 Haſt thou not writ ſalvation down, X 
- Where {prings of life ariſe, [ And promis'd quick ning grace: But 
Sccds of immortal bliis are ſown, | Doth not my heart addreis thy throne : T 


And hidden glory lies. 5 f And yet thy love delays. 
| 1 | 


F the | 


e, 


iu, 


nec: 


Ver. 123, 42. 
1 Mine eyes for thy ſalvation fail; 
O bear thy ſervant up; 
Nor let the ſcoffing lips prevail, 
Who dare reproach my hope. 


Ver. 49, 74. 
4 Didſt thou not raiſe my faith, O Lord? 
Then let thy truth appear: 
Saints ſhall rejoice in my reward, 
And truſt as well as fear. 


PSALM CXIX, Part XI. 
Breathing after bolineſs, 


Ver. 5, 33. 
0 That the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep his flatutes {+11 ! | 
0 that my God would grant me grace 
To Know and do his will! 


Ver. 29, 
0 ſend thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 


Ver. 37, 36. 
rom vanity turn off my eyes: 
Let no corrupt defign, * 
Nor covetous defires atiſe 
Within this ſoul of mine. 


| Ver. 133. 

4 Order my footſteps by thy word, 
And make my heart ſincere; 
Let fin have no dominion, Lord, 

But keep my conſcience clear. 


| Ver 176. 

My ſoul hath gone too far aftray, 
My fect too often flip; 

Yet ince I've not forgot thy way, 
Reftore thy wandring ſheep. 


Ver. 35. | 

b Make me to walk in thy commands, 
'Tis a delightful road; | 

Nor let my head or heart or hands 
Offend againſt my God. 


PSALM CXIX, Part xII. 


Breathing after comfort and deliverance. 


| Yer. 459: -- -* 

| MY God, confider my diftreſs, 

. Let mercy plead my cauſe; 
Tho' I have ſinn'd againſt thy grace, 

can't forget thy laws. 


. Ver. 39, 116. 
Forbid, forbid the ſharp reproach 
Which I fe juſtly fear; 
Uphold my life, uphold my hopes, 
Nor let my ſhame appear. 


. Ver. 122, 133. 

ke thou a ſurety, Lord, ſor me, 
Nor let the proud oppreſs; 

it make thy waiting ſervant ſee 
The ſhinipgs of thy face. 
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| 103 
4 My eyes with expectation fail, 
My heart within me'cries, 


« When will the Lord his truth fulfil, 
„And make my comforts riſe? 


| Var, 192. 
3 Look down upon my ſoriows, Lord, 
And ſhew thy grace the ſame, 
As thou art ever wont t* afford 
To thoſe thatlove thy name. 


PSALM CXIX. Part XIII. 
Holy fear and tenderneſs of conſcience. 
| Ver. 10. „ 
1 WITH my whole heart I've ſought thy 
face, 1 | 
Oi let me never ſtray 
From thy commands, O God of grace, 
Nor tread the finner's way. ! 


Ver, 11. 


| | 
2 Thy word I've hid within my heart 


To keep my conſcience clean, 
And he an everlaſting guard 
From ev'ry rifing fig. 


| | Ver. 63, 53, 158. 

3 I'm a compaaion of the ſaints 
Who fear and love the Lord; 

| My ſorrows riſe, my nature faints, 

When men tranſgrefs thy word. 


; | Ver. 1615 163. 
4 While ſinners do thy goſpel wrong, 
My ſpnrit Hands in awe ; , 
My. ſoul abhers a lying tongue, 
But loves thy righteous law. 


7 Ver. 161, 120. 
5 My heart with ſacred rev'tence hears 
The threat'nings of thy word: 
My ficth with holy trembling tears 
The jadgments of the Lord. 


Ver. 166, 174. | 
6 My God, I long, I hope, I wait 
For thy ſalvation ftilt; | 
While thy whole law is my delight, 
And I obey thy will. | 


PSALM CXIX., Part XIV. | 
Benefit of affliftions, and ſupfrort under them, 


| | Ver. 153, 81, 82. 

| (CONSIDER all my forrows, Lord, 
And thy deliv*'rance fend : _ 

My ſoul for thy ſalvation faints ; 

When will my troubles end? - 


. i 
2 Vet have found tis good for me 
To bear my Father's rod ; | 
Alllictions make me learn thy law, 
And live upon my God, : 


ifireſs begins, 
I read thy,word, I run thy way, 
Aud hate my former fins. 


104 
| Ver. 92. 
4 Had not thy word been my delight 
_ When carthly joys were fled, 
My foul oppteſt with forrow's weight 
Had ſunk amongit the dead, 


Ver. 75. | 
5 Iknow thy judginents, Lord, are right, 
Tho” they may ieem leverc: ; 
The ſharpeit ſuff rings I endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 
Ver. 67. 
6 Before I knew thy chait'ning rod 
My feet were apt to tray; 
But now I learn to keep thy word, 
Nor wauder irom thy way. 


PSALM CxIX. Part XV. 
Holy refelutions. 
der. 93. 


1 O That thy ftatutes ev'ry hour 
Might dwell upon my mind! 
Theace 1 derive a quick' ning puw'r, 

And daily peace I find. 


Ver. 15, 16. 


.» 


2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 
Shall be my tweet employ ; 
My foul ſhall nc*er forget thy word, 
TIuy word is ail my joy. 


Ver. 32. 
5 How would I run in thy commands, 
If thou my heart diſcharge 
From ſin and ſatan's hateivl chains, 
And ict my ſcet at large 


| Ver. 13, 46. 
4 My lips with courage thal! declare 
Thy ftxcutes and thy name; 


I' ſpeak thy word tho' kings ſhould bear, 


Nor yield to ſintul hame. 


Ver. 61, 69, 70. 
5 Let bands of periecutots riſe 
To rob me of my right, ES 
Let pride and malice forge their lies, 
Thy law is my delight. 


| Hs 
6 Depart from me, ye wicked race, 
Whoſe hands and hearts are l: 
FE love my God, I love his ways, 
And mutt obey his will. 


#4 


PSALM CXIX. Part XVI. 
Prayer for quickening gracy 
Ver. 35, 07. 
I MY ſoul hes cicaving to the duſt : 
Lord give me lite divine ; 
From vain defires and ev'ry hatt 
Turn off theſe eyes of mine, 


2 I need the influence of thy grace 
To ſpeed me in thy way, 
Left I ſhould loiter in my race, 
Or turn my feet aſtray. 


Ver. 107. 


3 When forc afflictions preſs me down, 
I need thy quick'ning powers; 


Let thy commands | ne'er decline. 


VG 
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PSALMS.—CXNIX. 
| 


Thy word that Thave reſted on 
Shall help my heavieft hours. 


Ver. 156, 40. 
4 Are not thy mercies ſov'teign til! ? 
And thou a faithful God? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer 2cœal 
To run the heav'nly road ? 


5 Does not my heart thy precepts love, 
And long to fee thy face? 
And yet how flow my ſpirits move 
Without enliv*ning grace! 


Ver. 93. 1 
6 Then ſhall 1 love thy goſpel more, 


And ne'er lorget thy word, - 
When ! have felt its quick'ning pow'r 
I 


To draw me near the Lord. 


PSALM CXIX. Part XVII. 


Courage and feiſ verance under frer ſecution ; or, 
Grace faining in diffeulties and trials. 
Ver. 143, 28. 
W HEN pain and anguiſh ſeize me, Lord, 
All my ſupport is from thy word: 
Mv ſoul diſſolves for heavineſs, 
Uphold me with thy firengthening grace ! 


Ver. 51, 69, 110, 
The proud have fram'd their ſcoffs and 
lies, 5 ; 
They watch my feet with envious eyes, 
And tempt my ſoul to ſnares and fin, 


! 


Ver. 161, 78. 
They hate me, Locd, without a cauſe, 
They hate to ſee me love thy laws ; 
But I will traft and fear thy name, 
Till pride and malice die with ſhame. 


' PSALM CXIX. Part XV1IL. 


San#ify'd affiitiens ;- or, Delight in tht 
Werd of God. 


Ver. 67, 59, 


ATHER, I bleſs thy gentle hand; 

How kind was thy chaſtiſing rod, 
That fort” d my conſcience to a ftand, 
And brought my wand'ring ſoul to God: 


Fooliſh and vain T went aftray 

Ere I Had telt my ſcourges, Lord, 
leſt my guide, and loft my way: 
But now I love and keep thy word. 


| Ver, 71. 

'Tis good for me to wear the yoke, 
For pride-is apt to riſe and ſwell ; 
"Tis good to bear my Father's ſtrok e, 
That I might learn his ſtatutes well. 


Ver. 72. 
The law that iſſues from thy mouth 
Shall raiſe my chearful paſſions more 
Than all the treaſures of the ſouth, 
Or weltern hills of golden ore. 


1 


Ver. 73. 

5 Thy hands have made my mortal frame, 
Thy Spirit form*d my ſoul within; 
Teach me to Know thy wondrous name, 
And guard me ſafe from death and fin, 


Ver. 74. | 

6 Then all that love and fear the Lord, 
At my ſalvation Thall rejoice ; 
For I have hoped in thy word, 

And made thy grace my only choice. 


PSALM CXX, 
Complaint of quarrelſome neighbours ; Or, a devout 


with of peace, 


1 THOU God of love, thou ever bleſt, 
Pity my fuſf ring tate: 
When wilt thou ſet my ſoul at reft, 
From lips that love deceit? 


2 Hard lot of mine! my days are caſt 
Among the ſons of ftrife, 
Whoſe never-ceaſing brawlings waſte 
My golden hours of life, 


3 O might I fly to change my place, 
How would I chuſe to dwell. 

In ſome wild loneſome wilderneſs, 
And leave theſe gates of hell! 


peace is the bleffing that I ſeek; 
How lovely are its charms | 
I am {or peace; but when I ſpeak, 
They all declare for arms. 


5 New paſſions ſtill their ſouls engage, 
And keep their malice ſtrong ; 
What ſhall be done to curb thy rage, 

O'thou devouring tongue ! 


6 Should burning arrows ſmite thee thro”, 
Strict juſtice would approve ; 
But I had rather ſpare my foe, 
And mel: his heart with love. 


PSALM CXXI, [L. M.] : 
Divine hrotection. 


l UP to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
Th' eternal hills beyond the ſkies; 
Thence all her help my foal derives; 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 


2 He lives, the everlaſting God, 
That built the world, that ſpread the flood; 
he heav'ns with all their hoſts he made 
And the dark regions of the dead _ 


He guides our feet, he guards our way; 
His morning ſmiles bleſs all the day: 
He ſpreads the ev'ning voil and keeps 
The ſilent hours while Iſr'el fleeps. 


+ I'cl a name divigely bleſt, 
May rife ſecure, ſecurely ren;; 
Thy holy GuarGian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no ſlumber nor ſurpriſe, _ 


5 No ſun ſhall ſmite thy head by day 


Nor the pale moon with ſick ly 1 
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Shall blaſt thy couch; no baleful ftar 

Dart his malignant fire ſo far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn, 
Still thou ſhalt go, and Rill return, 
Safe in the Lord] his heav'nly care 
Defends thy life from ev'ry ſnare. 


7 On thee ſoul ſpirits have no power; 
And in thy laſt departing hourg 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 


PSALM CXXI. [C. M.] 
Preſervation by day and night. 

To heav'n I lift my waiting eyes, 
” There all my hopes are laid; 


The Lord, who built the earth and ſkies, 
Is my perpetual aid. | | 


2 Their feet ſhall never flide or fall, 
Whom he deſigns to keep; 
His eyes can never fleep. 

3 He will ſuſtain our weakeft pow'rs 


His ear attends the ſoſteſt call; 


With his almighty arm, E 
And watch our moſt unguarded hours 
Againſt ſarprifing harm. | 


4 Iſr'el rejoice, and reft ſecure, 
Thy keeper is the Lord; 
His wakeful eyes employ his pow'r 
For thine eternal guard. ? 


5 Nor ſcorching ſun, nor ſickly moon, 
Shall have his leave to ſmite; 
He ſhields thy head from burning noon, 
From blaſting damps at night, | 


4 


Where thickeſt dangers come: 


. 


3 He guards thy ſoul, he keeps thy breath, 


Go and return, ſecure from death, 
Till God commands thee home. 


PSALM CXXI. As the 148 Pſalm. 
God eur fireſerver. 1 


PW ARD I litt mine eyes; 
From God is all my aid; 
The God that built the ſkies, 
And earth,and nature made: 
God is the tow'r 
To which I fly; 
His grace is nigh 
In ev*ry hour. 


Ard fall in fatal ſnares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears; 
Thoſe wakeful eyes nad 
That never fleep, - - 
Shall Ifn'el Keep 
When dangers riſe. 


No burning heats by day, 

Nor blaits of ev'ning air, 

Shall take my health away, 
If God be 9 me there: 


6 
2 My ſeet ſhall never ſlide, 
3 
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Thou art my ſun, 

And thou my ſhade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 


4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy word 
To ſave my ſoul from death: 
And Ican truſt my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
I'll go aud come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 


PSALM CXXII. (c. M.] 
Going to church, 


1 HO did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly fſaß 
«ſn Zion let us all appear | 
« And keep the ſolemn day!“ 


2 I love her gates, I love the road; 
The church adorn'd with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 

To ſhew his milder face. OY 


Up ts her courts with joys unknown, 
| Tue holy tribes repair; 
The Son of David holes his throne, 
And fits in judgment there. , 


4 He hears our praiſes and complaints 
And while his awful voice | 
Divides the ſinners from the ſaints, 
We tremble and rejuice. 


5 Peace be within this ſacred place, 
And joy a conſtant gueft ! 
With holy gifts and heav'nly grace, 
Be her attendants bleſt | 


G My ſoul ſhall pray for Zion fill, 


* 


. 


| 


. While life or breath remains; 
t There my bett friends, my kindred dwell, 
s - There God my Saviour reigns, 


PSALM CXXIT. Proper tune. 
Going to church. 


'1 now pleas'd and bleſt was I, 
To hear the people cry, 
Come, let us ſeek our God to day 
Yes, with a chearful zeal, 
We hafte to Zion's hill, | 
And there our vows and honours pay; 


2 Ton, thrice happy place! 
| Adorn'd with wond”rous grace, 
And walls of lrength embrace thee round; 
In thee our tribes appear | 
Io pray, and praiſe, and hear 
The ſacred goſpel's joyful found. 


3 There David's greater Son 
Has fix'd his royal throne, 
He fits tor grace and judgment there 
He bids/the faint be glad, 
He makes the finner lad, 
And humdie fouls rejoice with (ear. 


PSALMS.—-CXXII. CXXIII. CXXIV. 


1 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bleſs the ſoul of ev'ry gueſt; 
The man that ſeeks thy peace, 
And wiſhes thine increaſe, 

A thouſand bleſſings on him reft! 


5 Myv tongue repeats her vows, 
Peace to this ſacred houſe !” 
For there my friends and kindred dwell; 
And ſince my glorious God 
Makes thee his bleſt abode, | 
My ſoul ſhall ever love thee well, 
[ Repeat the friurth flanza to compulete the tune.) 


. 
PSALM CXXIII. | 
Pleading with ſubmiſcton. 


O Thou whoſe grace and juſtice reign, 
Enthron'd above the ſkies, ; 
To thee our hearts would tell their pain, 
To thee we lift our eyes. 


2 As ſervants watch their maſter's hand, 
And (ear the angry ftroke! | 
Or maids beſore their miſtreſs ſtand, 
And wait a peaceful look; 


3 So for our ſins we juftly feel 
Thy diſcipline, O God; 
Let wait the gracious moment till, 
„ thou remov'd thy rod. 


4 Thoſe that in wealth and pleaſure live, 
Our daily groans deride ; 
And thy delays of mercy give 
Freſh courage to their pride. 


5 Our ſoes inſult us, but our hope 


In thy compaſſion lies: 
This thought ſhall bear our ſpirits up, 
That God will not deſpiſe. 
PSALM CXXIV. 
A [eng for the Fiſth of November. 


l. HAD not the Lord, may Iſr'el ſay, 

| H ad not the Lord maintain'd our ſide, 
When men to make our hves a prey, 
Roſe like the ſwelling of the tide; 


2 The ſwelling tide had ftopt our breath, 
So fiercely did the waters roll, 
We had been ſwallowed deep in death: 
Proud waters had o'erwhelm'd our ſoul. 


3 We leap for joy, we ſhout and ſing, 
Who juft eſcap'd the fatal ftroke : 
So flies the bird with chearſul wing, 

| When once the fowler's ſnare is broke. 


For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Who broke the fowler's curſed ſnare, 
Who ſav*d us from the murd”ring ſword, 
And made our lives and ſouls his care 
5 Our help is in Jehovah's name, 
Who form' d the earth and built the ſkies; 
He that upholds that wond'rous frame, 
Guards his own chu e with watchſu! 
cyes. 
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PSALMS.—CXXV. CXXVI. cxxvll. or 
PSALM CXXV. [C.M.]J {|} While we with pleaſure ſhout thy praiſe, 
The ſaints trial and ſafety. | With cheerſul notes thy love proclaim. 


: Is When we review our diſmal ſears, | | 
e "Tres hard 9 think they'd ne o, 
Fi a , With God we left our flowing tears, 
irm as a rock the ſoul ſhall reſt, 2 plugs; at ions) unit 
That leans, O Lord on thee. 66 Ur JOFS rivers HOW. 


a | The man that in his ſurtow d field 
2 Not walls norhills could guard fo well His ſcatier'd feed with ſadneſs leaves, 


Old Salem's happy ground, Win ſhout to ſee the harveſt yield 


As thoſe eternal arms of love 1 - | | 
That ev'ry ſaint ſurround, y A welcome 1607 of Joya ſheaves. 


5 While tyrants are a ſmarting ſcourge | 2 BY 
To drive them near to God, PSALM CXXVI. Lc. M.] 
Divine compatiion does allay 


The fury of the rod. The joy of a remarkable converſion ; or, clan 


+; % + choſy removed. 
Deal rently, Lord, with ſouls ſincere 8h i 111 
: A lead tem ſafely on *: 80 WW HEN God reveal'd his gracious name, 
To the bright gates of paradiſe, And chang d my mournful ſtate, 
Where Chrift their Lord is gone. My rapture ſeem'd a pleaſing dream, 
| The grace appear'd ſo great. 
5 But if we trace thoſe crooked ways 333 | i! ? 
That the old ſerpent drew, 2 The world beheld the glorious change, 
| The wrath that drove him firſt to hell, And did thy hand confeſs ; 
Shall ſmite his followers too. | My tongue broke out in unknown ftrains, 
Ad ſung ſurpriſing grace. | 
PSALM CXXV. IS. M.] 3 © Great 0 the work” (my neighbours 
3 | cry? | | 
The ſaints trial and fafety : or, moderated || And 25 the power divine) | 
— Great is the work, (my heart reply'd). ; 
e, FIR and unmov'd are heß And be the ie mm,, | 
That reft their ſouls on God; 4 The Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkics, 
Firm as the mount where David dwelt, Can give us day for night; | 
* Or where the ark abode. 25 Make drops of ſacred ſorrow riſe 
2 As mountains ſtood to guard To rivets of delight, | 
The city's ſacred ground, 11 5 Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs, wait 
So God, and his almighty love, Till the fair harveſt come, 
Embrace his ſaints around, : They ſhall conſeſs their ſheaves are great, 
3 What tho? the Father's rod f Amn mann 
Drop a chaſtiſing ſtroke, | 6 Tho? ſeed lie bury'd long in duft, 
Yet, leſt it wound their ſouls too deep, | It ſhan't deceive their hope! 
Its ſury ſhall be broke, I The precious grain can ne'er be loſt, 
4 Deal gently, Lord with thoſe For men Gnu W i 
ey Whole faith and pious fear, „ | 
Whoſe hope, and love, and ev'ry grace, PSALM CX XVII, [L. M.] 


Proclaim their hearts ſincere | | 
The bleſſings of God on the buſineſs and com- 


, Nor ſhall the tyrant's rage | ; 
i Too long oppreſs the ſaint p | : T” ** 1 2 | 
i 2 The God of Iſr'el will ſupport | N JF God ſacceed not all the coſt 
| His children, left they faint. And pains to build the houſe are loſt ; 
$ But if our flaviſh fear If God the city will not keep, | 
Will chuſe the road to hell, The watchiul gyards as well may fleep., 
We muſt expect our portion these that i Bike | | 
| 2 What if you riſe heſore the ſun, . 
ke. Where bolder ſinners dwell. And * and toil when day is done, 
| f | Careful and ſparing eat your bread, 
7 PSALM CXXV I. UL. M. Io ſhun that poverty you dread : l 
1 Siuriſiae deliverance. 3 'Tis all in vain, till God hath bien; 
| VV HEN God reftor'd our captive@ate, He can make rich, yet give us reſt: 
| Joy was our ſong and grace our Children and friends are bleſſings too, 
es; : theme; If God our ſov'reign make them ſo. 
he grace beyond our hopes ſo great, 1H the man to whom he ſentls 
ful That joy appear'd a painted dream. 4 children, faithfu! friends 
The ſcoffer owns thy hand and x zys- How ſweet our daily comforts prove, 
Unwilling honours to thy nam | 


When they are ſeaſon'd with his love ! 
0 2 JAE 


. 


les PSALMS.—CXXVIII. CXXIX, CXXX. 


PSALM XXVII. [c M.] 5 How was their infolence ſurpris d 
Fr b To hear his thunders roll ! 
God all n all. And all che foes of Zion N 
The builders work in vain; 5 Thus ſhall the men that hate the ſaints, 
And towns without his walkeful eye, | Be blaued from the ſky ; 
F An ufetefs watch maintain. Their glory fades, their courage ſaints, 
| 2 Beſore the morning beams ariſe, And all their projects die. 
| Your painſul work renew, 7 [What tho” they flouriſh tall and fair, 
And, tu the ftars afcend the ſkies, They have no root beneath: 
Your trefome toil purſue. Their growth mall perith in deſpair, 
3 Short be your ſleep, and coarſe your ſare; And lie deſpis'd in death. ] 
In vain tu} God has bleis d; 8 [So corn that on the houſe-top lands 
; But if his {mile $ attend your care, No hope of harvett gives ; : 
{i | You ſhall have food and reft. The reaper ne'er ſhall fill his hands, 
4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, N of binder fold the ſheaves. 
Shall real bleiffings prove, | 9 It ſprings and withers on the place : 
Nor all the earthly joys he ſends, . No traveller beſtows 
If ſent without his love. A wordof blefling on the graſs, 


| Nor minds it as it goes. ] 
PSALM CXXVIIL 


Family Bleffings. PSALM CXXX. [. M.] 
10 Happy man, whoſe ſoul is f11'd : Pardoning grace. | 
With zeal, and rey*rend awe, 1 OU of the deeps of long diſtreſs, 
His lips to God their honours pe, | The borders of deſpair, 
His life adorns the law. I ſent my cries to ſeek thy grace, 
2 A careful providence ſhall ftand, My groans to move thine Car. 
And ever guard thy head, | 2 Great God, ſhould thy ſeverer eye, 
Shall on the labours of thy 8 And thine impartial hand, 
Its kindly bleflings ſhed. Mark and — iniquity, 
3 Thv wife ſhall be 2 fruitful vine ; No mortal fleſh could ttand, 
Thy children xound thy board, 3 But there are pardons with my God 
Each like a plant of honour ſhine, | For crimes of high degree ; 
W . And learn to fear the Lord. |} Thy Son has bought them with his blos, 
| || 4 The Lord mall thy ben hopes full | To draw us near to thee. 
4 For months and years to come; 4 [I wait for thy ſalvation, Lord, 
The Lord who dwells on Zion's hl, With firongdefires I Wait; 
Shall ſend thee bleffings home. Mx ſoul, invited by thy word, 
5 This is the man whoſe happy eyes Stands watching at thy gate.] 
Shall ſee his houſe increaſe, 15 [ Juſtas the guards that keep the night 
Shall iee the fir king church ariſe, N Long for the morning les, 

ö Then leave the world in peace. I Watch the firit beams of break ing light, 
qJ | : | | And meet them with their eyes; 
| PSALM CXXIX. 6 So waits my foul to fee thy grace, 

Per ſecuters hunt. And more intent than they, 
p from my youth . ſay, Meets the firſt op'nings of thy face, 
A | 
"i Have I been nurs'd in tears: : And SHOES f J. 
My griefts were conftant as the day 7 [Then in the Lord let Tfracl t 
And tedious as the years. | Let Iſrael ſeck his face; 


The Lord is good as well as juſt, 


2 Up irom my youth I bore the rage And plenteous in his grace. 


Of all the ſons of trite ; 


Oft they afſail'd my ripcr age, 5 There's tull redemption at his throne 
But not deſtroy'd my liſe. | For ſinners ny enfſlav'd ; 
= | The great Redcemer is his Son, 
3 Their cruel plough bad torn my fleſh | 1 4.1 
pr rr 0 And Iſrael thall be ſav'd.] | 
Hourly they vex my wounds alreſh, | PSALM CKXX. IL. M.] 


Nor let my forrows flcep. 


14 The Lord grew angry on his throne, Fannie, 


And, with impartial eye, | 1 FROM deep diftreſs and troublcd 
Meatur' d ine miſchieſs they had 22271 


Iden let his arrows "oa | | | 


thoughts, 
To thee, my Gad, 1 tand my cries ; 
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If thou ſeverely mark our fanlts, 
No fleſh can ftand before thine eyes. 


o But thou haft huilt thy throne af grace, 
Free to diſpenſe thy pardans there, 
That ſinners may approach thy face, 
And hope and love, as well as fear, 


3 As the benighted pilgrims wait, A” 


And long and with for breaking day, 
So waits my foul before thy gate; 
Wicn will my God his face diſplay? 


4 My trutt is fix*d upon thy word, 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy word in vain ; 
Let mourning fouls addteſs the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 


5 Great is his love, and large his grace, 
Thro? the redemption of his ſon : 
He turns our ſeet from ſinful ways, 


And pardons what our hands have done, 


PSALM CXXXT. 
Humility and ſubmiſiion. 
| 1 there ambition in my heart? 
Search gracious God and fee : 


Or do they act a haughty part? 
Lord, 1 appeal to thee. 


21 charge my thoughts be humble ſtill, 
And all my carriage mild, ; 
Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 
3 The patient ſoul, the lowly mind 
Shall have a large reward. : 
Let ſaints in ſorrow lie reſign'd, 
And trutt a faithfal Lord, 


PSALM CXXXIL 5, 13-18. [I. N. 


At the ſettlement of a church ; or, The ord- 
| nation of a minifter. 
| JYHERE ſhall we go to ſeek and find 
An habitation for our God, 


 Adwelling for th* eternal mind, 
Amongtt the ſons of fleſh and blood? 


The God of Jacob choſe the hill 
Of Zion ſor his ancient reit; 

And Zion in his dwelling fill, 
His church is with his preſence bleſt. 


Here will I fix my gracious throne, 
And reign for ever, faith the Lord; 


Here ſhall my pow'r and love be known, 


And bleffings ſhall attend my word. 


+ Here will I meet the hungry poor, 
And fill their fouls with living bread ; 
dinners that wait before my door, 
With ſweet proviſion ſhall be fed. 


» Girded with truth and eloth*d with grace, 


My priefts, my minifters ſhall ſhine ; 
Not Aaron, in his coftly dreſs, 
Made an appearance fo divine, ; 

6 The faines, unable to contain 
Their inward joys, ſhall ſhont and ſing; 
The {on of David here ſhall reign, 
And Zion trigmph in ber king, 


* 
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7 [Jeſus ſhall ſee a num tous ſeed 
Born here to uphold his glorious name; 
His crown ſhall flouriſh on his head, 
While all his foes are cloth'd with ſhame, 


PSALM CXXXII. 4, 5, 7, 8, 15—17. 
[C. M.] | 
A church eftablifled. 


LN O ſleep nor lumber to his eyes 
| Good David would afford, 
Tilt be had found below the ſkies 
A dwcHiag for the Lord. 


2 The Lord in Zion plac'd his name, 
His ark was ſettled there; 
To Zion the whole nation came, 
To worſhip thrice a ear. 


3 But we have no ſuch lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad ; 
Where'er thy ſaints affemblenow, 
There is a houſe for God, 
| PAUSE. 
4 Ariſe, O king of grace, ariſe, 
And enter to thy rett : 


Lo ! thy church waits with longing ey | 
Tnus to be own'*d and blett. FY 


5 Enter with all thy glorious train, 
Thy ſpirit and thy word; | 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 


' Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 
Here let thy praiſe be ſpread 
Bleſs the proviſions of thy houſe, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 


Here let the ſgn of David reign, 
Let God's ahvinted ſhine z 
Juſtice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and pow'r divine. 


Here let him hold a laſting throne 3 
And as his kingdom grows, 
Freſh honours ſhall adorn his crown, 
And ſhame conſound his foes. 


PSALM CXXXII.I. [C. M.! | 
 Brotherly love. 


{ I O! what an entertaining fight 
Are brethren that agree ; 
Brethren whoſe chearful hearts unite 
In bands of piety! | 


When ſtreams of love from Chriſt the 
| ſpring © ' 
Deſcend to ev'ry foul, 

And heav'nly peace, with balmy wing, 
Shades and bedews the whole : 


3} *'Tis like the oildivinely fweet 
On Aaron's rev'rend head; 
The trickling drops perſum'd his ſeet, 
And o'er his garments ſpread. 


- ?Tis pleaſant as the morning dews 
That fail on Son's hill, + 3. 8 
|}. Where God his wildett glory ſhews, . 
And makes liis grace diſhl, 
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PSALM CXXXIII. IS. M.] Ve ſaints that to his houſe belong, 
| ven of ſaints; or, Love and worfti in Or ſtand attending at his gate. 


a a family. 2 _ ye — Lord: the Lord is good; 
| o praiſe his name is ſweet em : 
1 BEST are the ſons of peace, | Iiraet he choſe of vid, and a 
| Whoſe hearts and hopes are one ; His church is his peculiar joy, 
Whoſe kind defigns to ſerve and pleaſe, LO 3 . 
Thro* att their actions run. 3 The Lord himfe}f will judge his faints, 
- He treats his ſervants as his friends; 
2 Bleftis the pious houſe And when he hears their fore complaint, 
Where zeal and friendſhip meet Repents the ſorrows that he ſends, 


Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled yows 
Make their communion ſweet. 4+ Thro' ev'ry age the Lord declares | 
| His name, and breaks th* oppreſſor's rod, 
3 Thus when on Aaron's head | He gives his ſuf ring ſervants reft, 
They pour'd the rich perfume, And will be known the almighty God, 


The oil thro' all his raiment ſpread 
And . — fll'd the nat - 5 Blefs ye the Lord, who taftc his love; 
People and priefts exalt his name: 


4 Thus on the heav'nly hills Among his ſaints he ever dwells; 
The faints are bleft above, His church is his Jeruſalem. 
Where joy like dew diſtils, | f : 
And all the air is love. | | | | 
. | PSALM CXXXV. verſe 5—12, 
PSALM CXXXIII. As the 122d Pſalm. Part II. L. M.] 
| The blefrings of friendftifs. The works of creation, providence, redem{/iticn, 
1 Ho pleaſant tis to ſee | of Hfracl, and dejiruttian of enemies. 
Kindred and friends agree, GRE Ax is the Lord, exalted high, 
Each in their proper ftation move, Above all pow'rs and ev'ry throne; 
And each fulfil their part | Whate'er he pleaſe in carth or ſea, 
Wich ſympathiſing heart, Or heav'nor hell, his hand hath done. 


In all the cares of life and love ! ; 8858 
= : 2 At his command the vapours riſe, 
2 Tis like theointment ſhed The lightnings flaſh, the thunders roar; 
On Aaron's facred head, He pours the rain, he brings the wind, 
x 8 pom BOL ſweet ; And tempeſt from his airy ftore. 
l } 
e Pc Feng rang 1! 3 *Twas he thoſe dreadful tokens ſent, 


Diffas'd a choice perfame, 4 o Egypt, thro? thy ſtubborn land 
Ran thro his robes, and blelt his feet. || O Egypt, thro' thy ſtubborn Jand ; 
n Whea all thy frü- horn beafts and men 


3 Like fruitfol ſhow'rs of rain,] Fell dead by his avenging hand. 
Tbat water all he plain, I 4 What mighty nations mighty kings 
. . 3 : - | , | 
. Deſcending from the neighb'ring hills; He flew, and their whole country gaye 


$nch ſtreams of pleaſure roll ; 5 
1 a To Iſrael whom his hand tedeem'd, 
e, eee e No more to be proud Pharaoh's flave! 


Where love like hea” nly dew diftils. | 
i BS, 5 His pow'r the ſame, the ſame his grace, 


PSALM CXXXIV. That ſaves us ſrom the hoſts of hell! 
Daily and nightly devotion. And heav*n he gives us to poſſeſs 
1755 1 2 "A Whence thoſe apoſtate angels ſell. 
1 YE that obey the immortal king, 


Attend bis holy place, 
Bow to the glories of his pow'r, 
And bleſs his wondrous grace. 


2 Lift up your kands by morning light, 
And ſend your ſouls on high; 
Raiſe your admiring thoughts by night 


—— — 


| 


PSALM CXXXV. [C.M.] 
Praiſe due to God, net to idels. 


11 AWAKE, ye ſaints, to praiſe your king, 
| Your iweœeteſt paſſions raiſe, 
Your pious pleaſure, while you ing, 


Above the ſtarry ſky. | Iacreaſing with the praiſe. 
3 The God of Zion chears our hearts 2 Great is the Lord; and works unknown 
With rays of quickning grace: | Are his divine employ; - 
The God that ſpread the heav'ns abroad, || But {till his ſaints are near his throne, 
And rules the ſwelling ſeas. | His treaſure and his joy. 
PSALM CXXXV. 1—4, 14, 19-21. 3 Heav'n, earth, and fea, confeſs his band; 
He bids the vapours riſe ; 
Part I. [L. M. Lightning and florm at his command 
The church is Grd's houſe and care. Sweep thro' the ſounding ſkies. 


1 PRAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name, | 4 All pow'r that gods or kings have claim'd 
While in his holy courts ye wait; j Is ſound with him alone: 


* 


wy 


But heathen gods ſhould ne'er be nam'd 
Where our Jehovah's known. 


5 Which of the ſtocks or ſtones they truſt 
Can give them ſhow'rs of rain? 
In vain they worſhip glitt'ring duſt, 
And pray to gold in vain. - 


dd; 
F: 


= Such as their maker's gave ; 
Their feet were ne*er defign'd to walk, 


Nor hands have pow'r to ſave. 


Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when mortals pray ; 


by 
laints, 


s rod; Mortals, that wait for their relief, 
204 Are blind and deaf as they. 
ſe $ 0 Britain, know thy living God, 


Serve him with faith and fear ; 
| He makes thy churches his abode, 
And claims thine hogours there, 


PSALM CXXXVI. [C. M.] 
, God's wonders of creation, fretidence, redemp- 


PSALMS.—CXXXVI. 


6 [Their gods have tongues that cannot talk 2 | 


tion of Iſrael, and ſalvation of his freofile. 


| GIVE thanks to God the ſov'reign Lord; 
His mercies ſtill endure! 

8 And be the King of kings ador'd: 

His truth 1s ever ſure. 


! What wonders hath his wiſdom done! 
How mighty is his hand ! 
Heav'n, earth, and ſea, he fram'd alone : 
How wide is his command ! 


The ſun ſupplies the day with light; 
How bright his counſels ſhine | 

The moon and ftars adorn the night: 
His works are all divine. | 


He truck the ſons of Egypt dead; 
How dreadful is his rod! | 
And thence with joy his people led: 
How gracious is our God! 


5 He cleſt the ſwelling ſea in two; 
His arm is great in might: 
And gave the tribes a paſſage thro? : 
His pow'r and grace unite. 


6 But Pharaoh's army there he drown'd ; 
How glorious are his ways ! 
And brought his ſaints thro* deſart ground: 
Eternal be his praiſe. 


7 Great monarchs fell beneath his hand; 
Victorious is his ſword : 
While Iſrael took the promis'd land; 
And faithful is his word. 


5 He ſaw the nations dead in ſio; 
He felt his pity move : 

How fad the ſtate the world was in 
How boundleſs was his love! 


5 He ſent to ſave us from our woe; 
His goodneſs never fails: 
From death, and hell, and every foe; 
And ſtill his grace prevails. | 


0 Give thanks to God the heav'nly king; 
His mercies ſtill endure: | 

the whole earth his praiſes ſing : 

His truch is ever ſure, 


C0 


Kings 


ie Senator. K ens 
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PSALM CXXXVI. As the 148th Plalm. 


| GIVE thanks to God moſt high 
The univerſal Lord ; ; 
The ſov'reign King of kings; 
And be his grace ador'd. | 
4 His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame ; 
Arid let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. / 


2 How mighty is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he done! 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heav'ns alone. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure ; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


3 His wiſdom fram'd the ſun, 
To crown the day with light ; 
The moon and twinkling ftars, 
To chear the dark ſome night. 

His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame ; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


4 He ſmote the firſt-born ſons, 
The flow'r of Egypt, dead; 
And thence his choſen tribes 
With joy and glory led. 

| Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall till eaduzeg - 
And ever ſure ; 
| Abides thy werd. 


| 5 His pow'r and lifted rod 
1 Cleftthe Red-ſea in two: 
And for his people made 
A wondrous paſſage thro”. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ftill the ſamez 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


{6 But cruel Pharoah there 
With all his hoſ he drown'd 
And brought his Iſrael ſafe 
Thro'ꝰ a long deſart ground. 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Adides thy word, 
VM 


li 
—— — 


© # 


* 


— 


— — , 


PAUSE. 


7 The kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful hand; 
While his own ſervants took. 
Poſſeſſion of their land. | 

His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame ; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


8 He ſaw the nations lie, 
All periſhing in fin, i 
And pity'd the ſad ſtate 
The tuin'd world was in. 


* 
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Shall fill endure; 
Aud ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


9 He ſent his only Son 
To ſave us from our woe, 
From Satan, ſin aud death, 
And every hurtful foe. £ 
His pow'r and grace 
Are it:Il the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praife. 


10 Give thanks aloud to God, 


To God the heav'uly king: 

And let the ſpacious earth 

His works and glories ſing, 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ill endure ; 
And ever ſure ; 


Adbides thy word, 


PSALM CXXXVI. Abridged. [L. NI. ] 


1 GIVE to our God immortal praiſe ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſongs 


2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of Kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, s 
When lords and Kings are known no more, 


3 He built the carth, he ſpread the ſky, 
And fix'd the ftarry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 


When ſans and moons ſhall ſhine no more. 


5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought then to the promis'd land- 


Wonders oi grace to God helong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


6 He ſaw the gentiles dead in fin, 
_ And felt his pity work within: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
_ When death and fin ſhall reign ne more. 


7 He ſent his Son with pou 'r to ſave 
From guilt and darkneſs and the grave; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


& Thro” this vain world he guides our feet, | 


And leads us to his heav'nly ſeat: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, | 
When this vain world ſhall be no more, 


PSALM CXXXVUI. 
Reftering and preſerving grace. 
I-{ WITH all my pow'rs of heart and 
tongue | 
I'll praiſe my Maker in my ſong: 
Angels ſhali hear the notes I raiſe, 
Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe, 


: 
1 


4 2 My thoughts, be fore they are my own, 


2 Angels that make thy church their care 
| Shall witneſs my devotions there, 
| While holy zeal directs wy eyes 

To thy fair temple in the ſkies, ] 


{ 3 I'll fing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
I'll fing the wonders of thy word; 

Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy pow'r and glory ſhow, 


[ 
| 


To God I ery'd, when troubles roſe ; 


He heard me, and ſubdu'd my foes; 
He did my riſing fears control, 
And firength diffus'd thro' all my ſoul. 


5 The God of heav'n maintains his ftate, 
Frowns ou the proud, and ſcorns the great; 
But from his throne deſcends to ſeg 
The ſons oi humble poverty. 


| 
| 6 Amidft a thouſand ſnares I ftand 


: 


| Upheid and guarded by thy hand; 
| Thy words my fainting ſoul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive, 
|7 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
| To fave from ſorrows or from ſins: 
| The work that wiſdom undertakes 
Eternal mercy nc'et forſakes. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Part I. [L. M.] 
Tue all-ſeeing God. 
LORD, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me 
thro” ; 5 
Thine eye commands with piercing vier 
My rifing and my refting hours, 
My heart and fleſh with all their pow'rs. 


« 


: 
: 
: 
: 


Are to my God diſtinctly known; 
He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from my op' ning lips they break. 


Within thy circling pow'r I ſtand; 
On ev'ry fide I find thy hand : 
Awake, afleep, at home, abroad, 
I am ſurrounded ſtill with God. 


| { Amazing knowledge, vaſt and great! 

| What large extent! what loity height! 

| My ſoul with all the powers 1 boaſt. 
Is in the houndlets proſpect lott. 


3 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
| Where-e'er I rove, where-e*et I rett! 

| Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
Conſent to ſin, for God is there. 


| t 


wo 


{6 Could I ſo falſe, ſo faithleſs prove, 
To quit thy ſervice and thy love, 
Where Lord, could I thy preſence ſhuo, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run ? 


7 If up to heav'n I take my flight, 

riss there thou dwelVf enthron'd in light; 

| Or dive to hell, there vengeance reign) 

| And Satan groans beneath thy chains 

s If mounted on a morning -ray 

{ 1 fly beyond the weſtern ſea, 

! Thy ſwiſter hand woy'd ſirit arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive. 


I 


£5 
— 


—I 


on 
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gins, 


eaſt, 
1 


hun, 


light ; 


igns, 


— 


v4 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy ſight 
Beneath the ſpreading veil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle dark neſs into day. 


10 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 


« Where'er I rove, where'erI reſt!” 
« Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
« Conſent to fin, for God is there.“ 


PAUSE II. 


11 The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 
No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes : 
Thy hand can ſeize thy foes as ſoon 


Thro' midnight ſhades, as blazing noon, 


12 Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great God, they're both alike to thee : 
Not death can hide what God will ſpy, 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 


13 « O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
« Where'er I rove, where'er I] reft! 
Nor let my weaker paſſions dare ; 

© Conſent to fin, for God is there,” 


PSALM CXXXIX. Part II. IL. N. J 
The wonderful formation of man. 


'TWAS from thy hand, my God, I came, 
A work of ſuch a curious frame ;; 
In me thy fearful wonders ſhine, 
And each proclaim thy {kill divine. 


2 Thine eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, 
Which yet in dark contuſion lay; 
Thou ſaw' the daily. growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. | 


By thee my growing parts were nam'd, 
And what thy ſov'reign counſels fram'd, 
(The breathing lungs, the beating þcart) 
Was copy*d with unerring art. 


At laſt, to ſhew my Maker's name, 
God ſtamp'd his image on my frame, 
And in ſome unknown moment join'd 
The finiſh'd members to the mind. 


» There the young ſeeds of thought began, 
And all the patſions of the mann 
Great God, our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praiſe. 


PAUSE. 


6 Lord, ſince in my advancing age, 
ve acted on life's buſy ſtage, | 
Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmount 
The pow*r of numbers to recount. _ 


I could ſurvey the ocean o'er, 
And count each ſand that makes the ſhore, 
Before my ſwiſteft thoughts could trace 
The rum'rous wonders of thy grace. 


5 Theſe on my heart are ſtill impreſt, 
With theſe 1 give my eyes to ten, 
And at my waking hour I find 
Cod and his love poſſeſs my mind. 

VOL. VII. * 
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„ 

PSALM CXXXIX. Part III. II. . 1 

Sincerity firofeſſed, and grace tried: or, the heart= 
ſearching God. 3 


MV God, what inward grief I feel 7 
| When impious, men tranſgreſs thy 
will, | | 
I mourn to hear their lips profane, 
Take thy tremendous name 1n vain. 


2 Does not my ſoul deteft and hate 
The ſons of malice and deceit? 
Thoſe that oppoſe thy laws and thee, 
1 count them enemies to me. | 


3 Lord, ſearch my ſoul, try ev'ry thought: 
Tho? my own heart accuſe me not 
Of walking in a falſe diſguiſe, 
I beg the trial of thine eyes, 


11 4 Doth ſecret miſchief lurk within; 


Do I indulge ſome unknown fin; 
O turn my feet whene'er 1 tray, 
And lead me in thy perfect way. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Fart I. [C. M] 
God is every where. 1 
! IN all my vaſt concerns with thee, 
* In vain my ſoul would try 
To ſhun thy preſence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thy all-ſurrounding fight ſurveys 
My riſing and my reft, FS: in 


My public walks, my private ways, 
And ſecrets of my breaſt. 


3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they're form*d within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, ' 
He knows the ſenſe I mean. 


4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high ! 
Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beſet on ev*ry fide. 
5 So let thy grace ſurround me ftill, 
And like a bulwark prove, | 
To guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill, 
Secur'd by ſovereign love. 
Fa, | 
6 Lord, where ſhall guilty iouls retire, - 
Forgotten and unknown? © 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
An heav'a thy glorious throne. 


T7 Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath, 


To *ſcape the wrath divine; 7 oe 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave reſign, _ 


8 If wing'd with beams of morning-light, 
I fly beyond the weft; 5 85 
Thy hand, which muſt ſupport my flight, 
Would ſoon betray my reſt. 
9 If o'er my fins I think to dra? 
The curtains of the night _—_ 
Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the a 1 


- 
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Their gentle words, like ointment ſhed, 
Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my head, 


|} + When I hehold them preſt with grief, 
l' cry to heav*n for their relief; 

And by my warm petitions prove 3 
How much I prize their faithful love. | 


10 The beams of noon, the midaight hour 
Are doth alike to thee : 5 
O may I nel er provok that pow'r 
From which I cannot flee. 


— * 


PSALM CXXXIX. Part II. [C. M.) 
The wiſdom of God in the formation of man. 


1 WHEY I with pleaſing wonder tand TER FAM. | 
YI with pleaſing wonder ſtand, =. | 
W And all my frame ſurvey, | God is the Ahe -F helpleſs, | HE | 
Lord, "ris thy Work; | own thy hand 1 Go1l made my ſorrows known, 
Thus, built my humble clay. From God I ſought relief; 
2 Thy hand mv heart and reins pofſeſt, In long complaints before his throne 
Where unborn nature grew, . I pour'd out all my grief. 10 
Thy wiſdom all my features trac'd, 2 My ſoul was overwhe!m*d with woes, 
And all my members drew. My heart began to break; 
3 Tnine eye with niceſt care ſurvey'd Mx God, who all my burdens knows, 
The growth of ev'ry part; He knows the way TI take, | I 
Till the whole ſcheme thy thoughts bad g On ev'ty ſide I caft mine eye, 
lad, | And found my helpers gone ; 
Was copy'd by thy art. | While friends and ftrangers paſſed me by 
4 Heav*n, earth, and ſea, and fire and wind, Neglected or unknown. 12 
Shew me thy wond'rous ſköll; 4 Then did I raife a louder cry, 
Bur I review myſelf and find, Aud called thy mercy near : | 


Diviner wonders fill 


3 Thy awful glorics round me ſhine, 
My fleſh proclaims thy praiſe ; 


% Thou art my portion when I die, 
Be thou my refuge here.“ 


115 Lord, I am brought exceeding low, 


Lord, to thy works of nature joia Now let thine ear attend, Aj 
3 Thy miracles of grace. | And make my foes who vex me know . 
| | | r Almighty Friend, 
PSALM CXXXIX. ver. 14, 17, is, n ee Friegs 
Far III. [C.M.] | 116 From wy fad priſon ſet me free, H 
. 5 | Then ſhall I praiſe thy name; 
The mergies of God innumerable. And holy men ſhall Join with me, 9 
: An Evening Pſalm. Thy kindneſs to proclaim. 
1 F ORD, when I count thy mercies o'er | | In 
L They firike me with ſurpriſe ; i PSALM CXLIIT. 
Not all the ſands that ſpread the ſhore | Complaint of he iFtions in mind and boy. 3 
To equal numbers riſe. Z * 5 "* — 7 _ * 1 
5 | teous Judge, my gr: : 
2 My fleſh with fear and wonder ftands, | M 12 8050 fret hands abroad, Hi 
The/product of thy fxill z - And cry for fuccour from thy throne ; 
> And hourly bleffings from thy hands O make thy truth and mercy Known. 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 1 | jun "OP! p 
be 2 Let judgment not againſt me pais; | 
i. i nn a5 art heart by night ! a l Behold = ſervant 3 thy grace: The 
" 1 — bo — — — = vp hould juſtice call us to thy bar, 
f 4 , ' a BHT. 
Still find my thoughts with thee. | omann ; L 
= 5 : | SY 3 Leok down in pity, Lord, and ſee 
= PSALM CXLI. ver. 2, 3, 4, 5. 1 —_— vn — 1 * 
; 1 | 8 own to the duſt my ie is z ? 
Wat fulneſs and brotherly, reproef. Like one long bury'd and forgot. 20 
A. Morning ac Evening Palm. 4 I dwell in darkneſs and nnſcen, Th 
1 Mr God accept my early vows, My heart is deſolate within; - . 
Like morning incenſe in thine || My thoughts in muſing ſilence trace 
1 houſe, The ancient wonders of thy grace. 3s Th 
und let my nightly worſhip riſe ; at of h , 1 
$ weet as the evening ſacrifice. 5 222 - 1 or Palo up ; * An 
2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, I ftretch my hands to God again, 
From ev'ry raſh.and heedleſs word; And thirft like parched lands for rain. BI 
Nor let my feet incline to tread {6 Forihes pe f mourn; G 
The guilty paths where ſinnets lead. Wen will thy — bs returo ? | H 
3 O may the righteous, when I ay, Shall all my joys on earth removs, 
Smite and reprove my wand'ring way! || And God for ever hide his love? 


es, 


1 My God, thy long delay to ſave, 
Will ſink thy pris'ner to the grave; 


My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye, 


Make hafte' to help before I die. 


Is The night is witneſs to my tears, 


Diſtreffing pains, dittrefling fears; 
O might I hear thy morning voice, 


How would my weary'd pow'rs rejoice ? 


9 In thee I truſt, to thee I ſigh, - 
And hift my heavy ſoul on high; 
For thee ſit waiting all the day, 
And wear the tireſome hours away. 


10 Break off my fetters, Lord, and ſhow 
Which is the path my feet ſhould go; 
If ſnares and foes beſet the road, 

I fice to hide me near my God. 


11 Teach me to do thy holy will, 
And lead me to thy heav'nly hill: 
Let the good ſpirit of thy love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 


12 Then ſhall! my ſoul no more complain, 
The tempter then ſhall rage in vain ; 
And fleſh, that was my foe before, 
Shall never vex my fpirit more. 


PSALM CXLIV, Part I: vec. 1, 2. 


Aſſfance and vichory in the ſpiritual warfare. 


| FOR ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my ſhield; 
He ſends his Spirit with his word, 
To arm me for the field. 


2 When fin and hell their force unite, 
He makes my ſoul his care, 
Iaſtructs me to the heav*nly fight, 
And guards me thro” the war, 


9 Afriend and helper ſo divine, 
Doth my weak courage raiſe; 
He makes the glorious vict'ry mine, 
And his ſhall be the praile. 


PSALM-CXLIV. Part II. 3, 4,5, 6. 
The vanity of man, and condeſcenſion of God. 


LRD, hat is man, poor feeble man! 
Born of the earth at firſt ! | 
His life a ſhadow, light and vain, 
Still haſting to the dult. | 


20 what is ſeeble dying man, 
Or any of his race, 
That God ſhould make it his concern 
To viſit him with grace! 


5 That God who darts his lightnings down, 
Who ſhaites the worlds above, 
And mountains tremble at his frown, 
How wondrous is lris love. | 


«a 


| PALM CXLIV. Part HI, ver. 12—15. 


Grace above riches: or, the happy nation. 
| HAPPY the city, where their ſoos,' 


PSALMS.—CXLIV. CXLY. 


| And daughters, bright as poliſh'd flones, 
Give ftrength and beauty to the ſtate, 


| 


. 


2 Happy the country, where the ſheep, 
Cattle, and corn have large increaſe; 
Where men ſecurely work or ſleep, 
Nor ſon's of plunder break the peace. 


3 Happy the nation thus endow'd, 
But more diviacly bleſt are thoſe 
On whom the all-ſufficient Gd 
Himſelf with all his grace beſtows. 


PSALM CXLIV. [L. M. . 
The greatneſs of God, 


| MY God, my king, thy various praiſe 
| Shall fill the remnant of my days; 


Thy grice employ my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raiſe the ſong, 


2 The wings of ev*ry hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall ſee 
New works of duty done for thee, 


3 Thy truth and juftice I'!l p im; 

Ty bounty flows, an endleſs fiream ; 
Thy mercy ſwift; thine anger flow, 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn foe. 


And ſreak thy majeſty divine; 


Let Britain round her ſhores proclaim 


The ſound and hononr of thy name. 


5 Let diſtant times and nations raiſe 
The long ſucceiſion of thy praiſe ; 
And unborn ages make my ſong 
Thc joy and labour of their tongue. 


Vaſt and unſcarchable thy ways, 
Vaſt and immortal be thy praiſe. 


ns 


4 Thy works with ſov'reign glory ſhine, 


6 But who can ſpeak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds; 


PSALM CXLYVY. 1, 11-13. Part J. 


| LONG as i live III blefs thy name, 
My king, my God of love; 


My work and joy ſhall be the ſame © 


In the bright world above. 


2 Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown, 


And let his praiſe be great : 
Il fing the honours of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace'repeat. 


And white my lips rejvice, 


Like pillars round a polace einm, 
| 5 5 


The men that hear my ſacred fong 
Shall join their chearful voice. 


+ Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 


And children learn thy ways; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, / 
Aud nations ſound thy praiſe, 

5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 
; © Shail tro the world be known; 


With * ſhown. 
1 2 


3 Thy grace ſhalt dwell upon my tongue; 


i 


1 


Thine arm of pow*r, thy heav'niy ſtate 
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6 The world is manag'd by thy hands, 
Thy faints\are rul'd by love; 


And thine eternal kingdom ftands, 
Tho? rocks and hills remove. 


PSALM CXLV. Part II. 


' The goodneſs of God. 


: I QVWEET i is the memory of thy grace, 
? My God, my heav'nly king; 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 

In ſounds of glory fing. 


2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſæ es: 
Throꝰ the whole earth his bounty ſhines, 
And ev*ry want ſupplies. 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee ſor daily food ; 
Thy lit'ral hands provides their meat 
And fills their months with good 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord! 
How flow thine anger moves! 
But ſoon he ſends his pard' ning word 
To cheer the ſouls he loves. 


-5 Creatures with all their endleſs race 
Thy puw'r and praiſe proclaim ; 
But ſaints that taſte thy richer grace 
Delight to bleſs thy name. 


PSALM CXLV. Part III. 14, 17, &c. 


Percy te fufferersz or, God hearing prayer. 


1 JET ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſov'reign Lord of all; f 
Thy ſtrengthning hands uphold the weak, 

And raiſe the poor that fall. 


2 When ſorrow bows the fpirit down, 
Or virtue hes diftreft ; 
Beneath ſome proud oppreſſor” 8 frown, 
Thou giv'it the mourners reſt. 


3 The Lord ſupports our tott' ring days, 
And guides our giddy youth ; 
Holy and juit are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth, - 


4 He knows the pains his ſervants feel, 
He hears his children cr. 
And their beit wiſhes to inultl 
His grace is ever nigh. 


5 His mercy never ſhall remove 
From men of heart fincere; 
He ſaves the ſouls whoſe humble live | 
Is join'd with holy fear. 


6 (His ſtubborn foes his ſword ſhall lay, 
And pierce their hearts with pain; 
But none that ſerve the Lord ſhall ſay, 
**© They ſought his aid in yain. } 


7 [My lips ſhall dwell upon his praiſe, 
And ſpread his fame abroad; 
Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honours of their God. ] 
* 


PSALMS.—CXLV. CXLVI. . 


PSALM CXLVI. II. M.] 
Praiſe to God for his goodneſs and truth, 


| PRAISE ye the Lord, my heart ſhall 
join 

In work ſo pleaſant, ſo divine, 

Now while the fleſh is mine abode, 

And when my ſoul aſcends to God. 


2 Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt pow'rs 
While immortality endures : 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 

While life and thought, and being laft, 


3 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt ? 
Princes muſt die and turn to duſt; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r 
And thoughts all vaniſh i in an hour. 


4 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On 1ſr'e!s God: he made the ſky, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


5 His truth for ever ftands ſecure; 
He faves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor: 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace, 
i And grants the pris'ner ſweetreleaſe. 


6 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
Te Lord ſupports the ſinking mind: 
He helps the ftranger in dittreſs, 

The widow and the fatherleſs. 


7 He loves his ſaints ; he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell; 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting trains, 


PSALM CXLVI. As the 115th Pſalm. 


Praiſe to God for his goodneſs and truth. 


l FEE praiſe my Maker with my breath; 
And when my voice is loſt in death 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne*er be paſt 
While life and thought and being laſt 
Or immortality endures. 


2 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt? 
Princes mult die and turn to dutt : 

Vain is the help of fleſh and blood: 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow r 
And thoughts all vaniſh in an hour, 

Nor can they make their promiſe good 


3 Happy the ma.z whoſe hopes rely 
On Iiracl's God: he made the 1ky, 
And earth and feas with all their train; 
His trutlz for ever ftands ſecure ; 
He ſaves th* oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking mind; 

He ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace, 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſ3, 

And grants the pris*ner ſweet releaſe. 


5 He loves his ſaints; he knows them well 
But turns the wicked down to RY . 


x 
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Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns: 
Let ev'ry tongue, and ev'ry age 
In this exalted work engage; 


PSALMS.—CXLVIL CXLVIII. 
| | His flakes of ſnow like wool he fends, 


Praife him in everlatting trains. 


5 I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is loft in death 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt 
While life and thought and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. 


PSALM CXLVII. Part 1. 
The divine nature, firovidence and grace. 


| PRAISE ye the Lord: *tis good to raiſe | 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe: _| 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 


— — — 2 
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And thus the ſpringing corn detends. 


4 With hoary froſt he ſtreẽCs the ground: 
His hail deſcends with clatt'ring found: 
Where is the man ſo vainly bold, 

That dares defy his dreadful cold? 


5 He bids the ſouthern breezes blow): 


The ice diffolves, the waters flow : 
Bat he hath nobler works and ways 
To call the Britons to his praiſe. 


6 To all the iſle his laws are ſhown, 


His goſpel thro” the nation known; 


He hath not thus reveal'd his word 
To ev'ry land: Praiſe ye the Lords 


PSALM CXLVII. 7-9. 13—18. [C. M.] 


The ſeaſons 4 the year, 


2 The Lord builds up Jeruſalem, 
And gathers nations to his name : 
His mercy melts the ſtubborn ſoul, 
And makes the broken ſpirit whole. 


3 He form'd the ftars, thoſe heay*nly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 
A deep where all out thoughts are drown'd, 


4 Great is our Lord, and great his might; 


He crowns the meek, rewards the juſt, 


| WITH ſongs and honours ſounding 
| loud | | 
Addreſs the Lord on high: 
Over the heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the ſky. 


2 He ſends his ſhow'rs of bleſfing down 
To chear the plains below; 
He makes the graſs the mountains crown, 
And corn in valleys grow. | 


He hears the ravens cry; 


And all his glories infinite? [ He gives the grazing ox his meat, 


And treads the wicked to the duſt. 


PAUSE. 
5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his cloud all round the ſky; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


6 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling fietds with corn; 
The beaſts with ſohd his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry, 


| But man, who taſtes his fineſt wheat, 
Should raiſe his honours high. * 


4 His fteady counſels change the face 
Of the declining year; 
He bids the ſun cut ſhort his race, 
And wintry days appear, 


5 His hoary froſt, his leecy ſnow 
Deicend and clothe the ground; 
The liquid ſtreams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. | 


7 What is the creature's ſkill or force, 
The ſprightly man, the warlike horſe, 
The nimble wit, the active limb? 

All are too mean delights for him. 


$ But ſaints are lovely in his fight; 
He views his children with delight: 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear ; 
And looks and loves his image there. 


PSALM CXLVII, Part II. 


Summer and winter. | 
A Song for Great Britain. ö 


0 Britain, praiſe thy mighty God, 
And make his honours known abroad; 
He bid the oc round thee flow; 
Not bars of braſs could guard thee fo. 


? Thy children are ſecure an Ar 
Thy ſhores have peace, thy cities reſt: 
He ſeeds thy ſons with fineſt wheat, 
and adds his blefling to their meat. 


* Thy chaoging ſeaſons he ordains, 


* 


Thins early and thy later rains ö 


6 When from his dreadſul ſtore on high 
He pours the rattling hail, 
The wretch that dares this God defy 
Shall find his courage fail. 


7 He ſends his word and melts the ſnow, 
The fields no longer mourn ; | 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the ſpring return. 


8 The changing wind, the flying cloud 
Obey his mighty word : 
With ſongs and honours ſounding loud 
Praiſe ye the ſov'reign Lord. 5 


SAL CXLVIII. [P. M.] 
| Praiſe to God from all creatures. 


{1 VE tribes of Adam, join 


| With heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, 
And offer notes divine | 5 
. To your Creator's praiſe ; 
Ye holy throng. 
Of angels bright 
In worlds of light 


: 


118 a PSALMS; —CXLVIHT. 
10 Let all the nations fear | 1 
The God that rules above, 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taſte his love: 
While earth and ſky 
Attempt his praiſe, 10 
His ſaints ſhall raiſe 
His honours high. 


2 Thou fun with dazzling rays, 
And moon that rales the night, 
Shine to your Maker's praife, 
With ftars of twinkling light: 

His potv'r declare, 
Ye floods on high, 
And clouds that fly 

In empty air. 


3 The ſhining worlds above 
In glorious order fland, 
2 Or in ſwiſt courſes move 
i, By his ſupreme command : 
N He ſpake the word, 
64 | And all their frame 
14 From nothing came 
= To praiſe the Lord. 
| 4 He mov'd their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages paft, 
And each his word falfils 
While time and nature laft. 
In diffrent ways 
His works proclaim 
His wondrous name, 
And ſpeak his praiſe, 


PAUSE. 


PSALM CXLVIII. paraphraſed in IL. 
Univerſal firaife to God. 


1 [LOUD hallelujahs to the Lord, l 
From diſtant worlds where crea- 
& tures dwell : 
Let heav'n begin the ſolemn word, 
And ſound it dreadful down to hell. 2 


Note, Tkis balm may be ſung to the tune of the \ 
old 112th or 127th pſaim, if theſe two lines be 
adade i te every flanza, namely, 


Each of his works his name diſplays, 
But they can ne er fulfil his praiſe. B 


| Otherwiſe it muſt be ſung "Ix uſual tunes of the 
e 


5 Let all the earth - born race 
And montters of the deep, 2 The Lord! how abſolute he reigns ! Y 
The fiſh that cleave the ſeas, Let every angel bend theknee; 

S Or in their boſom fleep, Sing of his love in heavenly flrains, 
8 = 2 ſhore And ſpeak how fierce his terrors be, 5 
t 7 
abs 82 Ts. 3 High ona throne his glories dwell, W 
Their Maker's pow'r. An awful throne of ſhining bliſs : 


Fly thro* the world, O ſun, and tell 
How dark thy beams compar'd to his. 


* Awake ye tempents, and his fame B 


6 Ye vapours, hail, and ſnow, 
Praiſe ye th” Almighty Lord, 


And fiormy winds that blow, In ſounds of dreadful praiſe declare, 


5 — rr , oy 


ns _ {co mine, And the ſweet whiſper of his name 
Or thunders roar, | Fill ev'ry gentler breeze of air, 
Let earth adore 5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 7 | 
His hand divine, | Th join their praiſe with blazing fire; pr 
7 Ye mountains near the ſkies, Let the firm earth and rolling ſea ; 
With lofty cedars there, In this eternal ſong conſpire. 
And trees of humbler fize, 


E. 6 Ye flow'ty plains, proclaim his ſkill; 
That fruit in plenty bear; Valleys lic low before his eye; Fre 


Beaits wild and tame And let his praiſe from cy'ry hill 


Fd flies, and worins Riſe tuneful to the neighb'ring ſky. 4 

In vatious forms 7 Ye ftabbory-oake; and ftately- pines, 1 

Exalt his name, : - f 

: a Bend your high branches and adore: Ye 

Te kings, and judzes, fear Praiſe him, ye beœaits, in diffrent ſtrains; 4 
| Ho Lord, the ſov*reign king; The lamb mutt bleat, the lion roar, 3 

e wig e eee vg 8 Birds, ye muſt make his praiſe your theme, . 


His heav*'nly honours ſing : 
Nor let the dream 
Of pow'r and late 
Make you forget 
His pow 'r ſupreme. 


9 Virgins and youth engage 


Nature demands a ſong from you 3 
While the dumb fiſh that cut the ſtream 
Leap up and mean his praiſes too. 


9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When nature all around you ſings ? 
O for a ſhout from old and young, 


33 ee e From humble ſwains, and loſty Kings! 
Their feebler voices join: 10 Wide as his vaſt dominion hes 
Wide as he reigns Make the Creator's name be known; 
His name be ſung. Loud as his thunder ſhout the praiſe, 
By ev'ry tongue | And ſound it lofty as his throne. 
In endleſs ſtraius. | | | | 


M.] 


ree 


Er Ol 


11 ſehovah ! 'tis a glorious word, 
O may it dwell on ey'ry tongue 
But ſaints who beſt have known the Lord 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt ſong. 


12 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord: | 
From all below and all above, , | 
Loud hallalujahs to the Lord. 


' PSALM CXLVII. Cs. M.] 

| Univerſal Praiſe. | 

1 LET ev'ty creature join 25 
To praiſe th* eternal God; 


Ye heav'nly hoits, the ſong begin, 
And ſound his name abroad. | 


2 Thou ſun with golden beams, 
And moon with paler rays, 
Yettarry I ghts, ye twinkling flames, 
Shire to your Maker's praiſe. 


3 He built thoſe worlds above, | 
And fx'd their wondrous frame ; - 

By his command they land and move, 
And ever ſpeak his name. 85 


4 Ye vapours when ye riſe, 
Or fall in ſhow'rs or ſnow, > 
Ye thunders murm'ring round the ſkies, 
His pow'r and glory ſhow. 


3 Wind, hail, and flaſhing fire, 
Agree to praiſe the Lord, 
Wnen ye in dreadful forms conſpire 
To execute his word, 


6 By all his works above 
His honours be exprett ; 
But ſaints, that taſte his ſaving love, 
Should fing his praiſes beit. 


PAUSE l. 


Let earth and ocean know 
They oye their Maker's praiſe ; 
Praiſe him, ye watry worlds below, 
And monſters of the ſeas. 


\ 


From mountains near the ſky 
Let his high praiſe reſound, 
From humble ſhrubs and cedars high, 
And vales and fields around. 


I Ye lions of the wood, 
And tamer beaſts that graze, 
Ye live upon his daily food, 
Aud he expects your praiſe, 


0 Ye birds of lofty wings | 
On high his praiſes bear; 
Or fit on flow'ry boughs, and ſing 
Your Maker's glory there. 


I! Ye creeping ants and worms, 
His various wiſdom ſhow, | 
And flies in all your ſhining ſwarms 
Praiſe him that dreſt you ſo. 


12 By all the earth-born race 
His honours be expreſt, | 


at ſaints that know his heav'nly grace 
Should learn to praiſe him beſt, 


— 


PSALMS.—CXLVIIL CXLIX. CL. 


13 Monarchsof wide command, 
Praiſe ye th*' eternal king 
Judges adore that ſoy'reign hand 
Whence all your honours ſpring, 
Let vig'rous youth engage 
To ſound his praiſes bigh ; 
While growing babes and with'ring age 
Their feebler voices try. 


14 


15 United zeal be ſhown, 


His wondrous fame to raiſe ; 
God is the Lord : his name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 
16 Let natwe join with art. 
And all pronounce him bleſt ; | 
But ſaints that dwell ſo near his heart, 
Should fing his praiſes beit. | 


PSALM CXLIX; 


Praiſe God, all his ſaints ; or, 


The ſaints 
judging the world, 4 | 


| l ALL ye that love the Lord rejoice, 


And let your ſongs be new; 
Amidſt the church witk chearſul voice 
Hislater wonders ſhew, 


2 The Jews, the people of his grace, 
Shall their Redeemer ſing ; 
And gentile nations join the praiſe, 
Wiule Zion owns her King. | 


3 The Lord takes pleaſure in the juſt, 
Wlom ſinners treat with ſcorn $ 
The meek that lie deſpis'd ig duſt 
Salvation ſhall adorn. 


4 Saints ſhould be joyful in their King, 
Ev'n on a dying bed: 
And like the ſouls in glory ſing, 
For God ſhall raiſe the dead. 


5 Then his high praiſe ſhall fill their tongues. 
Their hands ſhall wield the ſword;* 
And vengeance ſhall attend their ſongs, ' 
The vengeance of the Lord. 5 


6 When Chriſt the judgment-ſeat aſcends, 
And bids the world appear, | 
Thrones are prepar'd for all his friends, 

Who humbly lov'd him here. 


7 Then ſhall they rule with iron rod, 
Nations that dar'd rebel; - 
And join the ſentence of their God, 

On tyrants doom's to hell. 


8 The royal ſinnersbound in chains, 

New triumphs ſhall afford; | 

Such honour for the ſaints remains : 
Praiſe ye, and love the Lord, 


PSALM CL. 1, 2, 6. 
A ſong of praiſe. 
| JN God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe, 
His grace he there reveals: 
To heav*n your joy and wonder raile, 
For there his glory dwells. -/ 


2 To praife the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, all divine, 

The one in three, and three in one, 
Let faints and angels join. 


2 Let all your ſacred paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his deeds 3 

But the great work of ſaving love 
Your kigheft praiſe exceeds. 


3 Al that have motion, life, and breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt : 
Yet when my voice expires in death, 


[S. M.] 
angels round the throne, 


foul ſhall praife him beft. 
. 1 And faints that dwell below, 
- THE CHRISTIAN DOXOLOGY. | Worſhip the Father, praiſe the Son, 
| " ip J | | And bleſs the Spirit too. 


10 God the Father, God the Son 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honoar, praiſe, and glory given 
| By all on earth, and all in heav'n. 


fe. M.] 


LET God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be ador'd, | 
Where there are works to make him 


As the 113th Pſalm. 


NOW to the great and ſacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit be 
Eternal praiſe and glory giv'n, 
Thro? all the worlds where God is k non, 
By all the angels near the throne, 
And all the ſaipts in earth and heav's. 


known, As the 148th Pſalm. 
Or ſaints that love the Lord. | | God the Father's throne 
| | Perpetual honours raiſe, 
e. N.] | Glory to God the Son, 
2 Where the tune includes tro ftanzas. To God the 3 praiſe: 
| Wit pow” 
; 1 TIR God of mercy be ador'd, Peer 1 *. 
; Wo calls our ſouls from death, Thy Side ws fing, 
15 Who faves by his redeeming word, 4 7. un 40 
N And new - creating breath. _ 9 | 
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Wunx we ſing the praiſes 5 our God in his 4 we are eee in that 

part of worſhip which of all bthers is the neareft a-kin to heaven; and it is pity mat 
mis, of all others, ſhould be performed the worſt upon earth. The goſpel brings us 
nearer to the heavenly ſtate than all the former diſpenſations of God amongſt men: 
And in theſe laſt days of the goſpel we are brought almoſt within ſight of the kingdom of 

our Lord; yet we are very much unacquainted with the ſongs of the New jeruſalem, and 
unpractiſed in the work of praiſe. To ſee the dull indifference, the negligent and 


the thoughtleſs air that fits upon the faces of a whole aſſembly, while the pſalm i is 


on their lips, might tempt even a charitable obſerver to ſuſpect the fervency of in- 
ward religion; and it is mach to be ſcared, that the minds of mott of the worſhippers ” 
are abſent or unconcerned. Perhaps the modes of preaching in the beſt churches, ſtil! 
want ſome degree of reformation; nor are the methods of prayer fo perfect, as to 
ftand in need of no correction or improvement: but of all our religious folemnities, 
pſalmody is the moſt unhappily managed: That every action, which ſhould elevate 
us to the moſt delightful and divine ſenſations, doth not only flat our devotion, but 
too often awaken our regret; and touches all the ſprings of uneaſineſs within us. b 
I have been long convinced, that one great occaſion of this evil ariſes from the 
matter and words to which we confine all our ſongs. Some of them are almoſt op- 
poſite to the ſpirit of the goſpel; many of them foreign to the fate of the New 
Teſtament, and widely different from the preſcnt circumſtanses of chriſtians. Hence 
it comes o paſs, that when ſpiritual affe; ions are excited within us, and our fouls. i 
are raiſed a little above this earth in the beginning of a pſalm, we are checked on a 
ſudden in our aſcent toward heaven, by ſome expreſſions that are moſt ſuited to the 
days of carnal ordinances, and fit only to be ſung in the worldly ſanctua y. When 
we are juſt entering into an eyangelic frame, by ſome of the glories of the goſpel. 
preſented in the brighteſt figures of Judaiſm, yet the very next line perhaps which 
the clerk parcels out unto ns, hath ſomething in it ſo extremely Jewiſh and cloudy, | 
that darkens our fight of God the Saviour. Thus, by keeping too cloſe to David in 
the houſe of God, the veil of Moſes is thrown over our hearts. While we are Kind- ; 
ling into divine love by the meditations of the loving kindneſs of God, and the mul- 
titude of his tender mercies, within a ſew verſes ſome dreadful curſe againft men is 
propoſed to our lips; that God would add iniquity unto their iniquity, nor let them 
come into his righteouſneſs, but blot them out of the book of the living, Pfal. Ixix. 
25, 27, 28. which is ſo contrary to the new commandment of loving our enemies; 
and even under the Old Teſtament is beſt accounted tor, by referring it to the ſpirit 
of prophetic vengeance. Some ſentences of the pſalmilt, that are expreſſive of the 
temper of our own hearts, and the circumftances of our lives, may compoſe our fpi- 
1s to ſeriouſneſs, and allure us to a ſweet retirement within ourſelves; but we meet 
with a following line, which ſo peculiarly belengs but to one action or hour of the 
life of David or of Aſaph, that breaks off vur ſong in the midſt ; our conſciences are. 
affrighted, left we ſhould ſpeak a falſehood unto God: Thus the powers of our ſouls 
are ſhocked on a ſudden, and our ſpirits ruffled, before we have time to reflect that 
this may be ſupg only as a hiſtory of ancient ſaints; and, perhapsyin ſome inſtances, 
that Salvo is hardly ſufficient neither: Beſides, it almoſt always ſpoils the devotion, 
by breaking the uniform thread of it: For while our lips and our hearts run on 
ſweetly together, applying the words to our own caſe, there is ſomething of divine 
delight in it ; but at once we are forced to turn off the application abruptly, and our 


lips ſpeak nothing but the heart of David. Thus our own hearts are as it were 


forbid the purſuit of the ſong; and then the ange and che worſhip grow dull of 
mere neceſſity. 

' Many minitters, and many private chriſtians, have long groaned under this incon- 5 
venience, and have wiſhed, rather than attempted a reformation: At their impor- 
tunate and repeated requetts I have for ſome years palt devoted many hours of lei- | 
lure to this ſervice. Far be it from my thoughts to lay aſide the book of pſalms i in 
public worſhip; few can pretend ſo great a value ſor them as myſelf: It is the moſt © 
VOL. VII 2 | 
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to pleaſe and profit the politer part of mankind, 'without offending the plainer fort 
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artful, moſt devotional and divine collection of poeſy; and rothing can be ſup- 
poſed more proper to raiſe a pious ſoul to heaven than ſome parts of that book : 
Never was a piece of experimental divinity ſo nobly written, and ſo juftly reverenced 
and admired : but it muſt be acknowledged fill, that there are a thoufand lines 
in it which were not made for a church in our days, to aſſume as its own: There are 
alſo many deficiencies of light and glory, which our Lords Jeſus and his apoſtles have 
ſupplied in the writings of the New Teſtament; and with this advantage I have 
compaſed theſe ſpiritual ſongs, which are now preſented to the world. Nor is 


attempt vain-glorious or preſuming ; for in reſpect of clear evangelical knowledge 
© The leatt in the kingdom of heaven is greater than all the Jewiſh 9 


Me 533 let me give a ſhort account of the following com poſures. 

The greateſt part of them are ſuited to the general ſtate of the goſpel, and the 
moſt common affairs of chriftians : I hope there will be very few found but 
what may properly be uſed in a religious aſſembly, and not one of them but may 
well be adapted to ſome ſeaſons, either of private or of public worſhip. The mot 
frequent tempers and changes of our ſpirit, and conditions of our life, are here co- 
pied, and the breathings of our piety expreſſed according ta the variety of our paſ- 
ſions, our love, our ſear, our hope, our deſire, our ſorrow, our wonder, and our 
joy, as they are refined into devotion, and act under the influence and conduct of 
the bleſſed Spirit; all converſing with God the Father by the new and living way of 
acceſs to the throne, even the perſon yn mediation of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt. To 
him alſo, even to the Lamb that was ſlain and now lives, I have addreſſed many a 
ſong ; for thus doth the holy ſcripture infiruRt and teach us to worſhip, in the various 
ſhort patterns of chriſtian pſalmody deſcribed in the Revelation. I have avoided the 
more obſcure and controverted points of chriſtianity, that we might all obey the di- 
rection of the word of God, and © ſing his praifes with underſtanding,” Pſal. xlvii. 7. 
The contentions and Jfingaifting words of ſeas and parties are ſecluded, that 
whole affemblies might aſſiſt at the harmony, and different churches join in the ſame 
worſhip without offence. 

If any expreffions occur to the reader that ſavour of an opinion Cifferent from his 
own, yet he may obſerve, theſe are generally ſuch as are capable of ah extenſive 
ſenſe, and may be uſed with a charitable latitude, I think it is moſt agreeable, that 
what is provided for public ſinging, ſhould give to fincere conſciences as little diſ. 
turbance as poffible. However, where any unpleaſing word is found, he that leads 
the worſhip may ſubſtitute a beiter; for, bleffed be God, we are not confined to the 


words of any man in our public ſolemnities. 
The whole book is written in four ſorts of metre, and fitted to the moſt common 


tupes. I have ſeldom permitted a ſtop in the middle of a line, and ſeldom left the 


end of a line without one, to comport a little with the unhappy mixture of reading 
and finging which cannot preſently be reformed. The metaphors are generally ſunk 
to the level of vulgar capacities. I have aimed at eaſe of numbers and ſmoothneſs 
ef ſound, and endeavoured to make the ſenſe plain and obvious. If the verſe ap- 
pears ſo gentle and flowing as to incur the cenſure of feebleneſs, I may honeftly af- 
firm, that ſometimes it coſt me labour to make it ſo : ſome of the beauties of poeſy 
are neglected, and ſome wilfully defaced; I have thrown out the lines that were too 
ſonorous, and have given an allay to the verſe, left a morò exalted turn of thought 
or language ſhould darken or difturb the devotion of the weakeſt fouls. But hence 
it comes to paſs, that I have been forced to lay aſide many hymns after they wee 
finiſhed, and utterly exclude them from this volume, becauſe of the bolder figures 
of ſpeech that crouded themſelves into the verſe, and a more unconfined Pry of 
number, which I could not eaſily reftrain. 

Theſe, with many other divine and moral compoſures, are now printed i in a ſecond 
edition of the poems, intitled, Horz Lyricz ; for as in that book I have endeavonred 


of chriſtians, ſo in this it has been my labour to promote the pious entertainments 
of ſouls truly ſerious, even of the meaneſt capacity, and at the ſame time, if poſſible, 
not to give diſguſ to perſons of richer ſenſe, andnicer education; and I hope, in the 
n volume this end will appear to be ö with much greater happineſs than 


in the firſt impreſſion of i it, though the world affures me the former has not much rea- » 
ſon to complain, | 

The whole is divided into three 3 1 half 5, 

In the firſt, I have borrowed the ſenſe and much of the 6 0 . ſong from 
ſome particular portions of ſciiptute, and have paraphraſed moſt of the doxologies 
in he New Tetſtament, that contain any thing in them peculiarly evangelical; ang 
many parts of the Old Testament alſo, that have a reference to the times of the 
Meffiah. In theſe I expect to be often cenſured for a too religious obſervance of the 
words, of ſcripture, whereby the verſe is weakened and debaſed, according to the ® 
judgment of the critics: but as my whole deſign was to aid the devotion of chriſti- 
ans, ſo more eſpecially in this part: And I am ſatisfied I ſhall hereby attain two ends, 
namely, aſſiſt the worſhip of all ſerious minds, to whom way Sg nc of ſcripture 

are ever dear and delightful, and gratify the tafic and inclination of thoſe who think 
nothing mult be ſung unto God but the tranſlations of his own word. Yet you will. 
always find in this paraphraſe dark expreſſions enlightened, and the Levitical cere- 


— 5 * 


4 monies and Hebrew forms of ſpeech changed into the worſhip of the goſpel, and 
I explained in the language of our time and nation; and what would not bear ſuch an 
— alteration, is omitted and laid aſide. Aſter this manner ſhould I rejoice to ſee a 
8 good part of the book of Pſalms fitted for the uſe of our churches, and David con- 


verted into a Chriſtian : but becauſe I cannot perſuade others to attempt this glorious 
f work, I have ſuffered myſelf to be perſuaded to begin it, hen thoangh: divine 
good neſs, already proceeded half way through. 


x t The ſecond part conſitts of hymns, whoſe form. is of mere human compoſure; but 
or I hope the ſenſe and materials willalways appear divine. 1 might have brought ſome 
text or other, and applied it to the margin of every verſe, if this method had been 


as uſeful as it was eaſy. Iſ there be any poems in the book that are capable of giv- 
G ing delight to perſons of a more retined taſte and polite education, perhaps they may 
ö be found in this part; but except they lay aſide the humqur ot criticiſm and enter 
into a devout frame, every ode here already deſpairs of pleaſing. I confeſs myſelf 


; to have been too often tempted away from the more ſpiritual deſigns I propoſed, by 
's ſome gay and flowery expreffions that gratified the fancy; the bright images too 
e oſten prevailed above the fire of divine affection; and the light exceeded the heat: 
t yet, Il hope, in many of them the reader will find, that devotion dictated the ſon 
-þ and the head and hand were nothing but interpreters and ſecretaries to the heart: 
s nor is the magnificeuce or boldneſs of the figures comparable to that divine licence 
3 which is found in the eighteenth and ſixty-eight pſalms, ſeveral chapters of Job, 
and other poetical parts of ſcripture: and in this reſpect 1 may hope to eſcape the 
— reproof of thoſe who pay a ſacred reverence to the holy bible. 
0 L have. prepared the third part only for the celebration of the Lord's Supper, that, 
. in imitation of our bleſſed Saviour, we might ſing an hymn after we have partaken 
" of the bread and wine. Here you, will find ſome paraphraſes of ſcripture, and ſome 
s other compoſitions. There are above an hundred hymas in the two former parts, 
. that may very properly be uſed in this ordinance, and ſometimes perhaps appear 
2 more ſaitable than any of theſe lau: But there are expreſſions generally uſed in 
theſe, which confine them only to the table of the Lord; and thereſore Thave digin- 
0 zuiſhed and ſet them by themſelyes. 
t It the Lord, who inhabits the praiſes of Iſrael, ſhall reals to ſmile upon this "ot 
" tempt for. the reformation of pſalmody among the churches, yet 1 humbly hope 
2 that his bleſſed Spirit will make theſe compoſures uſeful to private chriſtians; and 
3 if they may but attain the Lonour of being eſteemed pious meditations, toafit the 
f devout and the retired ſoul in the exerciſes of love, faith, and joy, it will be a valu- 


able compenſation of my labours 1 my heart ſhall rejoice at the notice of it, and my 
God ſhall receive the glory. This was my hope and vow in the firſt publication ; - 
and it is now. my duty to acknowledge to him, with. thankfulneſs, bow uſeſul he has 
made theſe compoſitions already, to the comfort and edification of ſocieties,” and of 
private perſons: and upon the ſame grounds I have a better proſpect, and a bigger 
hope of much more ſervice to the church, by the large improvements of this 1 
nenn nnn iow ſhall favour CA ON 1 | 
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5 He ſhall fulfil thy great decrees, 


; 0 Nom to the Lamb that once was lain, 


HYMNS AND SPIRITUAL SONGS; 


r ar Book I. —Collected from the Holy Scriptures, | 15 
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JEL [CM] | 
4A ne to fong to the Lamb that was Hain, | 


Rev. v. 6, 8, 9, 10, 12. | 


x rforD the glories of the Lamb 
Amidt his Father's throne : 
Prepare new honours for his name, | 

And ſongs beiore unknown. 


2 Let elders worſhip at his ſect, 
The church adore around, 
With vials full of odours ſweet, 
And harps of ſweeter found. 


3 Thofe are the prayers of the ſaints, 
And thoſe the hymns they raiſe : 
ſus is kind to our complaints, 
He loves to hear our praiſe. 


4 [Eternal Father, who ſhall look 


Into thy fecret will? —_— 


Wuc but the Son ſhall take that book, 
Aud open ev'ry ſcal? 


The Son deſetves it well; 5 
Los in his hand the ſfov'reign keys, | 
Of heav'n,anddeath, and hell !] 


Be Endleſs bleſlings paid; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
© © For ever on thy head. 


7 Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls with blood, 


Hatt ſet the pris'ners free, | 


Han made us Kings and priefts to God, 
And we ſhall reign with thee. 


8 The worlds of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath thy power; 
Then ſhorten theſe delaying days, 

-2s Ane bring the PG hour. | 


f 
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3 O'er Jacob ſhall he reign f * 


3 * 
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3 Fre fin was born 
He led the hott 
(Thy gener 


Satan fell, 11 
morning ttars ; 

ho can tell, ; Y 
mber of thy years ?) 


f 


4 But lo, he leayes thofe heav*nly forms, 21 

The Word deſcends and dwells in clay, 
That he may hold converte with worms, 0 

-- Dreis'd in ſuchi feeble fleſh as they, 
5 Mortals with/4oy beheldhis face, 9 '1 
Tit” eternal Father's only Son; 

Hou full of truth! how full of grace by 

When thro” his eyes the Godhead ſhove! 
6 Arch-angels leave their high abode; iP 

To learn new myn'ries here; and tell 

The loves of our deſcending God, B 

The a of Emanuel... | 
5 If 
HYMN 5 2 fl (s. M.] A 

The nativity of Chrif, Luke i. 30, &c. 
| Luke ii. 10, &c. | 

| BEHOLD, the grace appears , 
The promiſe is ſulſill'd; | s 
Mary the wondrous virgin bears, | | ( 
And Jeſus is the child. 
3 


2 [The Lord the highen God, 
Calls bim his only Son; , 

- He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 2 Y 
And gives him David's throne. | 


With a peculiar ſway 3" 
The nations ſhall his grace obtain, 3 7. 
His kingdom ne'er —_— * 


4 To bring the glorious news, . 
A neav'nly form appears; 
He tells the ſhepherds of their; joys, 4 Tl 

And baniſhes their ſears.” 


f wy HYMN II. 11. 5 % humble ſwains, ſaid he, a7 W 


They an humanity 7 Ions $135 ** To David's city fly; 


3, 14- and Col. i. 16. and Ep. iii. 9, 10. 
1 Ex the blue heavy? ns were ſirerch'd| ; 


abroad, 6 % With looks and hearts ſerene | 
-- From-everlaſting was dhe Word, | 5 


With God be was ; the Word was Cos, 


And mutt divincly. be ador'd. ; Tue ſhepherds heard them ſings, 
2-By his 6wn pow'r were all things made; bh Glory to God on high! = 
By him ſopported all things. ttand ; | «i Andheav'nly peace on earth, - — 


He is the whole creation's nead,. Z 


And angels fly at his command, 


Fe promis'd infant, born to an. 5 Th 
HDoth in a manger lie. 


Go viſit Chriſt your King:“ 
And ſtraight a flaming troop Was ſeen : 


© Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
„At the Redeemer's birth. 
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_ HYMN TV, Referred to the iid Pſalm. | 


My ſeſus, my Redeemer, lives, 


Pook IJ 


$ {in worſhip ſo divine 
Let ſaints employ their tongues, 
With the celefttial hoſt we join, 
And loud repeat their ſongs. 


9 Glory to God on high! 
« And heav'nly peace on earth, 
« Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
At our Redeemer's birth!“ 


HYMN v. fe. M.] 
Submiſſion to affiiftive providences : Job. i. 21. 
IN AKED as fromthe earth we came, 
And crept to lite at firſt, 


We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our duſt. 


1 


| 


2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but ſhort ſavours botrow?d ROW, 
To be repaid anon. 


3 'Tis God that liſts our comforts high, 
Or inks them in the grave, 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his name! 
He takes but whathe gave. 


— — — 


HYMNS.—-V. VI. VII. VIII. 


4 Peace, all our angry paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious figh 
Ze ſilent at his ſov'teign will, 
Aud ev*ry murmur dic. 


5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread, 
And we'll adore the juſtice too 
That ftrikes our comferts dead. 


HYMN VI. [C.M.] 
| Triumph over death, Job xix. 25, 26, 27. 
GREAT God, I own thy fentence lat, 
And nature mutt decay; 
I yield my hody to the dul, 
To dwell with fellow-clay, 18] 


? Yet faith may triumph oer the grave, J 
And trample on the tombs; -/ 


My God my Saviour comes. b 


The mighty conquyror ſhall appear 
High on a royal ſcat, 
And death the laft of all his foes, 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his feet. 


+ Thy* greedy worms devour my Qin, 
And gnaw my walting fleſh, 
When God ſhall build my bones again, . | 
He clothes them all afreſh : ; 


5 Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely face. + | 

With frong immortal eyes, 

And feaſt upon thy unknown grace 
With pleaſure and furpri e. 


! 
: 
HYMN VII. [C. M.] NE. 
4 
; 


PY 


The invitation of the goſſe/; or, ſpiritual 
feed and cleathjng, II. Iv. lt, 25 &c. 
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The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds | 
With an inviting voice, 4 
2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly ftrive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind. | 


Eternal wiſdom has prepar d 
A ſoul-reviving feaſt, 1 
And bids your longing Afpetites | 
The rich proviſion tafte, 
4 Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging min 
With ſprings that never dry. 


5 Rivers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join; 

Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


6 \Ye periſhing and naked poor, 
Who work with mighty pain, 
To weave a garment of your own, 

That will not hide your fin ; 


7 Come naked, and adorn your ſouls 
In robes prepar'd by God, | 

Wronght by the lahours of his Son, 
And dy*d in his own blood. ] 


8 Dear God ! the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines, 
Deep as our helpleſs miſeries are, 1 
And boundlefs as our fins ?- 


9 The happy gates of goſpel-grace 
Stand open night and day: 
Lord, we are come to feek ſupplies, © 
And drive our wants away. 


HYMN, VIII. CC. 1 
The ſafety and froteftion of the ——4 3 
Ia. xxvi. I 525 3, 4, 5, 6, : 


| Low honourable is the place 
Where we adoring fand, 
Zion, the glory of the earths, e 
And beauty of the land? 6 
2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend ' 
The city where we dwell; 
The walls of ftrong ſalvation made, 
Diefy th' affaults of hell. 5 
3 Lift up the everlaſting bet 
Tne door: wide open fling; 
Enter ye nations, that obey 
The ſtatutes of our King. 


4 Here ſhall you taſte unmingled joys, - 

Aud live in perſect peace; 

Lou that have known ſehovah's name, 

And ventur'd on his grace. 

3 Truſt i in the Lord, ſor evet truſt, 

And baniſh all your fears: 
Strength! in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 
Eternal as his years. 4 

6 What tho' the rebels dwell on high. 

His arm ſhall bring them low : 
Low as the caverns of the grave 

Their lofty heads ſhall bow.. 


17 . e zend, . | * 7 On Babylon our feet ſhall tread, 4 | 


And er- ry heart parts FX 6 
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126 Ns. X. KI. XII. 


The ruins of her walls ſhall ſptead 


' HYMN IX. c. u. 
| The fromijer of the covenant of grace. 
Iſa. lv. 1, 2. Zech. xiii. 1. Micah vii. 19. 
Ezek. xxxvi. 25, &c. 


1 IN vain we laviſh out our lives, 
To gather empty wind; | 
The choiceft hleſſings earth can yield 
Will ffarve a hungry mind. | 
Come, and the Lord ſhall ſeed our fouls 
Wan more ſubitantial meat, | 
Wich ſuch as faints in glory love, | 
; Wuh fuch as angels eat. | 
3 Our God will exiry want ſupply, 
' And fill our hearts with peace; 
He gives by cov*nant and by oath 
The riches of his grace. 


4 Come, and he'll cleanſe our (ſpotted ſouls) 


And wath away our ftains, 
[In the dear fountain that his Son 
; Pour'd from his dying veins. 

5 [Our guilt ſhall vaniſh all away, 
' Tho? black as hell before ; 


14% How blefſed we our eyes, 


That fee this heav'nty light; 
Prophets and kings defir'd it long, 
But dy*d without the fight! 


5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, 
Aud deſarts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Thro' all the earth abroad; 

Let ev'ry nation now behold 

1 Their Saviour and theit God. 


HYMN XI. [L. M.] 
The . bumble enlightened, and carnal reaf 
humbled : or, the fovereignty of grace, 
| Luke x, 21,22, 
| THERE was an hour when Chriſt te 
| joic'd, | | 
And ſpoke his joy in words of praiſe; 
„Father, I thank thee, mighty God, 
Lord of the earth, and heav*ns, and ic 


2 I thank thy ſov*reign pow'r and love, 
That crowys my doctrine with ſuccels, 
And makes the babes in Knowledge lc: 


Our fans ſhall fink beneath the ſea, 
And ſhall be found no more. 
6: And left pollution ſhould v'erſpread 
: Our inw ard pow'ss again, 
His ſpirit ſhall bedew our ſouls 
| Like purifying rain.] | 
7 Our heart, that flinty ftabborn thing, 
| That terrors cannot move, . 
That fears no threatuings of his wrath, 
Shall be diffolv'd by love: 
Or he can take the flint away, 
| That Would not be refin'd, 
And from the treaſures of his grace 
| Beftow a ſoiter mind. | 
9 There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell, 
And deep engrave his law, 
 Andev'ry motion of our fouls 
To ſwift obedience draw, 
10 Thus wilt he pour ſalvation down, 
And we ſhall render praite : | 
We the dear people of his love, 
And he our God of grace, | 1 


| HYMN X. [S. M.] 

he blefſedneſs of goſpiel-times : or, the revela- 
b tron of Chriff to ews and Gentiles, 

| fa. Iii. 7, 8, 9, 10. Matt. xiii. 16, 17. 


1 J OW heauteous are their feet 
Who ſtand on Zion's hill, 

Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, 

And words of peace revealf  _- * 

2 How charming is their voice! 

How ſweet the tidings are! 

Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 
e reigns and triumphs here. 

8 How happy are our ears, | 
That hear this joyful ſound, | 
| Which kings and prophets waited for, | 

And ſought, but never found! 1 


E 
. ˙ w:. ²⅛—ẽͤ-¼ͤ¼. 
F 


2 


Fhe heights, and breadths, and lengi 
bol grace. | 
3 But all this glory lies conceaPd 
From men of prudence and of wit; 
The prince of darkneſs blinds their cry an 
And their own pride reſiſts the light. 


4 Father, tis thus, becauſe thy will 
Choſe and ordaii.'d it ſhould be fo; 
'Tis thy delight t'abaſe the proud, 
And lay the haughty ſcorner low. 


5 There's none can know the Father rig) 
But thoſe who learn it from the Son; 
Nor can the Son be welFreceiv'd 
But where the Father makes him kndwa 


6 Then let our ſouls adore our God, 
That deals his graces as he pleaſe; 
Nor gives to mortals an account 
Or of his actions, or decrees. 2 


__ HYMN XH. [C. M.] 
Free grace in revealing Chrii, Luke . 2. 
1 J ESUS the man of conftant grief, 
A mourner all his-days ; 
His Spirit once rejoic'd aloud, 
| And tura'd his joy to praiſe. | 
2 « Father, I thank thy wondrous love, 
That hath reveal'd thy Son, 
To men unlearned, and to babes Our | 
Has made thy goſpel known. 
3 The myTrics of redeeming grace ; 
Are hidden from the wile, 


While pride and carnal reas ning join Ther 
To ſwell and blind their eyes. | Lean 

4 Thus doth the Lord of heav'o and earthy: : 5 
His great decrees fulfil, | W 5 
And orders all his works of grace p e 


By his own ſoy*reign will. 


HYMN XIII. [L. M.] 
Tie Son of Gad incarnate : or the titles and the 
kigd:m of Chrift, Iſa. ix. 2, 6, 7. 
1 THE lands that long in darkneſs lay, 
Now have heheH a heav*nly light; 
Nations that ſat indeath's cold ſhade 
Are blefs'd with beams divinely bright. 
The virgin's promis'd Son. is born; 
gehold th* expected child appear: 
Wha: ſhall his names or titles be? 
The wonderful, the counſelor, 
[This infant is the mighty God, 
Come to be ſuckled and ador'd; 


HYMNS.—XINI. XIV. XV. XVI. XVIL XVHL 


Th' eternal Father, prince of peace, 


rea The ſon of David, and his Lord.] 
ce The government of earth and ſeas 
Upon his ſhoulders ſhall be laid; 
rift te His wide dominions ſhall increaſe, 
and honours to his name be paid. 
iſe; WP [cſus the holy child ſhall fit 
od High on his father David's throne, 


Shall crafh his foes beneath his feet, 
And reign to ages yet unknown. 


HYMN XIV. [L.M.] 


leng uml of faith : or, Chrift's wnchangeable 
| bove, Rom. viii. 33, &c. 
Wo ſhall the Lord's elect condemn ? 
t; 'Tis God that juſtiſies their ſouls, 
ir crea 4nd mercy, like a mighty ſtream, 
ht. Ver all their ſans divinely rolls. 
| Who ſhall adjudge the ſaints to hell? 
; Tis Chritt that ſuffer'd in their ſtead; 
0 And the ſalvation to fulfil, 
zehold him riſing from the dead. 
_ felives! he lives! and fits above, 
Fi 15 fot ever interceding there: 
=; Who ſhall divide us from his love, 
"2 Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair? 
ndwa R : 
Shall perſecution, or diftreſs, 
| Famine, or ſword, or nakedneſs? | 
; He that hath lov'd us, bears us thro', 
: and make us more than conqu?rors too. 
Faith hath an overcoming pow'r, 
[t triumphs in the dying hour: 
Chriſt is our life, our joy, our hope, 


Nor can we fink with ſuch a prop. 


' b Not all that men on earth can do, 

Nor pow'rs on high, nor pow'rs below, 
Shall cauſe his mercy to remove, 

Or wean our hearts from Chritt, our love. 


HYMN XV. IL. Mu. 
ber en weakneſs, and Chriſt our frength, 
2 Cor. xii, 7, 9, 10, 
LET me hut hear my Saviour ſay, 
Strength ſhall be equal to the day; 
| Then I rejoice in deep diſtreſs, 
Leaning on all-ſufficient grace. 


I glory in infirmity, 


dre, 


* 
- 


4 hen | am weak, then am I ftrong, © 


Lace is my ſhield, and Chritt my fong. 


ir 


3 I can do all things, or can bear | 
All ſuff' rings, if my Lord be there; 
Sweet pleaſures mingle with the pains, * 
While his leſt-hang my head tuitains. - 

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawng 
And we attempt the work alone, 

When new temptations ſpring and riſe, 
We find how great our weakneſs is. 


1} 5 So Samſon when his hair was loft, 


Shook his vain limbs with ſad ſurpriſe, 
Made feeble fight and loſt his eyes. 


Met the Philittines to his cott; 


| HYMN XVI. Ic. M. 
Hoſanna to Chriſt, 
 Wattz xxi. 9. Luke xix. 38, 40. 
1 FJOSANNA-to the royal San 
Of David's ancient line! 
His natures two, his perſon one, 
Myſterious And divine. 4 
2 The root of David here we flad, 


1 And offspring is the fame; 


Eternity and time are join'd 
In our Emanuel's name. 
3 Bleſs'd he that comes to wretched mem 
With peaceful news from beav*a! 
Hoſannas of the higheſt ſtrain 
To Chritt the Lord be giv'a! 
4 Let mortals ne*er refuſe to take 
Th' Hoſanna on their tongues, | 
Leſt rocks and ftiones ſhould riſe, and. 


"* 


Their ſilence into ſongs. {break 


HYMN XVII. Ic. M.] 
Victory over death, 1 Cor. xv. 55, Kc. 
] O For an overcoming faith 
| To chear my dying hours, 
Io triumph o'er the monſter death, 
And all his frightful powers! 
2 Joyful, with all the firength I have, ; 
My quiv'ring lips ſhould fing, | | 
«© Where is thy boaſted vict' ry, grave? 
And where the monſter's ſting ?** 
3 If fin be pardon'd, I'm ſecure, 
Death hath no ſting befade; | 
The law gives ſin its damning pew'r; 
But Chriſt, my ranſom, dy'd, ; 


| 4 Now to the God of victory 


Immortal thanks be paid, | 
Who makes us conqu'rors while we die, 
Through Chriſt our living head. | 


HYMN XVIII. fc. M.] 


Bleſſed are the dead that die in the Lord, 
| Rey. xiv. 18. ; " 
claims ; 
For all the pious dead, 
Sweet is the ſavour of their names, 
And ſoft their fleeping bed. 


f 1 FEAR what the voice from heav'n pro- 


: 2 They die in Jeſus, and are bleſs'd; 
That Chri&'s own pow'r may reſt on me: P, : x 


How kind their flumbers are 
From ſuPrings and from fins releas'd, 
And freed from evt fnare. 


* 4 


1 HYMNS. xIx. xx. xxl. xxlv. xxx.  F[Bookt 


| | | 
3 Far from this world of toil and firife, ' - HYMN xxI. fc. uu. 
| [They're preſent with the Lord; | 


The labours of their mortal life A viſion of the Kingdom of Chriſt among men, 
End in a large reward. Rev. XXI. I, 2, 3, 4. | 
| 1 LO, what a glorious ſight appears 


HYM | To our believing eyes! 
1 The earth and feas are paſs'd away, 


The ſong of _—_— or, The made defirable, And the old rolling ſkies. 
| In Te Bf. 2 From the third heav'n, where God reſides, 
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5 1 LR, atthy temple we appear, That holy, happy place, 
N ; As happy Simeon came, The new Jeruſalem comes down 
1 And hope to meet our Saviour herez Adorn'd with ſhining grace. 5 
; O make our joys the ſame ' | 5 
; =, . 3 Attending angels ſhout for joy, 6 On 
J 2 With what divine and vaſt delight And the bright armies ſing, Ar 
| | The good old man was fill'd, « Mortals, behold the tacred ſeat W. 
Hh When fondly in his wither'd arms | Of your defcending king. Te 
| wy ae (6. 0 pt 4 The God of glory down to men 5 Hi 
8 % Now I can leave this world, he cry'd, Removes his bleſ d abode; Fe 
Rehold thy fervant dies; Men the dear objects of his grace, Hi. 
8 T've ſcen thy great ſalva ion, Lord, And he the loving God. | Th 
RAG NE FRENL! Eyes. 5 His own ſoft hand ſhall wipe the tears . 
| 4 This is the light prepar'd to ſhine | From ev'ry weeping eye, WI 
| Upon the Gentile lands, I And pains, and groans, and grieſs, and An 
| Thine Iſracl's glory, and their hope, And deagh itſelf ſhall die.” [fear Ar 
; ' To break their flavith bands.“ | : 9 Wo 
£1] ; 6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long | Th: 
i | 5 [leſus! the viſion of thy face I. Shall this bright hour delay? >. 
, Hath overpow'ring charms! Fly ſwifter round, ye wheels of time, K 
{ Scarce ſhall I feel death's cold embrace, And bring the welcome day. 7 
| OPIN WFDInE. HYMN XXII. and XXII. Referred t 
l 6 Then will ye hear my heart-ftrings break, Pſalm cxxv. ; 
; How ſweet my minutes roll! Le 
A mortal paleneſs on my cheek, HYMN XXIV. [L. M.) 
And glory in my ſoul. IJ The rich finer dying, Plal. xlix. 6, 9. Ecci, Wi! B! 
viii. 8. Job iii. 14, 15. 


HYMN XX. IC. M.] i IN vain the wealthy mortals toil, 

3 ; And heap their ſhining dutt in vain 

| Shiritual jr gots —_— ee r N 2 Look down and ſcorn the humble poor, 
cmſneſs, and garments of ſalvation, Ma. 1x1. 10. And boatt their loſty hills of gain. 


1 AVAKE my heart, ariſe my tongue, 2 Their golden cordials cannot eaſe 


Prepare a tuneful voice; Their pained hearts or aching heads, 
In God, the life of all my joys, = Nor fright, nor bribe, approaching death p Wh 
Aloud will I rejoice From glitt'ring roofs and downy beds. 8 
. | | f - 8 | le 
2 Tis he adorn'd my naked ſoul, 113 The ling'ring, the unwilling ſou}, 8 
And made ſalvation mine The diſmal ſummons mutt obey, Te 
Upon a poor polluted worm And bid a long, a ſad farewel, | 5 
He makes his graces ſnine. To the pale lumps of lifeleſs clay. Tis 
3 And left the ſhadow of a ſpot + Thence they are huddl'd to the grave, A 
Should on my ſoul be found, Where kings and flaves have equal throne, WW: Sain 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, Their bones without diſtinction lie 1 
And calt it all around. | Among it the heap of meaner bones. We 
4 How far the heav'nly robe exceeds | The ref referred to Plalm xlix. 6 1 
» What earthly princes wear ! | | | | 
Theſe ornaments, how bright they ſhine! || | HYMN XXV. IL. NM. 
_ - | How white the garments are A viſion of the Lamb, Rev. v. 6, 7, 8, 9. 4 


5 The Spirit wrought my faith and love, | ALL mortal vanities be gone, 
And hope and ev'ry grace; Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my Caſs: 
But Jeſus ipent his life, to work Behold amidit th” eternal throne * DE 
| The robe of righteouſneſs. A viſion of the Lamb appears. 


= l 5 : | W | 
4 6 Strangely, my ſoul, art thou array d 2 [Glory his fleecy tobe adorns, 
j | | Zy the great ſacred three? | Mark'd with the bloody death he bore; : Wit 
In ſweetett harmony of praiſe  Sev'n are his eyes, and ſev'n his horns, ＋ 
Leet all thy pow'rs agree. To ſpeak his wiſdom and his po, . v 
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Book I.  HYMNS.—XXVI. XXVIL XXVII. XXIX. 


5Lo, he receives a ſealed hook 
From him that fits upon the throne ; 
eſus, my Lord, prevails to look 
0n dark decrees, and things unknown. ] 


{ Al the aſſembling ſaints around 
Fall worſhipping before the Lamb, 
And in new ſongs of goſpel ſound 
Addreſs their honours to his name, 
$ \The joy, the ſhout, the harmony 
Flies 0'er the everlaſting hills; 
« Worthy art thou alone, they cry, 
To read the book, to looſe the ſeals,” 


6 Our voices join the heav'nly ſtrain, 
And with tranſporiing pleaſure ſing, 
Worthy the Lamb that once was flain, 
To be our teacher and our king 


His words of prophecy reveal 
Ftetnal counſels, deep deſigns ; 
His grace and vengeance ſhall fulfil 
The peaceful and the dreadful lines: 


$ Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls from hell 
With thine invaluable blood; | 
And wretches that did once rebel, 
Arc now made ſav'rites of their God. 


v Worthy ſor ever is the Lord, 
That dy'd for treaſous not his own, 
27 ev'ry tongue to be adur'd, 
and dwell upon his father's throne ! 


HYMN xxvi. Ic. M.] 


Wipe of leaven by the reſurrection of Chriſt, 
1 bor: i. 3, 4, - gs „„ 


| RLESS'D be the everlaſting God, 
The Father of our Lord ; | 
e his abounding mercy prais'd, 
His Majeſty ador'd. ix | 
! When from the dead he rais'd bis Son, 
And call'd him to the ſky, | 
| He gave our ſouls a lively hope 
That they ſhould never die. 
9 What tho” our inbred ſins require 
' Our fleſh to fee the duſt, 
| Yet as the Lord our Saviour roſe, 
So all his followers mutt. 
There's an inheritance divine 
Reſery'd againſt that day ; 
Tis uncorrupted, undefild, 
And cannot waſte away. 
d Saints by the pow'r of God are kept, 
Till the ſalvation come; g 
Ve walk by faith, as rangers here, 
Till Chriſt ſhall call us home. 


HYMN XXVIL c. .] 


Harare of heawen ; or, 4 faint rehar'd 70 
die, 2 Tim, iv. 6, 7, 8, 18. 
DEATH may diſſolte my body now, 
And bear my ſpirit home; 
hy do my minutes move ſo flow, 
Not my ſalvation come? 5 
5 * nheav'nly weapons I have fought 
vo! battles of the Lord, 


* 
Fc 
8 


{ Finifh'd my courſe, and kept the faith, 
And wait the ſure reward. : 
3 God has laid up in heav'n for me 
A crown which cannot fade; 
The righteous judge at that great day 
Shall place it.on my head. 


4 Nor hath the king of grace decreed 


This prize for me alone; 
But all that love and long to ſee 
Th* appearance of his Son. 
5 Jeſus, the Lord, ſhall guard me ſafe 
From ev*ry ill deſign ; 
And to his heav'nly Kingdom keep 
This feeble ſoul of mine. 


6 God is my everlaſting aid, 


And hell ſhall rage in vain; 
To him be higheſt glory paid, 
And endleſs praiſe. Amen. 


HYMN XxXVIMI. c. M.] 


The triumph Chriſt over the enemies of his 
church, If, Ixiii. 1, 2, 3, &. 


[1 WHAT mighty man, or mighty God, 


Comes travelling in tate 
Along the Idumean road, 
Away from Bozrah's gate 


2 The glory of his robes proclaim 


'Tis ſome victorious king: 


1 Tis I, the juſt, th* almighty one, 


© That your ſalvation being.“ 


| 3 Why, mighty Lord, thy ſainrs enquire, 


Why thine apparel's red? 
And all thy vetture ſtain'd like thoſe 
Who in the wine-preſs tread? . 


4 % I by myſelf have trod the preſs, 


And cruſh'd my foes alone; 
My wrath has ſtruck the rebels dead, 
My fury ſtamp'd them down. - 
5 'Tis Edom's blood that dyes my robes 
With joyful ſcarlet ſtains ; | | 
The triumph that my raiment wears 
Sprung from their bleeding veins. 
6. Thus ſhall the nations be deftroy'd, 
That dare inſult my faints ; | 
I have an arm t' avenge their wrongs, 
An ear'for their complaints.“ 


Bx xxx. [CoM] |» 


The ſecond frart : or, the ruin of antichri | 7 
5 ver. 4, 55 6, T. WF, 


I LIFT my banner, ſaith. the Lord, 
Wnete antichrift has ftood ; 
The city of my goſpel-ſoes 

Shall be a field of blood, 
2 My heart has ſtudy d juſt revenge, 
And now the day appears, | 
The day of my redeem'd is come, 
To wipe away their tears, | 
3 Quite weary'is my patience grown, 
And bids my fury go: | 
: | R 9 


% 
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Swift as the lightning it ſhall move, 
And be as latal too. 
' 4 I call for helpers, but in vain : 
Then has my goſpel none? 
Well, mine own arm has might enough 
To cruth my ſocs alone. 
Slaughter and my devouring ſword 
Shall walk the ftreets around, 
Babel ſhall reel beneath my ftroke, 
And flagger to the ground.““ 
6 Thy honours, O victorious king! 
1 Thine own righ -hand ſhall raiſe, 
While we thy awiul vengeance fing, 
And our deliv'rer praiſe, 


HYMN XXX, [L. M.] 
Prayer fer deliverance anfwered, If, xxvi, 
| 8 


1 IN thine own ways, O God of love, 
We wait the viſits of thy grace; 
Our ſouls defire is to thy name, 
And the remembrance of thy face, 


2 My thoughts are ſearching, Lord, for thee, 
*Mongft the black ſhades of lonefome 
night ; 

My earneſt cries ſalute the ſkies 
Before the dawn reftore the light. 

3 Look how rebellious men deride 

The tender patience of my God; 
But they ſhall ſee thy lifted hand, 
And feel the ſcourges of my rod, 

4 Hark ! the Eternal rends the ky, 
A mighty voice before him gocs, 
A voice of muſic to his friends, 
But threatning thunder to his foes. 


5 Come, children, to your Father's arms, 
Hide in the chambers of my grace, 
*Till the fierce ſtorms be overblown, 
And my revenging fury ceaſe. 


6 My ſword ſhall boaſt its thouſands ſlain, 
And dripk the blood of haughty kings, 
While heav*nly peace around my flock 
Stretches its ſoſt and ſhady wings. 


 XXXI. Referred to the firſt Pſalm. 


HYMN XXX11 [c. M.] 
Strenge] from heaven, II. xl, 27, 28, 29, 30. 


I gin Pe do our mournful thoughts 
; „ „ie | 
And where's our courage fled ? 
Has reſtſeſs fin and raging hell 7 
Struck all our comforts dead? 


2 Have we forgot th' Almighty name 

That form'd the cartk and ſea ? 
And can an all-creating arm 

Grow weary, or decay? 

3 Treaſures of everlaſting might | 
In our Jehovah dwell ; 

. He gives the conqueſt to the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell. 


4 Mere mortal pow'r ſhall fade and die, 1 


And youthful vigour ceaſe ; 
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But we, that wait upon the Lord, 
Shall feel our firevgth increate. 
5 The ſaints ſhall mount on cagles* Wings, 
And taſte the promis'd bliſs, 
Till their unweary'd feet arrive 
Mere petiect plcaſure is. 


HYMNS XXXIII, XXXIV, XXXV, 

e XXXVII, XXVII. Je 

alm xxx, cxxxin, I XVI, IxXilt, xc. and 
Ixxxiv. 5 


HYMN xxxix. [C. M.] 


God's tender care of his church, Iſ. xlix. 


No hall my inward joys ariſe, 


And burſt into a ſong; 
| Almighty love infpires my heart, 
And pleaiure tunes my tongue. 
2 God on his thirſty Sion hill 
Some mercy drops has thrown, 
And ſolemn oaths have bound his love 


[4 To ſhow'r falvation down. 


3 Why do we then indulge our ſears, 
Suſpicions and complaints? 

Is he a God, and ſhall his grace 

Grow weary of his faints ? 


4 Can a kind woman cer forget 
The infant of her womb, 

And *mongtt a thouſand tender thought. 
Her fuck ling have no room? 


5 « Yet, ſaith the Lord, ſhould nature change, 
And mothers montters prove, 
Sion ftil! dwells upon the heart 
Of everlaſting love, 
6 Deep on the palms of both my hands 
I have engrav'd her name; 
My hands ſhall raiſe her ruin'd walls, 
And build her broken frame.” 


; HYMN XL. [I. M.)] 


The buſineſs and blefſedneſs of glorified [cint!, 
ev. vii. 13, 14, 15, &c. 


1 «© W HAT happy men, or angels, theſe, / 
That all their robes are ſpotic 
white ? | 
Whence did this glorious troop arrive 
At the pure realms of heav*nly light?“ 
2 From tott'ring racks, and burning fires, 
And ſeas of their own blood they came 
But nobler blood has waſh'd their robes, 


Flowing from Chriſt the dying Lamb. 

3 Now they approach th* Almighty throne 
Wich loud hoſannahs night and day, 
Sweet anthems to the great Three One, 
Meaſure their bleis'd eternity. 


5 No more ſhall hunger pain their ſouls; 
He bids their parching thirſt be gone, 
And ſpreads the ſhadow of his winzs, 
To ſcreen em from the ſeorching 1ſun- 

5 The Lamb that fills the middle throne, 
Shall ſhed around his milder beams; 
There ſhall they feaſt on his rich love, 
And drink full joys from living drcam: 
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6 Thus hall their mighty bliſs renew 
'  Thro' the vat round of endleſs years, 


| And thc foft hand of ſov'reign grace 
Heals ail their wounds, and wipes their 
tears, 
HYMN XLI, c. M.] 


The ſame; or, the ma yr glorified, 

1 Rev. vii. 15, &. 

1. 'PHESE glorious minds, 
they ſhine | 

Whicnce all their white array 155 

How came they to the happy ſeats 
Or everlatting day?“ 


2 From tort'ring pains to endleſs joys 
On fiery wheels they rode, 


how bright 


And ſtrangely waſh'd their raiment white | 


In Jeſus* dying blood. 


3 Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 
And bow before kis throne ; 
Their varbling harps and ſacred ſongs 
Ado the holy One. 


4 The unveil'd glories of his face 
Amongſt his ſaints reſide, 
Wulle the rich treaſure of his grace 
Sees all their wants ſupply d. 


5 Tormeating thirſt ſhall leave their ſouls, 


And hunger flee as ſaſt; 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 
Shall be their ſweet repaſt. 


6 The Lamb ſhall lead his heav'nly flpck 
Wire living fountains riſe, 
And love divine ſhall wipe away 
The ſorrows of their eyes. 


HYMN XLII. [C.M.] 
Divine wrath and mercy ; from Nahum 
. 
DORE asd tremble, for our God 
ls a conſuming fire; 
His jealous eyes his wrath inflame, 
And raiſe his vengeance higher. 
2 Almighty vengeance how it burns! 
How bright his fury glows! 
Vait magazines of plagues and ſtorms 
Lie treaſut'd far his foes. 


5 Thoſe heaps of wrath by flow degrees 
Are ſorc'd into a flame, 
But Kkindled, oh! how fierce they blaze! 
And rend all nature's frame. 


+ A! his approach the mountains flee, 
0 And ſeck a watry grave 
Tue frighted ſea makes haſte away, 
And thrinks up ev*ry wave. 
» Through the wide air the weighty rocks 
Arc ſwift as hail-ſtones hurl'd : 
Who dares engage his fiery rage, 
That ſhakes the ſolid world ? 


0 Yet, mighty God! thy ſov'reign grace 
Sits regent on the throne, 
The reſuge of thy choſen race 
When wrath comes ruſhing down. 


© Thy hand ſhall on rebellious kings 
A fiery tempeſt pour, 
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While we beneath thy ſheltering wings 
Thy juſt revenge adore. 


HYMN XLIII. referred ts the edth Pſalm. 
HYMN XLIV. referred to tie exx xiiid —_ 


HYMN XLV. Ic. u. 1 
The lajl judgment, Rev. xxi. 3, 6, 7, 8—. 


SEE where the great incarnate God 
Fills a majeſtic throne, 
While from che ſkies his awful voice 
Bears the laſt judgment down. 


2 [© I am the firſt, and I the laſt, 
„Turo' endleſs years the ſame 3 
«I AM is my memorial ſtill, - .- 
And my eternal name. | 


3 « Such fayours as a God can give, 
6 My royal grace beſtows; . 

«Ye thirty ſouls come taſte the fireams 
« Where life and pleaſure flows. 

{© The ſaint that triumphs o'er his ſins, 
« 1'll own him for a ſon ; 7 

© The whole creation ſhall reward 
„The conqueſts he has won. 


© But bloody hands and hearts unclean, 
„And ail the lying race, 

© Th: faithleſs and the ſcoffing crew, 
«© That ſpurn at offer'd grace; 


5 © They ſhall be taken from my ſight, 
** Bound fatt in iron chains, 
© And headſong plung'd into the lake 
« Where fire and darkneſs reigns, 1 


7 O may I ſtand before the Lamb, 
When earth and ſeas are fled ! * 
And hear the judge prunounce my e 
With bleſſings on my head? Wi. 


3 May I with thoſe ſor ever dwell, 
Who here were my delight, 
While finaers baniſh'd down to hell, 
No more offend wy fight, F = 5% 


HYMNS XLVI, and XLVII, IRS to * 
Pſalm cxlviiiths and iid, 


HYMN xLVI. IU. u. 
The chriftian race, If. xl. 28, 29, 50, 31. 


I. A WAKE our ſonls (away our fears, 
Let every trembling thought be gone) 
A wake, and run the heav'nly race, 4 
And put a chearful courage on. 


True, *tis a Qrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God, & 
That feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry "faint. | 
The mighty God, whoſe matchlets pow'r 
ls ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures, while endleſs years 
Their everlattiag circles run. 

+ From thee tbe overflowing ſpring, 
Our ſouls Mall drink a freſh ſupply, 
While ſuch as trutt their native firength; 


, ” 


. * i Shall — aways —_ drop, and die. 
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5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidũ the heav'nly road. 


HYMN XLIX. Ic. M. 


1 HO firong thine arm is, mighty God! 
Who would not fear thy name? 
Jeſus, how ſweet thy graces are? 
Who would not love the Lamb ? 


2 He has done more than Moſes did, 
Our prophet and our king? 
From bonds of hell he freed our ſouls, 
And taught our lips to fing. - 


5 In the Red Sea by Mofes' hand 
The Egyptian hott was drown'd ; 
Put his own blood hides all our fans, 
And guilt no more is found. | 


4 When thro* the deſart Iſrael went, 
With manna they were fed; 
Our Lord invites us to his fleſh, 
And calls it living bread. 
5 Mofes beheld the promis'd land, 
| Yet never reach'd tie place ; 
But Chrift ſhall bring his followers home 
To ſee his Father's face. 
6 Then ſhall our love and joy be full, 
And feel a warmer flame, 
| And ſweeter voices tune the ſong 
8 Ot Moſes and the Lamb. 


HYMN I. [C. M.] 
Te ſong of Zecharias, and the neige John 
the Baptiſt z or, ligt and ſalvation by Je. 
ſus Chriſt, Luke i. 68, &c. John i. 29, 32. 


1 NOW be the God of lirael bleſs'd, 
Who makes lis truth appear ; 
His mighty hand fulfils his word, 
And all the oaths he ſware, 
2 Now he bedews old David's root 
With bleſſings from the ſkies ; 
He makes the branch of promiſe grow, 
The promis'd horn ariſe. 6 
3 [John was the prophet of the Lord, 
To go before tis face, 
The herald which our Saviour-God 
Sent to prepare his ways. 
4 He makes the great ſalvation known, 
He ſpeaks of pardon'd fins ; 
While grace divine, and heav'nly love, 
In its own glory ſhines. 
-5 © Behold the Lamb of God, he cries, 


Die works of Moſes and the Lamb, Rev. xv. 3. 


' HYMNS.—XLIX. I. LI. Li. Li, { [Book l. 
| © And all that's born of man ſhall ſee 


„The glory of the Lord, 


3 * Rehoid the Morning-ftar ariſc, 


Me that in darkneſs fit; 
He marks the path that leads to peace, 
And guides our doubtful fect,” 


HYMN LI. IS. M.] 
Perſeveriug grace, Jude xxiv. 23. 
l O God the only wiſe, 


| Our Saviour and our King, 


Let all the ſaints below the kes 
Their humble praiſes bring. 
2 Tis his almighty love 
He will prefent our ſouls 
Unblemiſh'd and complete, 
Before the glory of his lace, 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wenders Known. 
5 To our Redeemer God 


That takes our guilt away: 
& I ſaw the ſpirit o'er his head 
In his baptizing day.] 
6 Be ev'ry vale exalted high, 
« Sink ev'ry mountain low; 
« The proud muſt ttoop, and humble ſouls 
4 Shall his ſalvation know. 
7 The heathen realms with Ifrael's land 
Shall join in ſweet accord; 


His counſel and his care, 
Preſerves us ſafe ſrom fin and death, 
| And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 
3 
With joys divinely great. 
+ Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Wiſdom and power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of mazelty, 
And everlaſting ſongs, 


HYMN LH IL. N.] 
Baftiſm, Mat. xxviii. 19. Acts ii. 38. 


l TVS the commiſſion oſ the Lord, 
{© Go, teach the nations, and baptize, 
The nations have receiv*d the word 
Since he aſcended to the ſkics. 


2 He fits upon th* eternal hills, 
With grace and pardon in his hands, 
And ſends his eov'nant, with the ſeals, 
To blefs the diftant Britiſh lands. 

3 Repent, and be baptiz'd, he faith, 

For the remiſſion of your fins; 
And thus our fenſe affitts our faith, 
And ſhows us what his goſpel means. 

4 Our ſouls he waſhes in his blood, 
As water makes the body clean ; 
And the good Spirit from our God 
Deſcends like purifying rain. 

5 Thus we engage ourſelves to thee, 
And ſeal our cov*nant with the Lord ; 
O may the great eternal Thee 
In beav'n our ſolemn yows record ! 


1 


HYMN LIII. IL. M.] 


The holy ſerifitures, Heb. i. 1. 2 Tim. ji. 
15, 16, Pf. cxlvii. 19, 20. 


| GOP, who in various methods told 
His mind and will to faints of old, 
Sent his own Son, with truth and grace, 
To teach us in thefe latter days. 


14 


4 W 


6 11 


ook 1, 


ſee 


CAce, 
1 


5, 


ili. 


Book 1.7 


9 Our nation reads the written word, 
That book of life, that ſure rocked x 
The bright inheritance of heav'n, 
Is by the ſweet conveyance giv'n. 


3 God's kindeſt thoughts are here expreſs' FR 
Able to make us wiſe and bleſs'd; 
Tue doctrines are divincly true, 
Fit for reproof, and comfort too. 


4 Ye Britiſh ifles, who read his love 
In long epiſties from above, 
(He hath not ſent his ſacred word 
To ev'ry land) praiſe ye the Lord, 


HYMN LIV. CL. u. 


Eleckiug grace: or, Saints beloved in Chi, 
Eph. 1. 3, Kc. 


! JESUS, we bleſs thy Father's name; 
Thy God and ours arc bath the ſame : 
What heav'nly bleſſings from his throac 
Flow down to ftaners thro” his Son! 


2 Chritt be my firft ele, he ſaid, 
Then choſe our fouls in Chriſt our head, 
Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth. 


3 Thus did eternal love begin 
To raiie us up from death and fin; 
Our characters were then decreed, 
Blamelefs in love, a holy ſeed. 


4 Predeſtinated to be ſons, 
Born by degrees, hut choſe at once; 
A new regenerated race, 
To praiſe the glory of his grace. 

> With Chrift our Lord we ſhare our part 
In the affections of his heart; 
Nor ſhall our ſouls be thence remov'd, 
Till he forgets his firſt belov'd. 


HYMN LV. Ic. M.] 


Hezekiah's ſeng : or, Sickneſs and recovery, 
Ifa. xxxviii. 9, &c. 
WHEN we are rais'd from deep dittreſs, 
Our God deſerves a ſopg : 
We take the pattern of our praiſe 
From Hezekiah's tongue. 
2 The gates of the devouring grave 
Are open'd wide in vain, 
If he that holds the Keys of death 
Commands them faſt again. 


3 Pains of the fleſh are wont t' abuſe 
Our minds with flaviſh fears ; 
« Our days are paſt, and we ſhall loſe 
The remnant of our years.” 
4 We chatter with a Iwallow's voice, 
Or like a dove we mourn, 
With hitterneſs inftead of joys, 
Afflicted and forlorn. 


5 Jehovah ſpeaks the healing word, 


And no diſeaſe withiftands : 
Fevers and plagues obey the Lord, 
And fly at his commands. 
6 If half the firings of life ſhoulg break, 
He can our irame reſtores. 
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| 14. 
He cafts our fins behind his back, 
And they are found no more. 


HYMN LVI. [C. M.] 


The ſong of Moſes and the Lamb : or, Babylon 
Falling, Rev. xv. 3. and xvi. 19. and xvii. 6. 


| WE fing the viories of thy love, 
We ſound thy dreadful name; 
The chriftian church unites the ſongs 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. 


Great God, how wondrous are thy works 
Of vengeance, and of grace! 

Thou king of ſaints, almighty Lord, 
How jult and true thy ways! 


3 Who dares refaſe to fear thy name, 
Or worſhip at thy throne? a 
Thy judgments ſpeak. thine holineſs 
Thro* all the nations known. 
Great Babylon, that rules the earth, 
Drunk with the martyrs blood, 
Her crimes thall ſpeedily awake 
The fury of our God. 


5 The cup of wrath is ready mix'd, 
And ſhe muſt drink the dregs; 
Strong is the Lord, her ſov'reign judge, 
And mall full the plagues. 


HYMN LVII. IL. M. 


Friginal fin : or, The firſt and ſecond Adam, 
Rom. v. 12, &c. Plai. h. 5. Job xiv. 4. 


| BAcxwarpd with humble ſhame we look 
Oo our original ; 
How is our nature daſh'd and broke 
In our firſt father's fall! 
2 To all that's good averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's ill; 
What dreadful darkneſs veils our mind! 
How obttinate our will! 
3 Conceiv'd in ſin 40 wretchedAMate !) 
Before we draw onr breath; 
The firft young pulſe begins to beat 
= Iniquity and death. 
4 How ftrong in our degen'rate blood 
The old corruption reigns, 
And mingling with the crooked flood, 
Wanders through all our veins !] 


> [Wild and unwholſome as the root 


Will all the branches be; 
How can we hope for living ſruĩt 
From ſuch a deadly tree? 


5 What mortal pow'r from things unclean 

Can pure productions bring? 

Who can command a vital ftream 
From an infected ſpring ?] 


7 Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous love 


Can make our nature clean, 
While Chrift and grace prevail above 
The tempter, death and fin, 


113 The ſecond Adam ſhall reſtore 


The rains of the firſt; 
Hoſanna to that ſov'reign pow'r, 


That new Creates our a 
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HYMN LVIIt. [L. N.] 


The devil vauge,,j)- or, Michael's war with 


tae dragon, Rev. xii. 7. 
1 7 ET mortal tongues attempt to fing 


The wars of heav*'n, when Michael ſtood | 


Chief general of th' eternal king, 
And fought the battles of our God. 
2 Againſt the dragon and his hoft 

The armies oi the Lord prevail: 

In vain they rage, in vain they boaft, 


Their courage ſinks, their weapons fail. 


3 Down to the earth was ſatan thrown, 
Down to the carth his legions fell; 


Then was the tramp of triumph blown, 


And ſhook the dreadful deeps of hell. 


4 Now is the hour of darkneſs paft, 
Chriſt has afſum'd his reigning pow'r; 
Rehold the great accuſer cait 
Down from the ſkies to riſe no mare. 

5 *Twas by thy bland, immortal Lamb, 
Thine armies trod the tempter down ; 
*T was by thy word and pow'rful name 
They gain'd the batile and renown. 

6 Rejoice ye heav'ns; let ev'ry ſtar 
Shine with new glorics round the ſky : 
Saints, while ye fing the heav'nly war, 
Raiſe your deliv'rer's name on high. 


HYMN LIX. [L. M.] 


Babylon fallen, Rev. xviii. 20, 21. 
1 I Gabriel's hand a mighty ſtone 
Lies, a fair type of Babylon: 
Prophets rejoice, and all ye ſaints, 


Gad ſhall avenge your long complaints. 


2 He ſaid, and dreadful as he flood, 
He ſunk the millftone in the flood: 
Thus terribly ſha!l Babclall, 
Thus, and no more be found at all. 


HYMN LX. II.. M.] 


The wirgin Mary's eng: or, The nremiſed 
Metſhzh en, Luke i. 46, &c. 
1 OUR ſouls ſhall magnify the Lord, 
In God the Saviour we rejoice; 
| While we repeat the virgin's ſong, 
May the ſame Spirit tune our voice. 


2 [The nigheſt ſaw her low eftate, 


And mighty things his hand hath done: 


His overſhadowing pow'r and grace 
Makes her the mother of his Son. 
3 Let ev'ry nation call her bleſs'd, 
And endleſs years prolong her ſame; 
But God alone mult be ador'd ; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name.] 
4 Ta thoſe that fear and truſt the Lord, 
is mercy ftands for ever ſure ; | 
rom age to age his promiſe lives, 
And the performance 1s ſecure, 
5 He ſpake to Abr'm and his ſeed, 


© In thee ſhall all the earth be bleſs'd:“ 


The mem'*ry of that ancient word 


Lay long ia his eternal breaft. 
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{| 6 But now no mare thall Ifrae! wait, 
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No more the Gentiles lie fo;lorn : 
Lo, the defire of nations comes; 
Behold the promis'd ſeed his born! 


HYMN LXI. [L. M.) 


Chrift e High-Pricf and King, and Chit 


coming to ſudgment, Rev. i. 5, 6, 7. 


1 Now to the Lord that makes us know 


The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honours paid below, 
And flrains of nobler praiſe above. 


*Twas he that cleans'd our fouleft ſins, 


And waſh'd us in his richeſt blood; 
Tis he that makes us priefts and kings, 


And brings us rebels ncar to God. 


To Jeſus, our atoniug prieſt, 
To Jeſus, our ſuperior king, 
Be everlatting pow? conſeſs'd, 


And ev*ry tongue his glory ſing, 


Behold, on flying clouds he comes, 
And ev'ry eye ſhall fee him move; 
Tho? with our fins we pierc'd him once; 


Then he diſpiay7s bis pard'ning love, 


The unbeheving world ſhall wail, 
Wille we rejoice to fee the day: 
Come, Lord; not let thy promiſe fail, 
Nor let thy chariots long delay. 


HYMN LXII. Ic. M.] 


Chrift Jeſus e Lamb of God, und by 


all the creation, Rev. v. 11, 12, 15. 


1 CoM E let us join our chearful ſongs 


With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 


« 


To be exalted thus : 
W orthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was flain for us. 


' 
3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 


Honour and pour divine; 
And blefſirfgs more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, ior ever thine, 


4 Let all that dwell above the ſky, 


And air, and earth, and ſeas, 
Confpire to lift thy glories high, 
And ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe; 


5 The whole creation join in one, 


' To bleſs the ſacred name 
Ol him that fits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


HYMN LX1IIL. [L. M. 


Chriſt's humiliation and exaltation, 
Rev. v.12, 


1 \ HAT equal honours ſhbll we bring 


To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 


When zll the notes that angels ſing, 


Arc tar inferior to thy name 7 
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2 Worthy is he that once was flain, 


The prince of peace that groan'd and dy'd, 


Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign 
At his almighty Father's fide. 


3 Pow'r and dominion are his due, 
Who food condemn'd at Pilate's bar: 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 
Tho' he was charg'd with madneſs here. 


4 All riches are his native right, 
Yet he ſuſtain*'d amazing loſs; 
To him aſcribe eternal might, 
Who left his weaknefs on the croſs, 


3 Honour immortal muſt he paid, 
Inftead of ſcandal and of ſcorn; 
While glory Mines around bis head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 


6 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curſe for wretched men: 
Let angels found his ſacred name, 
And ev'ry creature ſay {men. 


HYMN LXIV II. M. 
Adaption, | John iti. 1, &c. Gal. vi. 6. 
l BEHOLD what wond'rous grace 
The Father has beſow'd 
On finners of a mortal race, 
To call them ſons of God. 


2 ?*Tis no ſarprifing thing, 
That we ſhould be unknown; 
The Jewith world Knew not their King, 
God's everlatting Son. 


3 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we muſt he made; 
But when we ſee our Saviour here, 
We ſhall be like our head. 


4 A hope ſo much divine 
May trials well endure, 
May purge our ſouls from ſenfe and ſin, 
As Chriſt the Lord is pure. 


5 Wi my Father's love 


I ſhare a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To reſt upon my heart. | 


6 We would no longerlie 
Like flaves beneath the throne ; 
My Faith ſhall Abba Father cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 


HYMN LXV. II. u.] 


The kingdoms of the world become the kingdoms 
of the Lord: om The day of judgment, Rev. 
xi. 15. 


| I ET the ſev'nth angel ſound on high, 
Let ſhouts be heard thro? all the ſky; 
Kings of the earth, with glad accord 


Give up your kingdoms to the Lord. 


2 Almighty God, thy pow'r aſſume, 
Who waft, and art, and art to come: 
Jeſus the Lamb, who once was ſlain, 
For exer live, for ever reign! - 


The angry nations fret and roar, 
That they can flay the ſaints no more; 


IIYMNS.—LXIV. LXV. IXVI. LXVIL 


On wings of vengeance flies our God 
To pay the long airears of blood. 


4 Now muft the riſing dead appear; 
Now the deciſive ſentence hear; 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 

| Receive an infinite reward. 


HYMN LXVI. [C. u.] 


4, 5, 12, 13; 17. 


1 1 ET him embrace my ſoul, and prove | 
Mine intreſt in his heav*nly lose: 


| | The voice that tells me, Thou art mine, 


Exceeds the bletiings of the vine. 


2 On thee, th' anointeng Spirit came, 
And fpreads the favour of thy name; 
That oil of gladneſs and of grace 
Draws vitgin ſouls to meet thy face. 


3 Jeſus, allure me hy thy charms, 

My ſoul ſhall fly into thy arms! 

Our wand'ring leet thy favours bring 
To the fair chambers of the king. 


[ Wonder and pleaſure tunes our voice, 


To ſpeak thy praiſes and our joys: 
Our mem*ry Kceps this love of thine 
Beyond the taſte of richet wine. ] 


5 Tho? in ourſelves deform'd we are, 
And black as Kedar tents appear, 
Yet when we put thy beauties on, 
Fair as the courts of Solomon. 


3 [While at his table fits the king, 
He loves to fee us ſmile and ſing : 
Our graces are our beſt pertume, 


_ 
w 


room. ] 


As myrrh new bleeding from the tree, 
Such is a dying Chrilt to me; 
And while he makes my toul his gueſt, 

My boſom Lord, hall he thy ret. 


3 [No beams of cedar or of fir, 
Can with thy courts on earth compare; 
And here we wait until thy love 
Raiſe us to nobler {cats above.] 


— 1 


HYMN LXVII. [L.M.] 


| Seeking the praftures of Chrift the fu, 
Sol. Song . 7. 

HOU whom mv foul admires above 
All earthly joy and ewthly love, 
Tell me, dear ſhepkerd, let me know 
Where doth thy (et,, paſture grow ? 


cw 


Where is the ſhadow of that rock 
That from the {un defends thy flock ? 
Fain would I fced among thy theep, 
Among them reſt, among them ſleep. 


Why ſhould thy bride appear like one 
That turns aſide to paths unk nown ? 
My conſtant feet would never rove, 
Would never ſeek another love. 


| [The footiteps of thy flock I ſee: 
hy ſweeteſt paſtures here they be; 


— 
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Chrift the King at his table, Sol. Song i. 2, 3, 


And breathe like ſpikenard round the 
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A wond'rons ſeaſt thy love prepares, | 

Bought with thy wounds, and groans, and 

tears. | | | 

5 His deareſt fleſh he wakes my food, | 

And hids me drivk his richett blood: | 

Here to thete hills my {foul will. come, 
Fill my beloved lead me home.] 


HINXNLXVII. II. NI. 
: The bangurt of leave, Sol. Song ii. 1, 2, 3, 4, 
6, 7. 


, 
1 NEHOLD the roſe of Sharon here, 
The lily which the valleys bear: 
Behold the tree of lite, that gives 
Reireſhing fruit, and healing leaves; 
2 Amenzft the thorns fo lilies thine; 
Amongſt wild gourds the noble vinc ; 


HYMNS.—LXVIIL LXIX. LXX. LXXI. 


[Book l. 
HYMN LXX. [I. M.] 


Chrift wiring, and tile Church anſwering the 
invitations Sol. Song ii. 14, lo, 17. 


1 [III RKI the Redeemer from on high 
Sweetly invites bis ſav'ritcs nigh; 
From caves of datrkneſs aud vi doubt, 


dle gently ſpeaks and calls us out. 


2 «& My dove, who hide: in the rock, 


% Thine heart almott with forrow broke, 


& Lift up thy face, forget thy fear, 


| © And let thy voice delight mine ear. 


© Thy voice to me ſounds ever ſweet ; 
« My graces in thy count'nance meet ; 
«© Tno' the vain world thy face deſpiſe, 
« Tis bright and comely in mine eyes.“ 


Dear Lord, out thankful heart receives 


So in mine eyes my Saviour proves, 
Amidſt a thouſand meaner loves, 
3 Beneath his cooling ſhade I fat, 
To ſhield me from the burning heat; 
Of heav'nly fruit he fpreads a feait, 
To feed mine eyes, and pleaſe my tatte. 
4 {Kindly he brought me to the place 
. Where ſtands the banquet of his grace; 
He ſaw me faint and o'er my head 
The banner of his love he ſpread. 


5 With living bread, and gen'rous wine, 
+ He chears this finking heart of mine; 
And cp*ring his own heart to mo, 
He ſhows his thoughts how kind they be. ] 
6 O never let my Lord depart, 
Lie down and reit upon my heart; 
I charge my fins not once to more, 
Nor nir, nor wake, nor grieve my luye. 


HYMN LXIX. [C. M.] 


Chiiſt ap/rcaring to his church, and [coking kr 
cemparry, Sol Song i. 5, 9, 10,1}, 12, 13. 


1 PHE voice of my beloved founds 
Over the rocks and ning grounds ; 

O'es hills of guih, and ſeas of griet, 
He leaps, bc fi:es to my telief. 

2 Now thro the veil of fleſh I ſee, 
With eyes of love he looks to me: 

No in the gofpel's cleareſt glass 
Ke ſheus the beauties of his face. 

3 Gently he draws my heart along, 
Both with his beauties and his tongue ; 
1 Riſe, ſaith my Lord, make hafte away | 
« No mortal joys are worth thy flay. 

4 « The Jewiſh wint'ry flate is gone, 
« The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on, 
& The facred turtle-dove we hear 
« Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 


5 «© Thi immortal vine of heav'nly root 
e Blofſoms and buds, and gives her frait.” 
Lo, we are come to talle the wine; 
Our ſoul: rejoice, and bleis the vine. 
6 And when we hear our ſeſus ſay, 
« Riſe up my love, make hate away!“ 
Our hearts would fain out-fly the wind, 


ö 


And leave all catthly loves behind. 


Tue hope thine invitation gives: 

To thee our joytul lips mall raiſe 

The voice of prayer, and of praiſe.] 

{I am my love's, and he is mine 

Dur hearts, our hopes, our pafſions join; 
Nor let a motion, nor a word, i 
Nor thought ariſe to grieve my Lord. 
My ſoul to paſtures fair he leads, 
Amongſt the hes where he feeds; 
Amongſt the ſaints (whoſe rohes are white 
Wathed in his blood) is his delight. 
Til the day-break, and ſhadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning light I ſee, 
Thine eyes to me-ward often turn, 

Nor let my ſoul in darkneſs mourn. 


$ Be like a hart on mountains green, 
Leap o'er the hills of fear and fin; 
Nor guilt, nor unbelief divide 

My love, my Saviour, from my fide} 


HYMN LxxI. [I. M.] 


| | 
Chrift found in the flreet, and brought to the 


church, Sol. Song ili. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5. 


! OFTEN I ſeek my Lord by night, 
Jetus, my love, my ſoul's delight, 
With warm defire and reftlefs thought 
! ſeek him oft, but find him not. 


2 Then I arife, and ſearch the fireet, 
my Lord, my Saviour meet; 
I atk the watchmen of the night, 
© Where did you ſee my ſoul's delight?“ 


3 Sometimes I find him in my way, 
Directed by a heav*nly ray; 
I leap for joy to fce hisface, 
And hold him fatt in mine embrace. 
{ {1 bring him to my mother's home, 
Nor docs my Lord refufe to come 
To Sion's facred chambers, where 
My foul firft drew the vital air. 


n there his bleeding heart, 
Pierc'd jor my ſake with deadly fmart ; 


give my ſoul to him, and there 
Our loves their mutual tokens ſhare. | 


- 


1/5 I charge you all, ye carthly toys, 


Approach not to diſturb. my joys. 


The 
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- © Bound to my heart by various tics, 


Book J. 


Nor fin, nor hell, come near my heart, 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart, 


HYMN LXXII. II. M.)] 


The coronations of Chriſt, and eſfrouſals pf the 
church, Sol. Song iii. 2, 


DHT ERS of Sion, come, behold. 
The crown of honour and of gold, 


HYMNS.—LXXII. LXXII. LXXIV. LXXYV. 


: 
HYMN LXXIV. II. M.) 


The church of the garden of Chriſt, Sol. Song 
iv. 12, 14, 15, indy, I 


| WE are a garden wall'd around, 
Choſen and made peculiar ground; 
A little ſpot, inclos'd by grace, 
Out of the world's wide wilderneſs. 


Which the glad church, withjoys unknown 2 Like trees of myrrh and ſpice we ſtand 


Plac'd on the head of Solomon. 


2 Jeſus, thou everlaſting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring; 
Accept the well-deſerv'd renown, 
And wear our praiſes as thy crown. 
Let every act of worſhip be 
Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee; 
Like the dear hour when from above 
Ve firit receiv'd thy pledge of love. 


4 The gladneſs of that happy day! 
Our hearts would wiſh it long to ftay; 
Nor let our faith-forſake its hold, 
Nor comfort fink, nor love grow cold. 
Each following minute as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Fill we are rais'd to fing thy name 
At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 
6 O that the months would roll away, 
And bring that coronation-day 
The king of grace ſhall fill the throne, 
With all his father's glories on. 


HYMN LXXIII. [L. M.] 


The church's beauty in the eyes of Chriſt, Sol. 
Song iv. I, 10, 1 l, 7, 9, 8. 


| KIND is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord, 
Affection ſounds in ev*ry word; 


„Lo, thou art fair, my love, he cries, 


Not the young doves have ſweeter eyes. 


2 [Sweet afe thy lips, thy pleaſing voice 
Salutes mine ear with ſecret joys : 
No ſpice ſo mach delights the ſmell, 
Nor milk nor honey tatte ſo well.] 
Thou art all fair, my bride, to me, 
! will behold no ſpot in thee.” 
What mighty wonders love performs, 
And puts a comelineſs on worms! 


4 Defil'd and lothſome as we are, 
He makes us white, and calls us ſair; 
Adorns us with that heav'nly dreſs, 
His graces and his righteouſneſs. 


3 © My ſiſter and my ſpouſe, be cries, 


* Thy pow'rful love my heart detains 
In ftrong delight and pleaſing chains.“ 


6 He calls me from the leopard's den, 
From this wide world of beaſts and men, 
To Sion where his glories are; | 
Not Lebanon is hall ſo fair. 

* Nor dens of prey, nor flow ry plains, 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains, 
Shall hold my feet, or force my tay, - 


Planted by God the Father's hand; 
And all his ſprings in Sion flow, 
To make the young plantation grow. 


3 Awake, O heav*nly wind, and come, 


Blow on-this garden of perfume; 
Spirit divine, deſcend and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath, 


_ 114 Make our beſt ſpices flow abroad, 


To entertain our Saviour God: 
And faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And ev'ry grace be active here. 


5 [Let my beloved come and taſte 
His pleaſant fruits at his own ſeaſt. 
« I come, my ſpouſe, I come, he cries,” 
With love and pleaſure in his eyes, 

6 Our Lord into his garden comes, 
Well pleas'd to ſmell our poor perfumes, 

And cails us to a feaft divine, FE 

Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine. 


7 Eat of the tree of life, my friends, 


„The bleſſings that my father ſends; 


« Your taſte ſhall all my dainties prove, 


« And drink abundance of my love.” 
8 Jeſus, we will frequent thy board, 
And ſing the bounties of our Lord: 
But the rich food on which we live 
Demands more praiſe than tongues can 
give. ] TEE | | 


HYMN LXXV. [L. N.] 


The deſcription of Chriſt the beleved, Sol. Song. 
V. 9, 10, 11, 12, 14, 13, 16. ' 


| PHE wond'ring worldenquires to know 
Why I ſhould love my ſeſus fo: 
© What are his charms, ſay they, above 
« The objects of a mortal love?“ 

2 Yes, my beloved, to my fight | 
Shews a ſweet mixture, red and white: 
All human beauties, all divine, ; 
In my deloved meet and ſhine, 


3 White is his ſoul, from blemiſh free; 


Red with the blood he ſhed for me; 
The faireft of ten thouſand fairs; 
A ſun amongt ten thouſand ſtars; 


4 [His head the fineſt gold excels} 


| There wiſdom in perfection dwells, 
And glory like a crown adorns . 
Thoſe temples once beſet with thorns. 

5 Compaſſions in his heart are found, 

Hard by the ſignals of his wound: _ 

His ſacred ſide no more ſhall bear 

The cruel ern the piercing ſpear.] 
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When Chriſt invites my ſoul away. 
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6 [His hands are fairer to hehold 
Than diamonds ſet in rings of gold; ©. 


' > Thoſe heav*nly hands that on the tree 
Were nail'd, and torn, and bled lor me. 


7 Tho' once he bow'd his feeble knees, 
Loaded with fins and agonics, | 
Now on the throne cf his command 

His legs like marble pillars ftand. ] 
8 [His eyes are majeſty and love, 
he eagle temper'd with the dove: 
No more thall trick ling ſorrows roll 
Tnroꝰ thoſe dear windows of his foul. ] 


9 His mouth that pour'd out long com- 
plaints, 


No ſmiles, and chears his fainting ſaints: 


His countenance more gracetul is 
That Lebanon with all its trees, 
10 All over glorious is my Lord, 
Muſt be belov'd, and yet ador'd; 
His worth if all the nations Knew. 
Sure the whole earth would love him too. 


HYMN LXXVI. [L. M.] 


Chrift dtve/ls in heaven, but vifits on earth, Sol. 


Song vi. 1, 2, 3, 12. 


3 WEEN àrangers ſtand and hear me tell 

What beauties in my Saviour dwell; 

Where he 1s gone they ſain would know, 
That they may ſeek and love him too. 


2 My beſt beloved keeps his throne; 
On hills of light, in worlds unknown ; 
But he deſcends, and ſhows his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 


3 [ln vineyards planted by his hand, 
Where fruitful trees in order ftand ; 
He feeds among the ſpicy beds, 
Where lilics ſhow then ſpotleſs heads. 


4 He has engroſfs'd my warmett love, 
No earthly charms my foul can move : 
T have a manſion in his heart, 
Nor death, nor hell, ſhall make us part.] 


5 [He takes my ſoul ere I'm aware, 
And ſhows me where his glories ate; 
No chariot of Amminadib 
The heav'nly rapture can deſcribe. 
5 O may my ſpirit daily riſe 
On wings of faith above the ſkies," 
Till death ſhall make my laſt remove, 
To dwell for ever with my love. ] 


HYMN LXXVII. IL. M.] 


The leve of Chriſt 7 the church in bis Janguage 
ts her, and firevifions for ber, Sol. Song vii, 
5, 6, 9, 12, 13. 


1 NOW in the gall'ries of his grace 
Appears the king, and thus he ſays: 
« How fair my ſaints are in my fight, 
« My love bow pleaſant for delight ?”” 
2 Kind is thy language, ſoy'reign Lord, 
There's heav'nly grace in ev'ry word; 
From that dear mouth a ttream divine 
Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt wine, 


HYMNS.—LXXVI. LXXVII. LXXVIII. LXXIS. 


[Book I, 


3 Such wond'rous love awakes the lip 
Of ſaints that were almoſt aſleep, 3 
To ſpeak the praifes of thy name, 
And makes our cold afſections flame, 


4 Thefe are the joys he lets us know 
In fields and villages be low; 
Gives us a reliſh of his love, N 
But keeps his nobleſt feaſt above. N 

5 Ia paradiſe within the gates 
An higher entertainment waits; 
Fruits new and old laid up in Bore, 
Where we ſhall feed, but thirſt no more, 4 


HYMN LXXVIIL [L. M] 
The firength of Chriſt's laue, and the ſcul's jer. 


— 
* 


louſy of her own, Sol. Song viii. 5, 6, 7, 13, 4 
> . 
l WHO is this fair one in diſtrefs, 2 
That travels from the wilderneſs ? F 
And prefs'd wich forrows and with fins, F 
On her beloved Lord ſhe leans. F 
2 This is the ſpouſe of Chritt our God, 1 
{| Bought with the ireaſures of his blood : P 
And her requett, and her complaint, * 
But the voice of ev'ry ſaint. } T 
3 « O let my name engraven fland, 4 bt 
„ Both on thy heart and on thy hand; 1 
« Seal me upon thine arm, and wear NV 
© That pledge of love for ever there. B 
4 « Stronger than death thy love is known; 5 {1 
« Which floods of wrath could nevc O 
drown ; n A 
« And hell and earth in vain combine I 
« To quench a fire ſo much divine. 6 T. 
5 « But | am jealous of my heart, M 
« Leſt it ſhould once trom thee depart; A 
© Then let thy name be well impreſs'd, . 
As a fair ſignet on my breatt. 
6 * Till thou hatt brought me to thy home, 
« Where ſcars and doubts can never come, A 
«© Thy count'nance let me often ſee, 
« And often thou ſhalt hear from me. , 
7 * Come, my beloved, haſte away, V 
Cut ſmort the hours of thy delay; * 
« Fly like a youthful hart or roe Ge 
«© Over the hills where ſpices grow.” 2 Th 
HYMN LXXIX. IL. M. = 
A morning kymn, Pſalm xix. 5, 8, and Ixxii. Ar 
| 24, 25. | 3ly 
| COD of the morning, at whoſe voice To 
The chearful ſun makes hafte to rilc, Pet 
And like a giant doth rejoice De 
To run his journey thro” the fkics. | 
2 From the fair chambers of the eaſt 
The circuit of his race begins, | God 
And without wearineſs or reſt ö 
Round the whole earth he flies and ſhines, : 
3 Oh, like the ſun, may I fultil 1 SH 
Th appointed duties of the day, 
With ready mind and active will Sha 
March on and keep my heav'nly way. Mo 


4 [But I ſhall rove and loſe the race, 
If God, my ſun, ſhall diſappear, 


K l. 


Ne. 


ili. 


iſe, 


bes, 


And leave me in the world's wild maze 
To follow ev'ry wand' ring ftar. 


5 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Ealight' ning our beclonded eyes; | 
Thy threat'nings jutt, thy promiſe ſure, 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe. 

4 Give me thy counſel for my guide, 

And then receive me to thy hliſs ; 
All my defires and hopes beſide 
Are faint and cold, compar'd with this. 


HYMN LXXX. [L. N. 


An evening hymn, Pſal. iv. 8. and iii. 5, 6. 
and cxllii. 8. | 


1 THUS far the Lord has led me on, 


Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days, 


And ev'ry ev*ning ſhall make known 
Some ſreſh memorial of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waſte, 
And 1 perhaps am near my home; 
But he forgives my follies paſt, 
He gives me ſtrength for days to come. 
5 I lay my body down to fleep, | 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well-appointed angels kcep 
Their watchful ftations round my bed. 


4 In vain the ſons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thouſand frigkttul things ; 
My God in ſafety makes me dwell 
Beneath the ſhadow of his wings. 


5 {Faith in his name forbids my fear: 
O may thy preſence ne'er depart! 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindneſs of thy heart. 


6 Thus when the night of death mall come, 


My fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouſe my tomb, 
With ſweet ſalvation in the found. ] 


HYMN LXXxI. CL. M.] 


A ſong for morning or evening, Lam. iii 23. 
NTT 


1 MY God, how endleſs is thy love 
Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently diſtil like early dew. 

2 Thou ſpread” the curtains of the night, 
Great guardian of my ſleeping hours: 
Thy ſov'reign word reitores the light, 
And quickens all my drowſy pow'rs. 

3 1yield my pow'rs to thy command, 
To thee I confecrate my days: 
Perpetual bleflings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 


HYMN LXXXII. [L. M.] 


God far above creatures : or, Man vain and 
mortal, Job iv. 1721. 


l SHALL the vile race of fleſh and blood 
Contend with their creator, God ? 
Shall mortal worms preſume to be 
More holy, wiſe, or juſt, than he? 


2 Behold, he puts his truſt in none 


Of all the ſpirits round his throne ; - 


Book I.] HYMNS.—LXXX. LXXXI. LXXXIL LXXXIII. LXXXIV. 139 


Their natures, when compar'd with his, 
Are neither holy, jut, nor wiſe. 
3 But how much meaner things are they 
| Who ſpring from duſt, and dwell in clay! 
Touch'd by the finger of thy Wrath, 
We faint and vaniſh like the moth. 


From night to day, frum day to night, 
We die by thouſands in thy ſight; 

_ Bury'd in duſt whole nations lie 
Like a forgotten vanity. _ 

5 Almighty pow'r, to thee we bow ; 
How frail are we ! how glorious thoul 
No more the ſons of earth ſhall dare 
With an eternal God compare. 


HYMN LXXXII Ic. M. 3 


Actions and death under pirovidence, 
| Job. W 


l NOT ſrom the duſt affliction grows, 
Nor troubles riſe by chance; 
Yet we are born to cares and woes; 
A ſad inheritance ! 


2 As ſparks break out from burning coals, 
And ftill are upwards born 

So grief is rooted in our fouls, 
And man grows up to mourn . 


3 Yet with my God I leave my cauſe, 
And truſt his promis'd grace | 
He rules me by his well-known laws 

Of love and righteouſneſs. 


4 Not all the pains that e'er I bore 
Shall ſpoil my future peace, 
For death and hell can do no more 
Than what my Father pleaſe. 


HYMN LXXXIV. CL. M.] 


Salvation, righteouſneſs, and firength in Chriſt, 
| Iſa. xlv. 21—25. | 


l 1 ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear, 
Let all the earth rejoice and fear, 
While God's eternal ſon proclaims 
His ſov'reign honours and his names. 


2 « [ am the laſt, and I the firſt, 
« The ſaviour God, and God the juſt ; 
„There's none beſide pretends to ſhew 
« Such juftice and ſalvation too. 


3 (« Ye that in ſhades of darkneſs dwell, 
uſt on the verge ef death and hell, 

Look up to me from diſtant lands, 

« Light, life, and heay'n are in my hands. 
4 « I by my holy name have ſworn, 

« Nor ſhall the word in vain return; 
To me ſhall all things bend the knee, 

« And ev'ry tongue ſhall ſwear to me.] 
5 « In me alone ſhall meh conſeſs 

« Lies all their ſtrength andrighteouſneſs: 

„ But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my name, 

« [11 clothe 'em with eternal mame. 


6 „In me the Lord ſhall all the ſeed 
« Of Ifr*el from their fins be treed, ' 
« And by their ſhining graces prove 
© Their jnt'reſt My pard*ning love: 
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HYMN LXXXV. IS. M.] 
The ſame. 
THE Lord on high proclaims 
His godhead from his throne ; 
„Mercy and juftice are the names 
« By which I will be known. 
2 © Ve dying ſouls, that it, 
„In darkneſs and diftreſs, 
© Look from the borders of the pit 
« To my recov'ring grace.” 
3 Sinners ſhall hear the ſound ; 
Their thanktul tongues ſhall own, 
« Our righteouſneſs and firength is found 
In thee, the Lord alone.” 


4 In thee ſhall Iſrael truſt, 
And fee their guilt forgiv*n ; 
God will pronounce the ſinners juſt, 
And take the ſaints to heav'n. 


HYMN LXXXVI. [C.M.] 


Gd holy, juſt, and ſqvereign, Job ix. 2—10. 
1 HO ſhould the ſons of Adam's race 
Be pure before their God! . 


Ii he contend in riguteouſneis 
We fall beneath his rod, 


2 To vindicate my words and thoughts 
I'll make no more pretence ; 
Not one of all my thouſand faults 
Can bear a juſt defence. 


3 Strong is his arm, his heart is wiſe; 
What vain preſumers dare 

Againſt their Maker's hand to riſe, | 
Or tempt th' unequal War? 


4 [Mountains by his almighty wrath 
From their old ſcats are torn ; 
He ſhakes the earth from South to North, 
And all her pillars mourn. 


5 He bids the ſan forbear to riſe, 
Th” obedient ſun forbcars ; 
His hand with ſackcloth ſpreads the late, 
And ſeals up all the ſlars. 
6 He walks upon the ſtormy ſca; 
Flies on the ſtormy wind; 


There's none can trace his wond'rous way, 
Or his dark footſteps find.] 


HIN LxxxVI. IL. M.] 


God dwells wvith the humbl- and Hen lent, 
Ifa. Ivii. 15, 16. 


I THUS faith the high and lofiy One, 
« 1 fit upon my holy throne; 
% My name is God, I dwell on bigh ; 
«© Dwell in my own eternity. 


2 4 But I deſcend to worlds below, 
* On earth I have a manſion too; 
c The humble ſpirit and contrite 
* Is an abode of my delight. 


3 * The humble foul my words revive, 
« J bid the monrning ſinner live; 
« Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
And caſe the ſorrows of the mind. 


| 4 [© When I contend againſt their fin, 
I make them Row wow vile they've || 
been 5 


'Lif the day of grace and hnje, Eccl. ix. 4, 5, 
9 6 f 


. (Book I. Ml B 


& But ſhould my wrath for ever ſmoke, 
% Their fouls would fink beneath my 
ftroke.” 5 8 
5 O may thy pard'ning grace be nigh, 
Left we ſhould faint, deſpair, and die! 
Thus thall our better thoughts approve 
The methods of thy chaſl*ning love.] 


HYMN LXXXVII. [L. M.] 


2 


. 
1 LIFE is the time to ſerve the Lord, 
The time 1 inſure the great reward, 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vileſt finner may return. 


2 [Life is the hour that God has giv'n 


To *ſcape from hell, and fly to heav'n ; A 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bleftings of the day.] 


2 
JV 


3 The hving know that they mutt die, | ! 
But all the dead forgotten he ; 

4 Their mem'ry and their ſenſe is gone, : 

Alike unknowing and unknown. 

4 [Their hatred and their love is loft, 2 B 
Their envy buried in the duft; L 
They have no ſhare in all that” s dore D 
Beneath the circuit of the ſun. ] V 

5 Then what my thoughts defign to do, 9 T 

My hands, with all your might purſue, T 
Since no device, nor work is found, A 

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the round. B 

6 There are no acts of pardon paſs'd 4E 
In the cold grave, to which we haſte; T 

But dark nefs, death, and long deſpair, A 
Reign in cternal ſilence there. G 

HYMN LXXXIX. IL. M.] 

Youth and judgment, Eccleſ. xi. 9. e 

1 WE ſons of Adam, vain and young, 

Indulge your eyes, indulge your tongue, 1 
Taſte the delight your ſouls deſite, 

And give 2 looſe to all your fire. TI 

2 Purſue the pleatures you deſign, 2 
And cheat your hearts with ſongs and wine 1 
Enjoy the day of mirth, but know | 
There is a day of judgment too. 14 

3 God from on high beholds your thoughts, | 
His book records your ſecret faults; 3 
The works of dark neſs you have done, i 
Muſt all appear before the ſun. « ] 

The vengeance to your follies due > 
Should ftr ke your hearts with terror thro”: 4 70 
How will you fand before his face, 

Or anſwer for his injur'd grace? | « * 

5 Almighty God, turn off their eyes | | 

From theſe alluring vanities; | 35 « 

And let the thunder of thy word « 

Awake their ſouls to fear the Lord, «7 

0 

HYMN XC. [C. M.] | $ 7 

| The fame. 4 
| A 4 e 

1 LO che young tribes of Adam riſe, . ; 


And thro” all nature rove, 


ue, 


ne 


Book J.] 
Fulfil the wiſhes of their eyes, 
And tatte the jovs they love. 


2 They give a looſe to wild deſires; 
But let the ſinners know 

The tri et account that God requires 
Of all the works they do. 


3 The Judge prepares his throne on high, 
The frighted earth and ſeas 
Avoid the fury of his eye, 
And flee before his face. 
4 How ſha!l F bear that dreadful day, | 
And ſtand the fiery teſt? 
I give all mortal joys away 
To be for ever bleſt. 


HYMN XCI. CL. M.] 


Advice to youth ; or, old age and death in an 
unconverted flate, Ecclel. xii. I, 7. If, Ixv. 20. 


| NOW in the heat of Yootiifict blood 
Remember your Creator God: 
Behold, the months come haſt'ning on, 
When you thall ſay, my joys are gone.“ 
* Behold, the aged ſinner goes, 
Laden with guiltand heavy woes, 
Down to the regions of the dead, 
With endleſs curſes on his head. 


5 The duſt returns to duſt again; 
The ſoul, in agonies of pain, 
Aſcends io God; net there to d well, 
But hears her doom, and ſinks to-hell. 


4 Eternal King, I fcar thy name, 
Teach me toknow how trail I am; 
And when my ſoul muft hence remove, 
Give me a manſion in thy love. 


Chrift the wiſdom of God, Prov. viii. 1, 
2232, 
1 83 ALL wiſdom cry aloud, 
And not her ipeech be heard? 
The voice of God's eternal Word, 
Deſerves it no regard ? 


2 ©«] was his chief delight, 
« His everlatting Son, 
« Refore the firſt of ail his works 
« Creation was begun, 


3 [© Before the flying clouds, 
% Before the ſolid land, 
« Before the fields, before the flood, 
« I dwelt at his right-hand, 


$s © When he adorn'd the ſkies, 
« And built them, I was there, 
“To order when the ſun ſhoald riſe, 
„And marſhal ew ry ſtar. 


3 © When he pour'd out the ſea, 

« And ſpread the flowing deep, 

I gave the flood a firm decree 
In its own bounds to keep, 
« Upon the empty air 

The earth was balanc'd well; 

© With joy I ſaw the manſion whete 
6 The y of meaſhould dwell, - 


IFYMNS.—XCI ch. xl XCIV. XCV. 


7 „ My buſy thoughts at firſt 
« On their ſalvation ran, 
« Ere fin was born, or Adam's duft 
« Was faſhion'd to a man. 


8 © Then come, receive my grace, 
« Ye children, and be wiſe ; 


„The man that ſhuns them dies.“ 


HYMN XCIII. IL. N. 


P TH US ſaith the wiſdom of the Lord, 


word 3 
«© Keeps daily watch before my gates, 
© And at my fect for mercy waits, 


2 « The ſoul that ſeeks me ſhall obtain 
Immortal wealth and heav'nly gain; ; 
© Immortal liſe is his reward, 

„ Life, and the favour of the Lord. 

3 « But the vile wretclf that flies ſtom me, 
«« Doth his an own ſoul an injury; 
Fools that againſt my grace rebel | 
Seek death, and love the road to hell.“ 


| HYMN XCIV, [C. M.] 
Tuſtification by faith, not by works; or, the 
laww condemns, grace juſtifies, Rom. iii. 19—22. 

1 VAIN are the hopes the ſons of men 

On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 

| And all their actions guilt. 

12 Lot up and Gentile flop their mouths 

ithout a murm'ring word, 

And the whole race of Adam ſtand 

Guilty beſore the Lord. 


In vain we aſk God's righteous law 
To juftify us now, 4 


Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the law can do. 

+ Jefus, how glorious 1s thy grace, 
When in thy name me truſt! 
Oar faith receives a righteouſneſs 
That makes the ſinner juſt. 


' HYMN XCV. f. ) 
3 John 1. 13. and iii. 3, Kc. 
OT all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God has giv'n, 


Nor will of man, nor blgoa, nor birth, 
Can raiſe a ſoul to heawa, 


2 The ſov'reign will of God alone 


Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in the image of his on, 
A new peculiar race. 


3 The Spirit, like ſome heav'nly wind, 
Blows on the ſons of fleſh, 
New-models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afreſh. 


4 Our quicken'd ſouls awake, and riſe 
| From the long fleep of death; 
On heav'nly things we fix our Ls 
And praiſe employs our bre 
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| « Happy the man that keeps my ways, 


Chriſt, or 4viſdom obeyed or reſifted, Prov. viiig 


« Bleſs'd is the,man that hears my | 


2 


"Londen 


1 vn 


” — 2 . 


——— 2 — en - 


by PPP —— 


n 


er n 
*** 2 op "I K os ——— — -_ 27H Ow 
” * — 1 y 0 
n 
8 "OS. * *. Yao nh» Tow 4 
: 


n + * o 
K » * n 
F - 


n 
* * : 
8 


— 


= 


3221141 EE noe "of 


12 
* 
* 
1 

* 

* 
yl 
1 
s > 

. 4 + 

by 
by 


— * 222 A. 


142 


HYMN XCVI. (c. M.] 
' Elefiion excludes braftirg, 1 Cor. i. 2631. 


1 BRUT fe among the carnal wiſe, 
"Bui few of noble race, 
Oh: an ne tavour of thine eyes, 

Alm gaty King of grace. 

2 He take: the men of meaneft name 

For tons and heirs of God; 
And thus he pours abundant ſham 
On honourable blood. 


The myRQ'ries of his grace, 
To bring aſpiring wiſdom low, 
And all us pride abate, 
4 Nature has all its glories loſt, £2 
When brought betore his throne ; 
Ko fleſh ſhall in his pretence boat, 
But in the Lord alone, | 


HYMN XCVII. [L.M.]J + 


Chrift car vue, richtecuſneſs, &c. 
. 30. 


1 RURY'Din ſhadows of the night, 

We lie till Chriſt reitores the light; 
Wiſdem deſcends to heal the blind, 
And chaſe the darkneis of the mind. 

2 Our guilty fouls are drown'd in tears, 
Till his atoning blood appears; 
Tien we awake from deep diſtteſs, 


And fing The Lord our tightzouſneſs.“ 


3 Our very frame is mix'd with fir, 
His Spirit makes our natures clean ; 
Such virtues from his ſuf rings flow, 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too. 

4 Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 

inding his flaves in heavy chains; 
e ſets the pris' ners free, and breaks 
The iron bundage from our necks. 


5 Poor hetplcſs worms in thee poſſoſs 


Grace, wiſdom, pow?r, and righteouſneſs; 


Thou art our mighty all, and we 
Give our whole telves, O Lord, to thce. 


HYMN XCVIII. IS. XI.] 
The fame. 5 
1 HO heavy is the night 
That hangs upon our eyes. 
Till Chris with his ceviving light 
Over our ſouls ariſe? | | 
2 Our gvflty ſpirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heav'n, 
But in his tighteouſneſs array'd 
We fee our fins forgiv'n. 
3 Unholy and impure = 
Are all our thoughts and ways, 
His hands inſected nature cure 
With ſanctifying grace. 
4 The pow 'rs of bell agree 
To hold our ſouls in vain; 
He ſets the ſons of bondage ſree, 
And breaks the curſed chain. 


5 Lord, we adore thy ways 
To bring us near to God, 


8 


| 
| 
| 
| 


HYMNS.—XCVI. XCVII. XCVIIL XCIX. C. CI. CH. [Book 1, 


And thine atoning blood. 
HYMN XCIX. IC. M.] 


_ conveyed by religious frarents, Mat. 11. 9. 
| WAIN are the hopes that rebels place 
Upon their birth and blood, 
Deſcended from a pious race, 
(Tneir fathers now with God.) 


3 He calls the fool, and makes him know 2 He from the caves of earth and hell 


Can take the hardeſt ſtones, 
Ard fill the houſe of Abraham well 
With new-created ſons, 
3 Such wond*rous pow'r doth he poſſcſs 
Who form'd our mortal frame, 


Who cal d the world tram emptineſs, 
The world obey'd, and came, 


HYMN C. [L. M.] 
Believe and be ſaved, John iii. 16, 7, 18. 
| NOT to condemn the ſons of men 
Did Chriſt the Son of God appear: 
No weapons in his hands are ſcen, 
No flaming ſword, nor thunder there, 


2 Sach was the pity of our God, 
He lov*'d the race of man ſo well, 
He fent his Son to bear our load 
Of fins, aud fave our fouls from hell. 


3 Sinners believe the Saviour's word, 
Truft in his mighty name, and live; 
A thouſand joys his lips afford, 

His hands a thouſand bleſſings give. 

+ But vengeance and damnation hes 
On rebels who refuſe the grace; 
Who God's eternal Son deipiſe, 
The hotteſt hell ſhall be their place, 


HYMN.CI. II. M.] 
| in heaven for a refenting finer, Luke 
| XV. Ty 10. | i 
1 WW HO can defcribe the joys that riſe 
_ Thro' all the covrts of paradiſe, 
To fce a prodigal return, 
To fee an heir of glory born? 
2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love; 
The Son with joy looks down and ſecs 
The purchaſe of his agonies, 
3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
Tue holy ſoul he form'd anew ; 
And ſaints and angels join to ſing 


Ine growing empire of their king. 


HYMN CII. II. M.] 
The beatitu dis, Mat. v. 2-12. 
1 RLESS'D are the humble ſouls that ſce 
| Their emptineſs and poverty; 
Treaſures of grace to them are giv'n, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. 


2 [Bleſs'd are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for fin with inward ſmart; 
The blood of Chriſt divinely flows, 


{| 4 healing balm ſor all their woes. ] 


Thy ſov'reign pow'r, thy healing grace, 


Yrones made childrenof Abraham: or, Grace nit 


„ 


D 1 > 


—1 


8 See 22 


ke 


8 


Book I.) 


3 [Blefs'd are the meek who fland afar 
From rage and paſſion, noiſe and War; 
God will ſecure their happy, ftare, | 
And plead their cauſe againſt the great.] 

4 [Bleſs'd are the fouls that thirſt for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteouſfreſs ; 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed 

Wich living ttreams and living bread. ] 


' 5 Bleſs*d are the men whoſe bowels move, 


And melt with fympathy and love : 
From Chrift the Lord ſhall they obtain 
Like ſympathy and love again.] 

6 [Bleſs'd are the pure, whoſe hearts are 

clean 

From the defiling pow*'rs of fin ; 
With endleſs pleature they ſhall fee 
A God of ſpotleſs purity. ] 

7 [Bleſs'd are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing ſtrife; 
They thall be call'd the heirs of bliſs, 
The ſons of God, the God of peace] 


5 [Bleſs'd are the ſufffrers who partake {| 
Of pain and ſhame for Jeſus* ſake ; 
Their ſouls ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their xeward. | | 


HYMN CIII. [C. M.] 
Not aſhamed of the geſtel, 2 Tim. i. 12. 


IM not aſham'd to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cauſe, 
Maintain the honour of his word, 
The glory of his croſs. 


2 Jeſus, my God! I know his name, 
His name his all my truſt ; x 
Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt. | 
3 Firm as his throne his promiſe ftands, 
And he can well ſecure 
What I've committed to his hands, 
Till the deciſive hour. 
4 Then he will he own my worthleſs name 
Beſore his Father's face, 
And in the new Jeruſalem 
Appoint my ſoul a place, 


HYMN CIV. Ic. . 


A ſlate of nature and grace, 1 Cor. vi. 10, 11+ | 


| NOT the malicious or profane, 
The wanton or the proud, 
Nor thieves, nor fland'rers, ſhall obtain 
The kingdom of our God. 
2 Surpriſing grace] And ſuch where we 
By nature and by fin, | 
Heirs of immortal miſery, 
Unholy and unclean. | | 
But we are waſh'd in Jeſus' blood, 
We're pardon'd thro! his name; 
And the good Spirit of our God 
Has ſanRify*d our frame. 
4 O for a perſevering pow'r 
To keep thy jun commands: 
We., would defile our hearts no more, 
No more pallute our hands. 


HY MNS.—CII. CIV. CV. CYL. CVIL. 
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LTE | 
Heaven inviſib e and hoy, 1 Cor. ite 9, 10. 
| Rev. x xi. 27. | | 
l NO eye hath ſeen, nor ear hath heard, 
| Nor ſenſe, nor reaton know, 
What joys the Father has prepar'd -. 
For theſe that love the Son- 8 
2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a heav'n ta come; 
The beams of glory in his word 
Allure and guide us home. 


{13 pure are the Joys above the ſky 
And all the region peace; 
No wanton lips nor envions exe 

Can ſeœe or taſte the bliſs. 


4 Thoſe holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, ſin, and ſhame ; 
None ſhall obtain admittance there 
But followers of the Lamb. | 


» 


5 Ke keeps the Father's book of life, 


There all their names are found ; 
Tue hypocrite in yain ſhall frive 
To tread the heav*nly ground. 


HYMN CI. IS. M. 
Ngad tn fin by the craſi of Chriſt, Rom. vi. 
| » „ . 4 | 
1 SHALL we go on to ſin, 
= Becauſe thy grace abounds, 

Or crucify the Lord again, 

And open all his wounds 2 
2 Forbid it, mighty God | 
| Nor let it e' er be ſaid, - , 
That we whoſe fins ate cruciſy'd, 
Should raiſe them from the dead. 


3 We will be ſlaves no more, 
Since Chriſt has made us free, 
Has nail'd our tyrants to his crols, 
And bought our liberty. BY 


HYMN CVIL, IL. 1 


The fall and recovery of man; or Chriſt and 
ſatan at enmity, Gen, iii. I, 15, 17. Gal. 
iv. 4. Col. ii. 15. ö by 

l DECEIV'D by ſubtle ſnares of hell, 
Adam our head, our father, fell, 
When ſatan in the ſerpent hid, 

Propos'd the ſruit that God forbid. 


2 Death was the threat'ning : Death began 
To take poſſeſſion of the man; 
His unborn race receiv'd the wound, 
And heavy cui ſes ſmote the ground. 


3 But ſatan found a worſe reward: 

Thus ſaith the vengeance of the Lord, 
Let everlaſting hatred be ; 
« Betwixt the woman's ſeed and thee. 

+ © The woman's ſeed ſhall be my Son. 

„He ſhall deftroy what thou hat done 3 
« Shall break thy head, and only feel 
„Thy malice raging at his heel.“ 

3 [He ſpake and bid four thouſand years 
Koll on; at length his Son appears ; 
Angels with joy deſcend to earth, 

And ſing the young Redeemer's birth. 


7 


D + 


2 * * 8 * 2 A Ls = = , * 
— EE ee otra ed — 
4 


* — * — — 
Rr 


* —— 


. 


r rr 
* — « 


3 
—ů 


— 


— wel 4 — oe >» 
at 


— * 0 0 R %ͤT— —— an 
x e 4 ” Sag 2 
. 8 ˙ OE YL 


5 * a 
* Soft" 
— 4 . ———— ' ̃¶ ͤ nos ahem 4 


Y = 
n 3 e 


8 


wh 
ary 


Sf — 


_ 


is n 


_ 


4 
- q 
7 7 

% 
** 
: * 
# 
j 98 
i £ 
l 2 
15 
7 ; 
$ © 
. 
4 
1 
nn 
1 
14 
WM! 
p 4 
11 
1 
4 — 
. 
' 
? 
3 
: i 
TH 
133 
i 
2 
i 
F 
o 
: 


144 
6 Lo! by tie ſons of hell he dies; 


Rut as he hung *twixt earth and ſkies, 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, 
And triumph'd o'er the pow'rs below.] 


HYMN CVIIE. FS. M.] 
Chrift wn ſecn and Belet eil, ] Pet. bo 8. 
1 NOT with our mortal eyes, 

Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we rejoice to bear his name, 

And love him in his word, 
2 On earth we want the ſight 

Of our Redeemer's face, ; 

Yet, Lord, our inmoſt thoughts delight 

To dweil upon thy grace. 

2 And when we tate thy love, 

Our joys divinely grow 

e like thoſe above, 
And& heav'n begins below, 


4 


HYMN cix. [L. M.] 


The value of Chriſt, @nd his rig htecnſneſ, 
Phil. iii. 7, 8, 9. 


No more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Of all the duties I have done; 
I quit the hopes I held before 
To truſt the merits of thy Son. 


2 Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain I count my loſs 
My former pride I call my ſhame, 
And nail my glory to his croſs. 


3 Yes, and I muſt and will efteem 
All things but loſt for Jeſus' ſake ; 
O may my ſoul be found in him, 
And of his righteouſneſs partake ! 

4 The beft obedience of my hands 
Das not appear hefore thy throne ; 
But faith can anſwer thy demands, 

By pleading what my Lord has done. 


"HYMN cx. fc. M.] 
Deat and immediate gory, 2 Cor. v. 1, 5—8. 


1 THERE is a houſe not made witli hands 
Eternal, and on high, 
And here my Spirit waiting ſtands 
Till God ſhall bid it fly. | 
2 Shortly this priſon of my clay 
Mutt be diſſolv'd and fall; 
Then, O my foul, with joy obey 
Thy heav*nly Father's call, 
3 *Tis he, by his almighty grace, 
That forms thee fit for heav'n 
And, as an earneſt of the place, 
Has his own Spirit giv'n. 
4s We walk by faith of joys to come, 
Faith lives upon his word ; 
But while the body is our home, 
We're abſent from the Lord. 
5 'Tis pleaſant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather ſee; 
We would be abſent from the fleſh, 
And preſent, Lord, with thee, 


= HYMN CXI. IC. M.] 


1 


Salvation by grace, Titus iii. 37. 


[1 Lok, e cenleſs our num'rous ſaults, 
How great our guilt has been? 
Fooliſh and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our lives were fin. 


2 But, O my foul, for ever praiſe, ' 
For ever love his name, | 
Who turns thy feet from dang*rous ways, 
Of ſolly, io, and ſhame. ] : 


[3 Tis not by works of righteouſneſs 
Which our own hands have done; 
But we are ſav'd by ſov'reign grace, 
Abounding thro? his Son. ] 
4 *Tis from the mercy of our God 
That all our hopes begin; 
»Tis by the water and the blood 
Our ſouls arc waſh'd irom fin. 
| 5 'Tis thro” the purchaſe of his death, 
Who hung upon the tree, 
Tae Spirit is ſent down to breathe 
On ſuch, dry bones as we. | 


16 Rais'd from the dead we live anew ; 


And jatitify*d by grace, 
We ſhall appear in glory too, 
And ſee our Father's face. 


HYMN CXII. [C.M.] 


The brazen ſerpent ; or, looking to Jeſuy, 
John iii. 14—16. | 


80 did the Hebrew prophet raiſe. 
The brazen ſerpent high ; 
The wounded felt immediate caſe 
The camp forbore to die. 
2 « Look upward in the dying hour, 
« And live, the prophet cries;“ 
But Chritt performs a nobler cure, 
When faith lifts up her eyes. 


5 High on the croſs the Saviour hung, 
High on the heav*ns he reigns : 
Here ſinners, by th' old ſerpent ſtung, 
Look, and forget their pains. 
4 Then God's own Son is lifted up, 
A dying world revives ; 
The Jew bebolds the glorious hope, 
Th? expiring Gentile lives. 


HYMN CXIII. [c. M.] 


Abraham's bleſuing an the Gentiles, Gen. xvii. 
7. Rom. xv. 8. Mark x. 14. 


l He large the promiſe! how divine, 
b To Abra'm and his ſeed! | 
'I be a God to thee and thine, 
« Supplying all their need.“ 
2 The words of his extenſive love 
From age to age endure z 
The angel of the cov'nant proves, 
And ſeals the bleſſing ſure. 
3 Jeſus the ancient ſaith confirms, 
To our great fathers giv'n; 
He takes young Children to his arms, 
Aud calls them heirs of heav'n. 


* 


| 
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75 


x I, 


Its, 


85 


ays, 


Vit, 


4 Our God? how faithful are his ways! 


His love endures the ſame:: 
Nor trom the promiſe of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 


HYMN CXIV. c. M.] 
The ſame, Rom. xi. 16, 17. 


1 GENTILES by nature, we belong 


to-the wild vhve-wood ; | 
Grace took us from the barren tree, 
And grafts us in the good, 


2 With the ſame bleſſings, grace beſtows 
The Gentile and the Jew 3 
It pure and holy be the root, 
Such are the branches too. 
3 Tien let the children of the ſaints 
Be aedicate to God! 6 
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord 
And waſh them in thy blood. 
4 Thus to the parents and their ſeed 
Shall thy ſalvation come, 


And num'rous houſeholds meet at laſt | 


In one eternal home. 


HYMN cxv. (c. M.] 


Conviftion of fin by the law, Rom. vii. 8, 9, 


„ 24. 


ORD, how ſecure my conſcience was, 


And felt no inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law, | 
And thought my ſins were dead. 


2 My hopes of heav*n were firm and bright | 


But fince the precept came 
With a convincing pow'r and light, 
I find how vile I am. 
3 [My guilt appear'd but ſmall before, 
Till terribly I ſaw 
Mow perfect, holy, juſt and pure, 
Was thine eternal law. 
4 Then felt my ſoul the heavy load, 
My fins reviv'd again 
I had provok'd a dreadtul God, 
And all my hopes were ſlain. 


» I'm like a helpleſs captive ſold 
Under the pow'r of fia ; 
I eannot do the good I would, 
Nor keep my conſcience clean. 
6 My God, I cry with ev'ry breath, 
For ſome kind pow'r to ſave, 
To break the yoke of ſin and death, 
And thus redeem the ſlave. 


_ HYMN CXVI. [L. M.] 


Love te God and our neighbour, 
Matt, xkii. 37-40. 


| THUS faith the firtt, the great com- 


mand, | | 
« Let all thy inward pow'rs unite 
« To love thy Maker and thy God, 


„Wich utmoſt vigour and delight. 


? « Then ſhall thy neighbour next in place 


«Share thine affections and eſteem ; 
And det thy kindneſs to thyſelf | 
« Meaſure and rule thy love to him.“ 


Book = | HYNMNS.—CXIV. CXV. CXVL CXVII CXVII. 
3 This is the ſenſe that Moſes ſpoke, 


This did the prophets preach and prove, 
For want of this the law is broke, 
And the whole law's fulfill'd by love. 


4 But O! how baſe our paſſions are 1 


How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lord, fill our ſouls with heav*nly fire, 


Or we ſhall ne'er perform thy will. 


HYMN CXVII. (c. M. 


Election ſovereign and free, Rom. ix. 21—24. 
1[ BEHOLD the potter and the clay, 


He forms his veſſels as he pleaſe; 
Such is our God, and ſach are we, 
The ſubjects of his high decrees, 
Doth not the workman's pow'r extend 
O'er all the maſs, which part to Chooſe, 
And mould it for a nobler end, 


And which to leave for viler uſe; 


May not the ſov'reign Lord on high 
Diſpenſe his favours as he will; 
Chooſe ſome to life, while others die, 
And yet be juſt and gracious thil ? 


What, if to make his terror known, 


He lets his patienee long endure, 
Suff'ring vile rebels to go on 

And ſeal their own deſtruction ſure. 
What if he means to ſhew his grace, 
And his electing love employs, 


To mark out ſome of mortal race 


And form them fit for heav*nly joys?] 


Shall man reply againſt the Lord, 

And call his Maker's ways unjutt, 

The thunder of whoſe dreadful word 
Can cruſh a thouſand worlds to dat ? 
But, O my ſoul, it truths ſo bright 
Should dazzle and confound thy ſight, 
Yet ſtill his written will obey, 

And wait the great deciſive day. 
Then ſhall he make his juſtice known, 
And the whole world before his throne, 


With joy or terror ſhall confeſs 


The glory of his righteouſnels. 


HYMN CXVIII. Is. M.] 


Moſes and Chriſt: or, /ins againſt the law and 
£2ſpel, John 1. 17, Heb, ni. 3, 5, 6. and 


x. 28, 29. 


THE law by Moſes came, 
But peace, and truth, and love, 


Were brought by Chriſt (a nobler name) 


Deſcending trom above. 
Amidſt the houſe of God 
Their diffrent works were done; 
Moſes a faithful ſervant ſtood, | 
But Chriſt a faithful Son. 
Then to his new commands 
Be ftrift obedience aid 
O'er alt his Father's houſe he Nands. 
The ſov'reign and the head. 
The man that durſt deſpiſe 
The law that 2 brougbt, 
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Behold how terribly he dies 
For his preſumptuous fault. 
|, 5 But ſorer vengeance falls 
On that rebellious race, 
Who hate to hear when Jeſus calls, 
And dare refit his grace. 


HYMN CXIX. [c. & 
| The different ſucceſs of the goſpel, 
1 Cor, i. 23, 24. 2 Cor. ii. 16. 1 Cor. iii. 6, 7 
l CHRIST and his croſs is all our theme: 
The myſt'ries that we ſpeak 
Are ſcandal in the Jews eſteem, 
And folly to the Greek. ; 


2 But ſouls enlighten'd from above 
With joy receive the word ; 
They ſee what wiſdom, pow'r and love, 
Shines in their dying Lord. 
3 The vital ſavour of his name 
Reftores their fainting breath; 
But unbelief perverts the ſame 
To guilt, deſpair, and death. 
4 Till God diffuſe his graces down, 
Like ſhow'rs of heav'nly rair, 
In vam Apollos ſows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 


HTNNCXX. IC. M.] 
Faith of things unſeen, Heb. xi. 1,3, 8, 10. 
i FAITH is the brighteſt evidence 
Of things beyond our fight, 


Breaks thro* the clouds of fleſh and ſenſe, 


And d ells in heav*nly hght. 


2 It ſets times paſt in preſent vic , 
Brings diſtant proſpects hon e, 
O things a thouſand years ago, 
Or thouſand years to come. 


3 By faith we know the worlds were made 
By God's almighty word; 
Abr'm, to unknown countries led, 
By faith obey'd the Lord. 
4 H ſought a city fair and high, 
Built by ch' eternal hands; 


— 


* 
—— — 


l. CXXIE. CXXIIF. CXXIV. {Book 1, 


To thee their inſant offspring bring, 
And humbly claim the grace. 


HYMN CXXIt.. LL u. 


Believers buried toit Chriſi in baſtifnr, 
Rom. vi. 3, &c. 


1 No we not know that ſolemn word, 
That we are bury'd with the Lord; 

Baptiz'd into his death, and then 

Put off the body of our fin ? 


2 Oar ſouls receive diviner breath, 
| Rais'd from corruption, guilt, and deatk ; 
So ſtom the grave did Chriſt arite, 
And lives to God above the ſkies. 


3 Nomore let fin or ſatan reign 
Over our mortal fleſh again; 
The various luſts we ſerv'd before 
Shall have dominion now no more. 


| HYMN CXXIIL.. IC. M.] 
The refenting predigal, Luke xv. 13, &c. 


1 BE OLD the wretch whoſe. tut and 
| wine 

Had waſted his ae. 
. He begs a ſhare among the ſwine, 

To tate the huſks they cat! 


29 [die with hunger here, (he cries,) 
il „ Tftarve in foreign lands ; 
« vſy father's houſe has large ſupplies, 
« And bounteous are his hands. | 


3 © Fil go, and with a mournful tongue 
Fall down before his face; 

« Father, I've done thy juftice wrong, 
Nor can deſerve thy grace.“ 


4 He ſaid, and haſten'd to his home, 
To ſeek his father's love ; 

The father ſaw the rebel come, 

And all his bowels move. 

5 He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd his ſon ; 

The rebels heart with ſorrow brake, 
For follies he had done. 


wo 


a 


— 
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And faith aſſures us, tho” we die, 
That heav'nly building ftands, 


HYMN CXXI.' IC. M.] 
Children devoted to God, 


(The father gives command) 
« Dreſs him in garments white and clean 
40 With ria gs adorn his hand. 6 


7 © A day of feaſting I ordain, 


Let mirth and; joy abound: 


Gen. xvii. 7, 10. Acts xvi. 14, 15, 37. 
5 { For theſe who hract iſe infant - bantiſin. 
I 1 faith the mercy of the Lord, 
« I' be a God to thee ; 
& 'i bleſs thy numꝰ rous race, and they 
& Shall be a ſeed for me.“ 


2 Abra'm believ'd the promis'd grace, 
Aud gave his ſons to God; 
But water ſeals the hlefſing now, 
That once was ſeal'd with blood. 
3 Thus Lydia ſanctiſy'd her houſe, 
; When ſhe receiv'd the word; 
Thus the believing jailor gave 
His houſchold to the Lord. 
4 Thus later ſaints, eternal King! 
Thine ancient truth embrace; 


ht. 


* 


-— — 


My ſon was dead and lives again; 
« Was lott, and now is ſound.“ 


HYMN CXXIV. I. I.] 
"The firft and ſecond Adam, Rom. v. 12, &c. 


{ TDEEP in the duſt before thy throne, 
Our guilt and our difgrace we own ; 

_ Great God ! we own th” unhappy name, 

| Whence ſprang our nature and our fhame- 

2 Adam, the ſinner: At his fall, 

Death, like a conq'ror, ſeiz'd us all; 

A thouſand new-born babes are. dead, 

U | By fatal union to their head. 

3 But whilft our ſpirits, filPd with awe, 

Behold the terrors of thy law, 


'6 « Take off his clothes of ſhame and ſin, 


> 
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We ſing the honours of thy grace, 
That ſent to fave our ruin'd race, 


4 We ſing thine everlaſting Son, 
Who join'd our nature to his own; 
Adam the ſecond, from the duit 
Raiſes the ruins of the fir. 


3 [By the rehellion of one man 
Taro” all his feed the miſchief ran; 
And by one man's obedience now 


Are all his ſeed made righteous too. 


5 Where fin did reign and death abound, 
There have the ſons of Adam found 
Abounding life; there glorious grace 
Reigns through the Lord ourrighteouſneſs. 


HYMN CXXV. fc. M.] 


Chrift's compraſsion to the weak an1 tempted, 
Heb. iv. 16. and v. 7. Matt. xii. 20. 


WITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Prioſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our ſceble frame; 
He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he has feltthe ſame. 


3 But ſpotleſs, innocent, and pure, 
The great Redeemer flood, 
While Satan's fi'ry darts he bore, 
And did reſiſt to blood. 


4 He in the days of fechle fleſh 


Pour'd out his cries and tears, 
And in his meaſure feels freſh 
What ev'ry member bears. 


5 [He'll never quench the {moaking flax, 
But raiſe it toa flame; | 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meanef name.] 


6 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his pow'r, 
We thall obtain delis'ring grace 
In the diſtreſſing hour. | 


HYMN CXXVII. [C. u.] 
Charity and uncharitableneſs, 
Rom. xiv. 17, 19. 1 Cor. x. 32. 


| NOx diffrent feod, nor diff rent dreſs 
Compoſe the kingdoms of our Lord | 
But peace, and joy, and rightcouſneſs, 
Faith and obedience to his word, 


When weaker chriſtians we deſpiſe, 
We do the goſpel mighty wrong ; 
For God the gracious and the wiſe, 
Receives the feeble with the ſtrong, 


Let pride and wrath be baniſh'd hence, 
Mcckneſs and love our ſouls purſue ; 


+{ 
f 


Nor ſhall our practice give offence 


| 
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HYMN XXVII. [L.M.]. 
Chriſt's izvitat/on to finners : or, humanity and 
pride, Matt. xi. 28-30, 

| © (COME hither all ye weary ſouls, 
« Ye heavy laden ſirners come; 
« I'll give you reſt from all your toils, 
« And raiſe you to my hcav'nly home. 
2 They ſhall find 1eft that learn of me; 


«© I'm of a meek and lowly mind; 
« But paſſion rages like the ſea, 
«© And pride is reftleſs as the wind. 


3 * Bleſs'd is the man whoſe ſhoulders take 
© My yoke and bear it with delight! 
« My yoke is eaſy to his neck, | 
« My grace ſhall make the hurthen light.“ 


0 Jeſus, we come at thy command 
ith faith and hope, and humble zcal, 
Reſign our ſpirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 


HYMN CXXVIII. ICL. u. 
The Apoſtles“ commiſiion : or, the goſpel attifted 
by miracles. 2 
Mark xvi. 15, &c. Matt. xxviit. 18, &c. 


1 GO preach my goſpel (faith the Lord) 
Bid the whole earth my grace re- 
| ceive 1 
« He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my word ! 
<« He ſhall be damn'd that won't believe. 


2% l make your great commiſſion knbwo, 

And ye ſhall prove my goſpel true, 
« Byall the works that I have done, 
« By all the wonders ye ſhall do. 


3 « Go heal the ſick, go raiſe the dead, 
«© Go caſt out devils in my name; 
„Nor let my prophets be airvid, _ 
« Tho? Greeks reproach, and Jews blaſ- 
pheme:] : : 
4 Teach all the nations my commands; 
« I'm with you till the world ſhall end; 
« All pow'r is trufted in my hands, 
«© | can deſtrey and I defend.“ 5 
5 Hepake, and light ſhone round his head, 
On a bright cloud to heay*n he rode: 
They to the fartheſt gations ſpread 
The grace of their aſcended God, 


HYMN CXXIX. Ct. 1 ] 


Submiſsion and deliverance : or, Abraham 
Hering his ſon, Gen. xxii. 6, &c. 


1 GAINTS, at your heav*nly Father's word 
Give up your comforts to the Lord; 

He ſhall reſtore what youu reſign, 
Or grant you bleſſings more divine. 

2 So Ahra'm with obedient hand 
Led forth his fon at God's command 
The wood, the fire, the knife he took, 
His arm prepar'd the dreadful ſtroke. 


3 * Abra'm ſorbear, (the angel cry*d) 3 


Thy faith is known, thy love is try'd; 
© Thy ſon ſhall live, and in thy ſeed 


To ſaints, the Gentile, or the Jew, ſi 
| ; | 


« Shall the whole TO be bleſs'd indeed.“ 
2 
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aſt in the laſt diſtreſſing hour, 

he Lord difplays deliv'ring pow't; 
| The mount of danger is the place 
Where we ſhall ſee ſurpriſing grace. 


'HYMN CXXX. [L. M.] 
Love and batred, 
Phal. ii. 2. Eph, iv. 30, Kc. 
1 Now by the bowels of my God! 
His ſharp diſtreſs, his fore complaints, 
By his laſt groans, his dying blood, 
I charge my ſoul to love the ſaints. 
2 Clamour, and wrath, and war be gone, 
Envy and ſpite for ever ceaie ; 
Let bitter words no more be known 
Amongſt the ſaints, the ſons ot peace. 
3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 
Flies from the realms of noiſe and ſtrife; 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his love, 
Who ſeals our ſouls to heav*'nly life? 


4 Tender and kind be all our thonghts ; 
Thro' all our lives let mercy run; 
So God forgives our num'rous faults, 
For the dear ſake of Chriſt his Son. 


HYMN CXXXI. [L. M.] 
The pbariſee and hublican. 
| Luke xvii. 10, &c. 
1 BEHOLD how ſinners difagree, 
1 The publican and phariſee, 
One doth his righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his guilt and ſhame. 
2 This man at humble diftance ſtands, 
Ard cries for grace with liſted hands, 
That boldly riſes near the throne, 
nd talks of dutics he has done. 


3 The Lord their diffrent language knows, 
And diffrent anſwers he beltows ; 
The humble ſoul with grace he crowns, 
Whiltt on the proud his anger frowns, 


4 Dear Father, let me never be | 

oin'd with the boaſting phariſee ; 
have no merits of my own, 

But plead the ſuffrings of thy Son. 


"5 HYMN CXXXII. [L. M.] 
; Holineſs and grace, Titus ii. 1013, 
-Þ 80 let our lips and lives expreſs; 
The holy goſpel we profeſs ; 
So let our works and virtues ſhine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God; 
When the ſalvation reigns within, 
And grace ſubdues the pow'r of fin... 


S Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny'd, 
Paſſion and envy, luft and pride : 
WhileJiice, temp'tance, truth and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our ſpirits up, 

While we expe that bleſſed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 


HYMNS,—CXXY.—_CXXXV, 


| 


2 Love ſuffers long with patient eye, 


{ 1 HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jes, 2 


And faith ſtands leaning on his word. 
*. ; N : ; | 


[Book I, 
HYMN CXXXIlI. [C. M.] 
Love and charity, 1 Cor, xiii, 21, 13, 


l LET phariſees of high eſteem 
Their faith and zeal declare, 
All their rei'igion 1s a dream, 
If love be wanting there. 


Nor is provok'd in haſte: 
She lets the preſent inj'ry die, 
And long forgets the paſt. , 
3 [Malice and rage, thoſe fires of hell, 
She quenches with her tongue ; 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no ill, 
Tho? ſhe endure the wrong.] 


4 [She nor defires nor ſeeks toknow 
The ſcandals of the time; 


Nor log ks with pride on thoſe below, 41 
Nor envies thoſe that chmb. ] 
5 She lays her own advantage by, 7 


To ſeek her neighbour's good; 
So God's own Son came down to die, 
And bought our lives with blood, 
6 Love is the grace that keeps her pow'r 
In all the realms above ; | 
There faith and hope are known no more, 
But ſaints for ever love. 


HYMN CXXXIV. [L.M.] 
Religion vain without love, 1 Cor, x1ii. 13. 


And nobler ſpeech than angels uic, 


If love be abſent, I am found H 
Like tinkling braſs an empty ſound. 

2 Were I inſpir'd to preach and tell 3” 
All that is done in heav'n and hell; 

Or could my faith the world remove : H 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I diftribute all my flore 4 
To feed the bowels of the poor, Je 
Or give my body to the flame D. 
To gain a martyr's glorious name; 5 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be abſent all my hopes are vain : 5H 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fi'ry zeal, | 
The work of love can e'er fulfil, R 

HYMN CXXXV. IL. Mu] 
The love of Chriſt fled abroad in the hart, | 
| . . Eph. iii. 16, &. | Sain 
| (COME, deareſ Lord, deſcend and dwel! F 
By faith and love in ev'ry breatt ; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte and ſcel If 
The joys that cannot be expreis'd. | 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward firength, 2 Hi 
Make our enlarged ſouls poſſeſs, . 
And learn the height, and breadth, and Al 


length b 
Of thine unmeaſurable grace. 

3 Now to the God whoſe pow'r can do 
More than our thoughts or withes know, 
Be everlaiting honours done 
By all the church, thro' Chrift his Son. 


ore, 


Book I. 


HYMN CXXXVI. L. M.] 


Sincerity aud AHEE²niſy; or, formality in 700g, | 
John iv. 24. Pſalm cxxxix. 23, 24. 


160 is a Spirit, jutt and wiſe, 
He ſecs our inmoſt mind: 
In vain to heav*n we raiſe our cries, 
And leave our ſouls behind. 


2 Nothing but truth heſore his throne 
With hcnour can appear; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Thro' the diſguite they wear. . 


3 Their lifted eyes ſalute the ſkies, 
Their bending knees the groand : 
But God abhors the ſacrifice, 
Where not the heart is found. 


« Lord, ſearch my thoughts, and try my 
ways, | 
And make my ſoul fincere : 
Then ſhall I ſtand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 


HYMN CXXXVII. CL. u. 


Salvation by grace in Chtiſt, 
2 Tim. 1. 9, 19, 


1 NOW to the pow'r of God ſupreme 
ge everlaſting honours giv'n, 

He faves from hell, (we blefs his name) 

He calls our wand'ring feet to heav'n. 


2 Not for our duties or deſerts, 
But of his own abounding grace, 
He works ſalvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praiſe. 


3 'Twas his own purpoſe that begun 

To reſcuc rebels doom'd to die; 

He gave us grace in Chriſt his Son, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry ſky. 


4 Jeſus the Lord appears at lat, 
Aud makes his Father” 
Declares ihe great tranſactions paſt, 

And brings immortal bleſſiags down. 


5 He dies and in that dreadful night 
Did all the pow'rs of hell deftroy ; 
Riſing he brought our heav'n to light, 
And took poſſeſſion of the joy. 


HYMN CXXXVIII. [C. M.] 
Saints in the hands of Chrilt, [ohn x. 28, 29. 


| FIRM as the earth thy goſpel ſtands, 
My Lord, my hope, my truſt; 
If I am found in Jeſus? hands, 
My ſoul can ne'er be loit, 


2 His honour is engag'd to fave 
The meanett of his ſheep ; 
All that his heav'nly Father gave 
His hands ſecurely Keep. 


3 Nor death nor hell thall e'er remove 
His fay*rites from his breaſt; 
In the dear boſom of his love 
They mult for ever teſt. 
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HYMN CXXXIX, [L. M.] 


Hojze in the covenant ; or, God's frromiſe and 
truth unchangeable, Heb. vi. 11—:i9, 


| l OW oft have fin and ſatan ftrove 


To rend my ſoul from thee my God? 
But everlaſting is thy love, 
And Jeſus ſeals it with his blood, 


2 The oath and promiſe of the Lor , 


Join to confirm the wondrous grace; 
Eternal pow'r performs the word, 
And fills all heav'n with endleſs praiſe. 


3 Amidft temptations ſharp and long, 


My ſoul to this dear refuge flies ; 
Hope 1s my anchor firm and ftrong, 
While tempeſts blow and billows riſe. 


4 The goſpel bears my ſpirit up ; 


A faiinful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope, 
In oaths, and promiſes, arid blood. 


HYMN CXL. [C.M.] 
A living and a dead faith. Collected from ſe- 


veral ſcrifitures. 


1 M ISTAKEN ſouls that dream of heav'n, 


And make their empty boaſt 
Of inward joys, and fins forgiv'n, 
While they are ſlaves to luſt. 


2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 


If faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living pow'r unites 
To Chriſt the living head. 


3 *Tis faith that changes all the heart ; 


Tis faith that works by love ; 
That bids all ſinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above 


4 *'Tis faith that conquers earth and hell 


By a celeſtial pow'r; | 
This is the grace that ſhall prevail 
In the deciſive hour. 


s counſels known; || 5 [Faith muſt obey her Father's will, 


As well as truſt his grace; 
A pard*uing God is jealous ftill 
For his own holineſs. ] 


6 When from the curſe he ſets us free, ; 


He makes our natures clean ; 
Nor would he ſend his Son to be 
The minifter of fin; 


7 His Spirit purifies our frame; 


And ſeals our peace with God; 
eſus, and his ſalvation came 
By water and by blood, 


HYMN CXLI. IS. M.] 


| The bumiliation and exaltation of Chrift, 


WHO has beliey'd thy word, 
Or thy ſalvation known ? 
Reveal thine arm, almighty Lord, 
And glorify thy Son. ; 


2 The Jews eſteem'd him here 


Too mean for their belief: 


Sorrows his chief acquaintance were, 


Aud his companion, grief. 


| 
[* 
' 
| 
7 
H 
| 
bi 
; 


i 
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3 They turn'd their eyes away, |; 3 {Nat all the flatt'ring baits on earth 
And treated him with ſcorn ; Can make them flaves to Jutt ; 
But *twas their griefs upon him lay, They can't forget their heav'aly birth 
Their ſorrows he has borne, | Nor grovel in the duft] 
& Tas forthe dubborn Jews, 4 [Not all the chains that tyrants ale 
And Gentiles, then unknown, Shall bind their ſouls to vice; 
The God of juitice pleas'd to bruiſe Faith, like a conqu'ror, can produce 
His beſt- beloved Son. A thouſand victories, ] 


J * But I'll prolong his days, 
« And make his kingdom fland ; [2 1 . ſeed, 


« My pleaſure, (faith the God of grace) Immortal principles forbid. 
Shall profper in his hand. The ſons of God to fin.] 


His joyful ſoul ſhall ſee 5 
11 © The puichalc of his pain, | 6 [ Not by the terrors of a ſlave 
Do they perform his will, 


« 
And by his knowledge juſtiſy But,with the nobieſt pow*rs they have 
The guilty ſons of men.] R ds foals 
7 [* Ten thouſand captive Hlaves, His mem 


ci Releas'd from death and fin, 7 They find accels at ev'ry hour 
Shall quit their priſons and their graves, To God within the veil; 
« And own his pow'r divine. ] : Hence they denve a quick*ning pow” r, 
s [“ Heaven fhall advance my Son And joys that never fail. 
«© To joys that earth deny'd; 8 O happy ſouls ! O glorious ſtate 
ct Who faw the follies men had done, Of overflowing grace ;. | 
© And bore their fins, and dy'd. ] To dwell fo near their Father's ſeat, * 
And fee his lovely face. | 
HYMN CXLII, IS. x ] 9 Lord, I addreſs thy heav*nly throne; 
1 5 Call me a child of thine; 
The Janes un Titi. 6—12. Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
1 LIKE ſheep we went aſtray / To form my heart divine. 
And broke the iold of God, 10 There ſhed thy choicett loves abroad, 
Each wand'ring in a diffrent way, And make my comforts ftrong : 
But all the downward road. '{ Then ſhal! I fay, “ My Father God,” 


2 How dreadful was the hour With an unway'rivg tongue. 
When God our wand*rings laid, | | 
And did at once his vengeance pour 


| Upon the ſhepherd's head „„ HYMN CXLIV, Ic. M] 
3 Ho glorious was the grace | The xwitneffing ant ſealing Shirit, 
When Chritt fultain'd the ttroke ! Rom. vii. 14, 16. Eph. i. 13, 14. 


His life and blood the ſhepherd pays, a 
HY ſhould the children of a king 
A ranſom for the flock. Go mourning all their days? 


4 Eis honour and his breath 755 Great Comforter, deſcend and bring 
3 2 both . 3 Some tokens of thy grace. 
youre mi 20 2 = "ens * eath, 2 Doſt thou not dwell in all the ſaints, 
7 And ſeal the heirs of heav*n ? 
5 But God ſhall raiſe his head, When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 
. Ig 8 * of — 1 And ſhow my fins forgiv'n ? 
ond make him ſee a numerous ſeed, | . 
3 3 Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
To recompenle bis pain. | In the Redeemei's blood; 


— 


6 Tugisc him, (faith the Lord) And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
« A portion with the firong : That 1 am born of God. 
40 X ard; 
He ſhall poſſeſs a large rew x 1 Thou art the earneſt of his love 
« And hold his honours long.” a 


The pledge of joys to come; 
And thy foit wings, celeftial Dove, 
Will ſale convey me home. 


—— — 
R 


HYMN cxLII. Ic. M.] 
Ciaracter of the children ; God. From | 
mmm, HM CZXLYV. fc. M.] 


1 SO ne- born babes defire the breaſt i 31 . 
8 To feed, and grow, and thrive ; Chriſt and Aaron, taken from Heb. vii. and ix 


iy — 


So ſaints with joy the goſpel tafte, 1 Jos in thee our eyes behold 
And by the goſpel live. | A thouſand glories more 
2 With inward guſt their heart approves . || Then the rich gems and poliſh'd gold 
All that the world relates ; The Son of Aaron wore. | 
They love the men their Father loves, 2 They firlt their own burnt-off rings hroug u 


And hate the works he haics. ] | To purge themlelves from nn; 


* J Ry 


. ok I. I 


Thy lite was pure without a ſpot, 
And all thy nature clean. 


3 [Freſh blood, as conſtant as the day, 
Was on their altar ſpilt; 
But thy one off ring takes away 
For ever all our guilt. ] 


For mortal was their race ; 
Thy never changing office ſtands, 
Eternal as thy days.] 


5 [Once in the circuit of a year, 
With blood but not his own, 
Airon within the vale appears, 

Belore the golden throne. 


6 But Chriſt by his own pow'rful blood 
Aſcends above the ſkies, 
And, in the preſence of our God, 
Shows his own ſacrifice, ] 


ſeſus, the king of glory, reigns 
On Sion's heav*nly hill; 
Looks like a lamb that has been ſlai 
And wears his prictthood ſtill. 


He ever lives to intercede 
Before his Father's face ; 
Give him, my ſoul, thy cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's grace. 


HYMN CXLVI. LI. M. 


CiaraFers of Chriſt, borrowed from inanimate 
things in ſcripture. 


G9, worſhip at Immanuel's ſeet, 
See in his face what wonders meet 
Earth is too narrow to expreſs 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 


2 [The whole creation can afford 
But ſome faint ſhadows of my Lord ; 
Nature, to make his beauties known. 
Muit mingle colours not her own. ] 


Is he compar'd to wine or bread ? 
Dear Lord, our ſouls would thus be fed : 
That fleſn, that dying blood of thine, 
Is bread of life, is heav'nly wine. ] 


is hea tree? The world receives 
Salvation from his healing leaves : 
That righteousbranch, that fruitful bough, 
David's root and offspring too.] 


Ils he a roſe ? Not Sharon yields 
duch ſragrancy in all her fields: 
Or if the lily he aſſume, 
The vallies bleis the rich perſume.] 


ls he a vine? His heav*nly root 
dupplies the boughs with life and fruit: 
O let a laſting union join 


K. My ſoul to Chritt the living vine! 
ls he the head? Each member lives, 
And owns the vital pow'rs he gives ; 
The ſaints below, and ſaints above, 
PR Join'd by his Spirit and his love.] 


lle he a fountain ? There I bathe,' 
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Theſe waters all my ſoul renew, 
And cleanſe my ſpotted garments too. J 


9 [ls he a fire? He'll purge my droſs; 
But the true gold ſaftains no loſs ; 
Like a refiner ſhall he fit, 

And tread the refuſe with his feet.} 


4 [Their prieſthood ran thro? ſeveral hands, 10 [Ts he a rock? How firm he proves 


Tone rock of ages never moves 
Yet the ſweet ſtreams that from him flow” 
Attend us all the deſart thro'.] 


11 Is he a way? He leads to God, 
The path is drawn in lines of hioods 
There would I walk with hope and zeal, 
Till I arrive at Sion's hill. J 

2 [Is he a door? I'll enter in; 

Behold the paſtures large and green; 
A paradife divinely fair, ; 
None but the ſheep have freedom there.] 


13 Is he deſign'd a corner ſtone, 
| For men to build their heav'n upon 
I'll make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below.] 


14 [Is he atemple ? I adore 
Th' indwelling majeſty and pow'r ; 
And till to his moſt holy place 
Whene'er I pray, I turn wy face. 


15 [Is he a ſtar ? He breaks the night, 
Piercing the ſhades with dawning light ; 
I know his glories from afar, = 
I know the bright the morning- ſtar. 


16 [Is he 2 ſun ? His beams are grace, 
His courſe is joy and righteoufnefs : 
Nations rejoice when he appears 
To chaſe their clouds, and dry their tears. 


17 O let me climb thoſe higher ſkies, - 
Where ttorms and darkneſs never riſe! 
There he diſplays his pow'rs abroad, 
And ſhines and reigns th? incarnate God.] 


18 Nor earth, nor ſeas, nor ſan, nor ſtars, 
Nor heav'n his full re{emblance- bears; 
His beauties we can never trace, 

Till we behold him face to face, 


| HYMN CXLVIL CL. u. 


T he-names and titles of Chriſt from ſeveru 
|  Yeriftures. 1 


| ['P15 from the treaſutes of his W ore 
I horrow titles for my Lord; 
Nor art nor nature can ſupplx 
Sufficient ſorms of majeſty. _ 
2 Bright image of the Father's face, 
Shining with undiminiſh'd rays ; 
Th? eternal God's eternal Son, 
The heir and partner of his throne.] 
3 The Kiug of kings, the Lord molt high, * 
Writes his own name upon his thigh 2 
| He wears a garment dipp'd in blood,” 
And breaks the nations Wich hig rod. 
4 Where grace can neither melt nor move, 
The Lamb reſents his injur'd love, 
 Awakes his wrath without delay, 


and heal the plague of ſiu and death: 


And Judah's lion tears the prey. 
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3 But when for works of peace he comes, 
What winning titles he aſſumes? 
Light of the World, and Life of Men; 
Nor bears thoſe characters in vain. 


6 With tender pity in his heart 
He acts the Mediator's part; 
A Friend and Brother he appears, 
And well fulfils the names he wears, 


7. Atlength the Judge his throne aſcends, 
Divides the rebels from his friends, 
Ard ſaints in full fruition prove 
His rich variety of love 


HYMN CXLVIIT. 
The fame as the 148th P/aim, 


1 [WII chearſul voice I fing 
' + +», The titles of my Lord, 
And borrow all the names 
Of honour from his word ; 

Nature and art 

Can ne er ſupply 

Sufficient ferms 

Of majeſty. 


2 In Jeſus we behold 
His Father's glorious ſace 
Shining for ever bright 
Wich mild and lovely rays ; 
Th' eternal God's 
Eternal Son 
* Inherits and 
Partakes the throne. ] 


3 The ſov'reign King of kings, 
The Lord of lords moiſt high, 
Writes his own name upon 
His garment and his thigh. 

His name is calPd 
„The Word of God;” 
He rules the earth 
Wich iron rod. 


4 Where promiſes and grace 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lamb reſents 
The injuries of his love; 

_ Awakes his wrath 
Without delay, 
As lions roar, 
And tear the prey. 


5 But when for works of peace 
The great Redeemer comes, 
What gentle characters, 
What titles he aſſumes ! 

„Light of the World, 
« And Life of men ;” 
Nor will hne bear 

Thoſe names in vain: 


s Immenſe compaſſion reigns 
In our Immanuel's heart, 
When he deſcends to act 
A Mediator's part, 

He is a Friend, 
And Brother too; 
Divinely kind, 
Divinely true, 
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| Or ſet Immanuel's glory forth. 


| { Book l. B 
7 At length the Lord the judge, 
His awful throne afcends, 
And drives the rebels far 
From favourites and friends, 
Then ſhall the ſaints 
Completely prove 
The heights and depths 
Of all his love. 


HYMN CXLIX. 
The offices of Chriſt, from ſeveral ſerifeture:; 


OIN all the names of love and pow'r 
That ever men or angels bore, 
All ate too mean to ſpeak his worth, 


2 But O'what condeſcending ways 
He takes to each his heav'niy grace! 
My eyes with joy and wonder fee 
What forms of love he bears to me. 


3 [The angel of the cov'nant ſtands 
With his commiſſion in his hands, 
Sent from his Father's milder throne 
To make the great Salvation known. ] 


4 [Great Prophet, let me bleſs thy name; 
By thee the joyſul tidings came 
Ot wrath appeas'd, of fins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heav'o.] 


5 [My bright Example, and my Guide, 
I would be walking near thy fide; 


* 
3 
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O let me never run aſtray, | 
Nor follow the forbidden way! 


6 I love my Shepherd, he ſhall keep 
My waad'ring ſoul amongſt his ſheep; 
He feeds his flocks, he calls their names, 
And in his boſom bears the lambs. ]_ 


7 [My Surety undertakes my cauſe, 
Anſwering his Father's broken laws; 
Behold my ſoul at freedom ſet, 

My Surety paid the dreadiul debt. ] 


s ſeſus my great High-Prieſt has dy'd, 
l ſeek no facr:ifice beſide; - 

His blood did once for all atone, 

And now it pleads before the throne. ] 


'9 [My Advocate appears on high, 
The Father lays his thunder by; 
Not all that earth or hell can ſay 
Shall turn my Father's heart away.] 


'10 [ My Lord, my Conqu'ror, and my King 
Ihy ſceptre and thy iword I ſing; 
Thane is the vict'ry, and I fit 
A joyful ſubject at thy feet. ] 
11 f Afpire, my ſou!, to glorious deeds, 

he Captain of Salvation leads: 
March on, nor ſcar to win the day, 


) 


IN % Tt 


— 


/ . Tho? death and hell obitrue the way. ] 


12 Should death and hell, and pow'n ** } 
known, 

Put all their forms of miſchief on, 

I ſhall be ſafe ; for Chrift diſplays 


| Vc 
Salvation in more ſoy*reign ways- 


{ 


j 


[, Book {.] 


HYMN CL, 
The ſame as the exlviiith Pſalm. 


] OIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 
That ever mortals knew 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his worth; 
Too mean to ſet 
My Saviour forth. 


But O what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways 
Doth our Redeemer uſe 
To teach his heav'nly grace! 
Mine eyes with joy. * 
And wonder ſee 
Wat ſorms of love 
He bears for me, 


Array'd in mortal fleſh; 
He like an angel ſtands; : 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in his hands; 
Commiſſion'd from | 
His Father's throne, 
To make his grace 
To mortals known.] 


[Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would blefs thy name ; 
o.] By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came; 
The joyful news. 
Of fins forgiv*n 
Oi hel! ſubdu'd, 
And peace with heav'n.] 


[Be thou my Counſellor, 
* My Pattern and my Guide; 
| And thro” this deſart land 
Still keep me near thy fide 

O let my feet 

Ne'er run aftray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek: | 
The crooked way, 


fl love my ſhepherd's voice, 
His watchful eyes ſhall keep 
My wand'ring ſoul among 

] The thouſands of his ſneep: 
He feeds his flock, 

He calls their names, 

His boſom bears 

The tender lambs. }] 
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[To this dear Surety's hand 
Will I commit my cauſe ; 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken laws. 
Behold my ſoul 
At freedom ſet; 
My ſurety paid 
The dreadſul debt. ] 


Jeſus my great High Prieſt, 
Offer'd his blood and dy'd 
My guilty conſcience ſeeks 
No ſacrifice beſide. 

His pow'tfal blood 

Did once atone ; 

And now it pleads 

Before the throne. } 


[My advocate appears, 

For my deſence on high: 

The Father bows his ears, 

And lays his thunder by. 
Not all that hell 

Or fin can ſay, 


Shall turn his beart, 


His love away.] 


[My dear almighty Lord, 
My Conqu'tor and my King, 
Thy ſceptre, and thy ſword 
Thy reigning grace I ſing. 
Thine is the pow'r : 
Behold I ſit 
In willing bonds 
Beneath thy feet.] 


[Now let my ſoul ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down: 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conqueſts and a crown. 
A feeble ſaint 

Shall win the day 

Tho? death and hell 

Obſtruct the way] 


Should all the hoſts of death, 
And pow'rs of hell unknown 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 
Of rage and miſchief on, 

I ſhall be ſafe 

For Chriſt diſplays 

Superior power 


And guardian grace. 
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BOOK II. 


. | Composed on Divine Subjects. 


8 


HTMNI. IL. M.] 
A ſeng in praiſe to God from Great-Britain. 


NATURE with all her pow ers ſhall ſing 
God the Creator and the King: 
Nor air, nor earth, nor ſkies, not ſeas, 

eny the tribute of their praiſe. 

2 [Begin to make his glories known, 
Ye ſeraphs, that fit near his throne ; 
Tune your harps high, aud ſpread the ſound 

To the creation's utmoſt bound. ] 


. {All mortal things of meaner frame, 
E xert your force, and own his name; 
Whilt with our ſouls and with our voice, 
We fing his hogours and our joys. | 


4 [ro him be ſacred all we have, 
From the young cradle to the graves 
Our lips ſhall bis loud wonders tel}, 
And ev'ry word a miracle. ] 


5 { This northern ifle, our native land, 
ies fafe in the Almighty's hand ; 
Our foes of vict' ry dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating chain. 


6 He builds and guards the Britiſh throne, 
And makes it graciovs, like his own ; 
Makes our ſucceſſive princes kind, 
And gives our dangers to the wind.] 


7 Raiſe monumental praiſes high, 
To him that thunders thro” the ſky, 
And with an awful nod or frown 

Shakes an aſpiring tyrant down. 


8 [Pillars of laſting braſs proclaim 
The triumphs of th' eternal name: 
While trembling nations read from far 

The honours of the God of War.] 


9 Thus ict our flaming zeal employ 
Our lottett thoughts and loudeit ſongs : 
Britain, pronounce with warmen joy, 
Hoſanna from ten thouſand tongues. 

19 f Yet, mighty God, our ſeeble frame 
Aitempts in vain to reach thy name: 
The firongett notes that angels raiſe, 
Faint in the worſhip and the praiſe ] 


HYMN II. c. M.] 
The death of a finner.. 


M thoughts on awful ſabjects roll, 
Damnation and the dcad ; 
What horrors ſeize the guilty foul 
Upon a dying bed ! 
2 Ling*ring about theſe mortal ſhorcs, 
She makes a long delay 
Till ike a flood with rapid force 
Death ſweeps the wietch away. 


3 Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends 
Down to the ti'ry coalt, 


Amongſt abominable friends ; | 


Herſelf a frighted ghott, 


4 There endleſs crowds of ſinners lie, 
And darkneſs makes their chains; 
Tortu'd with keen deſpair they cry, 
| Yet wait for hercer pains. 
5 Not all their anguiſh and then blood 
For their old guilt atones, 
Nor the compaſſion of a God 
Shall hearken to their groans. 
s Amazing grace, that kept my breath, 
Nor bid my foul remove, 
Till 1 had learn'd my Saviour's death, 
And well inſut'd his love! 


HYMN III. [C. u.) 
The death and burial of a ſaint, 


{ Jy HY do we mourn departing friends | 
Or ſhake at death*s alarms ? 
'Tis but the voice that Jeſus ſends 
To call them to his arms. 
2 Arc we not tending upward too 
As faſt as time can move ? 
Nor would we with the hours more flow, 
To keep us from our love, 


3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear ficſh of Jeſus lay, 
And left a long perfume. —_ 
4 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſs'd, 
And ſoſten'd ev'ry bed: 
Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 
But with the dying head ? 
5 Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our fect the way ; 
Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 
At the great riſing-day. 
6 Then let the laſt loud trumpet ſound, 
And bid our Kindred riſe : 
Awake ye nations under ground ; 
Ye ſaints, aſcend the ſkies, 


HYMN IV. [L. M] 
Salvation in the croſs. 


HERE at thy croſs, my dying God, 

I lay my ſoul beneath thy love, 

Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jeſus ! nor ſhall it e&'er remove. 


2 Not all that tyrants think or ſay, 
With rage and lightning in their eyes, 
Nor hell ſhall fright my heart away, 
Should hell with all its legions nie: 
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Should worlds conſpire to drive me thence, 
Movelefs and firm this heart᷑ ſhould lie; 
Refolr'd (for that's my laſt defence) 
If I mnt periſh, there to die. 
4 But ſpeak, my Lord, and calm my fear ; 
Am I not fafe beneath thy ſhade ! 
Thy veng*ance will not Arik 
Nor Satan dares my ſoul invade. 
5 Yes, 'm ſecure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes ſhall loſe their aim : 
Hoſagna to my dying God: 
And my bett honours to his name, 


HYMN V. [L.M.] 
Longing to firaiſe Chriſt better, 


1 1 when my thoughts with won- 
der roll 
O'er the ſhatp ſorrows of my ſoul, 
And read my Maker's broken lms 
Repair'd and honour'd by the croſs ; 

2 When I behold death, hell and fin, 
Vanquiſh'd by that dear blood of thine ; 
And ſee the man that groan'd and dy'd, 
Sit glorious by his Father's ſide ; 


3 My paſſions riſe and ſoar above, 
I'm wing'd with faith, and fir'd with love; 


Fain would I reach eternal things, 
And learn the notes that Gabriel ſings. 


4 But my heart fails, my tongue complains, | 


For want of their immortal ftrains ; 
And in ſuch humble notes as theſe 
Muft fall below thy victories. 


5 Well the kind minute muſt appear 
When we ſhall leave theſe bodics here, 


Theſe clogs of clay? and mount on high, 


To join the ſongs above the ſky. 


HYMN VI. c. M. 
A morning ſong. 


NCE more, my ſoul, the riſing day 
Salutes thy waking „ 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him that rolls the ſkies. 
2 Night unto night his name repeats, 
The day renews the ſound, 
Wide as the heav'n on which he ſits 
To turn the ſeaſons round. 


3 Tis he ſupports my mortal frame; 
My tongue ſhall ſpeak his praiſe z 
My tins would rouſe his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath 1 
4 On a poor worm thy pow'r might tread, 
And l could ne'er withitand ; 
Thy juftice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
But mercy held thine hand. 
» A thouſand wretched ſouls are fled 
Since the laſt ſetting ſun, 
And yet thou length*neſt out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. 
6 Dear God, let all my hours be hes, 
While 1 enjoy the light; 
Then ſhall my ſun in ſmiles decline, 
Aud bring a pleaſant night, 


e me here, 
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HYMN VII. Tc. M. 


An evening ſong. 
l [DREAD Soy*reign, let my evning Too 
Like holy incenſe riſe ; 
Aſſiſt the off rings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty ſkies. 
2 Thro' all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was ſtill my guard, 
And ſtill to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy ſtood prepar'd.] 
3 Perpetual bleſſings from above 
| Encompaſs me around, 
| But O how few returns of love 
| 


| 
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Hath my Creator found, 


4 What have I done for him that dy'd 
To ſave my wretched ſoul ? 
How are my follies multiply'd 
Faſt as my minutes roll! 


| 5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 
To thy dear croſs l flee, 
And to thy grace my ſoul reſign 
To be renew'd by thee. 


6 Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning blood, 
I lay me down to reſt, 

As in th* embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour's breaſt. 


HYMN VIII. [C. M.] vw 
An hymn for a morning and evening, 
| HCSANNA with a chearful ſound,” 
To God's upholding hand; 
Ten thouſand ſnares attend us round, 
| And yet ſecure we ftand. 


2 That was a moſt amazing pow'r 
That rais'd us with a word, 
And ev'ry day, and ev'ry hour, 
We lean upon the Lord. 


3 The ev'ning refts our weary head, 
And angels guard the room; 

We wake, and we admire the bed 
That was not made our tomb. 


4 The riſing morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the day; 
For death ftands ready at the door | 
- To ſeize our lives away. 


5 Our breath is forfeited by ſin 
To God's avenging law; 
We own thy grace, immortal King, 
In ev'ry gaſp we draw. Fo, 


6 God is our ſun, whoſe daily light - 
Our joy and ſafety brings; 
Our feeble fleſh lies ſafe at night 
Beneath his ſhady wings. 


HYMN IX. [c. M. 
Gedly ſerrow arifin ng fro from the 95 erings 17 
rift, 
l AEAS! and did my Saviour bleed! 
And did my Sov'reign die; 
Would he devote that ſacred head 
For ſuch a werm as I! 
2 [Thy body flain, ſweet Jeſus, thine, > 
And bath'd in its on blood, | 
While all expo#'d to wrath divine 
The glorious or ſtood | '#T 
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3 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity ! Grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree 


4 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories in, 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd 
For man the creature's fin. 

5 Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears, 
Diffolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 

And melt my eyes to tears. 
6 But drops of grief can ne'er te- pay 
The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myſelf away; 
Tis all that I can do. 


HYMN X. IC. M.] 
Parting with carnal Jays. 
I MY foul forſakes her vain delight, 
And bids the world farewell ; 
_ Baſe as the dirt beneath my feet, 
And miſchievous as hell. 
2 No longer will 1 aſk your love, 
Nor ſeek your friendſhip more; 


The happinets that I approve 
Is not within your pow'r. 


3 There's nothing round the ſpacious earth 


That ſuits my large deſire ; 
To boundleſs joys and ſolid mirth 
My nobler thoughts aſpire. - 
4 [Where pleaſure rolls its living flood, 
From fin and droſs reſin'd, 
Still ſpringing from the throne of God, 
And fit to cheer the mind. 
5 Th' almighty Ruler of the ſphere, 
| The Glorious and the Great, 
Brings his own all ſufficience there, 
To make our bliſs complete.] 
6 Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I'd climb the heav*nly toad; 
There ſits my Saviour dreſs'd in love, 
And there my ſmiling God. 


HYMN XI. [L.M.] 
11 Send the joys of earth away; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind, 
Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful ſea, 
And empty as the whiftling wind. 
2 Your fireams were floating me along 


Down to the gulph of black deſpair; 
And whilft I liften'd to your ſong, 


Your ſtreams had e“ en convey'd me there. || 


3 Lord, I adore thy matchleſs grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark abyſs; 
That drew me trom thoſe treachꝰrous ſeas, 
And bid me ſeek ſuperior bliſs. 


4 Now to the ſhining realms above 
I firetch my hands, and glance my eyes: 
O for the pinions of a dove, © 
To bear me to the upper ſkies ! 


HYMNS.—X, XI. XII. XIII. XIV. 
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5 There from the boſam of my God 
Oceans of endleſs pleaſures roll; 
There would 1 fix my latt abode, 
And drown the forrews of my ſoul, 


HYMN XII, [C. M.] 
Chritt ;s the ſubflance of the Levitical prieflie:: - 


1 PHE true Mefſiah now appears, 
The types are all withdrawn ; 
So fly the ſhadows and the ttars 
Before the riſing dawn. 


2 No ſmoking ſweets, nor bleeding lambs, 
Nor kid, nor bullock flain, 

Incenſe and ſpice of coftly names, 
Would all be burnt in vain. 

3 Aaron muſt lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his veſt, 

When God himſelf comes down to be 
The ofFring and the prieft, 


4 He took our mortal fleſh to ſhow 
The wonders of his love; 

For us he paid his life below, 

And prays for us above. | 

5 « Father (he cries) forgive their fins, 
« For I myſclf have dy'd;“ 

And then he ſhews his open'd veins, 
And pleads his wounded fide. 
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HYMN XII!, [L. M.] 


The creation, fireſervation, diſſolution, and 
1 reflaration of this world. 


l SING to the Lord that built the ſk'es, 
The Lord that rear'd this ffately tramez 
Let half the nations ſound his praiſe, 
And lands unknown repeat his name. 


2 He form'd the ſeas, and form'd the hills, 
| Made ey*'ry drop, and ev'ry duit, 
Nature and time with all their wheels, 
And puſh'd them into motion firtt. 
3 Now, from his high imperial throne 
He looks far down upon the ſpheres; 
He bids the ſhining orbs roll on, 
And round he turns the haſty years, 


4 Thus ſhall this moving engine laſt, 
Till all his ſaints are gather'd in: 
Then for the trumpet's dreadful blaſt, 
To ſhake it all to duft again. 

5 Yet, when the ſound all tear the ſkies; 
And lightning burn the globe below, © 
Saints, you may liſt your joyful eyes, 


— 


HYMN XIV. LS. M.] 
The Lord's-day : or, delight in ordinances. 


1 WELCOME ſweet day of reſt, 
| That ſaw the Lord ariſe ; 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes 
2 The king himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts bis ſaints to-day ; 
Here we may fit, and ſee him here, 


And love, and praiſe, and pray. 


There's a new heav*n and earth for you. 


— 


* 


es; 
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3 One day amidſt the place 
Where my dear God hath been, 
Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days 
Of pleaſurable fn. 
4 My willing ſoul wauld ftay 
In ſuch a frame as this, 
And fit and ſing herſelf away 
_ Toeverlaſting bliſs. 3 


HYMN XV. II. M.] 
The enjoyment of Chriſt: or, delight in worſhip. 


|. HAR from my thoughts vain world be 
gone, 5 

Let my religious hours alone; 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour ſee; 

[ wait a viſit, Lord from thee. 


2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure defire : 
Come, my dear Jeſus, from above, 
And feed my ſoul with heav'nly love; 


3 [The trees of life immortal ſtand 
In fragrant rows at thy right-hand, 
And in ſweet murmurs by thy fide 
Rivers of bliſs perpetual glide, 
Hale then, but with a ſmiling face, 
And ſpread a table of thy grace : 
Bring down a taſte of truth divine, 
And chear my heart with ſacred wine.] | 
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3 Bleft Jeſus, what delicious fare! 
How ſweet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taſte above 
Redeeming grace, and dying love, 

6 Hail great Immanuel, all divine ! 
la thee thy Father's glories ſhine ; 
Thau brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels known, 


HYMN XVI. [L. M.] 
e Part II. ; 

7 LORD, what a heav'n of ſaving grace 
Shines thro? the beauties of thy face, 
And lights our paſſions to a flame! 

Lord, how we love thy charming name! 


3 When I can ſay, my God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories ſhine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all the earth calls good or great, 


HYMN XVII. [C. M.] 
God's eternity, 


RISE, riſe, my ſoul and leave the ground, 
Stretch all my thoughts abroad, 
And rouſe up ey'ry tuneful ſound 
To praiſe th” eternal God. 


2 Long exe the lof:y ſkies were ſpread, 
Jehovah fill'd his throne, 
Or Adam form'd, or angels made, 
The Maker liv'd alone, ; 


3 His boundleſs years can ne*er decreafe, 

But ſtill maintain their prime; 
Eternity's his dwelling place, 

An ever is his time. 

4 While like a tide our minutes flow, 
The prelent and the paſt, 

He fills his own immortal now, 


And ſees our ages watte, 


5 The ſea and ſky mutt periſh too, 
And yatt deſtruction come! 


The creatures look] how old they grow, 


And wait their fry doom. 


6 Well, let the ſea ſhrink all away, 
And flame melt down the ſkies 
My God ſhall live an endleſs day, 
When th” old creation dies. 


While ſuch a ſcene of ſacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and ſouls employs, 
Here we could fit and gaze away 
A long, an everlaſting day. 


10 Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the night, 
To the fair coafts of perfect light : 
Then ſhall our joyful ſenſes rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 

11 [There ſhall we drink full draughts of 

bliſs; 

And pluck new life from heav*'nly trees 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, beftow 
A drop of heav'n on worms below. 


HYMN xvnt. LL. u. 
The miniftry of angels. 
l HIGH on a hill of dazzling light, 
The King of Glory ſpreads his ſeat, 


And troops of angels ſtretch'd for flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful feet. 


2 Ga, ſaith the Lord, my Gabriel, go, 
Salute the virgin's fruitful womb; 
„% Make haſte, ye cherubs, down below, 
« Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.“ 
$ Here a bright ſquadron leaves the ſkies, © 
And thick around Eliſha ftands ; 


Anon a heav*nly ſoldier flies, 
And breaks the chains from Peter's hands. 


4 Thy winged troops, O God of hofts, 
Wait on thy wand”ring church below; 
Here we are failing to thy coaſts, 

Let angels be our convoy too. 

5 Are they not all thy ſervants, Lord? 

At thy command they go and come; 


With chearful hafte obey thy word, 
And guard thy children to their home. 


HYMN XIX. [o. N.] 
Our frail bodies, and God our fireſerver, ' 


1 ET others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 
Nor death, nor danger fear ; - 
But we'll conleſs, O Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 


12 Send comforts down from thy right-hand, || 2 Freſh as the graſs our bodies ftand, 


While we paſs thro? this barren land, 
And in thy temple let us ſee 
A glimpſe of love, a glimpſe of thee. ] 


And flouriſh bright and gay 
A blaſting wind ſweeps o'er the land, 


And fades the graſs away. 1 


—— 
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3 Our life contains a thouſand ſprings, 
And dies if one be gone: 
Strange] that a harp of thouſand firings 
Should keep in tune fo long. 


4 But *tis out God ſupports our frame, 
The God that built us firſt ; 
Salvation tv th' almighty name . 
That rear'd us from the duft. 


5 [He ſpoke, and ſtraight our hearts and 


brains | : 
In all their motions roſe, 
Let blood, faid he, flow round the veins.” 
And round the veins it flows. 


6 While we have hreath, or uſe our tongues, 
Our Maker we'll adore; | 
His Spirit moves our 1 lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more.] 


HYMN xx. [L M.] 
Back[I:dings and returns : or, The inconflancy 


of aur love. 


I WHV is my hear! fo far from thee, 
My God, my chief delight? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night ? 


2 [Why ſhould my foolifh paſſions rove ? 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be, 
As I have taitted in thy love, 
As I have found ia thee ?] 


S When my forgetful ſoul renews 
The favour of thy grace, 
My heart preſumes I cannot loſe 
The reliſh all my days. 


4 But ere ſome fiecting hour is paſt, 
The flatt'ring world employs 
Some ſenſual bait to ſeize my taſte, 
And to pollute my joys, 


5 [Trifles of nature or of art, 
With fair deceitful charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtleſs heart, 
And throſt me from thy arms.] ] 


6 Then I repent, and vex my ſoul, 
That I ſhould leave thee ſo ; 
Where will thoſe wild affections roll 
That let a Saviour go? 


7 [Sin's promis'd joys are turn'd to pain, 
And I am drove n'd in grief; 
But my dear Lord returns again, 
Hie flies to my relief; 


8 Scizing my foul with ſweet ſurpriſe, 
He draws with loving bands; 
Divine compatiion in his eyes, 
And pardon in his hands. ] 


9 [Wretch that I am, to wander thus 
In chaſc of falſe delight 
Let me be faſlen'd to thy croſs, 
Rather than loſe thy fight. ] 
10 [Make hafte, my days, to reach the goal, 
And bring my heart to reſt | 


On the dear centre of my ſoul, 
My God, my Saviour's breaſt; 


— 


| 


HYMNS.—XX. XXI. XXII. XXII. 
1 


2 


HYMN XXI. [L. M.] 
A ſong of hraiſe to God the Redeemer, 


LETithe old heathens tune their ſong 
Ot great Diana and of Jove ; 

But the ſweet theme that moves my 

tongue, g 

Is my Redeemer and his love. 

Rehold a God deſcends and dies, 

To ſave my ſoul from gaping hell: 

How the black gulph where Satan lies, 

Yawn'd to receive me when I fell! 


3 How juſtice frown'd and vengeance ſtood 


To drive me down to endleſs pain! 
But the great Son propos'd his blood, 
And heav*nly wrath grew mild again. 


+ Infinite lover, gracious Lord, 


To thee be endleſs honours given; 
Thy wondrous name ſhall be ador'd, 
Round the wide carth, and wider heav'n. 


HYMN xxit. [L. N.] 
With God is terrible majefty. 


l PERRIBLE God, that reign'f on high, 


How awful is thy thund”ring hand! 
Thy fiery bolts, how fierce they fly! 
Nor can all earth or hell w*:hftand. 


2 This the old rebel angels knew, 


And Satan fell beneath thy frown : 
Thine arrows ſtruck the traitor through, 
And weighty vengeance ſunk him down. 


3 This Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill, 


And roars beneath th' cternal load. 
With endleſs burnings who can dwell, 
Or bear the fury of a God?“ | 


4 Tremble, ye ſinners, and ſubmit, 


Throw down your arms before his throne, 
Bend your heads low beneath his ſcet, 
Or his ſtrong hand ſhall cruſh you down. 


5 And ye, bleſs'd ſaints, that love him too, 


With rev'rence bow before his name 
Thus all his heav*nly ſervants do: 
God is a bright and burning flame. 


HYMN xxIII. [LM] 
Tie fight of God and Chriſt in heaven. 


ESCEND from heav'n, immortal dove, 

* Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 
The reach of theſe inferior things. 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower ſky, 


Up where eternal ages roll, 
Where ſolid pleaſures vever die, 
And fruits immortal ſeaſt the ſoul. 


3 O for a ſight, a pleaſing fight 


Of our almighty Father's throne! 
There ſits our Saviour crown'd with ligh! 
Cloth'd in a body like our own. 


+ Adoring ſaints around him ftand, 


And thrones and pow*rs before him fall 
The God ſhines gracious thro” the u 
And ſheds ſweet glories on them all 
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5 0 what amazing joys they feel, . Come, holy dove, from th* heav'nly hill, 
While to their golden harps they ſing, And fit and warm our hearts. * * 
And fit on ev'ry heav'nly hill, 6 Then ſhall our active ſpirits move, 

And ſpread the triumphs of their King g Upwards Our ſouls ſhall rife ; 

6 When ſhall the day, dear Lord, appear With hands of faith, and wings of love, 

Tat I ſhall mount to dwell above, We'll fly and take the prize. 


And ftand and bow among em there, | 
And view thy fac d fi d love? TOs 

ad vi iy face, aud ſing, and lo HYMN XXVI. [L. M.] 
HYMN XXIV. [L. M.] God inviſible. 


The evil of fin viſible inthe fall of angels and 1 LORD, we are blind, we mortals blind 


M7 We can't behold-thy bright abode ; 
| WHEN the great Builder arch'd the O *tis beyond a creature-mind, 
ſmies, To glance a thought halſ way to God. 
And ſorm'd all nature with a word, 12 Infinite leagues beyond the ſky. 
The joyful cherubs tun'd his praiſe, : The great Eternal rezgns alone, 
And ev'ry bending throne ador'd, _ Where neither wings nor ſouls can fly, 
: High in the midit of all the throng Nor angels climb the topleſs throne. 
Satan, a tall arch-angel, ſat, 1! 3 The Lord of glory builds his ſcat 
amongſt the morning ſtars he ſung, Of gems inſufferably bright, 
Till fin deitroy'd his heav*aly ſtate. And lays beneath his ſacred feet 
Tas fin that hurl'd him from his throne ; Subſtantial. beams of gloomy night. 
Grov'ling in fire the rebel lies: 4 Yct, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
« How art thou ſunk in darkneſs down, | Look through and chear us from above; 
« Son of the morning, from the ſkies !” Beyond our praiſe thy grandeur flies, 
4 And thus our two firtt parents ftood, Let we adore, and yet we love. 
Till fin defil'd the happy place; | 


They loſt their garden and their God, A 
And ruin'd all their unborn race. | HYMN XXVII. [L. M.] 


So ſprung the plague from Adam's bower, Praiſe ye kim all his angels, Pſ. exlviii. 2. 
And ſpread deſtruction all abroad ; | 
Sin, the curs'd name ! that in one hour 1 GP ! the eternal awſul name 


Spoil'd fix days labour of a God. T That the whole heav*ply army fears, | 
i Tremble, my ſoul, and mourn for grief, That ſhakes the wide creation's frame, 
That ſuch a foe ſhould ſeize thy breaft And Satan trembles when he hears. | 

Fly to thy Lord for quick relief : 2 Like flames of fire his ſervants are, 
| On! may he flay this treach'rous gueſt, And light ſurroands his dwelling- place; # 
Then to thy throne, victorious King, But, O ye fiery flames, declare 
Then to thy throne our ſhouts ſhall riſe, The brighter glories of his face. 
Thine everlatting arm we fing, 3 Tis not for ſuch poor worms as we 
For fin, the montter, bleeds and dies. To ſpeak fo infinite a thing; 
| But your eee re ſurvey 
| The beauties of your ſov'teign King. 
HYMN XXV. [C. M. . en, 
N Af. ] 4 Tell how he ſhews his ſmiling face, 
Complaining of ſpiritual floth. And clothes all heav'n in bright array : 
Triumph and joy run thro? the place, 


XIV drowſy pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo? | 
M Awake; my aug viſh wal! And ſongs eternal as the day. 


Nothing has half thy work to do, 5 Speak, (for you feel his burning lose) 
Yet nothing's half ſo dull, OR 2 bega 3 frame; 
: The little ants ſor one poor grain That ſacred fire dwe above, 
Labour, and tug, and ſiri ve; For we on earth have loſt the name. 


Yet we who have a heav'n t' obtain | 6 [Sing of his pow'r and juftice too, 
How negligent we live ? 4 hat infinite right-hand of his, 


3 Ve, for whoſe ſake all nature ftands That vanguiſh'd faian and his. crews | -: 
2 . 
And ſtars their courſes move; And thunder drove them down from blif.} 


= for whoſe guard the angel bands 7 [HIT BEIT hen | 
0 . : | - 
W . flying from above : What deadly jav'lins nail'd their hearts 
my_ careleſs to ſecure that crown 3 b, Foy ba — * G. 

e purchas'd with his blood ! Fim de pod wha ans ner lots 99 


5 Lord, ſhall we lie ſo flaggim fill, ood w 
And never a& our PR > Ft * ; |} Praiſe the rich grace that Kept ye ſo. 


- 
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9 Proclaim his wonders from the ſkies, 
Let ev'ry diſtant nation hear; 

And while you found his lofty praiſe, 
Lethumble mortals bow and fear. 


= _. HYMN XXVIIE. [c. M.] 
| Death and eternity. 


1 STOOP down, my thoughts, that uſe to 
riſe. 
Conyerſe a while with death : 
Think how a gaſping mortal lies, 
And pants away his breath. 
i 2 His quiv'ring lip hangs ſeebly down, 
N His pulſes faint and few, 
| Then, ſpeechleſs, with a doleful groan, 
He bids the world adieu. 
3 But, oh, the ſoul that never dies 
At once it leaves the clay! _ 
Ye thoughts, parſue it where it flics, 
And track its wondrous way. | 


4 Up to the courts where angels dwell, 
It mounts triumphant there : 
Or devils plunge it down to hell, 
In infinite deſpair. 
5 And muſt my body faint and die? 
And muſt this foul remove ? 
Oh, for ſome guardian angel nigh, 
To bear it ſafe above | 
6 Jefas, to thy dear faithful hand 
My naked ſoul I trun; > 
And my fleth waits for thy command, 
To drop into my duſt. 


HYMN XXIX. IC. M.] 
Redemption by price and power. 

1 6 with all thy ſaints above, 

My tongue would bear her part, 


Would ſound aloud thy ſaving love, 
And fing thy bleeding heart. 


2 Bleſs'd be the Lamb, my deareft Lord, 
Who bought me with his blood, 
And quench'd his Father's flaming (word 
In his own vital flood. 


3 The Lamb that freed my captive ſoul 
| From ſatan's heavy chains, 
And ſent the lien down to howl 
Where hell and horror reigns. 
4 All glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceaſing praiſe, 
While angels live to Know his name, 
Or ſaints to feel his grace. 


HYMN XXX, IS. M.] 
Heavenly joy on earth. | 
1; COME we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be krown ; 
oin in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
And thus ſurround the throne. 
2 The forrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from the place 
Religion never was deſign'd 
To make our pleaſures leſs. 
3 Let thoſe reſuſe to ſing 
That ne vet knew our God; 


. 
r 
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[Book IL 
Bat fav'rites of the heav'nly King 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. 
+ {The God that rules on high, 
And thundets when he pleaſe 


That rides upon the ſtormy tky, 
And manages the ſeas. ] 


3 This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our love, 
le ſhall ſend down his heav'nly powers 
To carry us above. | 


6 There ſhall we ſee his ſace, 
And never, never fin; _ 
There from the rivers of his grace; 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in. 


7 Yes, and before we riſe 
To that immortal ſtate, 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conttant joys create. 


8 [The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below, 

Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground 

From faith and hope may grow, 


9 [The hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred ſweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the golden #reets. 


10 Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry; 
We're maiching thro' Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high.] 


HYMN XXXI. [I. NI. 
Chriſt's preſence makes death eaſy, 


WIV mould we ftart and fear to die? 
What tim'rous worms we mortals are? 

Death is the gate of endleſs joy, * 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, and dying ſtriſe 
Fright our approaching ſouls away ; 
Still we ſhrink back again to life, 
Fond of our priſon and our clay. 


3 Oh! if my Lord would come and meet, 
My ſoul ſhould ftretch her wings in haſte, 
Fly fearleſs thro* death's iron gate, 

Nor feel the terrors as ſhe paſt. 
4 Jeſus san make a dying bed 
*ecl ſoft as downy pillars are, 
While on his breaſt I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out ſweetly there. 


HYMN XXXII. [C. M.) 


| FJ OW ſhort and haſty is our life ! 
How vaſt our ſoul's affairs ! 
Yet ſenſeleſs mortals vainly firive 
To laviſh out their years. 
2 Our days run thoughtleſsly along, 
Withont a moment's ſtay ; 
Juſt like a flory, or a ſong, 
We paſs our lives away. 
3 God from on high invites us home, 
But we march heedleſs on, 


mT * 


ps 


And ever haſt'ning to the tomb, 
Scoop downwards as we run. 
4 How we deſerve the deepeſt hell, 
That ſight the joys above! 
What chains of veng*ance ſhould we feel, 
That break ſuch cords of love! 


4 Draw us, O God, with ſov'reign grace, 
And litt our thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal race, 
And ſee ſalvation nigh. = 


HYMN XXXIII. C. M.] 
The Blaſſed ſociety in heaven, - 
1 R AISE thee my ſoul, fly up, and run 
Thro' ev'ry heav'niy ftreet, : 
And ſay, there's nought below the ſun 
That's worthy of thy feet. 


2 [Thus will we mount on ſacred wings} 
And tread the courts above: f 
Not earth, nor all her mightieſt things 
Shall tempt our meaneſt love.] 


3 There on a high majeſtic throne 
Th* almighty Father reigns, 
And ſheds his glorious goodneſs down 
. On all the blitsful plains, 


4 Bright, like a ſun, the Saviour ſits, 
And ſpreads eternal noon ; 
No ev'nings there, nor gloomy nights, 
To want the feeble moon. 
5 Amidſt thoſe ever-ſhining ſkies 
Behold the ſacred Dove, 
While baniſh'd fin and ſorrow flies 
From all the realms of love. 
6 The glorious tenants of the place 
Stand bending round the throne ; 
And ſaints and ſeraphs ſing and praiſe 
The infinite Three-Qne. 
7 [But, O what beams of heav*nly grace 
Tranſport them all the while ! 
Ten thouſand ſmiles from Jeſus” ſace, 
And love in ev'ry ſmile. 
8 Jeſus! and when ſhall that dear day, 
That joyſul hour appear, 
When I ſhall leave this houſe of clay, 
To dwell amongſt them there, 


HYMN XXXIV. Ic. M. 
Breathing after the holy ſpirit : or ervency 0 
ng af. g's ty f 8 te . 


tion defired. 


I (COME, holy Spirit, heav*nly Dove, 


4 


— 
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Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee,” 
And thine to us ſo great? 
5 Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick ning pow'rs, 
Come ſhed abroad a-Saviour's love, 


And that ſhall Kindle ours. 
HYMN XXXV. [C. N.] 
Praiſe to God for creation and relemfttion. 


1 LET them negle& thy glory, Lord, 


Who never knew thy grace; 
our loud ſongs ſhall itil! record 
The wonders of thy praiſe. 


2 We raiſe our ſhouts, O God, to thee, 


And ſend them to thy throne; 
All glory to th* United Three, 
The Undrvided One. 


3 *Twas he (and we'll adore his name) 


That form'd us by a word: 
'Tis he reitores our ruin'd frame: 
Salvation to the Lord, 


4 Hoſanna | let the earth and ſkies 

Repeat the joyful ſound ; 
Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the voice, 
In one eternal round. ; 


HYMN XXXVI. IS. M.] 


Chriſt's intercef/ion. _ 


1 WELL, the Redeemer's gone 
T' appear before our God, 
To ſprinkle o'er the flaming throne, 
With his atoning blood. 


2 No fi'ry veng'ance now, | 
No burning wrath comes down: 
If jattice calls for ſinner's blood, 
The Saviour ſhews his own. 


3 Before his Father's eye 
Our humble ſuit he moves! 
The Father lays his thunder by | 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 
14 Now may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honour ſing; 
Jeſus the prieſt receives our ſongs, 
| And hears them to the King. 
{5 [We how before his face, 
And ſound his glories high; 
«© Hofanna to the Ged of grace 
That lays his thunder by.] 
6 © Onearth thy mercy reigns, 
« And triumphs all above :*? 
But, Lord, how weak our mortal flrains 


_ 


With all thy quickning pow'rs, 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love | 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


2 Look, how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe trifling toys: 
Our ſouls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we trive to riſe, 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And ourdeyotion dies. 


4 * Lord ! and ſhall we ever lie 
t this poor dying rate 
VOL. VI, nn 


7 {How jarring and how low 


To ſpeak immortal love 5 
e all the notes we ſing! 
Sweet Saviour, tune our ſongs anew, 
And they ſhall pleaſe the King.] 


HYMN XXXVIT. Ic. M1 
| | The ſames 
| LIFT up your eyes to heay*nly ſeats 


Where your Redeemer ſtays: , 
Kind Interceſſor, there he fits, 


Aud loves, ** pleads, and prays. 
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2 Twas well, my ſoul, he dy'd for thee, 
And ſhed his vital blood, 

- Appeas'd fern juſtice on the tree, 
And then arole 10. God. 


3 Petitions now, and praiſc may riſe. 
"And ſaints their offfrings bring, 
The Prieft with his own ſacrifice 
Preſents them to the King. 


Let Papiſts truſt what names the plcaſe, 


Their ſaints and angels boatt ; 
We've no ſuch advocatcs as theſe, 
Nor pray to th“ heav'nly hoſt.] 

Jeſus alone ſnall bear my cries 
| * p.to his Father's throne : 
He "de areft Lord! e my fighs, 
And ſucctens ev'ry gro: 
[Tea tihhuſand praifes to = King, 
% Holanna in tte Hightft?”” 
Ten thouſand thanks our ſpirits bring 
To God and to his Chris. 


HYMN xxxvIII. 
Leue ts God. 


1 T1 pr the heart where zraces reign, 
Where love infpires the breaft : 
Love as the brightett oi the train, 
And frengittions all the reft. 


2 Knowledge, alas! tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; | 
Our nubborn firs will fight and reign, 
It love be abſent there A 


3 *Tis love that makes our chearful ſect 
In {wift abedience move; 
Tic deviks know and trembie too; 
But Satan cannot love. 
4 This is the grace that lives and ſings 
When faith and hope fhall ceaſe; 
Tis this mall itrike our joy ful firings 
la the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


3. Bete we quite ſorſake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
Ine wings of love bear us away 
10 ſce: our ſmiling God. 


HYMN xxxix. [C. u. 


Tie flortne/s and 7 of . fe. 
I OU days, alas ! our mortal days 
Are ſhort and wretched too; 
Evil and {ew®#,”” the patriarch ſays ; 
Aged welt the patriavch knew, 


2+ »Fis bat at beft a narrow bound 
: That heav'n allows to men, | 
And pains and fins run thro? the round 
Of threefcore years and ten. . 


3 Well; if ye mutt be ſad and few, 
Run on, my day, in hafte ; 
Moments of fan, and months of woe, 
Ye cannot fly too faft.” 


4 Let heav*aly love prepare my ſoul, 
Aud call her to the ſkies, 
Where years of long falvation roll, 
And glory never dies. 


* Gen, xlvii. 9. . 


rc. M.) 


© 
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| . __, HYMN XL. [c. M.] 


| Our comfort in the covenant made with Chriſt, 


: = 


| 2 God! how firm his promiſe ſtands! 
F*en when he hides bis face, 
He truſts in our Redeemer's hands 
His glory and his grace. 
2 Then, why, my foul, theſe ſad complaints 
Since Chriſt and we are one? 
Thy God is faithful to bis Jaints, 
Is taithitul to his Son. 


3 Peneath his ſmiles my heart has liv'd, 
And part of heav'n poſſeſs'd; 
praiſe his name for grace receiv'd, 
And trutt him for the reſt. 


ö 


* 
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HYMN XLI. t. M-] 
A fight « of God mortifics us ts the eoorl.!, 


| Ur to the fields where angels lie, 
And living waters gently roll, 
Fain would my thougbts leap out and fly, 
But fin hangs heavy on my foul. 
2 Thy wondraus blood, dear dving Chrift, 
Can make this load of guilt remove; 


And thou cantt bear me where thou fly'ſt, 
On thy kind wings, celeſtial Dove! 

3 O might TI once mount up and fee 

The glories of th' eternal ſkics, 


How deſpicable to my eyes?] 
4 Had Ja glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanith ſoon ; 
Vaniſh, as tho? Iſaw them not, 
As a dim candle dies at noon. 
5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave; 
I ſhould perceive their noiſe no more 
Than we can hear a ſhak ing leaf, | 
White rattling thunders round us roar. 
5 Great All in All! Eternal King! 
Let me but view thy lovely face, 
And all my pow'rs ſhall how and ſing 
Thine endleſs grandeur and thy grace. 


fC. M.] 
Delight, in God. . 


MIV God, whatendleſs pleaſures dwell 
Above at thy right-band 2 | 


The courts below, hot amiable, 
Where all thy graces ſtand. 


2 The ſwallow near thy temple hes, 
And chirps a cheerful note; _ 
The tatk mounts upwards tow rd thy ſkies, 
And tunes his warbling throat: 


3 And we when in thy preſence, Lord, 
We ſhout with joyful tongues ; 
Or ſitting found our Father's board, 
We crown the feaſt with ſongs. 
4 While Jeſus ſhines with quick'ning grace, 
We ſing and mount on high ; | 
But if a frown becloud his face, 
We faint, and tire, and die. 


What little things theſe worlds would be, 
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5 [Juſt as we ſee the loneſome dove 
Bemoan her widow'd ſtate, | 
Wand'ring ſhe flies thro? all the grove, 
And mourns her loving mate. 


6 Juſt ſo our thoughts from thing to thing 
In reſtle(s cucles rove, ! 
Jutt ſo we droop and hang the wing, 

When Jeſus hides his love, 


HYMN XLII. IL. M.] 
Chritt's ſufferings and glory. 
1 NOW for a tune of Jo'ty praife, 
To great Jehovah's equal Son! 
Awake, my voice, in heav*nly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 


2 Sing, how he leftthe worlds of light 
And the bright robes he wore above; . 
How ſwift and joyſul was his flight, 

On wings of everlaſting love. 


3 [Down to this baſe, this ſinful earth 
He came to raiſe our nature high: 
He came U atone almighty wrath z 
Jeſus, the God, was born to die.] 


[Hell and its lions roar'd around; 
His precious blood the monſters ſpilt ! 


While weighty forrows preſs'd him down, | 


Large as the loads of ail our guilt ] 


5 Deep in the ſhades of gioomy death, 
Th' almighty Captive pris'ner lay ; 
Th' almighty Captive left the earth, 

And roſe to everlatting day. 


6 Lift up youſeyes, ye ſons of light, 
Up to his ttirone of ſhining grace; 
See what immortal glories ſit 
Round the ſweet beauties of his face. 


Among a thonſand harps and ſongs 
Jeſus, the God, exalted reigns ; 
His ſacred name hills all their tongues, 
And echoes thro” the heav*'nly plains ! 


HYMN XLIV. IC. M.] 
Lell: or, the vengeance of a God. 


WIIII holy fear and humble ſong, 
The dreadful God our fouls adore; 
Rev'rence and awe: hecome the tongue 
That ſpeaks the terror of his pow'r. 


2 Farin the deep were darkneſs dwells, 
The land of horror and deſpair, 
Juſtice hath built a diſmal hell, 
And laid her ſtores of veng'ance there. 


[Eternal plagues and heavy chains, 
Tormenting racks and fi'ry coals, 
And darts t inftli& unmortal pains, 
Di'd in the blood of damned ſouls. 


4 There ſatan the firſt ſinner lies, 
And roars and hites his iron bands; 
In vain the rebel ſtrives to riſe, 
Cruſh'd with the weight of both thy hands. 


> There guilty ghoſts. of Adam's race 
Shrick out, and howl beneath thy tod; 
Once they, could feorn a Saviom's grace, 
But they inceus'd a dreadſul Gd. 
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Tremble, my ſoul, and Kiſs the Son; 
Sinner, obey thy Saviour's call; 

Elſe your damnation haſtens on, 
And hell gapes wide to wait your fall, 


HYMN XLV, [L. M. 
God's candeſcenſion to aur worfhifr. 
| PHY favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our fouls! 
Will the eternal dwell with us? 


What canft thou find beneath the poles 
To tempt thy chariot downward thus? 


2 Still might he fill his ſtarry throne, 
And pleaſe his eats with Gabriel's ſongs; 
But th' heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our tongues. 


15 


3 Great God what poor returns we pay 
For love ſo infinite as thine |! 


But thy compalſion's all divine. 


HYMN XLVI, IL. M] | 
God's condeſccnſion to human affairs. 


| UP to the Lord that reigns on high, 
And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting praiſes fly, 
And tell how large his bounties are. 


| 2 He that can ſhake the world he mad e, 


* 


— 
—— 


Or with his word, or with his rod; 
His goodneſs how amazing great? 
| And what a condeſcending'God !] 


3 [God, that muſt ſtoop to view the ſkies, 

| And bow to ſae what angels do, 

Down to our earth he catts his eyes, 
And bends his footteps downwards too.] 


| 4 He over-rules all mortal things, 


And manages our mean affairs; 
On humble ſouls the King of Kings 
Beſtows his counſels and his cares. 


| 5 Our ſorrows and our tears we pour 


Into the boſom of our Gd; 
He hears us in the mournful hour, I 
And heips us t' bear the heavy load. 


6 In vain might loſty princes try 

| Such coudeſcenſion to perform? 

| For worms were never rais'd ſohigh 
| Above (heir meanctt ſellow- worm. 


7 O could our thankful hearts deviſe 

| A tribute equal to thy grace, 

| To the third heav*n our ſongs ſhould riſe, 
And teach the golden harps thy praue. 


| 
| Glory and grace in the fierſon of Chrift. 
Now to the Lord a noble ſong! |, 

| Awake my ſoul; awake my tongue: 
Hloſanna to th' eternal name, 

And all his boundleis love prackaim. - 
'2 See where it ſhines jn Jeſus! ſace, 

' The brightett image of his grace; 

|. God, in the perſon of his Son, 


| Has all his mightieſt works outdone, © 


Words are but air, and tongues but clay ; 
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3 Tie ſpacious earth and ſpreading flood, 


Proclaim the wife and pow'rful God; 
And thy rich glories from afar, 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling ſtar. 
4 But in his looks a glory ſtands, 
The nobled labour of thine hands: 
The pleaſing luſtre of his eyes 
Outſhines the wonders ot the ſkics, 


3 Grace, tis a ſweet a charming theme 
My thoughts rejoice at Jefas? name? 
Ye angels dwelt upon the found ; 

Ye heav*ns reflect it to the ground! 

6 Oh, may Ilie to teach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face ! 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And fing lis name to harps of gold. 


HYMN XLVIII. fC. M.] 
Lare to the creatures is dangerouts 


1 now vain are all things here below 
How falſe and yet how fair ! 
Each pleaſure hath its poiſon too; 
And ev*ry ſweet a ſnare. 
2 The brighteſt things below the (ky 
Give but a flatt'ring light; 
We ſhould ſuſpect ſome danger nigh 
Where we poſſeſs delight, 
3 Our deareſt joys and neareſt friends, 
The partners of our blood, | 
How they divide our wav'ring minds, 
And leave but half for God. 


4 The fondneſs of a creature's love, 
| How ftrong it ſtrikes the ſenſe ? 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we' call them thence: 
3 Dear Saviour | let thy beauties be 
My ſoul's eternal food; _ 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 


HYMN XLIX. Ic. u.] 
Moſes «dying in the embraces of God. 


1 DEATH cannot make our ſouls afraid 
If God be with us there ; 
We may walk thro” her darkeſt ſhade, 
And never yield to fear. 
2 I could renounce my all below, 
If my Creator hid ; 
And run if I were calFd to go, 
And die as Moſes did, 
3 Might Ibut climb to Piſgah's top, 
And view the promis'd land, 
My fleſh itfe!f ſhould long to drop, 
And pray for the command. 
4 Claſp'd in my heav'nly\Father's arms, 
I would forget my breath, | 
And loſe my liſe among the charms 
Or ſo divine a death. | 


HYMN L. [L. M.] 
Comfort: under ſorrotus and pains. 
1 Now let the Lord my Saviour ſmile, 
And ſhew my name upon his heart; 


I would forget my pains awhile, 
And in the pleaſure loſe the ſmart. 


— 
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| 


| 


| 


2 But O! it ſwells my ſorrows high 
To ſee my bleſſed ſeſus frown ; 
My ſpirits fink, my comforts die, 
And all the ſprings of life are down, 


3 Yet why, my ſoul, why theſe complaints? 
Still while he frowns, his bowels move; 
Still on his heart he bears his ſaints 
And feels their forrows and his love. 


4 My name is printed on his breaft ; 
His book. of life contains my name; 
d rather have it there impreſs'd, 
Than in the bright records of fame. 

5 When the laſt fire burns all things here, 
Thote letters ſhall ſecurely land, 
And in the Lamb's fair book appear, 
Writ by th” eternal Father's hand. 

6 Now ſhall my miautes ſmoothly run, 
Whilt here 1 wait my Father's will; 
My riſing and my ſetting ſun, 

Rull gently up and dowa the hill. 


HYMN LI. IL. M.] 
| God the Son equal with the Father. 
| RAIGHT King of glory, dreadful God! 
Our ſpirits bow before thy ſcat; 


To thee we liſt an humble thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful feet : 


2 [Thy pow'r hath form*d,thy wiſdom ſways | 


All nature with a ſov'reign word: 
And the bright world of ars obeys 
The will of their ſuperior Lord.] 
3 [Mercy and :ruth unite in one, 
And ſmiling fit at thy right-hand ; 
Eternal juſtice guards thy throne, 
And vengeance waits thy dread com- 
mand. }] | 


4 A thouſand ſeraphs ftrong and bright 
Stand round the glorious deity ; 
But who, amongf the ſons of light, 
Pretends compariſon with thee ? 


5 Yet there is one of human frame, 
| Jeſus, array'd in fleſh and blood, 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 
6 Their glory ſhines with equal beams ; 
Their eſſence is for ever one, 
Tho? they are known by diffrent names, 
The Father God, and God the Son. 
7 Then let the name of Chriſt our King 
With equal honours be ador'd; 
His praiſe let ev'ry angel ſing, 
And all the nations own the Lord. 


HYMN LII., IC. M.] 
Death dreadful, or delightful. 
l DEATH! 'tis a melancholy day 
To thoſe that have no God, 
When the poor ſoul is forc'd away 
To ſeek her latt abode. 
' In vain to heav'n ſhe lifts her eyes; 
But guilt, a heavy chain, ? 
Still drags her downward from the ſkies, 
To darkneſs, fire, and pain, 


[Book It. 


ts? 


Book II.) 


3 Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell, 
Let ſtubborn ſinners fear; 


You mutt be driv'n from earth, and dwell | 


A long for ever there. 
4 See how the pit gapes wide for you, 


And flaſhes in your face; 
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And thou, my foul, look downwards too, 
And ling recov*ring grace. 
5 He is a God of fov'reign love, 
That promis'd heav'n to me, 
And taught my thoughts to ſoar above, 
Where happy ſpirits be. 
6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right-hand, 
| Then come the joyſul day; 
Come, death, and ſome celeſtial band, 
To bear my ſoul away. 


HYMN LIII, IL. M.] 
The pilgrimage of the ſaints : or, earth and 


LRD! what a wretched land is this, 
That yields us no ſupply, 
No chearing fruits, no wholeſome trees, 
Nor ſtreams of living joy? 
2 But prick ing thorns thro” all the ground, 
And mortal poiſons grow, 5 
And all the rivers that are found, 
With dang'rous waters flow. 
3 Yet the dear path to thine abode 
Lies thro* this horrid land : 
Lord! we would keep the heav'nly road, 


— = — 


And run at thy command. 


4 [Our ſouls ſhall tread the deſart thro? 
With undiverted feet ; | 
And faith and flaming zeal ſubdue 
The terrors that we meet. ] 
5 [A thouſand ſavage beaſls of prey 
Around the foreſt roam ; 
But ſudah's lion guards the way, 
And guides the ſtrangers home] 
© [Long nights and darkneſs dwell bclow, 
With ſcarce a twinkling ray ; 
But the bright warld to which we go, 
Is everlaſting day.] 
[By glimm'ring hopes, and gloomy fears 
We trace the ſacred road, 
Thro' diſmal deeps, and dang*rous ſnares, 
We make our way to God.] | 


$ Our journey is a thorny maze, 


7 


— 


Infinite grace ſhall fill our ſong, 
And God rejoice to hear] 


12 Eternal glories to the King 
That brought us ſaſely through; 
Our tongues ſhall never ceaſe to ſing, 
And endleſs praiſe renew. 


HYMN LIV. Ic. M.] 
God's preſence is light in darkneſs; 


l Y God, the ſpring of all my joys 
M The life of my delights, 2 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights 

2 In darkeft ſhades if he appear, ' 

My dawning is begun 
He is my ſoul's ſweet morning-ſtar, 
And he my riſing ſun. | 


13 The op'ning heav'ns around me ſhine 


With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
While Jeſus ſhews his heart is mine, 
And whiſpers, * I am his.” 


4 My ſoul would leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word, 4 
Run up with joy the ſhining way 
T' embrace my deareſt Lord, 
5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaftly death, 
I'd break thro? ev'ry foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Should bear me conqu'ror thro”. 


HYMN LV. Co. M.] 


But we march upward ſtill; 
Forget theſe troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion's hill, 
9 [See the Kind angels at the gates, 
| Inviting us to come 
There ſeſus the forerunner waits 
To welcome trav'llers home .] 
10 There, on a green and flow'ry mount, 
Our weary ſouls ſhall fit, * 
And with tranſporting joys recount 
The labours of our feet. 


11 [No vain diſcourſe ſhall fill our tongue, 


Nor trifles vex our car; 


> 


Frail life, and ſucceeding eternity. 


1 THERE we adore, eternal name, 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feebte is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we! 


2 [Our waſting lives grow ſnorter fill, 
As months and days increaſe ; 
And ev'ry heating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where e'er we be, 
We're trav'ling to the grave.] 


4 Dangers ftand thick thro? all the ground, 

To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. By 


5 Good God | on what a flender thread 
Hang everlaſting things ! | 
Th” eternal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble firings. 


6 Infinite joy or endleſs woe 
Attends on ev'ry breath; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death; 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang*rous road : 

And if our ſouls are burry'd hence, 
May they be found with God, 


n 


— 


4 Ho oſt they look to th' heay*nly hills, 
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| Bo 
HYMN LVI. [C. M.] 2 [The preſent moments juſt appear, 
Then flide away in hatte, 
The mJy of being without God in this ts. That we can never ſay, “ They're here,” 7 
or, vain preſherity. But only fay, They're paſt.” ] 
1 NO, I mall envy them no more, 3 [Our liſe is ever on the wing, 115 
Who grow profanely great, And death is ever nigh; ; 

Tho' they increaſe their golden ſtore, The moment when our lives begin, } 
And riſe to wondrous height. | We al: begin to die.] . 
2 They taſte of all the joys that grow 4 Yet, mighty God! our fleeting days 21 
Upon this earthly clod! Thy latting favours ſhare, \ 
Well, they may ſearch the creature thro”, || Yet with the bounties of thy grace 4 
For they have ne'er a God. Thou load'ſt the rolling year. 1 
3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too, 5 "Tis fov'reign mercy finds us food, 8 
And think your life your own ; And we are cloth'd with love; 8 
But death comes haſt'ning on to you, While grace ſtands pointing out the road, E 
To mow your glory don. That leads our ſouls above. * 
4 Yes, you mutt bow your ſtately head, 6 His goodneſs runs an endleſs round 4E 
Away your ſpirit tes, All glory to the Lord! 7 
And no kind angel near your bed, His mercy never knows a bound; A 
To bear it to tlie ſkies. And be his name ador'd ! 0 
5 Go now, and boaſt of all your ftores, 7 Thus we begin the laſting ſong ; 5 W 

And tell how bright you ſhine : And when we cloſe our eyes, 
Your heaps of glitt'ring duft are yours, Let the next age thy praiſe prolong S. 
And my Redeemer's mine, Till time aud nature dies. T 
| W 5 0 
HYMN LVII. II. M.] HYMN LIX. [C. M.] 5 
The fileaſures of a goed corſcience. Paradiſe on earth. A 
1 LRD, how ſecure and bleſs'd are they 1 GLORY to God that walks the ky, | 7 TI 
Who feel the joys of pardon'd fin! And ſends his bleſſings thro? ; > A. 
Should ftorms of wrath ſhake earth and |] That tells his ſaints of joys on bigh, OL 
ſea, And gives a taſte below. | Tt 
Their minds have heav'n and peace 2 (Glory to God that floops his throne, S Ot 
within. That duſt and worms may ſee't, Al 
2 The day glides ſwiftly o'er their hands, And brings a glimpſe of glory down W. 
Made up of innocence and love; Around his ſacred ſeet. | Ar 


And ſoft and filent as the ſhaces 113 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 


3. [Quick as their thoughts their joys come 


on, 
But fly not half fo ſwiſt away; 
Their ſouls are ever bright as noon, | 
And calm as ſummer evenings be. 


* 


Where groves of living pleaſure grow, 5 
And longing hopcs and chearfal ſmiles. 
Sit undiſturb'd upon their brow. ] 


5 They ſcorn to ſeek oor golden toys, | 
But ſpend the day, and ſhare the night, 6 
In numb' ring oer the richer joys 
That hcav'n prepares for their gelight. 
6 While wretched we, like worms and | 
| molcs, 7 
Lic growv'ling in the duſt below ; 
: Almighty grace, renew our ſouls, | 
And we'll aſpire to glory too. ; 


Wo. 


HYMN LVIII. [C- M.] 
The fortneſi of life, and the gordnefs f God. 


1 ME! what an empty vapour *tis ; 9 

And days how ſwift they are! | 

Swift as an Indian arrow flies, 
Or like a ſhooting far. 


When Chrift, with all his graces crowd, 
Sheds his kind beams abroad, 

'Tis a young heav'n on earthly ground, 
And glory in the bud. 


A blooming paradiſe of joy : 
In this wild deſart ſprings, Wi 
And ev'ry ſenſe I ftraight employ : 
On ſweet celeſtial th ings. | 21A 
White lilies all around appear, 

And cach his glory ſhows; I 
The roſc of Sharon bloſſoms here, Thi 
Tue faireft flow'r that blows. V 
Cheartul T feaſt on heav'nly fruit, 5 Oh 
And drink the pleaſures down, 2 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the foot Thi 
Of the eternal throne,] A 
But, ah! how ſoon my Joys decay, | The 
How foon my fins ariſe, [i 
And ſnatch th' heay'nly ſcene away And 
From theſe lamenting eyes! A : T 
Wien ſhall the time, dear Jeſus, when 5 [Ho 

The ſhining day appear, 
That I ſhall leave thoſe clouds of fins Tl 
And guilt and darkneſs here? And 


Up to the fields above the Kies 
My hatty feet, would $% 

There everlaſting flow'rs ariſe, 

And joys unwitl'r: ng grow. 


* 
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HYMN LX. [L M.] | HYMN LXII. Ic. M.] 
The truth of God the firemiſer : or, The hro- | God the thunderer : or, The laft judgment, 
; miſes are our ſecurity. n and el x. : 


| PRAISE, everlafting praiſe, be paid 1 GING to the Lord, ye heay'oly hoſts, 1 
To him that earth's foundation laid: 'And thon, O earth adore: 1 


Praiſe to the God whoſe ttrong decrees Let death and hell thro” all their coats | 
Sway the creation as he pleaſe. Stand trembling at his pow'r. | 
2 Praiſe to the goodneſs of the Lord, 2 His ſouuding chariot ſhakes the ſky, | 
Who rules his people by his word, He makes the clouds his throne; 


1 


And there as ſtrong as his decrees, There all his ſtores of lightning lie, 
He ſets his kindeſt promiſes, Till yengeance darts them down, 

3 [Firm are the words his prophets give, 3 His nottrils breathe out fiery ſtreams, 
Sweet words, on which his children live; And.irom his au ful tongue 


Each of them is the voice of God, A ſovꝰteign voice divides the flames, 
Who ſpoke, and ſpread the ſkies abroad. | And thunder roars along. 

Fach of them pow*rful as that ſound 4 Think, O my ſoul, the dreadful day 
That bid the new-made heav*'ns go round; When this incenied God 
And ſtronger than the ſolid poles : Shall rend the ſky, and burn the ſea, 
On which the wheel of nature rolls. |} And fling.his wrath abroad! 

3 Whence then ſhould douhts and fears ariſe? | 5 What ſhall the wretch the ſinner do? 
Why trickling ſorrows drown our eyes? He once deſy'd the Lord: | 
Slowly, alas, our mind receives Bat he mall dread the thund'rxet now, 

The comforts that our Maker gives. And fink beneath his word. 

6 O for a ftrong, a laſting faith, 6 Tempeſts of angry fire ſhall roll, 
To credit what th' Almighty ſaith, | To blaſt the rebel worm, 

T' embrace the meſſage of his Son, | And beat upon his naked foul 
And call the joys of heav'n our own, In one eternal ftorm. _ 

7 Then ſhould the earth's old pillars ſhake | | | 
And all the wheels of natare break ; HYMN LXIIf, [C. M.] * 
Our tteady ſouls ſhould fear no more A ff funeral thought, : 
Than folid rocks when Raw Toar . | F[ARK ! from the tombs a dolefal ſound, 

$ Our everlaſting hopes arile My ears attend the cry, 

Above the ruinable ſæktes, ; « Ye living men, come view the ground, 
Where the eternal builder reigns, _ Where you mutt ſhortly lic. 
And his own cg s pow'r ſuſtains. 2 „ princes, this clay mult be your bed, 
„ | | 5 | * In ſpite of all your tow'rs ; 
HYMN LXL. LC. M.] © The tall, the wiſe, the rev'rend head 
| tue ght of death and glory. | Matt lie as low as ours.” | 
! XV ſoul, come, meditate the day, 3 Great God! is this our certain doom? 
And think how near it ſtands, And are we thll ſecure! 
When thou mult quit this houſe ot clay, Still walking down ward to our tomb, 
And fly to unknown lands. And yet prepare no more? 
[And you, mine eyes, look down and 4 Grant us the pow'rs of quickning grace, 
wew:!: 521i 770 | To fic our fouls to fly; 
The hollow gapinz tomb; Then, when we drop this dying fleſh, 
This gloomy priſon waits for you, We'll rife above the ſky. 
Whene'er the ſummons come. ] pk . 
on! could we die with thoſe that die, ___ HYMN LXIY, ILL. M. I 
And place us in their ſtead; a God the glory and the defence of Sion. 


Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, Il 1 ppy dcn 
And converſe with the dead: A Ars 3 ende e 

Then ſhould we fee the ſaints above As nh dec bio ads: x, ; 
in their own glorious forms, . | Thou earthly palace of our God. 


And wonder why our ſouls ſhall love | J Foy 
To dwell with mortal worms : 2 oy ee 1 and at thy gates 
; Od | | guard of heav*nly warriors waits; 
1 ſhould ſeorn theſe clothes of Nor hall thy deep foundations move, 
Theſe fette; aud this load: Fix'd on his counſels and his love. 
And long for eVaing, to undreſs, 3 The foes in vain deſigns engage, 
That we may reft with God.) Againſt his throne in vain they rage; 
6 W 3 IONS | Like rifing waves with angry roar, - 
b ND clay Thar daſh and dic upon the ſhore, 
And pray and wiſh our ſouls away Made in a great ſudden ſtorm of thunder | 
To their eternal home, Auguſt the 20th, 1697, 7 


# 


mmm 


* 


IRA God ! how infinite art thou ! . . ithfulncſs, 
G What worthleſs worms are we | ent 5 — | 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, | 


And pay their praiſe to thee. * Ifa. xl. 17. 
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4 Then let our ſouls in Zion dwell, | 2 Thy throne eternal ages food, 1 
Nor fear the wrath of Rome and hell; | Ere ſcas or flars were wade : 3 
His arms embrace this happy ground, | Thou art the ever living God, 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. { Were all the nations dead. 
5 God is our ſhield, and God our fun; 3 Nature and time quite naked lie 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, 1 | To thine immenſe ſurvey, 4 
On vs he ſheds new beams of grace, From the formation of the ſky 
And we reflect his brighten praiſe. _ | To the great burning-day. 
= | A I Eternity, with all its years, 
1 : HYMN LXV. [C. M.] Stands preſent in thy view; 5 
il : | hp To thee there's nothing old appears; | 
The hopes of heaven aur nander trials | Great God! there's nothing new. 
| e Ye : 5 Our lives thro? various ſcenes are diawn, 
WHEN can read my title clear And vex'd with trifling cares, 6 
? To manfions in the ſkies, While thine eternal thought moves on 
I bid farewell to ev'ry fear, | Thine undiſturb'd affairs. 
Hin ihe Ay e 20% Ae tea __ [| 4 Great God! how iafinite art thou! 
2 Should earth againft my ſoul engage, What worthleſs worms are we! j 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd, | Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, | And pay their praiſe to thee. 
And face a frowning world. ok 3 
3 Let cares like a e deluge come, HYMN LXVII. IC. M.] : 
And forms of forrow fall; : | FRONT * : | 
May I but ſafely reach my home, | TO OI NOR ono 
My God, my heav'n, my all- ! Fare [ _ [ — ſee 
1e place of thine a ; 
S CO my weary foul I'd leave thy earthly courts, and flee g 
In ſeas of heav'nly reſt, U el Prone God! 
And not a wave of trouble roll | ee eee ere 
Acroſs my peaceful breaſt. 2 Here I behold thy diftant face, 
8 And *tis a pleaſing fight; 
E XN LXVI But to abide in thine embrace, 
| e 18. M.! | Is infinite delight. | 
| Al proſpect of hear” n makes death eaſy, , 30 5 f ſenſ 
a 3 I'd part with all the joys © e, 
0 THERE is a land of pure delight, | To gaze upon thy throne; 
Where ſaints immortal reign ; Pleaſure ſprings freſh ſor ever thence, 
Infinite day excludes the night, Unſpeakable, unknown. | 
nme. 4 There all the heav'aly hoſts are ſeen, 1 
2 There everlaſting ſpring abides, | In ſhiniag ranks they move, | 
And pever-with'ring flow'rs: | And drink immortal vigour in 
| Death, like a narrow ſea, divides With wonder and with love. 
| beten de . f cure. 5 Then at thy feet with awful fear : 
N 3 [Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood Th” adoring armies fall: 
| | Stand dreſs'd in living green: With joy they ſhrink to nothing there, 
1 So to the Jews old Canaan ftood, Before th* eternal all. | | 
=_ While Jordan roll'd between. 3 2 
4 2 ̃ 6 There I would vie with all the hoft, 3 
þ & But tim rous mortals ſtart and ſhrink, In duty and in bliſs; - 
Þ# Jo crols this narrow ſea, _ | While leſs than nothing I could boaft, 
; And linger, ſhiv*ring on the brink, * And vanity conſeſs.] 
; And fear to launch away]. | The ee mine eyes, 4 
| 5 Oh! could we make our doubts remove, 8 n I ſhall lie; 
| Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe * ſi ; 
| 5 Y , Thus while I fink, my joys ſhall riſe 
; With unbeclouded eyes 5 5 
| Could we but climb where Moſes ftood, | 
And view the landſcape o'er, HYMN LXIX, 7 M.] 
0 Not Jordan's ſtream, nor death's cold flood, The faithfulneſs of God, in the promiſes, 
| Should fright us from the ſhore. {1 BEGIN, my tongue, ſome heav'nY} 6 
a | theme, ; 
-HYMN LXVII. Ic. M. And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 
| Goa” : Fes a , The mighty works, or mightier name, 
| = l 8 Of our eternal King. 7 
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Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace |; While on the flood they ſaſely ride, 


And the performing God. 885 They curſe the hand that ſmootlis the tido. 
3 Proclaim, “ Salvation from the Lord, 8 Anon they plunge in wat'ry graves, 
© For wretched dying men ;** And ſome drink death among the waves: 
His hand has writ the ſacred word | Yet the ſmviving crew blaſpheme, 
With an immortal pen. Nor ovn the God that reſcu'd them.] 
4 Engrav'd as in eternal brafs, 9 O, for ſome ſignal of thine hand! 
The mighty promiſe ſhines ; Shake all the ſeas, Lord, ſhake the land: 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raſe Great Judge, deſcend, left men deny 
Thoſe everlafting lines.] That there's a God that rules the ſky. 
5 [He that can daſh whole worlds to death, From the Ixxth to the cviiith Hymn, I hope 
, | And make them when he pleaſe; the reader will forgive the neglect of rhyme in the 
He ſpeaks and that almighty breath frft and third lines of theflanza. © 
awny _ _ Falfils his great decrecs. | ä 
6 His very word of grace is ſtrong, | HEAT LEXL . MA] 
* As that which built the ſkies ; ; Praife to God from all creatures. 
Ine voice that rolls the ftars along, 1 'THE glories of my Maker, God, 
Speaks all the promiſes, | My joyful voice ſhall fing, 


7 He ſaid, © Let the wide heav'n be ſpread, || And call the nations to adore _ 
And heav'n was ftretch'd abroad x Their Former and their King. 
«© Abrat*m, I'll be thy God,” he ſaid, 2 Twas his right-hand that ſhap'd our clay, 
Andhe was Abrah'm's God. And wrought this human frame : 


$ O, might I hear thine heav'nly tongue But from his own immediate breath 
But whiſper, © Thou art mine; Our nobler ſpirits came. 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong f 3 We hring our mortal pow'rs to God, 
To nutes almoſt divine. And worſhip with our tongues 3 


3 How would my leaping heart rejoice, We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, 


And think my heav'n ſecure | And join th* angelic ſongs. 
I truſt the all-creating voice, _ | 4 Let grov'ling beafts of ev'ry ſhape, 


And faith deſires no more.] And fowls of ev'ry wing, 
And rocks, and trees, and fires, and ſea ” 


| f | Their various tribate bring. 
HYMN LEX. [GM] | 5 Ye planets, to his honour ſhine, 


God's dominion over the ſea. And wheels of nature roll; 
e, pf - Praiſe him in your unwearied courſe 
aim evi. 23, Kc. . Around the iteady pole. 


600 of the ſeas, thy thund'ring voice 6 The brightneſs of our Maker's name 
Makes all the roaring waves rejoice! The wide creation fills, 


And one ſoſt word of thy command And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Can fink them Mlent in the ſand. Beyond the heav*nly hills, 

7 18155 | 

2 If but a Moſes wave thy rod, HYMN LXXII. c. u.] 


The ſea divides and owns its God; 
e, The ftormy. floods their Maker knew, 
And let his choſen armies thro”. 
3 The ſcaly-flocks amidſt the ſea, 
To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay; 


The Lord's-day: or, the refurrection of Chriſt, 
1 BEE SS'D morning, whoſe young dawn- 

| Beheld our riſing God; {ing rays 
That ſaw him triumph o'er the-duft, 


7 The meaneſſ fiſh that iwims the food, And leave his dark abodel 

Le aps up, and means a praiſe to God, 2 In the cold priſon of a tomb 0 
85 4 [The larger monſters of the deep, | The dead Redeemer day, : 

On thy commands attendance keep; Tim the revolving ſkies had brought, 

By thy permiſſion ſport and play, The third, th' appointed day. 

And cleave along their loaming way. 3- Hell and the grave unite their force 

5 If God his voice of tempeſt rears, I! To hold our God, in vain; | 

Leviathan lies ſtill and fears; The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe, 

Anon he lifts his noftrils high, | And burft their feeble chain, hu 

And ſpouts the ocean to the ſky.] 4 To thy great name, almighty Lord, 


6 How is thy glorious pow'r ador'd, Theſe facred hours we pay, 

Amidft theſe wat'ry nations, Lord ! And loud hofannas ſhall prochim 

Yet the bold men that trace the feas, || The triumph of the day. 

Bold men, refuſe their Maker's praiſe: 5 [Salvation and immortal praiſe 
7 What ſcenes of miracles they ſee, To our victorious King; 5 

And never tune a ſong to theel || Let heav'n, and catth, and rocks, and ſeas, 
Vol. vn. fot | 3 WT e Was 
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HYMN LXXIII. [C. u.] 
| Doubts feattered oy ſeiritual j Jy refer ed 


1 FFESCE ſrom my ſoul fad thoughts be- 
And leave me to wy joys; 
My tongue ſhalt triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful noiſe. 
2 Dar&nefſs and doubts had veil'sd my mind, 
and diown'd my head in tears, 
Till tov*reign grace with ſhining rays 
Diſpell'd my gloomy fears, 


3 O, what immortal joys I felt, 
And raptures all divine, 
When Jeſus told me, I was his, 
And my Beloved, mine! 
4 Ia vain ihe tempter frights my ſoul, 
And breaks my Peace in vain; 
One glimpſe, dear Saviour, of wy face, 
Revives my joys again. 


HYMN LXXIV. CS. MJ] 


1 frem a ſenſe of dreine 8 * or, 


a complaint of ingratitude 


1 18 this the kind retury, 
And thefe the thanks we owe ? 
Thus to abuſe eternal love, 
* Whence all our bleſſings flow ! 


2 To what a flubborn frame 
Hath fin reduc'd our mind! 
What firange rebellious wretches we, 
* And God as ftrangely kind! 


3 {On us he bids the fun 
Shed his reving rays ; 
Far us the ſkies their circles run 
To lengthen out our days. 


4 The brutes obey their God, 
And how their necks to men; 
But we more baſe, more brutiſh things, 
Reject his caſy reign.] 


5 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our ſouls afreſh ; 
Break, ſov'reiga grace, theſe hearts of 
one, 
And give us hearts of fleſh. 
6 Let old ingratitude 
Provoke our wee ping eyes 
And hourly, as new mercies ſall, 
Let hourly thanks ariſe. - 


Coy Ion EIS * * 


4 _— Lay. > 
R 


. HYMN Lxxv. Ic. M.] 


Szirttual and eternal jay: 8 the beati ific fig ht 
of Chrift. 


1 FROM thee, my God, my joys ſhall es, 
And run eternal rounds, 
Ecyond the limits of the ſkies, 
And all created bounds. 
2 The holy triamphs of my ſoul 
Shall death Hfelf out-brave z 
Leave dull mortatity behind, 
And fly beyoad the grave. 
3 There, where my blefſed Jeſns reigns 
In heas's' £ W ſpace, 


- ö 
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} Vil ſpend a long eternity 
In plcature and in praiſe. 
+ Millions of years my wondring eyes 
4 Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endlefs ages I'll adore 
| The glories of thy love. 


53 [Sweet Jeſus! ev*ry ſmile of thine 
Shall treſh endearments bring; 
And thouſand tailes cf new delight 
From all thy graces ſpring. 


5 Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my ſoul 
Up to thy bleſs'd abode : 
Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour and my God.] 


HYMN LXXVI. Cc. u. 
The reſurrectian and aſcenſion of Chit. 


l OSANNA to the Prince of Light, 
That cloath'd himfelf in clay; 
Entetr'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the hars away. 


2 Death is no more the King of arcad, 
Since our Immanuel rote ; 

He took the tyrants ſting away, 
And fpoiPd our helliſh fees. 


3 See how the Conqu*ror mounts aloft, 

And to his Father flies, 

- With {cars of honour in his fleſh, 

And triumph in his eyes. 

+ There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And fcatters.hicflings down; 

Our Jeſus fills the middle ſeat 


Ot the celettial threne. 


5 [Raiſe your devotion, mortal nguce, 
To reach his bleſs'd abode; 

Sweet be the accents of your ſongs 
To our incarnate God, 


5 Bright angels, firike your loudeſt ſtrings, 
Your ſwecteſt voices raiſe ; 
Let heav*n, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanue!'s praiſe. ] 


HYMN LXXVII. IC. M.] 
The chrifftian warfare. 2 


[STAND up, my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears, 
And gird the goſpel armour on; 
March to the gates of endleſs joy, 
Where thy great Captain Saviour's gone. 


2 Hell and thy fins reſiſt thy courſe, 
But hell and fin are vanquiſh'd foes; 
Thy Jeſus nail'd them to the croſs, 
And ſung the triumph when he 7oſe.] 


3 [What tho” the prince of darkneſs rage, 
And waſte the fury of his ſpite; 
Etcrnal chains confine him down 
To fi'ry deeps, and endleſs night. 


4 What tho” thine inward luſts rebel; 


"Tis but a ftruggling gaſp for liſe ; 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall lay thy fins, and end-the Ariſe. 
5 Thenlet my ſoul march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly gate; 
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There peace and joy eternal rein, Hoſanna round the ſpacious earth 
And glitt'ring robes for conqu'rors wait. To thine adored name,] 
6 There ſhall I wear a ftarry crown, 8 Angels l aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
And triumph in Almighty Grace; Strike all your harps of gold; 
While all the armies of the ſkies | But when you raiſe your h:ghefl notes, 
Join in my glorious Leader's praiſe, | His love can ne'er be told. 
HYMN LXXVIH. [C. M.) HYMN LXXX. IS. * 1 
Redemhtian by Chriſt. God's ateful proxwer and goodneſs, 
| \ HEN he firſt parents of our race 1 H! the almighty Lord! 
Rebell'd and lott their God, | How matchief> is his pow”r ! 
And the infection of their ſin | Tremble, O earth, beneath his word, 
Had tainted all our blood; | While all the heav'ns adore. 
2 Infinite pity touch'd the heart 2 Let proud imperious kings 
Of the eternal Son; Bow low before his throne! 
Deſcending fro the heav 'nly court, Crouch fo his feet, ye haughty things, : 
He leſt his F{ther's throne. S Or he ſhall tread you down, | 45 
3 Aſide the Prin of glory threw 3 Above thggkies ke reigns, 
His moſt divine ariay, And with amazing blows 
Ani wrapp'd his GoJhead in a veil. He deals unſufferable pains 
Of our inſerior clay, On his rebellions ſocs. 
4 His living pow'r, and dying love, Let, everlaſting God, 4 T 
Redeem'd unhappy men, We love to ſpeak thy praiſe; | 
And rais*'d the ruins of our race Thy ſceptre's equal to thy tod, A op 
To life and God again. The ſcep:tre of thy grace. 4 
5 To thee, dear Lord, our fleth and ſoul |; The arms of mighty love . 
We joyfully reſign : 1 D-fend our Sion well, : | 
Bleſs'd Jeſus, take us ſer thy own - And heav'nly mercy walls us round _ , 
For we are doubly thine | From Babylon and hell. | 
6 Tuy honour ſhall for ever be 6 Salvation to the King 
The buſineſs of our days That fits enthron'd above: * 
For ever ſhall our flfankful tongues Thus we alore the God of might, 
Speak thy deſerved praiſe. And bleſs the God of love, . 
HYMN LXXIX. Io. M.] HYMN LXXXI. 111 
Our fin the cauſe Christ's death.  , , 


Praiſe ts the Redeemer, 
l AND now the ſcales have left mine 28 


] Pune in a gulph of dark defpair Now I begin 40 ſee : 


— — TE IE 


We wretched ſinners lay, . Oh, the curs'd deeds my fins have dane! 
| Without one chearſul beam of hope, | What murd'rous-things they be! . 
d | "a 
Or park of Shim fine der. 2 Were theſe the traitors, deareſt Rodd) 
2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace That thy fair body tore ? 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; | || Monſters, that Rain'd thoſe heav”*nly Umbe 


He ſaw, and (O amazing love !) Fa, With floods of purple gore ? 


He ran to our relief. 3 Was it ſor crimes that I had done, 
3 Down from the ſhining ſeats Pang | My deareſt Lo1d was flain, 


With joytul hafle he fled, When juttice ſeiz*d God's only Son, 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, And put his ſoul to pain? 


wel | | 
4 ARG CORE INES ERIN. 4 Forgive my gulit, O Prince of peace, 
. * He ſpoil'd the pow'rs of darkneſs thus, wound my God no more : | 


And brake our iron chains: 
Jeſus has freed our captive fouls 3 fx ee ye ſins, be gone, 


From everlaſting pains. 
5 [In vain the baffled prince of hell . Nn pas. n u arme. 


His curſed projects tries; 
We that were doom'd his endleſs ſlaves „ we — ue dalle fi. War 


Are rais'd above the ſkics.] | | e 
501 for his love, let rocks and hills HYMN LXXXII. to. M. 1 
Their laſting filence break, | R-demption and firoteftion from ſpuritual enemies 
And all harmonious human tongues il, KISE, my ſoul, my joyful pow! "5s $ 
1e Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. A Aud tiumph' in e 0d 17 9 


| 
| . * ſouls eee Lord Awake, my voice, and loud provtaim 
5 8. 1 His glorious grace nd. 
: | 2 


CY 


—— Gp 


ne  HYMNS—LXXXIHI. LXXXIV. LXXXV. Lxxxvi 


2 He rais'd me from the deeps of fin, 

The gates of gaping hell, 
And fix'd my Randing more ſecure 

Than *twas before | fell. 

3 The arms of everlaſting love 16 

Beneath my foul be plac'd, | 

And on the rock of ages ict 

My flipp'ry ſoottteps faft. ; | 

4 The city of my bleſs'd abode | 7 

Is wall'd around with grace | 


3 


Salvation for a bulwark ftands 
To ſhield the ſacred place. 
3 Satan may vent the ſharpeſt ſpite, 8 
And all his legions roar; | 
Almighty mercy guards my life, 
And bounds his raging pow'r. 
6 Ariſe, my foul, awake my voice, 
And tunes of pleaſure fing ; 
Loud Hallelujahs ſhall addreſs 
My Saviour and my King. 
l 
HYMN LXXXIII. [C. X.] 


| The paſeton and exaltation of Chrift. 
1 THUS ſaith the Ruler of the ſkies, 


Down ts the ſhades of death 
He bo w'd his awful head 


Yet he araſe to live and reign 


When death itſelf is dead, 


No more the bloody ſpcar, 
The croſs and nails ne more; 


For hell itſelf ſhakes at his name, 


And all the heav'ns adore. 


There the Redcemer fits 
High on the Father's throne ! 


The Father lays his vengeance by, 


And ſmiles upon his Son; 


There bis full glories ſhine 
With uncreated rays, . 


And bleſs his ſaints and angels“ eyes 


To everlafting days, 


HYMN LXXXV. (c. .] 


Sufficiency of prardon. 
HY does your face, ye humble ſouls, 
Thofe mournful colours wear ? 


What doubts are theſe that watte your 


faith, | 
And nouriſh your deſpair ? 


« Awake; my dreadful ſword ; | 2 What tho your num'rous ſins exceed 


« Awake my wrath, and ſmite the man, 


The ſtars that fill the ſkies, 


« My fellow, faith the Lord.“ And, aiming at th' eternal throne, 


2 Vengeance received the dread command» 
And, armed, down ſhe flies; 
Jeſus ſubmits t' bis Father's hand, 
And bows his head, and dies. 

3 But, oh! the wiſdom and the grace 

That join'd with vengeance now 


— : 
— ,], 


Like pointed mountains ile; 


3 What tho' your mighty guilt beyond 


The wide creation ſw 


And las its curs'd foundations laid 


Low as the deeps of hell. 


4 See here an endleſs occan flows 


: 1 . "mera a Of never-failing grace ; 
4-4 poten th diviae war be Behold a dying Saviour's veins 
Why yiehlel & be ain, | . n flood increaſe : 
That he could give his ſoul away, 5 It riſes high, and drowns the hills, 
And take his life again. T has neither ſhore nor bound: 


3 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high, 
Let ev'ry nation ſing, | 
And angels ſound, with endleſs joy, 
The Saviour and the King. 


0 > 9 oe A - 


HYMN LXXXIV. Ss. N.] 


The ſame. 


1 COME, all harmonious tongues, 
==" Your. noblett muſic bring; 
*Tis Chriſt the everlaſting God, 
And Chrift the man, we ſing, 


2 Tell how he took our fleſh, 
To take away our guilt ; 
Sing the dear drops of ſacred blood 
That heViſh monſters ſpilt. 


3 [Alas the cruel ſpear 

ent deep into his fide, 

And the rich flood of purple gore 
Their murd'rous weapons dy d.] 


The waves of twelling grief 
oer his boſom voll, 

And mountains of almi wrath 
Lay heavy on his ſoul.] 


[1 
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No ſin ſhall clog our winged zeal, 


Now, if we ſearch to find our fins, 


Our fins can ne'er be found, 


6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 


That buries all our faults, 


And pard'ning blood, that ſwells above 


Our follies and our thoughts. 


HYMN LXXXVI. IC. M.] 
Freedom from fin and miſery in heaven. 


OVR fins, alas! how firong they be? 


And, like a vi'lent ſea, 


They break our duty, Lord, to thee, 


And hurry us away. 


2 The waves of trouble how they riſe! 


How loud the tempeſts roar ! 


But death ſhall land our weary ſouls 


Saſe on the heav'nly ſhore. 


3 There, to fulfil his ſweet commands, 


Our ſpeedy feet ſhall move; 


Or cool our burning love, '/ 


4 There ſhall we fit and ſing, and tell 


The wonders of his grace, 
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Till heav'nly raptures fire our hearts, 
And ſmile in ev'ry face.. - 
; For ever his dear ſacred name 
Shall dwell upon our tongue, 
And Jeſus and ſalvation be, 
The cloſe of ev'ry ſong. 


HYMN LXXXVI11, IC. M.] 


The divine glories above our reaſon. | 
Ho wond*rous great, how gloriou: 
bright, 3 
Muſt our Creator be, 
Who dwells amidſt the dazzling light, 
Of vaſt Infinity! 
Our ſoaring ſpirits upwards riſe 
Tow'rd the celeſtial throne : 
Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Three 
And the almighty One. 


5 Our reaſon ftretches all its wings, 
And climbs above the ſkies ; 
| But ftill how far beneath thy feet 
Our grov'ling reaſon lies! 


Lord, here we bend our humble ſouls 
And awfully adore : | 
For the weak pinions of our mind 
Can ftretch a thought no more.] 


5 Thy glories infinitely rife 
Above our lab*ring tongue; 
In vain the higheſt ſeraph tries 
To form an equal ſeng. 


6 [ln humble notes our faith adores 
The great mytterious King, 
While angels train their nobler pow'rs, 
And ſweep th' immortal ftring. ] 


HYMN LXXXVIII. IC. M.] 
Sabat ion. 
! CALVATION ! o, the joyful ſound; 
'Tis pleaſute to our cars; 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears, 
? Bary'd in ſorrow and in ſin; 
At hell's dark door we lay; 
But we ariſe, by grace divine, 
To ſee a heav'nly day. 
3 Salvation! Let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ſky - 
Confſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


HYMN LXXXIX. Ic. 


Chritt's victery over Satan. 
| HOSANNA to our conqu'ting King! 
The prince of darkneſs flies, 
His troops ruſh headlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the {kies. 


2 There, hound in chains, the lions roar, 

And fright the reſcu'd ſheep; : 
But heavy bars confine their pow'r 

And malice to the deep. | 


3 Hoſanna to our cong'ring King, 
All hail, incarnate love! | 
Ten thouſand ſengs and glories wait 
To crown thy head above. 


— 
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4 Thy vict'ries and thy deathlefs fame 
Thro' the wide world ſhall run, 
And everlaſting ages fing 
The triumphs thou haſt won. 


HYMN XC. [c. M.] 
Faith in Chriſt fer pardon and ſan8ification, 


1 nov ſad our ftate by nature is! 
Oar fin, how deep it ffains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Faſt in his laviſh chains. 


2 But there's a voice of ſov*reign grace 
Sounds from the ſacred word; 
„% Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners, come, 
« And truſt upon the Lord,” 
3 My ſoul obeys th” almighty call, 
And runs to this relief: | 
I would believe thy promiſe, Lord : 
Oh 4 help my unbelief. 


4 [To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God, Ifly; | 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted ſoul 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. 


5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 
My reigning ſins ſubdue; 
Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
With all his helliſh crew. | 
6 A guilty, weak, and helpleſs worm 
On thy kind arms I fall: 
Be thou my ſtrength and righteouſneſs 
My Jeſus, and my all. 


HYMN XCI. Cc. M. 
The glory of Chriſt in heaven. 


| 1 O the delights, the heav'nly joys, 

| The glories of the place, 

Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace | 7 


| 2 Sweet majeſty and awful love 
Sit ſmiling on his brow, 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble diſtance bow. 


3 [Princes to his imperial name 
Bend their bright ſceptres down ; 
Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs rejoice 
To ſee him wear the crown, 


{| + Archangels ſound his loſty praiſe 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly fireet, 

And lay their higheft honours down 
Submiſſive at his feet. 


5 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed feet of his, 
That once rude iron tore, | 
High on a throne of light they ſtand, 

And all the ſaints adore. 


6 His head, the dear majeſtic head, 
That cruel thorns did wound, 
See what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle it around! _ | 
7 This is the man, th exalted man, 
Whom we, unſeen, adore : | 
But when our eyes behold his face, | 
Our hearts ſhall love him more. | | 


| 
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| | | Bo 
8 [Lord, how our ſouls are all on fire '\ They ſit around thy gracious throne, | 
To ſee thy blefs'd abode ; ; And dwell where Jeſus is.] 2 
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praiſe 5 | 
To our incarnate God! 5 Not all the harps above 
; : : Can make a heav'nly place, 
9 And while our faith enjoys this fight, If God his reſidence remove, 
We long to leave our clay; Or but conceal his face.] | 31 
And with thy fiery chariots, Lord, 5 | 
To leich our ſouls away. 6 Nor earth, nor all the ſky, | 
opt Can one delight afford; 28 
HYMN XCII. [c. u.] No, not a drop of real joy ” 
BY o [ ] | | Without thy preſenec, Lord. | , 
= Church ſaved, and her enemies diſaſiointed. 7 Thos arr the bs ot ire 
| 2 | : 
Compoſe! the 5th of November, 1694. Where all my pleaſares roll; 
Stor to the Lord, and let our joys The circle where my paſſions move 5 
Thro* the whole nation run; And centre of my ſoul. 
Ye Britiſh ficies, reſound the noiſe - 8 [To thee my ſpiri 
: | y ſpirits fly 
Beyond the rifing fun. | | With infinite defire: E 
2 Thee, mighty God, our fouls admire, And yet, how far from thee Ilie! 
Thee our glad voices fing, Dear Jeſus, raiſe me higher. ] 6 8 
And join with the celeſtial choir, 85 . 
| To praiſe the eternal King. HYMN XCIV. [L.M.] = / 
8 Thy pow'r the whole creation rules, God my only happineſs, Pf. Ixxiii, 25 
And on the ffarry ſkies, ü | 
Sits ſmiling at the weak deſigns [ MY God, my portion, and my love, 
Thine envious focs deviſe. : My ee e, wh e's 4 
s a 8 ve none hut thee in heav'n above | 
41 Thy ſcornderides their feeble rage, Or on this earthly ball. l 8 
8 And, with an awful frown, ; ; 
Flings vaſt confuſion on their plots, 2 [What empty things are all the ſkies 1] 
And ſhakes their Babcl down. And this inferior clod ? 
3 : There's nothing here deſerves my joys 
5 [Their ſecret fires in caverns lay, There's nothing like my God.] hs 
And we the ſacrifice : | : 
But gloomy caverns firove in vain 3 [In vain the bright, the burning ſun 2D 
To ſcape all ſearching eyes. | : Scatters his feeble light: | 
6 Their dark deſigns were all reveal'd, Tunis eee 3 : 
Their treaſons all betray'd ; If thou with raw, *tis night. 
Praiſe to the Lord, that broke the ſnare | 4 And uhilſt upon my reftleſs bed 9 
Their curſed hands had laid. ] | Among the ſhades I roll, 
7 In vain the buſy ſons of hell | Tf my Redeemer ſhews his head, I 
| Still new rebellions try, k 'Tis morning with my ſoul.] 4 
Their ſouls ſhall pine with envious rage, 5 To thee we owe our wealth and friends | 
And vex away and die. | And health and ſafe abode : | v 
: | ks to thy name for meaner things 
8 Almighty grace defends our land Than * . , 
From their malicious power: | But they are not my God. | | 1 
Let Britain with united ſongs 6 How vain a toy is glitt“ ring wealth, 
Almiglty grace adore. | If once compar'd to thee ? A 
| | Or what's my fafety, or my health, 
HYMN XCHI. IS. M.] Or all my friends to me ? 
| God all, and in all. Pal, Ixxiii. 25. i 7 Were I poſſeſſor of the earth, 
11 Y God, my life, my love, And call'd the ſtars my own : 15 
M To hee, 4 gs Tl; 4 | Without thy graces, and thy ſelf, 
I cannot live, if thou remove, - | 1 were a wretch undone. | 1 
For thou art all in all. Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
Thy ſhining grace can chear And graſp in all the ſhore, 
: Ms Sabo Have I dwell : Grant me the viſits of thy face, B 
"Tis paradiſe when thou art here; | And I deſite no more. | 3 
f d *tis hell. | : | 
HO Ins 0s hell] „ HYMN xcv. CC. N. 
The ſmilings of thy face, | ; a 0 
_ How amiable they are Look an him whom they frierced, and mourn, | 
Tis heav*n to reit in thine embrace, '1 TNFINITE grief! i ? | 
| | grief! amazing woe 3 T 
And no where elſe but there.] ; | I Behold my bleeding Lord : | 
4 To thee, and thee alone, Hell and the Jews confpir'd his death, M 


The angels owe their bliſs ; 1 And us'd the Roman ſword. 


2 Oh, the ſharp pangs of ſmarting pain 
My dear Redeemer bore, 
When knotty whips, and ragged thorns, 
His ſacred body tore ! 


3 But knotty whips, and ragged thorns, 
In vain I do accuſe; 
In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Jews. 
4 'Twere you, my fins, my cruel fins, 
His chief rormentors were; 
Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the ſpear. | 


5 'Twere you that pull'd the vengeance 
down | 
Upon his guiltleſs head: £ 
Break, break my heart, oh hurſt mineeyes, 
And tet my forrows bleed. 
6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 
'Till melting waters flow, | 
> And deep repentance drown mine eyes 
In undiſſembled woe. | 


HYMN XCVI. [c. M.] 


Diſtinguiſhing love; or, Angels punifhed, and 
| man ſaved. | 


OWN headlong from the native ſkies 
The rebel-angels fell, | 
And thunderbolts of flaming wrath 
Purſu*d them deep to hell. 
2 Down from the top of earthly bliſs 
Rebellious man was hurl'd; 5 
And ſeſus ſtoop'd beneath the grave, 
To reach a ſinking world. 


3 Oh, love of infinite degrees! 
Unmeaſurable grace 
Mutt heav*n's eternal Darling die, 
To ſave a trait'reus race ? 


4 Muſt angels fink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchleſs fire, 
While God forſakes his ſhining throne, 
To raiſe us wretches higher? 
3 Oh, for this love, let earth and ſkies 
With hallelujahs ring, 
And the full ghoir of human tongues 
All hallelujahs ſing. . 


HYMN XCVII [L. M.] 
The ſame. 


FROM heav'n the ſinning angels ſell, 
And wrath and darkneſs chain'd them 
down ; 
But man, vile man, forſook his bliſs, 
And mercy lifts him to a crown... 
2 Amazing work of ſov'reign grace; 
| That could diſtinguiſh rebels ſo ! 
Our guilty treaſons call'd aloud 
| For everlaſting ſetters too. 
3 To thee, to thee, Almighty Love, 
Our ſouls, ourſelves, our M we pay: 
Millions of tongues ſhall ſound thy praiſe 
On the bright hills of heav'nly day. 


— 


| 


| 
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Book II. HYMNS.—XCVI. XCVIL XCVIIL XCTX. c. 1173 


| HYMN xcvin (c. M.] 
Hardneſs of heart complained of. 
| NY heart how dreadful hard it is ! 
How heavy here it lies; 
Heavy and cold within my breaft, 
Juſt like a rock of ice! 
2 Sin, like a raging tyrant, fits 
| Upon this flinty throne, 
And ev'ry grace lies bury'd deep 
Beneath this heart of tone. 
3 How ſeldom do I riſe to God, 
Or tate the joys above? 
This mountain prefſes down my faith, 
And chills my flaming love. 
4 When ſmiling mercy courts my ſoul 
With all its heav'nlycharms, 
This ſtubborn, this relentleſs thing 
Would thruſt it from my arms. 


5 Againſt the thunders of thy word 
Rebellious I have ſtood, 
My heart, it ſhakes not at the wrath 
And terrors of a God. | 
6 Dear Saviour, fteep this rock of mine 
In thine own crimſon ſea ! | 
None hut a bath of blood divine 
Can melt the flint away. 


HYMN XCIX. [C. M.] 
| The book of God's decrees. 


| LET the whole race of creatures lie 
Abas'd before their God: 
Wha:c'er his ſov'reign voice has form'd 
He governs with a noc. FAR 
2 [Ten thouſand ages e*cr the ſkies 
Were into motion brought ; 
All the long years a id worlds to come 
Stood preſent to his thought. 
3 There's not a ſparrow, or a worm, 
But's found in his decrees ; 
He raifes mynarchs to their throne, 
And ſinks them as he pleaſe. ] 
4+ If light attends the courſe I run, 
Tis he provides thoſe rays; _ 
And *tis his hand that hides my ſun, 
If darkneſs cloud my days. | 
5 Yet I would not be much concern'd, 
Nor vainly long to ſee. 
The volumes of his deep decrees, 
What months are writ for me. 


s When he reveals the book. of life, 


O, may Il read my name | 
Amongit the choſen of his love, | 


Tue fol wers of the Lamb ! 
HYMN C. [L.M.] 
The preſence of Chriſt is the life of my ſoul. 
l OW full of anguiſh is the thought, 
** How it diftrafts and tears my heart, 


If God at laſt, my ſov'reign, Judge, 
Should frown, and bid my ſoul depart! 


2 Lord, when I quit this earthly tage, 
Where ſhall I fly but to thy breaft ? 


- 
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For I have ſought no other home; 
For Ihave learn'd no other rett. 
3 1 cannot live contented here, 
Without ſome glimpſes of thy face; 
And heav'n, without thy preſence there, 
Will he a dark and tireſome place; 


4 When earthly cares ingroſs the day, 
And hold my thoughts aſide from thee, 
The ſhining hours of cheariul light 

Are long and tedious years to me. 

5 And if noey*ning viſit's paid 
Between my Saviour and my ſoul, 

How dull the night! how fad the made 
How mournſully the minutes roll! 


6 This fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon 
To live, yet part with all my blood; 
To breathe, when vital air is gone, 

Or thrive and grow without my foods 

7 [Chriſt is my light, my life, my care, 
My bleffed hope, my heav'nly prize; 
Dearer than all my pafhons are, 

My limbs, my bowels, or my eyes, 

8 The ſtriogs that twine about my heart, 

Tortures and racks may tear them off; 

But they can never, never part 

With their dear hold of Chritt my love.] 


9 [My God! and can a humble child, 
That loves thee with a flame ſo high, 
Be ever from thy face exil'd, 
Withoat the pity of thine eye? 

10 Impoſſible For thine own hands 
Have ty'd my heart ſo faft to thee, 
And inthy book the promiſe ttands, 
That where thou art, thy friends muſt be.] 


HYMN CT. LC. M.] 
The xvorld"s three chief temptations. 


1 WHEN in the light of faith divine 
We look on things below, 
Honour, and gold, and ſenſual joy, 
How vain and dangerous too ! 


2 [Honour's a puff of noiſy breath; 
Yet men expoſe thcir blood, 
And venture everlaſting death, 
To gain that airy good. 


3 Whilf others ftarve the nobler mind, 
And feed on ſhining duftt, 
They rob the ſerpent of his food, 
T' indulge a ſordid luft. ] 
4s The pleaſures that allure our ſenſe 
Are dang'rous ſnares to ſouls ; | 
There's but a drop of flatt'ring ſweet, 
And daſh'd with bitter bowls. 
5 God is mine all- ſufficient good, 
My portion and my choice, | 
In him my vaſt deſires are fill'd, 
And all my pow'rs rejoice. 
6 In vain the world accofts my car, 
And tempts my heart anew ; 
I cannot buy your bliſs ſo dear, 
Kor part with heav'n for you. 


® 


| 
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HYMN CH. [L. Mu. 
A a reſurrection. 


! O, I'll repine at death ih more, 
But with a chearful graſp reſign 
To the cold dungeon of the grave 
Tieſe dying, with'ring limbs of mine. 
2 Let worms devour my waſting fleth, 
And crumble all my bones to duft, 
My God ſh3ll raife my frame anew 
At the revival of the juſt. | 


Break, ſacred morning thro' the ſkics, 
Bring that delightful, dreadful day, 

Cut ſhort the hours, dear Lord, and come, 
Thy ling'ring wheels, how long they tay! 
[Our weary fpirits faint to ſee 

The light of thy returning face, 

And hear the language of thote lips 
Where God has ſhed his richeſt grace, ] [ 
Hafte then upon the wings of love, I 

ouſe all the pious fleeping clay, 
That we may join in heav'nly joys, 
And ſing the triumph of the day.] 


HYMN cn. (c. M.] 
Chrift's Comm#//ien. John iii. ver. 16, 17, 
(COME, happy ſouls approach your God, 
With new melodious ſongs ; 
Come, reader to almighty grace 
The tributes of your tongues. a 
2 So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love 
That pity'd dying men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son 
To give them life again. | ( 
3 Thy hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd 


. 


4 


— 
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With a revenging rod, 33 
No hard commiſſion to perform 
The vengeance of a God. 8 


4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath ſorſook the throne, 
When Chritt on the kind errand came, 
And brought ſalyation down. 
5 Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds 
And wipe your ſorrows dry 3 
Traft in the mighty Saviour's name, 


And you ſhall never die, R 
6 See, deareſt Lord, our willing ſouls 
Accept thine offer'd grace; 24 
We bleſs the great Redeemer's love, 
And give the Father praiſe. 4 
HYMN CIV. IS. M.] : 
The ſame. | | 9 
3 RAISE your triumphant ſongs Tt 
To an immortal tune, 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 4 Ye 
Celeſtial grace has done. « 
2 Sing how eternal love -- 
Its chief beloved choſe, | 
And bid him raiſe our wretched race 5 w 
From t abyſs of woes. 
3 His hand no thunder bears, P11 


Nor terror clothes his brow 3 


* 
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No bolts to drive our guilty ſouls 
To fiercer flames below. 


*Twas meicy fill'd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood filent by, 

When Chritt was ſent with pardons down, 
To rebels doom'd to die. 


5 Now, finners, dry your tears, 


Let hapeleſs forrow ceaſe ; 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 
And take the offer'd peace. 


6 Lord, we obey thy call; 
We lay an humble claim 
To the ſalvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy name. 


HYMN CV. [C. M.] 


Rehentance flowing from the fratience of God. 


I AND are we wretches yet alive; 
And do we yet rebel ? 
*Tis boundleſs, *tis amazing love, 
That bears ys up from hell!. 


2 The burden of our weighty guilt 
Would fink us down to flames, 
And threat'ning vengeance rolls above, 
To cruth our feeble frames. ; 


3 Almighty goodneſs cries, “ Forbear;“ 
And ttrait the thunder ftays : 

And dare we now provoke his wrath, 
And weary out his grace? & 


4 Lord, we have long abus'd thy love, 
Too long indulg d our ſin: 
Our aching hearts e'en bleed to ſee. 
What rebels we have becn. 


5 No more, ye luſts, ſhall ye command; 
No more will we obey z 
Stretch out, O God, thy conqu'ring hand, 
And drive thy foes aways. 


_ HYMN CVI. [C. M.] 
Rehentance at the croſs. 


1 OH, if my ſoul were form'd for woe, 
| How would I vent my figits ! 
Repentance ſhould like rivers flow 

From both my flreaming eyes. 


2 'Twas for my fins, my deareſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed tree, 
And groan'd away a dying life, 
For thee, my ſoul, for thee, 


3 O, how I hate theſe laſts of mine 
That crucity*'d my God; 
Thoſe ſins that pierc'd and nail'd his fleſh 
Faſt to the fatal wood ! 


4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 
My heart hath fo decreed ; 
Nor will I ſpare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 


53 Whilit with a melting broken heart 
My murder'd Lord I view, 
Pl! raiſe revenge againſt my ſins, 
And ſlay the murd'rers too. 
VOL, VII. 
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HYMN vu. [C. M.] 


The everlaſting abſence of God intnlerable. 


THAT awful day will furely come, 
| Th? appointed hour makes hatte, 
When 1 mutt ftand heiore my Judge, 
And pals the folemn teft. 


2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys, 


Thou ſovWeign of my heart, 
How could 1 bear w hear thy voice. 82 
Pronbunce the ſound, © Depart??? 


3 [The thunder of that diſmal word, 
Would ſo torment my. ear, 1 
'Twould tear my ſoul aſunder, Lord, i'T 
With moſt tormenting fear, ] 5 


+ [What ! to be baniſh'd for my life, 
And yet lor hid to die! | 155 
To linger in eternal pain, af | 
Let death tor ever fly! 


5 O! wretched ftare of deep deſpair, 
To ſce my Go remove, 

And fix my dolicfal ftatioa where 
| mult not tate his love, 


6 Jeſus, I throw my arms around; 
And hang upon thy breatt 
Without a gracious ſmile from thee 
My fpirit cannot reſt. 


7 O! tell me that my worthleſs name 
Is graven on thy hands; | 
 Shew me tome promiſe in _y book, 
Where my ſalvation flands ! 


8 [Give me one kind aſſuring word, 
To fink my (cars again; 

And cheertully my ſoul ſhall wait 
Her threeicore years and ten.] 


HYMN CVIHI. [c. M.] 
Acceſs tn the throne of grace by a Mediator, 


l COVE, let us lift our joyful eyes 
Up to the Courts above 
And ſmile to ſee out Father there 
Upon a throne of love. 


2 Once 'twas a ſeat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame : 
Our God appear'd conſuming fire, 
And vengeance was His name. 


3 Rich were the drops of Jeſus' blood, 
That calm*'d his frowning face, 
That ſprinkled o'er the burning throne, 
And turu'd the wrath to grace. 


4 Now we may bow before his ſeet 
And yenture near the Lord; Ty 
No fi'ry cherub guards his ſeat, | 
Nor double-flaming by ord. 


5 The peaceful gates of heav'nly bliſs 
Are open'd by the Son; 

High let us raiſe our notes of praiſe, 
And reach th* Almighty Throne, 


6 To tnee ten thouſand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high; 

And glory to th' eternal king 
That lays his | wha | 


* 
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1 AND muſt this body die? 


» 
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HYMN CIX. [L. u.] 


The du of firovidence, 
1 Lend, we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
Tn' obſcure abyſs of providence, 
Too deep to found with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with fecble ſenſe. 


2 Now thou array'it thine awful face 
In angry frowas without a ſmile : 
We, thro' the cloud, believe thy grace, 
Secure of thy compaſſion mill. 


3 Thro' ſeas and ſtorms of deep diftreſs, 
We ſail by faith, and not by fight; 
Faith guides us in the wilderneſs, 
Thro' all the briars, and the night. 

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 
Still we mutt lean upon our God, 
Thine arm ſhall bear us ſafely thro”. 


HYMN CX. IS. M.] 
Tram ever death in hahe of the reſurrection. 


This mortal frame decay? 
And mutt theſe active limbs ot mine 
Lie mould'ting in the clay? 


2 Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but reſine this fleſh, 
Till my triumphant ſpirit nen, 
To put it on aſreſh. 


3 God my Redeemer lives 
And often from the ikies 
Looks down, and watches all my duft, 
Till he ſhali td it riſe. 
4 Arrap'd in glorious grace 
Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine, 
And ev*ry ſhape, and ev*ry face 
Look heav'nly and divine. 


'5 Theſe lively hopes we owe 


To Jefus* dying love: 
We would adore his grace below, 
And fing his pow*'r above. 


6 Dear Lord, accept the praiſe 
Of theſe our humble ſongs, 1 80 
Till tunes of nobler ſound we raiſe 
With our :mmortal tongues. 


HYMN CXI. {C.M.] 


| Thankſgiving for victory: or, God's domi nion, 


and eur deliverance, 


1 ZioN rejoice, and Judah ſing, 
The Lord aſſumes his throne; 
Let Britain own the rg nly King, | 
And make his glories known. 
2 The great, the wicked, and the proud, 
From their high ſeats are hurl'd ; 
Jehovah rides upon a cloud, 
And thunders thro” the world. 
3 He reigns apon th” eternal hills, 
Diftributes mortal crowns; 
Empires are fix'd beneath his ſmiles, 
And totter at his frowns. 
4 Navies, that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by his breath; 


* 
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And legions arm'd with pow'r and pride 
Deſcend to wat'ry death. 
3 Let tytants make no more pretence 
To vex our happy land; 
ehovah's name is our defence, 
Our bucklet is his hand. 
6 [Long may the King, our oy” reign, live 
To rule us by his word ; 
And all the honours he can give, 
Be offer'd to the Lord.] 


HYHN CXIL [L. M.] 
Angeli miniflering ta Chriſt and ſaints. 


l (GREAT God! to what a glorious height, 
Haſt thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son? 

Angels in all their robes of light, 
Are made the ſervants of his throne, 

2 Beſore his feet their armies wait, 
And ſwift as flames of fire they move, 
To manage his affairs of ftate, - 
In works of vengeance vr of love. 


4 3 His orders run through all their hofts, 


Legions deſcend at his command, 
To ſhield and guard the Britiſh coaſts, 
When foreign rage invades our land. 


4 Now the ey are ſent to guard our feet 
Up to the gates of thine abode, 
Tuto' all the dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heav'nly road. 


5 Lord, when I leave this mortal ground, 
And thou fhalt hid me rife and come, 
Send a beloved angel down. 
Safe to conduct my ſpirit home. 


HYMN cxII. [C. N.] 


The ſame, 


1 THE majeſty of Solomon, 
How glorious to behold 
The ſervants waiting round his throne, 
The iv'ry and the gold! 
2 But, mighty God ! thy palace ſhines 
With far ſuperior beams ; 
| Thine angel-guards are ſwiſt as winds, 
Thy minifters are flames. 
3 [Soon as thine only Son had made 
His entrance on this earth, 
A ſhining army downward fled 
To celebrate his birth. 
4 And when, oppreſs'd with pains and fears, 
On the cold ground he lies, 
Behold, a heav'nly form appears, 
N allay his agonies.] 
5 Now to the hands of Chrift, our King, 
Arc all the legions giv*n ; 
They wait upon his ſaints, and bring 
His choſen heifs to heav'n. 
6 Pleaſure and praiſerun through their hoſts 
To ſee a finner turn; 
Then ſatan has a captive loſt, 
And Chriſt a ſubje& born. 


7 Butthere's an hour of brighter joy, 
When he his angels * 
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Obſtinate rebels do deftroy, 
And gather in his friends. 


3 O! could I fay, without a doubt, 
There ſhall my ſoul be found, 
Then let the great arch-angel ſhout, 
And the latt trumpet ſound. 


HYMN cx. (c. M.] 
| Chrift's death, victory and dominion; 
1 I Sing my Saviour's wondrous death; 
He conquer*d when he fell: 


c *Tis finiſh*d,”” ſaid his dying breath, 
And ſhook the gates of hell. 


2 «Tis finiſh'd,”” our Emanuel cries, 
The dreadful work is done ; 

Hence ſhall his ſov'reign throne ariſe, 
His kingdom is begun. 

3 His croſs a ſure foundation laid 
Far glory and renown, 

When thro? the regions of the dead 

He paſs'd to reach the crown, 


4 Exalted at his Father's ſide 


Sits our victorious Lord ; 
To heav'n and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward. 


5 Tae ſaints, from his propitious eye, 
Await their ſeveral crowns, 
And all the ſons of darkneſs fly 
The terror of his firowns. 


HYMN CXV. Ic. Bl.] 


God he avenger of his ſaints; or, His kingdom 
. ſufrreme, 


l HH as the heav'ns above the ground 
Reigns the Creator, God, 
Wide as the whole creation's bound, 
Extends his awful 10d. 


2 Let princes of exalted tfate 
To him aſcribe their crow n, 
Render their liomage at his feet, 
And catt their glories down. 


> Know that his Kingdom is ſupreme, 
Your lofty thoughts are vain ; 
He calls you Gods, that awful name, 
But ye matt die like men. 
Then let the ſov'reigns of the globe 
Not dare to vex the juſt; 
He puts on vengeance like a robe, 
And treads the worms to duil. 
> Ye judges of the earth, be wiſe, » 
Aud think of heav'n with fear; 
The meaneſt ſaint that you deſpiſe 
Has an avenger there. 


HYMN CXVI. fe N. * 
Mercies and thanks, 


* IIOW can Ink with ſuch a prop 
As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth's buge pillars up, 
And ſpreads the heav'ns abroad? 


? How can I die while Jeſus lives, 
Who roſe and left the dead ? 
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| Pardon and grace my ſoul receives | 
From mine exalted head. 
3 All that I am, and all I have 
Shall be for ever thine ; 
Whate'er my duty bids me give, 
My chearſul hands reſign, | 
4 Yet if 1 might make ſome reſerye, 
| And duty did not call, 


I love my God with zeal ſo great, 
That I ſhould give him all. _ 


HYMN CXVII, [L. M. 
Living and dying rot God preſent. 
Cannot bear this abſence, Lord, 
My liſe expires if thou depart : 

Be thou, my heart, ſtill near my God, 
And thou, my God, be near my heart. 
2 I was not born for earth and fin, 

Nor can I live on things ſo vile; 7 

Yet I will ay my Father's time, 

And hope and wait for heay'n a while. 

3 Then, deazett Lord, in thine embrace 


| 


Let me reſign my Accting breath, 
And with a ſmile upon my face - © 
Paſs the important hour of death, 


HYMN CXVIIL. [L. M.] 
Tie prieſthood of Chriſt, © | © 
| RLOOD has a voice to pierce the ſkies, 
Revenge the blood of Abel cries : 


But the dear ſtream when Chrift was Nain 
Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ty vein. 


2 Pardon and peace from God on high; 


'Beho!ld he lays his vengeance by; 
And rebels that deſerve his ſword 
Become the ſav*rites of the Lord. 


3 To Jeſus let our praiſes riſe, 


Wno gave his life a facrifice : 
Now he appears beſore his God, 
Aud, for our pardon, pleads his blood. 


HYMN CXIX. [C. M. ] 
The holy ſerijutures. 


| LADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 
I fly to thee, my Lord, 
And not a glimpſe of hope appears 
But in thy written word. | 
2 The volume of my Father's gtace 
Does all my grief aſſuage; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
Almoſt in ev'ry page: 


3 [This is the field where hidden lies 
The pearl of price unknown: 

That merchant is divinely wiſe, 
Who makes the pearl his own. 


4 Here conſecrated water flows, + 
To quench my thirtt of fin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danget dwells therein-] 5 
5 This is the judge that ends the ſtriſe, 
Where wit and reaſon fail; 
My guide to everlafting life, * 
Thro' all this gloomy vale, © 
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$0 HYMNS —CXX. CXXI. (xxl. cxxinl. cxxix. 


6 Oma thy counſels, mighty God, 
My rovins teet command; 
Nor I forfake the happy road 
That leads to thy right-hand. 


HYMN CXX. IS XI.! 
The law end g:/jie! ain d in ſcrifetube. 


bo HE Lore declares his will, 


| And keeps the world in awe ; 
Amidſt the ſmoke on S'nai's hill, 
Breaks out his fery law. 


2 The Lord reveals his face, 
And foriling from above, 
Sends down the goſpel of his grace, 
Th? epiftles of his love. 
5 Theſe facred words impart _ 
Our Maker's juſt commands; 
The pity of his melting heart, 
_ And vengeance of his hands, 
4 | [Hence we awake our fear, 
We draw our comfort hence : 
The arms of grace are treaſur'd here, 
And armour of defence. 


5 Welearn Chriſt cruciſy'd, 
And here bciold his blood; 
All arts and knowledpes befide 
Will do us little good.] 
5 We read the heav'nly word, 
We take the offer*d grace, 
Obey tho ſtatutes of the Lord, 
And truft his promiſes. 


7 Invain ſhall ſatan rage 
Againſt a book divine. 
Where wrath and lightning guards the 
page | 
Where beams of mercy ſhine. 


HYMN CXXI. [I. M.] 
T he law and goſpel diſtinguifked. + 


1 THE law commands, and makes us know 
What duties to our God we owe; 
But 'tis the goſpel mutt reveal 
Where lies our firength to do his will. 


2 The law diſcovers guilt and fin, 

And ſhews how vile our hearts have been: 
Only the goſpel can expreſs 
Forgiving love, and cleanfing grace. 

3 What curſes doth the law denounce 
Againft the man that fails but once ? 
But in the goſpel Chriſt appears, 
Pard*ning the guilt of num'rous years. 

4 My ſoul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy liſe and comfor: from the law ; 
Fly to the hope the goſpel gives: 

The man that trufts the promiſe lives. 


HYMN CXXI1I. IL. N.] 
Retirement and meditation. 


I NY God, permit me not to be 
A firanger to myſelf and thec; 
Amid a thouſand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my higheſt love. 


[Book II. 


2 Why ſhould my paſſions mix with earth, 
| And thus debaſe my heavinly birth; 
Why ſhould I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour go? 
Call me away from fleſh and ſenſe, 

One ſov*reign word can draw me thence; 
| 1 would obey the voice divine, 

And all 1nferior joys reſign, 
1 Be carth, with all her ſcenes, withdrawn ; 
| Let noife and vanity be gone: | 
la ſecret filence of the mind 

My heav'n, and there my God I find; 4 


HYMN cxxII. CI. 1. 


The benefit of frublic Ordinances. 


l WAY irom ev'ry mortal care, 
Away from earth our fouls retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs «orld afar, 
And wait and worſhip ncar thy ſeat. 1 


2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace 
We ſee thy feet, and we adore : 
We gaze upon thy lovely face, 
And learn the wonders of thy pow'r. 


3 While here our various wants we mourn, 
United groans aſcend on high ; 

And prayer bears a quick return 
Of bleflings in variety. 

4 [lf ſatan rage, and fin grow ftrong, 
Here we receive ſome chearing word; 
We gird the goſpel armour on, 

To fight the battles of the Lord. 

3 Or if our ſpirit faints and dies, F 

(Our conſcience gall'd with inward ſtings) 
Here doth the righteous ſun ariſe, 
With healing beams beneath his wings. ] B 


6 Father ! my ſoul would ſtill abide G 


Within thy temple, near thy fide ; 
But if my feet muſt hence depart, 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart. 


HYMN CXXIV, [C. M.] 
Moſes, Aaron, and Joſhua. 


1 TI not the law of ten commands, 
On holy Sinai giv'n, | 


Or ſent to men by Moſes” hands, Ti 
Can bring us ſaſe to heav'n. 'T 

2 Tis not the blood which Aaron ſpilt, 0B 
Nor ſmoke of ſweeteſt ſmell, 5 by, 
Can buy a pardon for our guilt, Hi 
Or ſave our ſouls from hell. Pak 


3 Aaron the prieſt reſigns his breath 


At God's immediate will; "= 
And in the deſart yields to death Hi 
Upon th* appointed hill. Lit 

4 And thus on Jordan's yonder fide 4 Ic 
The tribes of Iſrael tand, | 1 
While Moſes bow*d his head and dy'd * 
Short of the promis'd land. Fg 


5 Iſt'el rejoice, now * ſoſhua leads, 


He'll bring your tribes to reſt; 
So far the Saviour's name exceeds 
The Ruler and the Prieſt, 


* Joſhua the ſame with Jeſus, and Ig. 


at, 
% 


fies a Saviour. 


1 
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HYMN CXXV. [L. M.] = "of { 
Faith and reftentance, unbelief and imfrenitence. 
1 LY and immortal joys are giv'n 
To fouls that "mourns the fins they've 
done; 
Children of wrath made heirs of heav'n 
By faith in God's eternal Son. 


0 Woe to the wretch that never felt 
The inward pangs of pious grief, 
But adds to all his crying guilt 
The ttubborn fin of unbelief. 


3 The law condemns the rebel dead, 
Under the wrath of God he lies; 
He ſeals the curſe on lis own head. 
And with a double vengcance dies. 


HYMN CXXVI. [C. M] 
God glorified in the goſpicl. 
HE Lord, deſcending from above, 
Invites his children near; 
While pow*r and truth, and boundleſs love, 
Diſplay their glories here. 
2 Here, in thy goſpel's wondrous frame, 
Freſh wiſdom we purſue ; 
A thouſand angels learn thy name | 
Beyond whate*er they knew. 
3 Thy name is writ in faireſt lines, 
Thy wonders here we trace ; 
Wiſdom thro' alkthe myſt'ry ſhines, 
And ſhines in Jeſus” face. 
4 The law its bett obedience owes 
To our incarnate God ; 
And thy revenging juſtice ſhows 
Its honours in his blood. 


5 But ſtill the luſtre of thy grace 


—ä — Ir oor Ro” — 
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2 Now we are born a ſenſual race, 


5 Eternal Spirit ! write thy law 


2 The want of fight ſhe well ſupplies, 


3 Chearful we tread the deſart thro”, - 


Our warmer thoughts employs, 
Gilds the whole ſcene with brighter rays, 
And more exalts our joys. 


HYMN CXXVII. [I.. M.] 
OQOrcumciſian and Bait ſm. | 
(Written only for thoſe who practiſe the baptiſm 
of infants. } ” 
| THUS did the ſons of Abrah'm paſs 
Under the bloody feal of grace; | 
The young diſciples hore the yoke, 
Till Chritt the painful bondage broke. 
2 By milder ways doth jeſus prove 
His Father's cov*nant, and his love; 
He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant race. 


Their feed is ſprinkled with his blood, 


Their children fet apart for God; | 
His Spirit on their offspring ſhed, Mt; 


Like water pour'd upon the head. 


4 Let ev*ry ſaint with chearful voice 
In this large covenant rejoice ; 
Young children, in their early days, 
Shall give the God of Abrah'm praiſe. 


HYMN CXXVIIL. £5 M.] 
Corrufit nature from Adam. [ 


1 NLESS'D with the joys of innocence, 1 
Adam our father ftovd, | | | 


4 So Abrah'm, by divine command, 


3 'n be a Sun of righteouſneſs 1 


4 Mighty Redeemer ! fet me ſree 


5 Renew mine eyes, and ſorm mine ears, 
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Tin be debas'd his ſoul toſenſe, 
And tat the unlawful food. 


To finfal joys inclin'd ; 
Reaſon has loft its native place, 
And fleſh inflaves the mind, 


3 While flcſh, and ſenſe, and paſſion reigns, 


Sin is the ſweeteſt good : 
We fancy muſic in our chains, 
And fo forget the load. 


4 Great God! renew our ruin n'd ſrame, 
Our broken pow'rs reſtore, 
Inſpire us with an heav*nly flame, 
And fleſh ſhall reign no more, 


Upon our inward parts, | 
And let the ſecond Adam draw . 
His image on our hearts. 


HYMN CXX!X: [L. M.] 
We walk by faith, not by ,. ght. 


l TS by the faith of joys to come 
We walk thro' deſarts dark as N 

Till we arrive at heav'n our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light; 


She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into diftant worlds ſhe pries, 
And brings eternal glorics nears 


While faith inſpires a heav*nly ray, 
Tho? lions roar, and tempeſſs blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


Left his own houſe to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promis'd land, 
And fir'd his zeal along the road. 


HYMN CXXX. [C. M.] 
The new creation. | 


TTEND, while God's exalted Son 
Doth his own glories ſhew 2 
« Behold, I fit upon my throne, 
«Creating all things new. 


2 «« Nature and fin are paſs'd away, 
« And the old Adam dies: 

« My hands a new foundation lay, 
„See the new world arife, 


« To the new heav'ns I make ; 
« None but the new-horn heirs of grace 
„My glories ſhall partake.”” 


From my old ft ate of fin; 
Oli, make my ſoul alive to thee, 
Create new pow'rs within : 


And mould my heart afreſh ; 
Give me new paſſions, joys, and fears, 
And turn the floue to fleſh, 
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6 Far from the regions of the dead, 
From fin, and earth, and hell; 

In the new warld that grace has made, 
I would tor ever dwell. 


HYMN CXXXI. [L.M.] | 


| The exceliency of the chriftian religion. 
1 LET everlaſting glories crown - 
Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord; 
Thy hands have brought ſalvation down, 
And writ the bleffings in thy word. 


2 [What if we trace the globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no religion found 

So juſt to God, fo ſafe for man.] 

3 In vain the trembling conſcience ſeeks 
Some ſolid ground to reſt upon; | 
With long deſpair the ſpirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Chritt alone. 

4 How well thy bleſſed truths agree! 
How wiſe and holy thy commands ! 
Thy promiſes, how: firm they be | 
How firm our hope and comfort ſtands ! 

5 Not the feign'd feldsof heath'niſheblifs 
Could raife ſuch pleaſures in the mind; 
Nor does the Turkiſh paradiſe 
Pretend to joys fo well tefin'd.] 

6 Should all the forms that men deviſe, 
Aſſault my faith with treach'rous art, 

Pd call them vanity and hes, 
And bind the goſpel to my heart. 


HYMN CXXXIT. (c. NI. I 
The offices of Chritt. 
;=N WE bleſs the prophet of the Lord, 


That comes with truth and grace; 


Jeſas, thy Spirit and thy word 
Shall lead us in thy ways. 
2 With rev'rence our High-Prieſt above, 
Who offcr*d up his blood, 
And lives to Carry on his love, ö 
By pleading with our God. 
3 We honour our exalted King; 
How ſweet are his commands 
He guards our ſouls from hell and fin, 
By his almighty hands. 
4 Hoſanna to his glorious name, . 
Wilo faves by diFrent wavs; 
His mercies Jay a ſoy'reign claim 
To our immortal praiſe. 


HYMN CXXXIH1, IL. M.] 


as 


HY MNS.—CXXXI.- 
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Doth our imperious lufts ſubdue, 
And forms our wretched hearts anew. 


4 The troubled conſcience knows thy voice 
Thy chearing words awake our joys ; 
Thy words allay the ftormy wind, 

And calm the ſurges of the mind. 


HYMN CXXX1V, c. M.] 


Circumciſion abo/ifhed. 
| THE promiſe was divinely free, 
Extenfive was the grace ; 
„will the God of Abrah'm be, 
« And of his num'rous race.” 

2 He ſaid, and with a bloody ſeal, 
Confiem'd the words he ſpoke ; 
Long did the ſons of Abtah'm feel 

The ſharp and painful yoke. 


{ 


3 Tin God's own Son, deſcending low, 


Gave his own fleth to bleed ; 
And Gentiles taſte the bleflings now, 
From the bard bondage freed. 


4 The God of Abrah'm claims our praiſe, 

| His promiſes endure ; 

And Chriſt, the Lord, in gentler ways, 
Makes the falvation ſure. | 


HYMN CXXXV. IL. M. i 
Types and frefthecies Chriſt. 


i BEHOLD the woman's promis'd ſced! 
Behold the great Meſſiah come | 
Behold the prophets all agreed 
To give him the ſuperior room ! 

2, Abrah'm tlie ſaint rejoic'd of old 
When viſions of the Lord he ſaw; 
Moſes, the man of God, foretold 
This great Fulfiller of his law. 

3 The types bore witneſs to his name, 
Obtain'd their chief defign, and ceas'd 5 
The incenſe, and the bleeding Lan.b, 
The ark, the altar, and the prieſt. 

4 Predictions in abundance meet 
To join their bleſſings on his head; 
Jeſus, we worthip at thy feet, 

And nations own the promis'd iced. 


 HYMN'CXXXVI., [. M.] 
| | Miracles at the birth of Chriſt. , 


| FRE King of glory ſends his Son 
To make his entrance on this carth ; 

Behold, the midnight bright as noon, 

And heav'nly hofts declare his birth! 


The ofeeratiens of the boly ſpirit. 
1 RTERNAL Spirit! we conſeſs, 


And 6ng the wonders of thy grace; 
Thy pow 'r conveys our ble fings down. 


From God the Father and the Son. 
2 Enligitcan'd by thine beav'nly ray, 
Our thades and darkneſs turn to day; 
Thine inward tcachings make us kngw 
\ 
Our danger, and our refuge too. | 


3 Thy pow'r and glory, works within, 
And breaks ie chains of reigning ſin 


2 About the young Redeemer's head 


What wonders and what glories meet! 
An unknown ftar aroſe, and led 
The eaſtern ſages to his ſ7et, 


3 Simeon and Anna both conſpire 
The Infant-Saviour to proclaim : 
Inward they ſeit the facred fire, | 
And bleſs'd the Babe, and own*d his name. 

4 Let Jews and Gteeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy child with ſcorn; 
Our ſouls adore th' eternal God, 
Who condeſcended to be born, 


Book II.] | 
HYMN CXXXVII. [L. M.] 


Miracles in the life, death, and reſurrection of 


Chritt. 


1 REHOED, the blind their ſight receive 


Behold, the dead awake, and live! 


The dumb ſpeak wonders; and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bleſs his name 


2 Thus doth th“ eternal Spirit own 
And ſcal the miſſion of the Son; 
The Father vindicates his cauſe, 
While he hangs bleeding on the croſs, 


He dies; the heav'ns in mourning ſtood ; 


tlerites, and appears a God: 
gehold the Lord aſcending high, 
No more to bleed, no more to die! 
4 Hence and for ever from my heart 
bid my doubts and fears depart ; 
And to thoſe hands my ſoul reſign, 
Wuich bear credentials fo divine. 


HYMN CXXXVII. [L. M.] 
The proxwer of the goſpel, 
1 THIS is the word of truth and love, 
Sent to the nations from above; 
Jehovah here refolves to ſhew 
What his almighty grace can do. 
2 This remedy did wiſdom find, 
To heal diſeaſes of the mind; 
Tais ſov'reign balm, whoſe virtues can 
Rettore the ruin'd creature, man. 

5 The goſpel bids the dead revive, 
Sinners obey the voice, and live; 

Dry bones are rais'd and cloty'd afreſh, 
And hearts of ſtone are turn'd to fleſh. 
4 [Where Satan reign'd in ſhades of night, 
The goſpel firikes a heav'nly light; 
Our latts its wondrous pow'r controls, 
And calms the rage of angry ſouls. ] 

5 [Lions and beafts of ſavage name 
Fut on the nature of the lamb . 
While the wild world eſte ems it ſtrange, 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change.] 

6 May but this grace my foul renew, 
Let ſinners gaze and hate me too; 
The world that faves me doth engage 
A ure defence from all their rage. 


HYMN CXXXIX. [L. M.] 


The example of Chriſt. 
| MY dear Redeemer, aud my Lord! 
1 read my duty in thy Word; 
But in thy life the law appears, 
rah n out in living characters. 
duch was thy truth, and ſuch thy zeal, 
duch det'rence to thy Father's will, 


Such love, and meckneſs fo divine, 
I would 


: 7 mountains, and the midnight air, 
5 tneſs'd the fervour of thy prayer; 
dag deſart thy temptations Knew, 

. by conflict, and thy vict'ry too. 

Be thou my pattern; make me bear 


tranſcribe, and make them mine. | 
. Nr all the blood of beaſta 


HYMNS.—-CXXXVII.—CXIII 


HYMN CXL. fc. M.] 
The examfiles of Chriſt and the ſaints, 


1 GIVE me the wings of faith to riſe 
Within the veil and ſee 


And bright their glories be, 


They wreſt'led hard, as we do now, 


And wet their couch with tears: 
With fins, and doubts, and fears. 


They with united breath 5 
Aſcribe their conquett to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 


(His zeal infpir'd their breait :) 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Poffefs the promis'd rett. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praiſe, 
For his own pattern giv'n, 
While the long cloud of witueſſes 
Shew the ſame path to heav'n. 


HYMN CXLI. Ic. M.] 


| Aud the Lord's ſunber. 


1 MY 


Reiguns far above the ſkies! - - 


| I} But brings his graces down to ſenſe, 


And helps my faith to rife. f 


2 My eyes and ears ſhall bleſs his name, 
They read and hear his word : 
My touch and taſte ſhall do the fame, 
When they receive the Lord. : 
3 Baptiſmal water is deſign'd 
To ſeal his cleanſing grace, 
While at his feaſt of bread and wine 
He gives his ſaints a place. 
+ But not the waters of a flood 
Can make my fleſh ſo clean, 
As by his Spirit and his blood 
He'll waſh my ſoul from fin. 
5 Not choiceſt meats, nor nobleſt wines, 
So much my heart refreſh, _ 
As when my faith goes thro? the ſigns, 
Aud feeds upon his fleſh, 4 
5 I love the Lord that ftoops fo low, 
To give his word a ſeallWt,W?Ʒ 
But the rich grace his hands beftow, 
Excceds the figures ſtill. 


; 


HYMN cxLII. IS. 5. 
Faith in Chtiſt our ſacrifice. 
On Jewiſh altars flain, 


Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away the ſtain. | | 


= of thy gracious image here; 


4 en God, the judge, ſhall own my name 
mongſt the ſollowen of the Lamb. 


2 But Chriſt, the heav'nly Lamb, 
Tak es all our fins away 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, 


Aad rici -r blood tian they, 


The ſaints above, how great their joys, 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 
31 aſk them whence their vict'ry came? 


+ They mark'd the footſteps that he trod, 


Faith affifted by ſenſe : or, Preaching, Laptifm 


Saviour God, my ſov'reign princes 
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S My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
While i:ke a penitent I fand, \ 
Andahere conlets my fin. 
4 My ſoul looks back to fee 
The burdens thou did bear, 
When hanging on the curſed tree, 


HVMNS-CNILIII. CXLIV. CXLV. CXLVI. CXLVII. 


[Book II. 
HYMN CXLY. Ic. M.] 


Sight thraug a glaſs, and face to face; 


1 1 Love tne windows of thy grace 


Thro? which my Lord 'is teen, 


And long to meet my Saviout's face 


Without a glaſs between. 


And bopes her guilt was there. 2 O, that the happy hour were come, 


5 Behleving, we rejoice | 
To ſee the curſe remove; | 

We bleſs the Lamb with cheariul voice, | 
And fing his bleeding love. 


HYMN CXLIII. [C. M.)] ö 
Fe and fpiirit. | 


i HAT difPrent pow'rs of grace and 
ſin | 

Attend our mortal ftate ? 

I hate the thoughts that work within, 1 
And do the works I hate. 


2 Now Icomplain, and groan, and die, 
While fin and fatan reign : 
Now raiſe my ſongs of triumph high, 
For grace prevails again, 

3 So darkneis ſtruggles with the light, 
Till perfect day ariſe; | 
Water and tire maintain the fight, 

Until the weaker dies. 
4 Thus will the fleſh and fpirit ſtrive, 
And vez and break my peace: 
But I ſhall quit this mortal life, 
And fin for ever ceaſe. 


| HYMN CXLIV. IL. u] 
The -effufton of the ſmrit: or, The ſucceſs of the 
gefl. ö 


* 


1 GREAT was the day, the joy was great, 
| When the divine diſciples met ; | 
Wil on their heads the ſpirit came, | 
And ſat like tongues of cloven flame. 
2 What gifts, what miracles he gave! 
And pow'r to Kill, and pour to fave ! 
Furniſh'd their tongues with wondrous 
words, | 
Inftead of ſhields, and ſpears, and ſwords. 


$ Thus arm'd he ſent the champions forth, | 


From Eaft to Wet, from Sonth to North : 
« Go, and aſſert your Saviour's cauſe; | 


« Go, ſpread the myſt'ry of his croſs.” 

4 Theſe weapons of the holy war, 

Of what almighty force they are, 
To make our ſtubborn paſſions bo w, 
And lay the proudeſt rebel low! 

5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by theſe heav*nly arms ſubdu'd ; 
While ſatan rages at his loſs, 

And hates the doctrine of the croſs, 


— — K —, — 


To change my faith to ſight 
I ſhall behold my Lord at home 
In a diwminer light. 


3 Hate, my Betoved, and remove 


_ Theſe interpoſing days; 
Then ſhall my paſtions all be love, 
And all my pow'ts be ptaiſe. 


HYMN CXLVI. IL. N.] 


The vanity ef creatures : or, No e on earth, 


| M AN has a oul of vaſt deſires, 
He burns within with reuleſs fires; 

Toft to and fro, his paſſions fly 
From vanity to vanity. 

2 In vain on earth we hope to find 
Some ſolid good to fill the mind: 
We try new pleaſures, but we feel 
The inward thirſt and torments fill. 


3 So when a raging fever burns, 
He ſhifts from fide to fide by turns; 
And 'tis a poor relief we gain, 
To change the place, but keep the pain. 
4 Great God! ſubdue this vicious thirtt, 
| This love to vanity and dutt ; 
Cure the vile fever of the mind, 
And feed our ſouls with joys reftin'd. 


HYMN CXLVII. Ic. M.) 


The creation of the world, Gen. i. 


1 * NOW let a ſpacious world ariſc,” 
Said the Creator Lord : | 
At once th' obedient carth and ſcies 
Roſe at his ſoy*reign word. 


2 [Dark was the deep; the waters lay 
Confus'd, and drown'd the land: 
He call'd the light; the ne- born day 

Atiends on his command. 


3 He bids the clouds aſcend on high; 
The clouds aſcend, and hear 

A wat'ry treaſure to the ſky, 
And float on ſofter air. 


[4 The liquid element below 


Was gather*d by his hand 
The rolling ſeas together flow, 
And leave the ſolid land. 
5 With herbs and plants (a flow'ry birth) 
The naked globe be crown'd, 
Ere there was rain to bleſs the earth, 
Or ſun to warm the ground. 


6 Great King of grace! my heart ſubdue ; 
I would be led in triumph too, - 
A willing captive to my Lord, 
And ſing the vict'ries of his word. 


: 


| 6 Then he adorn'd the upper ſkies; 

Behold, the fun appears, 

The moon and ftars in order riſe, 
To mark out months and years. 
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7 Out of the deep th' almighty King 
Did vital beings frame, | 
The painted fowls of ev'ry wing, 

And fith of ev'ry name.) 


$ He gave the lion and the worm 
At once their wond”rous birth, 
And gazing beaſts of various form, 
Roſe from the teeming earth. 


Adam was fram'd of equal clay, 
The' ſov'reign of the reſt ; 
Deſign'd for nobler eads than they, 
With God's own image bleſs'd. 
10 Thus glorious in the Maker's eye 
The young creation flood; | 
He ſaw the building from on high, 
His word pronounc'd it good. 


1 Lord, while the frame of nature ſtands, 
Thy praiſe ſhall fill my tongue: 
But the new world of grace demands 
A more exalted ſong. 


HYMN CXLVIII. E. M.] 
God reconci el in Chrilt. 


| DF AREST of all the names above, 
5 My jeſus and my God, 
Who can teſiſt thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 


2 'Tis by the merits of thy death 
The Father ſmiles again; 
'Tis by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 


3 Till God in human fleſh I ſee, 
My thoughts no comfort find : 
The holy, juft, and ſacred Three, 
Are terrors to my mind. 
4 But if Immanuel's face appear, 
My hope, my joy begins: 
His name forbids my {laviſh fear, 
His grace removes my ſins. 


5 While Jews on their own law rely, 
And Greeks of wiſdom boaſt 

I love th' incarnate myftery, 
And there I fix my truſt. 


HYMN CXLIX, c. M.) 


Honour to magiſtrates: or, Government from God. 


] LTERNAL. Sox'reigu of the ſky, 
Abd Lord of all below, 
We mortals to thy majeſty 
Our firſt obedience owe. 


2 Our ſouls adore thy throne ſupreme, 
And bleſs thy providence | 
For magiſtrates of meaner name, 
Our glory and defence. 
3 [The exowns of Britiſh princes ſhine 
With rays above the reſt, 
Where laws and liberties combine 
To make the nation bleſs'd.] 


Kingdoms on firm foundations ſtand, 
While virtue finds reward ; 
And ſinners periſh from the land, 
By juftice and the ſword, 


VOL, VII. 
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5 Let Cæſat's due he ever paid : 
To Cæſar and his throne; 
But conſciences and ſouls were made 
To be the Lord's alone. 
HYMN CL. [C. M.] 
Die deceitfulneſs of fins 


| gIN has a thouſand treach'rous arts 
To practiſe on the mind; 


- With flatt' ring looks ſhe tempts our hearts, 


But leaves a fting behind. 
2 With names of virtue ſhe deceives 
The aged and the young; 
And while the heedleſs wretch believes, 
She makes his fetters ftrong. 


3 She pleads for alFthe joys ſhe brings, 


And gives a fair pretence : 
But cheats the ſoul of heav'nly things, 
And chains it down to ſenſe. 
So on a tree diyinely fair, 
Grew the forbidden food; 
Our mother took the poiſon there, 
And tainted all her blood. 


HYVMN CLI. [L. M.] 
Prenlecy and inſpiration. 


| TwWas by an order ſrom the Lord, 
The 2ncient prophets ſpoke his word; 
His Spirit did their tongues inſpire, 


fire. | 


2 The works and wonders which they 


wrought, | 
Confirm'd the meſſages they brought ; 
The prophet's pen ſucceeds his breath, 
To ſave the holy words from death. 


3 Great God! mine.eyes with pleaſure look 
On the dear yolume of thy book ; 

There my Redeemer's face I ſee, 

And read his name, who dy'd for me. 


+ Let the ſalſe raptures of the mind 
Be loſt and vaniſh in the wind: 
Here I can fix my hope ſecure; 
This is thy. word, and muſt endure. 


Sinai and Sion, Heb. xii: ver. 18, Kc. 


l NOT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempeſt, fire, and ſmoke, 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai ſpoke 


2 But we are come to Sion's hill, 
The city of our God, RO 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And ſpread his love abroad, 
3 Behold th' innumerable hoſt 
Of angels cloth'd in light! 
Behotd the ſpirits of the juft, 
Whoſe faith is turn'd to fight! 


4 Behold the bleſs'd affembly there, 
Whoſe names are writ in h&av'n! 
And God the Fudge of all, declares 


| , Their vileſt fins forgiv'n. 
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And warm'd their hearts with heav'nly 
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5 The ſaints on earth, and all the dead, HYMN CLV. [C.M.] 
But one communion make ; . hos, | 
All join in Chrift their living head, | | Guy ot faſſrver 3 
And of his grace partake. 1 T ©, the deſtroying angel flies i 
6 In ſuch ſociety as this To Pharaoh's ttubborn land 


a The pride and flow'r of Egypt dies 
My weary ſoul would reſt : gre peta guns 8 
The man that dwells where Jeſus is, By his vindictive hand. 4 


Muſt be for ever bleſt. 2 He paſs'd the ten:s of Jacob o'er, 
| Nor pour'd the wrath divine; 


. | . He ſaw the blood on ev'ry door 
HYMN CLIII. (c. M.] And bleſs's the peaceful ſign. 


The diftemper, folly, and madneſs of fin. | 3 Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed, 
f | To break th' Egyptian yoke; Fe 
: = gloomy e ee eee Thus Ifrael is from bondage freed, 
The only balm is ſov'rei Cn grace And 'ſcapes the angel's ſtroke. 1 
And the phyſician, God. ; 4 Lord, if my heart were ſprinkled tos 


| : With blood ſo rich as thine, 
2 3 r Juſtice no longer would purſue 


But Chriſt the Lord recalls the dead This guilty foul of mine. : 2 
With his almighty breath. 5 Jeſus our paſſover was flain; | 


. LD, d has at once procur'd 
3 Madnets, by nature, reigns within, —_ 2 1 : 
T1 toe wed 2200, Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain, 


"Till God's own Son with fill divine And God's avenging ſword. 
The inward fire aſſuage. 


4 [We lick the duft, we graſp the wind, HYMN CLVI. [C. M.] 


And ſolid good deſpiſe : Preſumſition and deſnair: or, Satan's tar ious 
Such is the folly of the mind, if | temputations, | 
Till Jeſus makes us wiſe. I Hate the tempter and his charms, 
5 We give our ſouls the wounds they ſeel, I hate his flait'ring breath; _ 
We drink the pois'nous gall, The ſerpent takes a thouſand forms, 
And ruſh with fury down to hell ; To cheat our ſouls to dean. 
But heav'n prevents the fall.] 2 He feeds our hopes with airy dreams, 
6 The man poſſeſs d, amongſt the tombs, Or kills with flaviſh fear; N 
Cuts his sn fleſh and cries : And holds us ſtill in wide extremes, 
He foams and raves till Jeſus comes, Preſumption, or deſpair. 


And the foul ſpirit flies.] 3 Now he perſuades, * how eaſy tis 
« To walk the road to heav'n;“ 
Anon he ſwells our ans, and cries, 


They cannot be forgiv'n.” 


HYMN CLIV. [L. M.] 


© 104% on — re 


ny 4 N eines. 1 [He bids young ſinners, © yet ſorbe ar 
1 & WHERE are the mourners (faith the « To think of God, or death; 
Lord) « For prayer and devotion are 


But melancholy breath.“ 


3 He tells the aged, * they mult die, 
« And *tis too late to pray; 


That wait and tremble at my word? 
« That walk in darkneſs all the day? 
& Come, make my name your truſt and | 


„„ « In vain for mercy now they cry, 

2 hn —_— — 5 of your own | « For they have loſt their day.“ ] 
* or the ſmalleſt fin atone ; 6 Thus he ſu s his cruel throne 
* + The robes that nature may provide, By — — deceit, 

Will not your leaſt pollutions hide. And drags the ſons of Adam down 

3 * The ſoſteft couch that nature knows To darkneſs and the pit. 1 
Can give the conſcience no repoſe; 7 Almighty God, cut ſhort his pow'r, 

Look to my righteouſneſs and live; { Let him in darkneſs dwell ; 6 y 
* Comfort and peace are mine to give.; And, that he vex the carth no more, | 
4 * Ye ſons of pride that kindle coals ; Confine him down to hell. | 7 
„With your own hands to warm your 
ſouls, | HYMN CLVII. [c. M.] 
« Walk ia the light of your own fire, | The ſame. 
Enjoy the ſparks that ye defis. NOW Satan comes with dreadful roa, 

3 % This is your portion at my hands, And threatens to deſtroy; 1 
« Hell waits you with her iron bands; ' He worries whom he can't devour I 
* Ye ſhall lie down in forrow there, | With a malicious joy. T 
« In death, in darkneſ*, and deſpair. 2 Ye ſons of God, oppoſe his rage, A 

* Iſa. I. 10,11, Iſa. xxviii. 20. | Reſiſt, and he'll be gone; 
0 0 4 


us 
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Thus did our deareſt Lord eng age 2 As well might Ethiopian flaves 
And vanquiſh him alone. Waſh out the darkneſs of their ſkin; 
3 Now he appears almoſt divine, = The dead as well may leave their graves, 
Like innocence and love; As old tranſgrefſors ceaſe to ſin. F] 
But the old ſerpent lurks within, 3 Where vice has held its empire long, 
When he aſſumes the dove. *Twill not endure the leaſt control; 
4 Fly from the falſe deceiver's tongue, None but a pow'r divinely ſtrong 
Ye ſons of Adam fly: Can turn the current of the ſoul. 
Our parents tound the ſnare too ftrong, || 4 Great God! I own thy pov 'r divine, 
Nor ſhould the children try. That works to change this heart of mine; 


I would be form'd anew, and bleſs 
The wondum of creating grace, 


' HYMN CLXIL (c. M.] 
Chriflian virtues: or, The difficulty of cone 


. verſion. 
| GTRAIT i is the way, the door is ſtrait, 
That leads to joys on high ; 
Tis but a few that find the gate, 
While crowds miſtake and die. 
2 Beloved ſelf muſt be deny'd, 
The mind and will renew'd, 
Paſſion ſuppreſs'd, and patience 1 
And vain deſires ſubdu'd. 
5 [Fleſh is a dangerous foe to grace, 
Where it prevails and rules; 
Fleſh muſt be humbl'd, pride abas'd, 
| Lett they deſtroy our ſouls. 
4 The love of gold be baniſh'd hence, 
| (That vile idolatry) 
And ev'ry member, ev'ry ſenſe 
In ſweet ſubjection lie.) | 
5 The tongue, that mofl unruly pow” ago 
Requires a ftrong reftraiat : 


We mutt be watchiul ev*ry hour, 


HYMN CLVHL [L. M.] 
Fero ſavel: or, The almrft chriftian, the hyſin- 
crite, and afrftate, | 
] BROAD is the road that leads to death, 
And thouſands walk together there ; 
But wiſdom ſhews a narrower path, 
With here and there a traveller, 


2 « Deny thyſelf, and take thy croſs,” 
I« the Redeemer's great command! 
Nature mult count her gold but drofs, 
It ſhe would gain this heav'nly land. 


3 The fearful ſoul that tries and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
s but efteem'd almoſt a (aint, 
And makes his own deftruction ſure, 
4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vaia, 
Create my heart entirely new; 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain, 
Which ſalſe apottates never knew. 


_ HYMNCLIX. IC. x] 
An unconuerted flate ; or, Gomverting grace. 


| (GREAT King of glory and of grace! 
We own, with humble ſhame, 
How vile is our degen'rate race, 
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And pray, but never ſaint. 
And evra facher l is Lord! Can a feeble helpleſs worm 
8 From 2 flows our tainted blood, Full a taſk ſo hard? 
The poiſon reigns within WS ft all my work perfo 
Makes us averſe to all that's good, Toy pr hoc ow, 
And willing flaves to fin. ; | 
3 [Daily we break LOF holy laws, HYMN CLXII. fc. M.] 
And then reject thy grace; 7 — ; ek 
Engag'd in the old ſerpent's cauſe, Meditation of heaven : or, The joy of faith, 
_ Againtt our Maker's face. ] 1 MY thoughts furmount theſeſlower ſkies, 
4 Ve live eſtrang'd afar from Gad, And look within the veil ; | 
And love the diſtance well; - There ſprings of endleſs pleafure a 
With halte we run the dang'rous road, The waters never fail. 
That leads to death and hell. 2 There I behold, with ſweet delight, 
And can ſuch rebels be reftor'd ! „ The bleſſed Three i in One ; 
Such natures made divine! And ftrong affections fix my fight 
Let finners ſee thy glory, Lord, On God's incarnate Son. 
And ſeel this pow'r of thine. | 3 His promiſe ftands for ever firm, 
s We raiſe our Father's name on high, His grace ſhall ne'er depart; 
Who his own ſpirit ſends He binds my name upon his arm, 
To bring rebellious ttrangers nigh, And ſeals it on his heart. 
And turn his foes to friends, 4 Light are the pains that nature brings ; 
| 7 | How ſhort our ſorrows are, | 
HYMN CLX. [L. M.] Wen with eternal, future things, 
Cuftom in fin. | The preſent we compare 
ET the wild leopards of the wood 5 i would not be a ffranger ſtill 
Put off the ſpots that nature gives, To that celeſtial place, 
Then may the wicked turn to God, Were I for ever hope to dwell 


And change their tempers and their lives, Near my Redeemer” s face, 
AA2 | 


188 
HYMNCLXIUI. [C. M.] 
Complaints of deſertion and tempitations. 


DAR Lord! behold our ſore diftreſs! } 
Our fins attempt to reign; 
Stretch out thine arm of conqu'ring grace, 
And let thy foes be flain. IE 
2 | The hon with his dreadful roar 
Affrights thy feeble ſheep : 
Reveal the glory of thy pow'r, 
And chain him to the deep. 
3 Mutt we indulge a long deſpair ? 
Shall our petitions die ? 
Our mournings never reach thine car, 
Nor tears affect thine eye? ] 


4 If thou deſpiſe à mortal groan, 
Yet hear a Saviour's blood ; 
An advocate ſo near the throne 
Pleads and prevails with God. 
5 He brought the Spirit's pow'rful ſword, 
To flay our deadly foes : 
Our fins ſhall die beneath thy word, 
And hel! in vain oppoſe. 
6 How boundlefs is our Father's grace, 
In height, and depth, and length 
He made his Son our righteouſneis, 
His Spirit is our fircngih. 


HYMN CLXIV. FC. M.] 
The end / the world. 


1 WHY ſhould this earth delight us ſo ? 


Why ſhould we fix our eyes | 


On theſe low grounds where ſorrows grow, 
| And ev'ry pleainre dies? 
2 While ume his ſharpeſt teeth prepares 
Our comforts to devour, 
There 1s a land above the ftars, 
And joys above his pow'r. 
3 Nature ſhall be diſſolv'd and die, 
The ſun muſt end his race, 
The earth and ſca for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's face, 
4 When will that glorious morning riſe? . 
When the lat trumpet ſound, 
And call the nations to the ſkies, | 


— > ————_—_— 


From naderneath the ground? 


HYMN CLXV. [C. M.] 
Unfruitfulneſs, igns rance, and unſanGified 


1 affettions. 
1 LONG have I ſat beneath the ſound 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord ; 
Eut chill how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word! 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 
And hear almoſt in vain : 
How ſmail a portion of thy grace 
My mem'ry can retain ! 
3 [My dear Almighty, and my God, 
How little art thou known 
By all the jadgments of thy rod, 
And bleihngs of thy throne] 
4 [How cold and feeble is my love 
How negligent my fear ! 


HY MNS.—CLXIIL. CLXIV. CIXV. CLXVI. CLXVII. {Book Ul. 


'3 [Hi toveeign pow'r what mortal Knows? 


f 


How low my hope of joys above! 
How few affections there!] 
5 Great God ! thy fov'reign pow'r impart, a 
To give thy word ſucceis; 
Write thy ſalvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 


6 [Shew my ſorgeiſul feet the way 6 
That leads to joys on high; 

There knowledge grows without decay 
And love ſhall never die.] 


- HYMN CLXVI. Ic. M.] 
The divine hes ſections. 


IIe ſhall I praife th? eternal God, 8 
That Infinite unknown ? 
Who can aſcend his high abode, 
Or venture near his rttrone ? 


2 [The Great Inviſible! He dwells - 9 
Conceal'd in dazzling light ; | 
But his all- ſearching eye reveals 
The ſecrets of the night. 
3 Thoſe watchful eyes, that never ſleep 
Survey the world around ; 
His wiſdom is a boundleſs deep, 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd. | | 


+ [Speak we of firength? His arm is ſtrong, 
To ſave or to detftroy ; 
Infinite years his life prolong, , 
And endleſvis his joy. ] | 
5 He knows no ſhadow of a change, 
Nor alters his decrees ; 
Firm as a rock his truth remains, 
To guard his promiſes.] 
6 [Sinners before his preſence die: 
How holy is his name ! 
His anger and his jealouty 
Burn like devouring flame. ] 
7 Juſtice upon a dreadful throne 
Maintains the rights of God, * 
While mercy ſends her pardons dows, 
Bought with a Saviour's blood. 


$ Now to my ſoul, immortal King, 
Speak ſome lorgiving word; 
Then *twill be double joy to fing 
The glories of my Lord, 
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HYMN CLXVII. [I. I.] 
The ſame, 


| (TREAT God thy glorics ſhall cmploy 
My holy fear, my humble joy ; 
My lips, in ſongs of honour, bring 
Their tribute to th' eternal King. 
2 [Earth and the ftars, and worlds unknown, 
Depend precarious on his throne ; 
Al! nature hangs upon his word, 
And grace and glory own their Lord.] 


8 


2 


fhe command, who dares eppolſec ? 
With frength he girds himſelf around, 
And treads the rebels to the ground. ] 


4 [Who mall pretend to teach him ſkill, 
Or guide the councils of his will? 


N Book II. 


His wiſdom, like a ſea divine. 
Flows deep and high beyond our line.] 
5 [His name is holy, and his eye 
Burns with immortal jealouſy ; | 
He hates the ſons of pride and ſheds 
His fiery vengeance on their heads.] - | 


6 [The beamings of his piercing fight 
Bring dark hypocriſy to light ; 
BY. Death and deſtruction naked lie, 
And hell uncover'd to his eye.] 


7 [Th' eternal law before him flands ; 
is juſtice with impartial hands, 
Divides to all their due reward, 
Or by the ſceptre or the ſword. ] 


8 [His mercy like a boundleſs ſea, 
Waſhes our load of guilt away; 
While his own Son came down and dy'd, 
T' engage his juſtice on our fide. ] 


9 [Each of his words demands my faith, 
My ſoul can reſt on all he ſaith ; 
His truth inviolably keeps | 
The largeſt promiſe of his lips. 

10 O, tell me, with a gentle voice, 
© Thou art my God,” and I'll rejoice ! 
Fill'd with thy love, I aare proclaim 


HYMNS. —CLXVIIL CLXIX, CLXX. 
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| The brighteſt ho nours of thy name. 


Jy 


HYMN CLXVIIL. [L. M. I 


The ſame. 
5 1 Tor his throne is high, 
His robes are light and majeſty; 
His glory ſhines with beams ſo bright, 
No mortal can ſuflain the ſight. I 


2 His terrors keep the world in awe, 
His juftice guards his holy law, 
His love reveals a ſmiling face, 
His truth and promiſe ſcal the grace. 

3 Thro* al! his works his wiſdom ſhines, 
And baffles ſatan's deep deſigns ; 
His pow'r is ſov'reigu to fulfil 
The noblett counſels of his will. 


4 And will the glorious Lord deſcend 
To be my father, and my friend? 
Then let my ſongs with angels join 
Heav'n is ſecure, if God be mine. 


HYMN CLXIX. 
The ſame as the Cxlviiith Pſalm. 
| THE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high: 
v The garments he aſſumes 
Are light and majetty ; 
His glories ſhine 
With beams ſo bright, 
No mortal eye | 
Can bear the ſight. 


2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awez 


n, 


His wrath and juſtice ftand 
To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love 

Reſolves to bleſs, 

His truth confirms 

And ſeals the grace. 


3 Thro' all his ancient works 
Surpriſing wiſdom ſhines, 
Confounds the pow'r of hell, 
And breaks their curs*d. deſigns : 

Strong is his arm, 
And ſhall fulfil 

His great decrees, 

His ſov'reign will. _ 

4+ And can this mighty King 
Of glory condeſcend ? 

And will he write his name, 
My father and my friend?“ 

I love his name, 

T love his word: 

Joio all my pow'rs, 
And praiſe the Lord. 


_ HYMV CLXX. FL. M.] 
God incomprehenſible and ſovereign. 

1 *f CAN creatures, to perfection, find 

- _- ®* Thy eternal uncreated mind? 
Or can the largeſt ftretch of thought 
Meaſure and ſearch his nature out ? 

2 'Tis high as heav'n, tis deep as hell; 
And what can mortals know, or tell ? 
His glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, 
And all the ſhining worlds on high. 


3 But man, vain man, would ſain be wiſe, 
Born, like a wild young colt he flies 
Thro? all the follies of his mind, 

And ſwells and ſnuffs the empty wind.] 


4 God is a king of pow'r unknown, 
Firm are the orders of his throne : 
If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, 
Or aſk him why, or what he does? 


3 He wounds the heart, and he makes whole; 
He calms the tempeſt of the ſoul ; 
When he ſhuts up in long deſpair, 
Who can remove the heavy bar ? 


6 He frowns, and darkneſs veils the moon, 
The fainting ſun grows dim at noon : 
tThe pillars of heav*n's ſtarry roof 
Tremble and ftart at his reproof. 


7 He gave the vaulted heav'n its form, 
The crooked ſerpent and the worm; 
He breaks the billows with his breath, 

And ſmites the ſons of pride to death. 
8 Theſe are a portion of his waysz 

But who ſhall dare deſcribe his face? 

Who can endure his light? or ftand 

To hear the thunders of his hand ? 


* Job xi. 7, &c. 
+ Job xxy. 5. f Job xxvi. 11. &. 
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BOOK III. 


Prepared for the Holy Ordinance gf the Lord's Supper, 


HYMNS.—I II. III. v. 


Book III.] 


HYMN J. [L. M.] 


The Lord's ſupper inflituted, | Cor. xi. 


23. 
&c. 


1 *PWAS on that dark, that doleſul night, 6 


When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 
Againſt the Son of God's dehght, 
And friends betray'd him to his foes : 


2 Before the mournful ſcene began, 
He took the bread, and bleſs*d and brake: 
What love thro* all his actions ran 
What wondrous words of grace he ſpake! 


3 * This is my body, broke for fin, 
„Receive and cat the living food :”” 
Then took the cup and bleſs'd the wine; 
6 *Tis the new cov*nant in my blood.“ 


4 [For us his fleſh with nails was torn, 
He bore the ſcourge, be felt the thorn; 
And juftice pour'd npon his head 
Its heavy vengeance, in our ficad, 

3 For us his vital blood was ſpilt, 

To buy the pardon of our guilt; 
When, for black crimes of biggett ſize, 
He gave his foul a facrifice. } ' 

6 Do this, he cry'd, till time ſhall end, 
*« In mem'ry of your dying (riend; 
« Meet at my table, and record 
„The love of your departed Lord. 

7 | Jeſus, thy feaft we celebrate, 
We ſhew thy death, we fing thy name, 
Till chou return, and we ſhall eat 
The marriage - ſupper of the Lamb] 


* 


HYMN II. IS. M.] 


Communion with Chiift, and with faints, 
: I Car. X. 16, 17. 


ES Us invites his ſaints 
To meet around his board ; 
Here pardon'd rebels fit and hold 
_ Communion with their Lord. 


2 For food he gives his fleſh; 

Hie bids us drink his blood: 

Amazing favour! matchleſs grace 
Of our deſcending God! 


5 This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath, 
By union with our Living Lord, 
And int'reft in his death. 
4 Our heav'nly father calls 
 Chrift and his members one; 
We the young children of his love, 
And he the firſt- born Son. 


— — — — —v—u— 
. 


2 [When juſtice, by our ſins provok'd, - 


5 Weare but ſev'ral parts 

Of the ſame broken bread ; 

{ One body hath its ſeveral limbs, 
But Jeſus is the head. 
Let all our pow'rs be join'd, 
His glorious name to raiſe ; 

Pleaſure and love f1l ev'ry mind, 
And ev*ry voice be piaile. 


_ HYMN III. Cc. | 
The New T-fament in the blood of Chriſt: or, 15 
The new covenant ſcaled. | 


THE promiſe of my Father's love 
| Shall ftand for ever good: 

He ſaid, and gave his ſoul to death, 
| And ſeal'd the grace with blood. 


2 To this dear cov*'nant of thy word 
I ſet my worthleſs name ; 
I ſcal th* engagement to my Lord, 
| And make my humble claim. 
3 The light, and firength, and pard'ning 
| And glory ſhall be mine ; [ grace, 
My life and ſoul, my heart and flcth, 
And all my pow'rs are thine, 
4 I call that legacy my own 
Which Jeſus did bequeath ; 
'T was purchas'd with a dying groan, 
And ratify'd in death. 
5 Sweet is the mem'ry of his name, 
Who bleſs'd us in his will, 
And to his teftament of love - 
Made his own life the ſeal. 


HYMN IV. Ic. M.] | 
Chrift's dying life : or, our prardon beug ht al # 
1 ow condeſcending, and how kind, 
Was God's eternal Son! 
Our mis ry reach'd his heav'nly mind, 
And pity brought him down, 


— — 


| 
| 
| 


Drew forth its dreadful ſword, | 


He gave his ſoul up to the ftroke, An 
Without a murm'ring word. ] To 
3 He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 2 He] 


To raiſe us to his throne: 
There's ne*er a gift his hand beſtows, 
But coſt his heart a groan] 
4+ This was compaſſion like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 


Book III.) 


5 Now tho” he reigns exalted high, 
His love is ſtill as great; 

Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor lets his ſaints forget. 


6 [Here we behold his bowels roll 
As kind as when he dy'd, 
And ſee the ſorrows of h1s ſoul | 
Bleed thro* his waunded ſide. 


|} [Here we receive repeated feals - 
Of Jetus' dying love : | 
Hard is the wretch that never ſcels 
One ſoft affection move.] | 


8 Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death record, 
And, with our joy for pardon'd guilty 
Mourn that we pierc'd the Lord, 
+ 


HYMN.V. c. N. 
Chriſt the bread of life, Jolin vi. 31, 35, 38. 


75 | LET us adore th' eternal word, 
'Tis he our ſouls has fed : 
Thou art our living ſtream, O Lord, 
And thou th' immortal bread. 


2 [The manna came from lower ſkies, 
But Jeſus from above, 
Where the freſh ſprings of pleaſure riſe, 
And rivers flow with love. 


3 The Jews, the fathers, dy'd at lait, 
Who ate that heav'nly bread ; 
8 But thoſe proviſions which we taſte 
© Can raiſe us from the dead, ] 


4 Bleſs'd be the Lord that gives his fleſh 
To nouriſh dying men ; 
And often ſpreads his table freſh, 
Lett we ſhould faint again. 
3 Our ſouls ſhall draw their heav'nly breath 
Whil& Jeſus finds ſupplies z 
Nor ſhall our graces fink to deaths. 
For [eſus never dies. | 
Daily our mortal fleſh decays, 
But Chriſt our liſe ſhall come; 
His unreſiſted pow'r ſhall raiſe 
Our bodies from the tomb. 


- HYMN VI. [L. N. 
The memorial of cur abſent Lord, 
John xvi. 16, Luke xxii. 19, John xiv. 3. 


I JESUS is gone above the ſkies, 
Wnere our weak ſenſes reach him not: 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 
To thruſt our Saviour from our thought. 


2 Heknows what wand'ring hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely face : 
And, to reſreſh our minds, he gave 
Theſe kind memorials of his grace. 

9 The Lord of life this table ſpread 
With his own fleſh and dying blood ; 
We on the rich proviſion ſeed, 
And tafte the wine, and bleſs the God. 


— 


HYMNS,V. VL VIL VIII. 


| 


ö 


N 


| 4 Let finful ſweets be all ſorgot, 
And earth grow leſs in our eneem ; 
Chrift and his love fill ev'ry thought, 
And taith and hope be ſix'd on him. 

5 While he is abſent ſrom our fight, 
"Tis to prepare our ſouls a place, 
That we may dwell in heav*nly light, 
And live for ever near his face. 


6 [Our eyes look upwards to the hills 


- —— OO {Oo 


| Whence our returning Lord ſhall come; 


We wait thy chariot's awful wheels, 
To fetch our longing ſpirits home. ] 


| HYMN VII. CL. M.] 
Crucifixion to the zvorid, by the croſs of Chiift, 


Gal. vi. 14, 


| WW HEN I ſurvey the wondrous croſs 
5 On which the Prince of glory dy'd, 

| My richett gain I count but laſs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaft, 
Save in the death of Chriſt my God: 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 
I facrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow meet? 

- Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown? 

4 His dying crimſan, like a robe, 

Spreads o'er his body on the tree; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead o me.] 


5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall: 
Love fo amazing, ſo divine, | 
Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. 


HYMN VIII, [c. M. 
; The tree of life. 
| [(COME, let us join a joyful tune 
To our exalted Lord, 
Ye ſaints on high around his throne, - 
And we around his board. 


2 While once upon this wy ground 
U 


Weary and faint ye fl 1 
Wnat dear ee ye found 


From this immortal tf: 


3 The Tree of Life, that near the throne 
In heay'n's high garden grows, 
Laden with grace, bends gently down 
' Its ever-\miling boughs. 
4 [Hov'ring among the leaves, there ſtands, 
The ſweet celeſtial Dove, 
And Jeſus on the branches 
The banner of his love.] 
5 ['Tis a young heav'n of ftrange delight 
While in his ſhade we fit; 
His fruit is pleaſing tu the ſight, 
And to the taſte as ſweet. | 
6 Now life it ſpreads thro' dying hearts, 
And chears the drooping mind; 
Vigour and joy the juice imparts, 
Without a fling behind.] 
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7 Now let the flaming weapon ſtand, 
And guard all Eden's trees : | 
There's ne*er a plant in all that land 
That bears ſuch fruit as theſe. 


$ Infinite grace our ſouls adore, 
Whoſe wondrous hand has made 
This living branch of fov'reign pow'r 
To raiſe and heal the dead. 


The ſpirit, the xoater, and the blood, 
; 1 John, ZH, | 


ET all our tongues be one, 
To praiſe our God on high, 
Wo from his boſom ſent his Son, 
To fetch us ftrangers nigh. 


2 Nor let our voices ceaſe 
To ſing the Saviour's name; 
Jeſus, th* Ambaſſader of peace, 
How chearfully he came ! 


It coft him cries and tears 
To bring us near to God ; : 
Great was our debt, and he appears 
To make the payment good. ] 
4 [My Saviour's pierced fide 
Pour'd out a double flood; 
By water we are purify'd, 
+ And pardon'd by the blood. 
Infinite was our guilt, 
But he, our Prieſt, atones ; 
On the cold ground is life was ſpilt, 
And offet'd with his groans. ] 
6s Look up, my ſoul, to him 
Whoſe death was thy deſert, 
And numbly view the living ſtream 
Flow from his breaking heart, 
7 There, on the curſed tree, 
In dying pangs he lies, | 
Fulfils his Father's great decree, 
And all our wants ſupplies. 
Thus the Redeemer came, 
By water and by blood: 
And when the Spirit ſpeaks the ſame, 
We feel his witneſs good. 
9 While the eternal Three 
Bear their record above, 
Here I believe he dy'd for me, 
And ſeal'd my Saviour's love. 
10 [Lord, cleanſe my ſoul from ſin, 
Nor let thy grace depart ; 
Great Comforter, abide within, 
And witneſs to my heart. | 


 _ ... HYMNX. IL. M.] 
Chrift crucified : The wiſdgm and power of God. 
1 ATURE with open volume ftands, 
- To ſpread” her Maker's praiſe 

abroad; 

And ev'ry labour of his hands 

She us ſomething worthy of a God: 
2 But in the grace that reſcu'd man, 

His brighteſt form of glory ſhines; 


3 


5 


- 


HYMNS.—IX. X. XI. XII. 


[Book III. 


Here, on the croſs, *tis faireft drawn 
In precious blood, and crimſon lines, 


| 3 [Here his whole name appears complete; 
| Nor wit can gueſs, nor reaſon prove, 
Which of the letters beſt is writ, 

The pow'r, the wiſdom, or the love.] 


Here | behold his inmoft heart, 

Where grace and vengeance ſtrangely 
join, | 

Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt ſmart, 

To make the purchas'd pleaſures mine. 

O! the ſweet wonders of that croſs, 

W here God the Saviour lov'd, and dy'd! 

Her nobleft life my Spirit draws 

From his dear wounds, and bleeding fide. 


would for ever ſpeak his name 

In ſounds to mortal ears unknown 
With angels join to praiſe the Lamb, 
And worſhip at his Father's throne, 


HYMN XI. [C.M.] 
Pardon brought to our ſenſes, 


LORD, how divine thy comforts are! 
How heav*'nly is the place, 
Where ſeſus ſpreads the ſacred feaſt 
Of his redeeming grace 


There the rich bounties of our God, 

And ſweeteſt glories ſhine ; 
There Jeſus ſays, * That I am his, 
« And my Beloved's mine.” 


Here, (ſays the kind redeeming Lord, 
And ſhews his wounded fide) 

« See hete the ſpring of all your joys, 
© That open'd when I dy'd!“ 


[He ſmiles, and chears my mournful 
heart, 
And tells of all his pain : 
« All this, ſays he, I bore for thee,” 
And then he ſmiles again.] | 


5 What ſhall we pay our heav'nly King 
For grace ſo vaſt as this ? 

| He brings our pardon to our eyes, 

| And ſeals it with a kiſs. 


6 [Let ſuch amazing loves as theſe 
| Be ſounded all abroad ; | 
Such favours are beyond degrees, 
| And worthy of a God.] 
'7 [To him that waſh'd us in his blood 
| Be everlatting praiſe, | 
Salvation, honour, glory, pow'r, 
Eternal as his days.] | 


HYMN XII. CL. i.) 
The Goſpel-Feaft, Lake xiv. 16, &c- 


| [OW rich are thy proviſions, Lord! 
Thy table furniſh'd from above 
The fruits of life o'erſpread the bare, 
The cup o'erflows with }/cav'nly loss. 
2 Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were firſt invited to the fealt : 
We humbly take what they tefuſc, 


And Gentiles thy ſalvation taſte, 


— 


+ 


Il, 
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ely 


je. 
d! 
ſide. 


7 Our everlaſting love js due 


* HO ſweet and awful is the place, 


% Here peace and pardon bought with blood, 


Book III. 


3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame, 
And help was far, and death was nigh! 
But at the goſpel-call we came, 

And ev'ry want receiv'd ſupply. 

4 From the highway that leads tochell, 

From paths of daikneſs and deſpair, 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy thy preſence here.] 

5 [What ſhall we pay th” eternal Son, 

That left the heav'n of his abode, 

And to this wretched earth came down, 
To bring us wand'rers back to God ! 

6 It coſt him death, to ſave our lives; 

To buy our ſouls, it coſt his own; 

And all the unknown joys he gives, 
Were bought with agonies unknown. 


To him that ranſom'd finners loſt ; 
And pity'd rebels, when he knew 
The vaſt expence his love would coft. ] 


HYMN XIII. [c. M.] 


0 
Divine Love making a feaſt, and calling in th 
gueſts, Luke xiv. 17, 22, 23. 


With Chriſt within the doors, 
While everlatting love diſplays 
The choiceſt of her ſtores ! 


2 Here ev'ry bowel of our God 
With ſoft compaſſion rolls; 


Is food for dying ſouls, 
3 [While all our hearts and all our ſongs 


HYMNS.—XII. XIV. XV. XVI. 


Join to admire the feaſt, 
Each of us cry, with thankful tongues, 
« Lord, why was Ia gueſt? 2 | 
4% Why wasl made to hear thy voice, 
«© And enter while there's room; 
« When thouſands make a wretched 
choice, 
And rather flarve than come?“ 
5 Twas the ſame love that ſpread the feaſt, 
That ſweetly ſorc'd ns in; | 


Elſe we had ſtill reſus'd to taſte, 
And periſh'd in our fin. 
6 [Pity the nations, O our Gol, 
Conttrain the earth to com: - 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the ttrangers home. 
7 We long to fee thy churches full, 
That all the choſen race, 
May with one voice, and heart, and foul, | 
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2 Our lips ſhould learn that joyſul ſong, 
Were but our hearts prepar'd hke his; 
“% Our ſouls ſtill willing to be gone, 

« And, at thy word, depart in peace. 

3 « Here we have ſeen thy face, O Lord, 
„And view'd ſalvation with our eyes, 
«© Taſted and felt the living word, 

«© The bread deſcending from the ſkies. 

4 *© Thou haſt prepar'd this dying Lamb, 

„ Halſt ſet his blood before our face, 

« To teach the terrors of thy name, 

« And ſhew the wonders of thy grace. 

He is our light, our morning ſtar. 

& Shall ſhine on nations yet unknown; 

© The glory of thine Iſrael here, 

And joy ot ſpirits near the throne.”? 


wr 


HYMN XV. Ic. N. 1 
Our Lord Jeſus at his own table, 


1 [THE mem'ry of our dying Lord 
Awakes a thankful tongue: 
How rich he ſpreads his royal board, 
And bleſs'd the food and ſung : 


2 Happy the men that eat this bread ; 
But doubly bleſs'd was he 
That gently bow'd his loving head, 
And lean'd it, Lord, on thee. * 


3 By faith, the ſame delights we taſte 
As that great fav'rite did, 

And ſit and lean on Jeſus? breaſt, 
And take the heav'nly bread. ] 


4 Down from the palace of the ſkies, 
Hither the King deſcends ; | 
© Come, my beloved, eat (he cries) 
© And drink ſalvation, friends. 


5 [“ My fleſh is food and phyſic too, 
« A balm for all your pains: ; 
« And the red ſtreams of pardon flow 
« From theſe my pierc'd veins.” ] 
6 Hoſanna to his bounteous love 


For ſuch a ſeaſt below 
And yet he feeds his ſaints above 


Sing thy redeeming grace. 


HYMN XIV. [L. M.] 


The Song of Simeon, Luke ii. 28. Or, 4 gli. 
175 of Chriſt makes death caſy, © | 


1 NOW have our hearts embrac'd our : 
| | 3 [Our humble faith here takes her riſe, 


God 
We would forget all earthly charms, 
And wiſh to die, as Simeon would 
With his young Saviour in his arms, 
VOL. VII. | 


With nobler bleſſings too. 


7 [ Come, the dear day, the glorious hour, 


That brings our ſouls to reſt 
Then we ſhall need theſe types no more, 
But dwell at th* heav'nly feat.] 


HYMN XVI. c. N] 
The agunies of Chriſt, 


| Now let our pains be all forgot, 

| Qur hearts no more repine ; 
Our ſuff'rings are not worth a thought, 
_ When, Lord, compar'd with thine. 

2 In lively figures here we ſee 

Phe bleeding Prince of Love; 
Each of us hopes he dy'd for me, 

And then our griefs remove. 


While ſitting round his board ; 
And back to Calvary ſhe flies, 
To view her groaning Lord, 
| BB 
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When his own God withdrew |! 
Aud the large load of all our guilt 
Lay heavy on him too! 
5 But the divinity within 
Supported him to hear ; 
Dying, he conquer'd hell and fin, 
And made his triumph there.] 
6 Grace, wiſdom, juſtice, join'd and wrought 
The wonders of that day : 
No mortal tongue nor mortal thought, 
Can equal thanks repay. 
7 Our hymns ſhould ſound like thoſe above, 
Could we our voices raiſe ; 
Yet Lord, our hearts 
And all our lives be- 


ARYMN XVII. [S. M.] 
Incomparable A ; or, iD * and Mond of 
Ctr: 


4 His foul what agonies it felt, 


1 [WE des m' amazing dn 
That grace divine performs 3 
Th? eternal God comes down and bleeds 
To nouriſh dying worms. 
2 This ſoul-reviving wine, 
Dear Saviour, tis thy blood; 
We thank that ſacred fleſh of thine 
For this immortal food.] 


3 The banquet that we cat, 
Is made of heav'aly things! 
Earth has no dainties half fo ſwect 
As our Redeemer brings. 


4 In vain had Adam ſought, 

And ſearch'd his garden round; 
For there was no ſuch hleſſed fruit 
In all the happy ground. 

5 T' angelic hoſt above 
Can never taſte this food ; 
They feaft upon their Maker's love, 
But not a Saviour's blood. 


6 On us th' Almighty Lord 
Beſtows this matchleſs grace, 
And meets us with ſome cheering word, 
With pleaſure in his face. 
7 Come, all ye drooping ſaints, 
And banquet with the King; 
This wine will drown your ſad complaints 
And tune your voice to fing. 


8 Salvation to the name 
Of our adored Chrift : | 
Thro' the wide earth his grace proclaim, 
His glory in the high'tt. 


HYMN XVIII. CL. M.] 


The ſame. 


5 ESUS ! we bow before thy fect : 
Thy table is divinely itor'd ; 
Thy ſacred fleſh our ſouls have eat. 
"Tis living bread, we thank thee, Lord! 
2 And here we Aa our Saviour's blood; 
We thank thee, Lord, tis gen'rous vine, 
Mingled with love; the ſountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding hear: of thine. 


XVII. XVIII. XIX. XX. 


[Book Il. 


3 On earth is no ſuch ſweetneſs found, 
For the Lamb's fleſh is heav'nly food : 

In vain we ſearch the globe around, 

For hread fo fine, or wine fo good. 


4 Carnal proviſions can at beſt 
But cheer the heart, or warm the head: 
But the rich cordial that we tate 
Gives hfe eternal to the dead; 


5 Joy to the matter of the feaſt ; 
His name our ſouls for erer bleſs; 
To Gad the King, and God the Prieſt, 
A loud hoſanna round the place. 


HYHN XIX. CL. M.]. 


gs in the croſs e or, not aſhamed of Chriſt 
crucified, 


T thy command, our deareft Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying ſeatt ; 
Thy blood like wine adorns thy board, 
Aud thine own fleſh feeds ev'ty gueſt. 


2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 
And trufts for life iwone that dy'd; 

We hope for heav'nly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer cruciſy'd. 


3 Let the vain world pronounce it ſhame, 
And fling their ſcandals on the caule: 

We come to boaſt our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs in his Crols. 


4 With joy we tell the ſcofting age, 
He that was dead has left his tomb, 
He lives above their utmaſt rage, 
Aud we are Mailing till he come. 


HYMN XX. [c. M.] 


The firoviſion for the table of our Lord; or, 
the tree of life, and rrver of [woe 


| LOR D, we adore thy bountenus hand, 
And ſing the ſolemn feaſt, 
Where ſweet celeſtial daintie: ftand 
For ev'ry willing gueſt. 


2 [The tree of life adorns the board 
Wich rich immortal fruit, 
And ne*er and angry flaming ſword 


To guard the paſſage tot. 


The cup ſtands crown'd with living juice; 
The fountain flows above 
And runs down ſtreaming for our uſe, 
Ia kivulets of love.] 


4 The food's prepar'd by heav'nly art, 
The pleaſures well refin'd ; 
They ſpread new life thro” ev'ry heart, 
And cheer the drooping mind, 


5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's love, 
Ye ſaints that taſte his wine: 
Join with your Kindred ſaints above, 
In loud hoſannas join. 


6 A thouſand glories to the God 
That gives ſuch joys as this ; 
Hoſanna } let it ſound abroad, 

And reach where Jeſus is. 


ET ? 


Book III.] 
HYMN xxl. (c. BI.] 


The triumpthal feaft for Chriſt's wiftoryo over 
| fin, and death, and hell. 


1 [COME, let us lift our voices high, 
High as our joys ariſe, 
And join the ſongs above the ky, 
Where pleaſure never dies. 


2 Jeſus, the God that fought and bled, 
And conquer*d when he fell; 
That roſe, and at his chariot wheels 

Dragg'd all the pow'rs of hell.] 


3 [ Jeſus, the God, invites us here 

To this triumphal featt, 
And brings immortal bleffin 
For each redeemed gueſt, 


4 The Lord! how glorious is his face! 
How kind his ſmiles appear 
And O! what melting words he ſays 
To ev'ry humble ear! 


5 % For you, the children of my love, 
© It was for you I dy'd; 
« Behold my hands, behold my ſeet, 
%% And look into my ſide. 


6 «© Theſe are the wounds for you I bore, 
„The tokens of my pains, 

« When I came down to free your ſouls 
« From miſery and chains. 


7 [« Juſtice unſheath'd its fi ry ſword 
« And plung'd it in my heart; 
&« Infinite panys for you I bore, 
« And moſt tormenting ſmart. 
$ „% When hell and all its ſpiteful pow'rs 
«© Stood dreadful in my way. 
« To reſcue thoſe dear lives of yours, 
« I gave my own away. 


s down 


9 « But while I bledg and groan'd, and dy'd, 


© I ruin'd Satan's throne ; 
« High on my croſs I hang and ſpy'd 
« The monſter tumbl:ng down. 


10 «© Now you muſt triumph at my feaſt, 
« And tafte my fleſh and blood ; | 
« And live eternal ages bleſs'd, 
„ For "tis immortal food.“ 


| ViRtorious God! what can we pay 
For favours ſo divine? 
We would devote our hearts away 
To be for ever thine. ] 


12 We give thee, Lord, our higheſt NEW 


Tho tribute of our tongues ; 
But themes ſo infinite as theſe 
Exceed our nobleſt ſongs. 


HYMN xxII. LL. M.] 
The compuaſsion of a dying Chriſt. 


1 OUR ſpirits join'd t' adore the Lamb: 
O that our feehle lips could move 
In ſtrains immortal as his name, 
And melting as his dying love! 


2 Was ever equal pity ſound ? 
The Prince of heav'n reſigns his breath, 
And pours his life out on the ground, 
To ranſom guilty worms from death, 


HYMNS. XXI. XXII. XXIII. XXIV. XXV. 
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3 [Rebels, we broke our Maker' s laws; 
He from the threat'niugs ſet us free, 

' Bore the full veng'ance on the croſs 
And nail'd the curſes to the tree. 

4 [The law proclaims no terror now, 
And Sina's thunder roars no more; 

From all his wounds new bleſſings flaw, 

A ſea of joy without a ſhore, 


5 Here we have waſh'd our deepeſt ſtains 
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And heal'd our wounds with heav'nly | 


blood ; 
Bleſs'd fountain, ſpringing from the veins 
Of Jeſus, our incarnate God. 
6 In vain our mortal voices ſtrive 
To ſpeak compaſſion ſo divine; 
Had we a thouſand lives to give, 
A thouſand lives ſhould all be thine. 


| HYMN XXIII. [CC. M.] 
Grace and glory by the death of Chriſt. 
1 [SITTING around our Father's board, 
We raiſe our tuneſul breath; 
Our faith beholds the dying Lord, 
And dooms our fins to death.] 
2 We ſee the blood Jeſus ſhed, 
Whence all our pardons riſe ; 
The ſinner views th* atonement made, 
And loves the ſacrifice. 


3 Thy cruel thorns, thy ſhamefu! croſs 


Procure us heav'nly crowns, 
Our higheft gain ſprings from thy loſs; 
Our healing from thy wounds, 
4 O! tis impoſlible that we 
Who dwell in feeble clay, 
Should equal ſuffrings bear for thes, | 
Or equal thanks repay, 


HYMN XXIV. (c. M.! 
Pardon and firength | from Chriſt. 


ATHER, we wait to ſeel thy grace; 
To ſee chy glories ſhine; _ 
The Lord will his own table bleſs, 
And make the ſeaſt divine. 


2 We touch, we tatte the heav*nly bread, 
We drink the facred cup; 
With outward forms our ſenſe is fed, 
Our ſouls rejoice in hope. 
3 We ſhall appear before the throne 
Oft our forgiving God, 
Dreſs'd in the garments of his Son, 
And ſprinkled with his blood. 


1! + We ſhall be ſtrong to run the race, 


And climb the upper ſky; 
Chriſt will provide our fouls with graces 
He bought a large ſapply. | 
5 [Let us indulge a chearſul frame, 
For joy becomes a feaſt : 
We love the mem*cy of his name 
More than the wine we tafte.] 


HYMN xxv. IC. M.] 
Divine glories and graces, 
1 How are thy glories here . 
Great God! * bright they mine! 
. 
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While at thy word we break the bread, 
And pour the flowing wine, 
2 Nere thy revenging juſtice ſtands, 
And pleads its dreadfut cauſe ; 
Here faving mercy ſpreads her hands, 
Like Jeſus on the croſs. 


3 Thy ſaints attend with ev'ry grace, 
On this great ſacrifice : 1 
And love appears with chearſul face, 
And faith with fixed eyes. 
4 Our hope in waiting poſture fits, 
; To heav'n directs her fight; 
Here ev'ry warmer pation meets, 
And warmer pow'rs unite. 


5 Zeal and revenge perform their part, 
And rifing fin deftroy : 
Repentance comes with aching heart, 
Yet not forbids the joy. 
6 Dear Saviour, change our faith to ſight, 
Let fio for ever die; 
Then ſhall our fouls be all delight, 
Aud ev*ry tear be dry. 


n= 


DOXOLOGIES. 


Cannot perſuade myſelf to put a full pe- 
nod to theſe Divine Hymns, till I have 
addreſſed a ſpecial fong of glory to God the | 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. Though | 
the Latin name of it Gloria Patria, bc re- 
tained in car nation from the Roman church; 
and though there may be ſome exceſſes of 
ſuperttit:ous honour paid to the words of it, 
; which may have wrought fome unhappy pre- 
jaudlices in weaker Chriſtians, yet I believe 


it ill to be one of the nobleſt parts of Chriſ- 


tian worſhip. The ſudject of it is the doctrine 
of the Trinity, which is that peculiar glory 
of the divine nature, that our Lord Jeſus | 
Cirift has fo clearly revealed unto men, and 
is ſo neceſſary to true Chriftianity. - The | 
action is praiſe, which is one ef the moſt 
complete and exalted parts of chriſtian wor- 
ſhip. I have caſt the ſong into 2 variety of 
forms, and have fittcd it by a plain verſion, 
or a larger paraphrate, to be ſung either 
alone, or at the concluſign of another Hymn. 
I have added alſoa few hoſannas, or aſcrip- 
tinns of ſalvation to Chrift in the ſame man- 
ner, and for the ſame end. 25 
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A feng of praiſe to the ever-bleffed Trinity. 
God ebe Father, Son, and Spirit. 
HYMN XXVL [In L. XI.] 


1 RLESS'D be the Father and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe. 


Rivers of endleſs joy above, | 


And rills of comfort here below, 
2 Glory to thee, great Son of God, 


| 


From whoſe dear wounded body rolls 
A precious ftream of vital blood, 
Pardon and lite for dying fouls. 


" 


3 We give thee, ſacred Spirit, praiſe, 
Who in our hearts of fin and woe, 


| 


[ Book III. 


Makes living ſprings of grace ariſc, 
And into boundlets glory flow. 
4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore ; 
That fea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom, or a ſhore. 


HYMN XXVII. [It c. M] 


l LORY to God the Father's name, 
Who, from our finful race 
Choſe out his fav'rites to proclaim 
The honours of his grace. 
2 Glory to God the Son be paid, 
Who dwelt in humble clay, 
And, to redeem us from the dead, 
Gave his own life away. 
3 Glory to God the Spirit give, 
From whoſe almighty pow'r 
Our ſoals their heav'nly birth deriye, 
And blefs the happy hour. 
4 Glory to God that reigns above, 
Th' eternal Three and One, 
Who by the wonders of his love 
Has made his nature known. 


HYMN XXVIII. Pia s. M.] 


ET God the Father live 
; For ever on our-tOngues : 
Sinners from his firit-love derive 
The ground ot ail their ſongs. 
Ye ſaints, employ your breath 
In honour to the Son, 
Who brought your ſouls from hell and 
death, 
By off'ring up his own. 
Give to the Spirit praiſe 
Of an immortal ſtrain, 
Whoſe light, and pow'r, and grace convey 
Salvaticn down to men. 
While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd fin, 
O may the blood and water bear 
The ſame record within. 
To the great One and Three, 
That ſcal'd this grace in heav'n, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory giv'n. | 


HYMN XXIX. [2d L. M.] 


ICQ LORY to God the Trinity, 
Whoſe name has myſteries unknown; 
In eſſence One, in perſons Three : 
A ſocial nature, yet alone, 
2 When all our nobleſt pow'rs are join'd * 
The honours of thy name to raife, 
Thy glories over-match our mind, 
And angels faint beneath the praiſe. 


HYMN XXX. [ed C. M.] 
THE God of. mercy be ador'd, 
Who calls our fouls from death, 
Who faves by his redeeming word, 
And new-creating breath. 


0 


- 
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2 To praiſe the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine, . 
The One in Thrice, and Three in One, 
Let ſaints aad angels join, 


HYMN XXXI. [24, S. M.] 


1 LET God the Maker's name, 
Have honour, love, and fear; 
To God the Saviour pay the ſame, 
And God the Comforter. 


2 Father of lights above, 
Thy mercy we adore, 
The Son of thy eternal love, 
And Spirit of thy pow'r. 


HYMN XXXII. [3d. L. M.] 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 

Be honour, praiſe, and glory giv'n 

By all on earth, and all in heav'n. 


HYMN XXXIII. Or thus: 


AL. glory to thy wondrous name, 

Father of mercy, God of love; 

Thus we exalt the Lord the Lamb, 
And thus we praiſe the heav'nly Dove. 


HYMN XXXIV. [34, C. M.] 
Now let the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador'd, 
Where there are works to make him 
known, | 
Or ſaints to love the Lord. 


6 5 HYMN XXXV. Or thus: 
HoNOUR to the Almighty Three, 
And everlafting One ; 
All glory to the Father be, 
5 The Spirit, and the Son. 


HYMN XXXVI. [3d. S. M.)] 
YE angels round the throne, 
And ſaints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, love the Son, 
And bleſs the Spirit too, 


HYMN XXXVII. Or thus: 


GIVE tothe Father praiſe, 
Give glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done, 


HYMN XXXVIIL. 
4A ſong of praiſe to the bleſſed Trinity. 
The 1K as the cxlviiith Pſalm, 


! J Give immortal praiſe 
To God the Father's love, 

For all my comforts here, 
And better hopes above; 

He ſent his own 

Eternal Son 

To die for ſins 

That man had done, 


| 


| 
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To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 
From everlaſting woe; 
And now he lives, 
And now he reigns, 
And ſees the fruit 
Of all his pains, 


To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worſhip give, 
Whoſe new-creating pow'r 
Makes the dead ſinner live: 
His work completes 
The great deſign, 
And fills the ſoul 
With joy divine. 


Almighty God! to thee 
Be endleſs honours done, 
The undivided Three, 
And the myſterious One : 
Where reaſon fails 
With all her pow'rs, 
There faith prevails, 


And love adores. 


HYMN XXXIX. 
The 2d as the cxlviiith Pſalm. 


JO bim that choſe us firſt, 

" Before the world began; 
To him that bore the curſe 
To ſave rebellious man ; 

To him that ſorm'd 

Our hearts anew, 

Is endleſs praiſe 

And glory due. 


The Father's love ſhall run 


Thro' our immortal ſongs ; 


We bring to God the Son 
Hoſannas on our tongues z | 
Our lips addreſs Pers 
The Spirit's name 
With equal praiſe, 5 
And zeal the ſame. 


Let ev'ry ſaint above, 

And angels round the throne, 

For ever bleſs and love 

The ſacred Three in One: 
Thus heav'n ſhall raiſe. 

_ His honours high, 
When earth and time 
Grow old aud die, 


HYMN XL. 


The 3d as the cxlviiith Pſalm. 


O God the Father's throne 
Perpetual honours raiſe : 


Glory to God the Son, 


4 


, To God the Spirit praiſe z 


And while our lips 
Their tributes bring, 
Our faith adores 
The name we ſing. 
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BYMN XLI. or thus: 


I our eternal God, 

The Father and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine, 
Three my('ries in One, 

Salvation, pow'r, 
And praiſe be giv'n, 
By all on earth, 
And all in heav'n. 


The Hoſanna; or, ſalvation aſcribed to Chriſt. 
HYMN XIII. [L. M.] 


1 HOSANNA to King David's Son, 
Who reigns on a ſuperior throne ; 
We bleſs the Prince of heav'n!y birth, 
Who brings ſalvation down to earth. 
2 Let ev*ry nation, ev'ry age 
In this delightful work engage. 
Old men and bahes in Sion fing 
The growing glories of her King. 


HYMN XLIII. [c. M.] 


1 TIOSANNA to the Prince of Grace: 
Sion, behold thy King; 7 
Proclaim the Son of David's race, 

And teach the babes to fing., 
2 Hoſanna to th” Incarnate Word, 
Who frum the Father came ; 
Afcribe ſalvation to the Lord, 
With bleflings on his name. 


[Book 111, 
HYMN XLIV. Ts. M.] 


l OSANN A to the Son 


Of David and of God, 8 
Who brought the news of pardon down, 
And bought it with his blood. 


2 To Chriſt th' anointed King 


Be endleſs bleſſings giv : 
Let the whole earth his glory ſing, 
Who made our peace with heav'n. 


HYMN XLV. 
As the cxlviiith Pſalm; 


HOSANNA to the King 
Of David's ancient blood; 

Behold he comes to bring 
Forgiving grace from God; 

Let old and young 

Attend his way, 

And at his feet 

Their honours lay. 


Glory to God on high, 
Salvation to the Lamb ; 
Let earth, and ſea, and ſky, 
His wondrous love proclaim, 
Upan his head 
Shall honours reft, . 
And ev'ry age 
Pronounce him bleft. 


PREFACE | 1 
TO, ALL THAT ARE CONCERNED IN THE EDUCATION OF CHILDREN. 


Ir is an awful and important charge that is committed to you. | The wiſdom and 


welfare of the ſucceeding generation are intruſted with you before-hand, and de- 
pend much on your cond udt. The ſeeds of miſery or happineſs i in this world, and 
that to come, are oftentimes ſown very early; and therefore whatever may eonduce 
to give the minds of children a reliſh of virtue and religion, ought in the firſt place 
to be propoſed to you. 

Verſe was at firſt deſigned for the tervice of God, though it bath been . 
abuſed ſince. The ancients among the Jews and the Heathens, taught their chil- 
dren and diſciples the precepts of morality and worſhip in verſe. The children of 
Ifrael were commanded to learn the words of the ſong of Moſes, Deut. xxxi, 19, 30, 
And we are directed in the New Teſtament, not only to ſing with grace in the heart, 
but to © teach, and admoniſh one another by hymns and ed Epheſ. v. 19. And 
there are thoſe four advantages in it: 

1. There is 2 great delight in the very learning of truths and duties this way. 
There is ſomething ſo amuſing and entertaining in thymes and metre, that will in- 
cline children to make this part of their buſineſs a diverſion. And you may turn 
their very duty into a reward by giving them the privilege of learning one of theſe 
Songs every week, if they fulfil the buſineſs of the week well, and promiſing them 
the book itſelf, when they have learnt ten or twenty {ngs out of it. 

2. What is learnt in verſe, is longer retained in memory, and ſooner recolleQed. 
The like ſounds, and the like number of ſyllables, exceedingly aſſiſt the remem - 


' bragee. And it may often, happen, that the end of a ſong running in the mind, may 


be an effectual means to keep off ſome temptations, or to incline to ſome duty, When 
a word of ſcripture is not upon their thoughts. | 

3. This will be a conftant furniture for the minds of children, that they may have 
ſomething to think upon when alone, and ling over to themſelves. This may ſome- 
times give their thoughts a divine turn, and raiſe a young meditation. Thus they 
will not be forced to ſeek relief for an emptineſs of mind, out of the looſe and dan- 
gerous ſonnets of the age. 

4 Theſe Divine Songs may be a pleaſant and ropes matter for their daily or 
weekly worſhip, to ſing one in the family, at ſuch time as the parents or governors 
ſhall! appoint; and therefore I have confined the verſe to the moſt uſual pſalm tunes. 

The greateſt part of this little book was compoſed ſeveral years ago, at the requeſt 
of a friend, who has been long engaged in the work of catechiſing a very great num- 
der of children of all kinds, and with abundant ſkill and ſucceſs, So that you will 
find here nothing that ſavours of a party: The children of high and low degree, of 
the church of England, or diſſenters, baptized in infancy, or not, may all join toge- 
ther in theſe ſongs. And as I have endeavoured to fink the language to the level 
df a child's underſtanding, and yet to Keep it, if poſſible, above contempt; ſo I have 
deſigned to profit all, if poſſible, and offend none. I hope the more general the 


ſenſe is, theſe compoſures may be of the more univerſal uſe and ſervice. 


I have added at the end ſome attempts of Sonnets on Moral Subjects, for children, 
With An air of pleaſantry, to provoke ſome fiiter pen to write a little book of them. 

May the almighty God make you jaithſul in this important work of education; 
May he ſucceed your cares with his abundant grace, that the riſing generation of 
Creat-Britain may be a glory among the nations, a pattern to the chriſtian world, 
and a bleſſing to the carth. 


# 


PDlvINE SONGS, 


EASY LANGUAGE, FOR THE USE O CHILDREN. 


5 My heart reſolves, my tongue obeys, 
And angels ſhall rezo:ce 

To hear their mighty Maker's praiſe 
Sound from a feeble voice. 


SONG II. 
Praiſe for creation and frrovidence. 


1 Jing th“ almighty pow'r of God, 
That made the mountains riſe, 
That ſpread the flow ing ſeas abroad, 
And built the lofty ſkies. © 
2 I fing the wiſdom that ordain'd 
The ſun to rule the day; 
moon ſhines full at his command, 
And all the ftars obey. h 
3 Ifing the goodneſs of the Lord, 
That fill'd the earth with food ; 


He form'd the creatures with his word, 


And then pronounc'd them good, 
4 Lord, how thy wonders are diſplzy'd, 
_ _ Where'er I turn mine eye, 
If I ſurvey the ground Itread, 
Or gaze upon the ſæy. 


WITH SOME ADDITIONAL COMPOSURES. | F 
Out of the mouth of babes and ſucklings thou haſt perfeQted praiſe ; MAT. xxl. 16, 2 
SONG J. | 3 There's not a plant, or flow'r below, 3 
A general ſong of hraiſe te God. But makes thy glories known; | 
1 en Kin; And clouds ariſe, and tempeſts blow, 
| H 1 e ee eee 4 8 By order from thy throne, 
How ſhall Ae preſume to ſing {5 Creatures (as num'*rovs as they be) 4 
His dreadful majetty ? „ thy e | ] 
2 How great his pow'r is none can tell, iN God in-yagten pn we can flee 
Nor think how large his grace; | N 5 : 
Not men below, nor faints that dwell 7 In heav'n he ſhines with beams of love, 9 
On high hefore his face. With wrath in hell beneath! 
5 Net angels that ftand round the Lord 'Tis on his earth I Hand or move, , 
Can ſearch his ſecret will; | And wh his air I breathe. * 12 
But they perform his heav'nly word, $ His hand is my perpetual guard, 
And fing his praiſes till. He keeps me with his eye: 1 
4 Then let me join this holy train, Oy OE OD ue We: L09g, 
And my firſt off'rings bring eames Ges ever nigh? 
Th' eternal God will not diſdain | 
To hear an infant ſing. | SONG III. 5 
ra: 


Praiſe to God for cur redemſitiin. 


l BEST be the wiſdom and the pow'r, 
The juſtice and the grace, 


That join'd in council to reſtore, 1 
And ſave our ruin'd race. F Til 

2 Our father eat forbidden fruit, | 2 ＋i 
And from his glory fell, 5 Th. 
And we his children thus were brought Wh 
To death, and near to hell. Ang 


3 Bleft be the Lord that ſent his Son 

Io take our fleſh and hlood ; 

He for our lives gave up bis own, 
To make our peace with God. 


4 He honour'd all his Father's laws, 
Which we have diſobey'd; 

He bore our fins upon the croſs, 
And our full ranſom paid, _ 

5 Benold him tiſing from the grave, 
Behold him rais'd on high; 

He pleads his merits there, to ſave 
Tranſgreſſots doom'd to die. 

5 There on a glorious throne he reigns 


— cw 


And by his pow'r divine 


ve, 
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Redeems us from the flaviſh chains 
Of Satan, and of fin. 


# Thence ſhall the Lord to judgment come, 
And with a ſov'reign voice 
Shall call, and break up ev'ry tomb, 
While waking ſaints rejoice. 


$ O may I then with joy appear 
Before the Judge's face, 
And, with the bleſs'd aſſembly there, 
Sing his redeeming grace. 


_ SONG IV. 
Praiſe fir Meicies, Spiritual and Temporal. 


] VV HENE'ER I take my walks abroad, 
How many poor I fee ? 
What ſhall I render to my God 
For ail his gifts to me ? 


2 Not more than others I deſerve, 
Vet God hath giv'n me more; 
For I have food while others ſtarve, 
Or beg from door to door. 
3 How many children in the ſtreet 
Half naked I behold ? 
While 1 am cloth'd from head to feet, 
And cover'd from the cold. 


While ſome poor wretches ſcarce can tell 


Where they may lay their head: 
] have a home wherein to dwell, 
And reſt upon my bed. 


5 While others early learn to ſwear, 
And curſe, and lye, and ſteal; 
Lord, I am taught thy name to fear, 
And da thy holy will. 
6 Are theſe thy favours day by day 
To me above the reſt ? 
Then let me love thee more than they, 
And try to ſerve thee beſt, 


SONG V. 


Praiſe for Birth and Education in a Chriſtian 
Land . : 


| GREAT God, to thee my voice I raiſe, 
To thee my youngeſt hours belong, 
I would begin my life with praiſe, 
Till growing years improve the ſong. 


2 'Tis to thy ſov'reign grace I owe, 
That 1 was born on Britiſh ground, 
Where ſtreams of heav*nly mercy flow, 
And words of ſweet falvation ſound. 


9 I would not change my native land 
For rich Peru with all her gold ; - 
A nobler prize lies in my hand, 
Then Eaſt or Weſtern Indies hold. 


+ How do I pity thoſe that dwell 
Where ignorance and darkneſs reigns? 
They know no heav'n, they fear no hell, 
Thoſe endleſs joys, thoſe endleſs pains. 


5 Thy glorious promiſes, O Lord, 
Kindle my hopes and my deſire; 


While all the preachers of thy word 
Warn me to 'ſcape eternal fire. 
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6 Thy praiſe ſhall ſtill employ my breath, 
Since thou haſt mark'd my way to heav'n; 
Nor wilt I run the road to death, 
And waſte the bleſſings thou haſt giv'n. 


SONG VI. 


| Praiſe for the Goſpel, 
1 ],ORD, I aſcribe it to thy grace, 


And not to chance as others do, 
That I was born of Chriſtian race, 
And not a Heathen, or a Jew. 


2 What would the ancient Jewiſh kings, 
And Jewiſh prophets, once have giv'n, 
Could they have heard theſe glorious things, 
Which Chriſt reveal'd and brought from 
heav'n! | ? 


3 How glad the Heathens would have been, 
That worſhip idols, wood, and tone, - 
If they the book of God had ſeen, 
Or Jeſus, and his goſpel known! 


4 Then if this goſpel I refufe, 
How ſhall I e'er lift up mine eyes? 
For all the Gentiles, and the Jews 
Againſt me will in judgment ſe. 


SONG vil. 
The Excellency of the Bible. 


1 GREAT God, with wonder, and with 
; praiſe | 
On all thy works I look ; 
But ftill thy wiſdom, pow'r, and grace, 
Shine brighter in thy book. ; 

\ 


2 The ftars that in their courſes roll, 
Have much inſtruction given; 
But thy good word informs my ſoul 
How I may climb to heav'n. 


3 The fields provide me food, and ſhew 

The goodnets of the Lord; & 

But fruits of life, and glory grow 
In thy moſt holy word. 


4 Here are my choiceſt treaſures hid, 
Here my beſt comfort lies; 
Here my deũres are fſatisfy'd, 
And hence my hopes ariſe. 


5 Lord, make me underſtand law, 
Show what my faults have been; 
And from thy goſpel let me draw 
Pardon for all my fin, 


6 Here would I learn how Chriſt has dy'd 
To ſave my ſoul from hell: 
Not all the books on earth beſide 
Such heav'nly wonders tell. 


7 Then let me love my bible more, 
And take a freſh delight 
By day to read theſe wonders oer, 
And meditate by night. 


— 


CC 


—— 


D 
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SONG VIII. 
Praiſe to Ged for l irnixg to read. 


1 THE praiſes of my tongue 
J offer to the Lord, 
That 1 was taught, and learnt fo young 
To read his holy word. 


2 That 1 am brought to know 
The danger I was in, 
By nature, and by practice too, 
A wretched fla ve to fin. 
3 That I am led to fee 1 
I can do notbing well; 
And whither ſhall a finner flee, 
To fave bimſelf om bell? 
4 Dear Lord, this book of thing 
Informs me where to go 
For grace to pardon all my fin; 
And make me holy too. 
5 Hexe I can read, and learn 
How Chrift, the Son of God, 
Has undertook our great concern; 
Our ranſom coſt his blood. 
6 And now he reigns above, 
He ſends his Spirit down, 
To ſhew the wonders of his love, 
And make his goſpel known. 
7 O may that Spirit teach, | 
And make my heart receive 
Thoſe truths which all thy ſervants preach, 
And all thy ſaints believe. 
8 Then ſhall I praiſe the Lord 
In a mere ehearful train, 
That 1 was taught to read his word, 
And have not learnt in vain. | 


_ SONG IX. 
The Ail- Seeing God, 
1 ALMIGHTY God, thy piercing eye 
Strikes thro' the ſhades of night, 
And our moſt 1ecret actions lie | 
All open to thy fight. 


2 There's not a finthat we commit, 


Nor wicked word we ſay, 
But in thy dreadful book tis writ, 
Againf the judgment · day. : 
3 And muſt the crimes that I have done 
Be read and publiſh'd there, 
Be all expos'd before the ſun, 
While men and angels hear ? 
4 Lord, at thy foot aſham'd 1 lie, 
Upward1 dare not look; 
Pardon m fins before I die, 
And blot them from thy book. 
5 Remember all the dying pains, 
That my Redeemer felt, 
And let his blood waſh out my ftains, 
And anſwer for my guilt. 
6 O may I now for ever fear, 
IT indulge a finful thought, 
Since the great God can ſee and hear, 
And writes downev'ry fault, 


| 
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3 Can ſuch a wretch as ] 


SONG X, 
Solemn Thoughts of God and Death 


THERE is a Cod that reigns above, 
Lord of the heavens, and earth and ſexs; 
I fear his wrath, I aſk his love, 
And with my lips I ung his praiſe. 
2 There isa law which he has writ, 
To teach us all what we muit do: 
My foul, to his commands ſubmit, 
For they are holy, juſt and true, 


3 There is a goſpel of rich grace, 

Whence finnners all their comforts draw ; 
Lord, J repent, aud ſeek thy face ; 

For I have often broke thy low, 


4 There is an hour when | rut die, 

Nor do I know how ſoon twill come; I 
A thouſand chileren young as 1, 
Are call'd by death to heat their doom. 


5 Let me improve the hours Fhave, 

Betore the day of grace is fled; 

There's no tepentance in the grave, 2 
Nor pardons offer'd to the dead. 


6 Juſt asa tree cut dow, that fel] 
To north, or ſouthward, there it lies; 
So man departs to heay'n or hell, 3 
Fix's in the ſtate wherein he dies. 


SONG XI. 
raden and Hell. 


I THERE is beyond the ſky 
A heav'n of joy and love; 
And holy children when they cie 
Go to that world ahgre. 
2 There is a dreadful bell, 
And everlaſting pa'ns, 
There finners muſt with devils dwe!! 
In darkneſs, fire, and chains. © 


| | The Advantages of early Religicn. 


Eſcape this curſed end ? 
And may I hope whene'er 1 die 
1 hall to heav'n aſcend ? 


4 Then will Tread 2nd pray, 
While I have life and breath; 

' LeſtI mould be cut off to-day, 

And ſent t eternal death, 


SONG XII. 


l HAPPY's the child whoſe youngeſt year: 


Receive inſtructions well: V 

Who hates the finners path, and feays | 
The road that leads to hell. 4A 

2 When we devote our youth to God, 
is plealing in his eyes; Y 
A flow'r, when offer'd in the bud, 

Is no vain facrifice; | 4 C 
3 Tis eater work if we begin 1 


| To fear the Lord betimes; 
While ſinners that grow old in fin 


| Are harden'd in their crimes. t I; 


Fd 


eas 


4 Toill fave us from a thouſand ſnares 


| 4 At twelve years old he talk'd with men, 


To mind religion young; 
Grace will preſerve our following years, 
And make our virtue ſtrong. 
5 To thee, almighty God, to thee, 
Our childhood we refign: + - 
"Twill pleaſe us to look back and ſee 
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Young Timothy betimes was taught 
To know his holy word, 


That our whole lives were thine. 


6 Let the ſweet werk of pray'r and praiſe _ 
Employ my youngeſt breath; 
Thus I'm prepar'd for longer days, 
Or fit for early death. 


SONG XIII. 
The Danger of Delay. 


WHV ſhould 1 fay, © *Tis yet too ſoun 
« To ſeek fer heav'n, or think of 


death?“ i 


A flow*r may fade before tis noon, 
And I this day may loſe my hreath. 


2 If this rebellious heart of mine F 
Deſpiſe the gracious calls of heay'n, 
1 may be harden'd in my ſin, 
And never have repentance giv'n. 

3 What if the Lord grow wroth, and ſwear, . 
While I refuſe to read and pray, 
That he'll refuſe to lend an ear 
To all my gtoans another day? 


4 Whar if his dreadful anger burn, 
While I refuſe his offer'd grace, 
And all his love to fury turn. 
And ſtrike me dead upon the place? 

5 Tis dang*rous to provoke a God; 
His pow'r and vengeance none cat tell; 
One ſtroke of his almighty rod 
Shall ſend young ſinners quick to hell. 


6 Then *twill for ever be in vain - 
To cry for pardon, and for grace ; 
To wiſh I had my time again, 
Or hope to ſee my Maker's face. 


SONG XIV, 
Examples of Early Piety. 


WHAT dleſs'd examples do I find 
Writ in the word of truth, 
Of children chat began to mind 
Religion in their youth, 


: Jeſus, who reigns above the ſky, 
And keeps the world in awe, 
Was once achild as young as I, 
And kept his Father's law, 


® 


ww 


(The eee all wond'ring ſtood) 
Yet he obey d his mother then, | 
And came at her command. 8 


+ Children a ſweet Hoſanna ſung, 
And bleſt their Saviour's name; 
They gave him honour with their tongue, 
While Scribes and Prieſts blaſpheme. 


© Samuel the child was wean'd, and brought 
To wait upon the Lordz 


— 


* 


w 
no 
PI 


| 


6 Then why ſhould I ſo long delay 
What others learn ſo ſoon? 
I would not paſs another day 
Without this work begun, 


| SONG xv. 
| Againſt Lying. 


1  ”Tis a lovely thing for youth 


To walk betimes in wiſdom's way 3 
To fear a lye, to ſpeak the truth, 
That we may truſt to all they ſay, 


2 But lyars we can never truſt, 
Tho” they ſhould ſpeak the thing that's true; 
And he that does one fault at firſt, 
And lyes to bide it, makes it two, 


3 Have we not known, nor heard, norread, 
How God abhors deceit and wrong ? | 
How Ananias was ftruck dead, 

C2tch'd with a lye upon his tongue ? 


4 So did his wife Saphira die, 


Whea ſhe came in and grew ſo bold, 
As to confirm that wicked lye, 
That juſt before her huſband told. 


5 The Lord delights in them that ſpeak 
The words of truth; but ev'ry lyar 
Muſt Have his portion in the lake, 

That burns with brimſtone, and with fire. 


6 Then let me always watch my lips, 
Leſt I be ſtruck ro death and hell, 
Since God a book of reck*ning keeps 
For ev'ry lye thatchildrea tell. 


SONG XVI, 


Againſt Quarrelling and Fightirg. 


I LET dogs delight to bark and bite, 
For God hath made them fo ; 
Let bears and lions growl and fight, 
For tis their nature too. 


2 But, children, you ſhould never let 
Such angry paſſions riſe; 
Your little hands were never made 
To tear each other's eyes. 


3 Let love thro” all your actions run, 
And all your words be mild; 
Live like the bleſſed Virgin's Son, 
That ſweet and lovely child. 


| 4 His ſoul was gentle as a lambz 


And as his ftature grew, 
He grew in favour both with man, 
And God his Father too. 


5 Now Lord of all he reigns above, 
And from his heav*nly throne, 
He ſees what children dwell in-love, 
And marks _—_ «=p own, 
9 6 
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SONG XVIL 
Lowe betxoren Brothers aud Sifttrs. 


1 YY HATEVER brawls difturb the ſtreet, 
There mould be peace at home; 
Where fifters dwell and brothers meet, 
Quarrels Souid never come. | 
2 Birds in their little neſts agree; 
And tis a thameful fight, 
Whea children of one family 
Fall out, and chide, and fght. 


3 Hard names at firft, and threatening words» 


That are but noiſy breath, 
May grow to clubs and naked ſwords, 
To murder and todeath. 1 155 
4 The devil tempts one mother's fon 
To rage againft another: 
So wicked Cain was hurry'd on 
Till he had kill'd his brother, 
5 The wiſe will make their anger cool, 
At leaſt, before tis night; 
But in the boſom of a fool 
It burns till morning light. 
6 Pardon, O Lord, our childiſh rage, 
Our little brawls remove; 
That as we grow fo riper age, 
Our hearts may all be love. 


SONG XVIII. 
| Againſt Scofſing and calling Nawes. 
1 OUR tongues were made to bleſs the Lord, 
And not ſpeak ill of men, 
| When others give a railing word, 
We muſt not rail again. 
2 Croſs words and angry names require 
To be chaſtis'd at ſchool; 
And he's in danger of heil-fire, 
That calls his brother fool. 
3 But lips that dare be ſo profane, 
To mock, and jeer, and ſcoff 
At holy things, or holy men, 
The Lord ali cut them off. 
4 When children, in their wanton play, 
Serv'd old Eliſha ſo; 
And bid the prophet go bis way, 
« Go up, thou baid-bead, go.” 
5 God quickly ſtopt their wicked breath, 
Aas ſent two raging bears, 
That tore them limb from limb to death, 
With blood, and groans, and tears 
6 Great God; how terrible art thou 
To finners, ne er ſo young Hh 
Grant me thy grace, and teach me how 
To tame and rule my tongue. - 


1 SONG XIX, 


. Againſt Stecaring, and Curfing, ard taking God's | 


Name in wain. 


I ANGELS, that high in glory dwell 
- Adore thy name, almighty God! 

And devils tremble down in hell, 
Beacath the terrors of thy rod. 


2 And yet how wicked children dare 
Abuſe thy dreadful glorious name 
And when they're angry, hbw they ſwear 
And curſe their fellows and blaſpheme ' 


3 How will they ſtand before thy face, 
Who treated thee with ſuch diſdain, 
While thou ſhalt doom them to the place 
Of everlaſting fire and pain ? 


+ Then never ſhall one cooling drop 

To quench their burning tongues be giv'a; 
But I will praiſe thee here, and hope 

Thus to employ my tongue in heav'n, 


5 My heart hall be in pain to hear 
Wretches atfront the Lord above : 
"Tis that great God, whoſe pow'r I fear, 
That heav'nly Father, whom I love. 


6 If my companions grow profane, 

In leave their friendſhip when I hear 
Young ſinners take thy name in vain, 
And learn to curſe, and learn to ſwear, 


SONG XX. 


Againſt Idleneſs and Miſchief. 


x TJOW doth the little buſy Bee 
Improve each ſhining hour, 
And gather honey all the day 
From ev'ry op ning flower! 


2 How ſkilfully the builds her cell # 

How neat ſhe ſpreads the wax! 

And labours hard to flore it well 
With the ſweet food ſhe makes. 


3 In works of labour, or of ſkill, 
would be but too; 
For Satan finds ſome miſchief fill | 
For idle hands to do. : - 


4 In books, or work, or healti;ful play, 
Let my firſt years be paſt, | 
That I may gire for ev'ry day 
Some good account at laſt. 


SONG XXI. 


| Againſt Evil Company. 


I WET ſhould 1 join with thoſe in play, 
In whom I've no delight, 
Who curſe and ſwear, but never pray, 
Who call ill names, and fight? 


| 2 hate to hear a wanton ſong, 
Their words offend my ears ; 


With language ſuch as theirs, 


3 Away, from fools I'll turn my eyes, 
Nor with the ſcoffers go; 
] would be walking with the wiſe, 
That wiſer I may grow. 
4 From one rude boy that's us'd to mock, 
They learn the wicked jeſt ; 
One ſickly ſheep infetts the flock, 
And poiſons all the reſt. 


| I ſhould not dare defile my tongue 


— 


5 My God, I hate to walk, or dwell 


With ſinful children here; 
Then let me not be ſent to hell, 
Where none but finners are. 

SONG XXII. 


Againſt Pride in Clothes, 


1 WHY mould our garments, made to 


hide 


Our parents? ſhame, provoke our pride ? 


The art of dreſs did ne er begin, 
Till Eve, our mother, learnt to fin. ' 


2 When firſt ſhe put the cov'ring on, 
Her robe of innocence was gone : 
And yet her children vainly boaſt 
In the ſad marks of glory loſt. 


3 How proud we are! how fond to ſhew 
Our clothes, and call them rich and n-w ! 
When the poor ſheep and filk-worm wore 
That very clothing long before 


4 The tulip and the butterfly 
Appear in gayer coats than I; 
Let me be dteſt fine as Iwill, 
Flies, worms, and flow'rs exceed me mill. 


5 Then Will I ſet my heart to find 
Inward adurniogs of the mind; 
Knowledge and virtue, truth and grace, 
Theſe are the robes of richeſt dre is. 


6 No more ſhall worms with me compare, 
This is the raiment angels wear: 
The Son of God, when here below, 
Put on this bleſt apparel too. 


7 It never fades, it ne'er grows old, 

"Nw fears the rain, nor moth, nor mold ; 

It takes no pot, but ill refines ; . 

The more tis worn, the more it ſhines. 


$ In this on earch would 1 appear, 
Then go to heav'n, and wear it there; 
God will approve it in his fight, 
'Tis his own work, and his delight, 


- SONG XXIII. 
Obedience to Parents, 


1 LET children that would fear the Lord 
Hear what their teachers ſay ; 
With rev'rence meet their parents word, 
And with delight obey. 
2 Have not you heard what dreadful plagues 
Are threaten'd by the Lord, 
To him that breaks his father's law, 
Or mocks his mother's word ? 
3 What heavy guilt upon him lies? 
How curſed is his name ! 
The ravens ſhall pick out his \ be ; 
And eagles eatthe ſame. 
4 But thoſe that worſhip God, and give 
Their parents honour due, | 
on this earth they long ſhall live, 
And live hereafter too; e 
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SONG XXIV. 
The Child's Comraint, 


| R 
WEY ſhould I love my ſport ſo well ? 


So conitant at my play ? 
An lole the thoughts of 27 107 and hell? 
And then forget to pray ? 


2 What do I read my bible for, 

But Lord, to learn thy will ? 
And ſhall I daily know thee more, 
And leſs obey thee ſtill? 

3 How fenſeleſs is my heart, and wild! 
How vain are all my thoughts! 

Pity the weakneſs of a child, 
Aud pardon all my faults. 


'4 Make me thy heay*nly voice to hear, 


And let me love to pray, 
Since God will lend a gracious ear 
To what a __ can 125 | 


. SON xxv. 
TY God, who makes the fun to ka. 
His proper hour to rite, | 


And to give light to all below, 
Doth fend him round the ſkies. 


2 When from the chambersof the caſt | 
His morning race begins, 
He never tires, nor ſtops to reſt, 
But round the world he ſhines. 


3 So, like the ſun, would I fulfil, 

The buſineſs of the day; 
Begin my work betimes, aud ſtill 

March on my beav'nly way, 


A Give me, O Lord, thy early grace, 


Nor let my foul complaia 
That the young morning of my days 
Has all been ſpent in vain. 
SONG XXVI. [ja 


1 AND now another day is gone, 


11 fing my Maker's praife 3 
My comfortsev'ry hour make Known, 
His providence and peace. 


2 But how my. childhood runs to waſte ! 


| » 


My fins, how great their ſum? 
Lord, give me pardon forthe paſt, 
And ſtrength for days to come. 


3 Ilay my body down to fleep, . 
Let angels guard my head : | 
And thro? the hours of darknets keep 
Their watch around my bed. | 


4 With chearful heart I cloſe my eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove 

And in the morning let me riſe 
Rejolcing in thy love. 
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SONG XXVII. 
For the Lord's- Day Morning. 


1 PAHs is the day when Chriſt acoſe 
So exrly from the dead; 
Why ſhould i keep my eye-lids cloſ'd, 
And waſte my hours in bed? | 


2 This is the day when Jeſus broke 
The pow'rs of death and hell: 
And ſhall I ftill wear Satan's yoke, 
And love my fins fo well? 


3 To-day, with pleafure, chriſtians meet. 
To pray, and hear the word: 
Ard ] would go with cheartul feet, 
To learn thy will, O Lord. 


4 I'll leave my ſport to read and pray, 
And fo prepare for heavn: 
O may I ove this bleſſed day 
The bett of all the ſeven! 


| SONG XXVIII. 
For the Lerd'- Day Evening, 
1 Lob, how delightfol 'tis to fee 
A whole afiembly worſhip thee ! 


At once they fing, at once they pray, 
They hear of heav'n, and learn the way. 


2 I have been there, and ſtill would go: 
"Tis like 2 little heay'n below; 
Not all my pleaſure and my play 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 


3 O write upon my mem'ry, Lord, 
The texts and doctrines of thy word; 

That I may break thy laws no more, 
Bur love thee better than before. 


4 With thoughts of Chrift and things divine 
Fill up this foolich heart of mine; 
That hoping pardon thro” his blood, 
I may lie Cown, and wake with God. 


The Ten Commandments, out of the Oli Teflament i| 


fut inte Hort Rłyme for Children. — Ex. xx. 


1 "THOU chalt have no more Gods but me. 
2 Before no idol bow thy knee. 
3 Take not the name of God in vain. 


4 Nor dare the ſabbath-day profane. 


5 Give both thy parents honour due. 

6 Take heed that thou no murder do 

7 Abtain from words and deeds unclean. 
$ Nor fteal, tho' thou art poor and mean. 
9 Nor make a wilful lie, nor love it. 

30 What is thy neighbour's dare not cover. 


The Sum of the Clomanducnte ot of ihe Now 


Teftament,—Mat. xxii. 37. 


WITH zu thy ſoul love God above, 
And as thyſelf thy neighbour love. 


Our Saviour"s Golden Rule, — Mat. vil. 12. 


BE you to others kind and true, 

As you'd have others be to you; 
And neither do nor ſay to men, 
Whate'er you would not take again, 


£ Duty to Ged a owr Neig bòcur. 


|! 5} OVE God with all your ſoul and ſtrength, 


! © With all yaur heart and mind, 

| And love your neighbour as yourſelf; 
Bae faithful, jaſt, and kind, 
Deal with another as you'd have 
Another deal with you ; 

hat you're unwilling to receive, 


— — & 
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| Be ſure you never do. 


Tee Ilan: Or, Salvation aſcribed to Cirif 
[L. M.] 


7 F[OSANNA to King David's Son 
Who reigns on a ſuperior throne; 
We bieſs the Prince of heav'nly birth, 
Who brings ſalvation down on earth. 


2 Let ev'ry nation ev'ry age, 


In this delightful work engage; 
Old men and babes in Sion fing, 


| The growing glories of her King. 


[c. N.] 


1 IIOSANNA to the Prince of grace; 
Sion, behold thy King ! 

| Proclaim the Son of David's race, 

And teach the babes to ſing. 


2 Hofanna to th' eternal Word, 

Who from the Father came; 
Aſcride ſalvation to the Lord, 

With bleilings on his name. 


[S. M.] 


MS | OSANNA to the Son 
Of David, andof God, 
Who brought the news of pardon down, 
And bought it with his blood. 


2 To Chrift, th* anointed King, 
Be endleſs bleſſings giv'n; 
Let the whole earth his glory ſing, 
Who made our peace with heaven. 


Cry te the Father, &c. [L. Mi.] 


TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in one, 
Be honour, praiſe, and glory giv'n, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 


[c. M.] 


N OW let the Father and the Son 

And Spirit be ador'd, c 
Where there are works to make him knows, 
Or ſaints to love the world. | 


[S-M.] 


GIVE to the Father praiſe, 


Give glory to the Son, 


Be equal honour done. 


| And to the Spirit of his grace 


th, 


1 

1 
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A SLIGHT 


SPECIMEN OF MORAL SONGS : 


Suck as I wish some happy and condesvending Genius would undertake for the Use of 
Children, und perform much better. | + 


— 


—  - 


& 


THE ſenſe and ſubjects might be borrowed plentifully from the Proverbs of Solomon, from all 

the common appearances of nature, from all the occurrences in the civil life, both in city 
and country: (which would alſo afford mattet for other divine ſongs) Here the language and 
meaſures ſhould be eaſy, and flowing with chearfulneſs, with or without the ſolemnities of 


eln ion, or the ſacred names of God and holy t 


profit togethet. 


ings; that children might find delight and 


This would be one effectual way to deliver them from the temptation of loving or learning 
thoſe idle, wan ton, or profane ſongs, which give ſo early an ill taint to the fancy and memory, 


and become the ſeeds of future vices. 


I, The Sluggard, 


1 TIS the voice of the Sluggard; I heard 
| him complain, 
« You have wak'd me too ſoon, I muſt 
| lumber again.“ | : 
As the door on its hinges, ſo he on his bed, 
Turns his ſides, and his ſhoulders, aud his 
heavy head. | 


2 «© A little more ſleep, and a little more 

ſlumber; : 

Thus he waſtes half his days and his hours 
without number ; | 

And when he gets up, he fits folding his 

hands, | 


9 


Or walks about fauntring, or trifling he | 


ſtands. 


3 dete by kis garden, and ſaw the wild 
rier : 
The thorn and the thiſtle grow broader and 
hig her 3 | 
The clothes that hang on him are turning to 


| II. Innocent Play. 
: ABROAD in the meadows to ſee the young 
lambs 


| Wich fleeces ſo clean and fo white; 


or rage, 
Ho much we may learn from the fight. 


2 If we had been ducks we might dabble in 
mud z | 
Or dogs, we might play till it ended in 
= play de 
So foul and ſo fierce are their natures. 
Bur Thomas and William, and ſuch pretty 
names, 
Should be cleanly and harmleſs as doves or 
48 lambs, 335 | 
Thoſe lovely ſweet innocent creatures. 


rags 3 2 
And his money ill waſtes, till be ftarves, 
or be begs. 


41 made him 2 vilit, lin hoping to find, 
He had took better care for improving his 
mind 
He told me his dreams, talk'd of eating and 
drinking | 
Put he ſcarce reads his bible, and never 


loves thinking. | | 


5 Said 1 then to my heart, Here's a leſſon | 


for me; | | 
That man's but a picture of what I might de, 
But thanks to my frieads for their care in my 


breeding, | 


ſay, , 
Should injure another in jeſting or play 
For he's ſtill in earneſt that's hurt : 
How rude are the boys that throw pebbles 
and mire! 
4 TH none but a madman will fling about 
re, ; 
And tell you, © Tis all but in ſport,” 


III. The Reſe. 


ö 


x HOW fair is the Roſe ? what a beautiful 


flowr? 
The. glory of April and May : 
But the leaves are beginning to fade in an 
hour, | | 


Who taught me betimes to love working and | 


reading, | 


And they wither and die in a day. 


Run ſporting about by the fide of their dams, 


Or a neſt of young doves in a large open cage, 
When they play all in love without anger 


5 Not a thing that we do, nor à word that we 
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2 Yet the Roſe has one pow'rful virtue to boaſt, 
' Above all the flow'ts of the field: 
When its leaves are all dead, and fire co- 
louts are loft, 
Still how ſweet a perfume it will yield; 


Roſe : 


But all our fond care to preſerve them js | 


van; 
Time kills them as faſt as he goes. 
4 Then I'll not be proud of my youth or my 


deauty, N 
Since both of them wither and fade . 


But gain a good name by well-doing my 


duty : 
This will ſcent like a Roſe when I'm 
dead. | 


IV. The Thief. 


1 WHY ſhou!d I deprive my neighbour 
Ot his goods againſt his will? 
Hands were made for honeſt labour, 
Not to plunder or to ſteal. | 


2 Tis a fooliſh ſelf-deceiving 
By ſuch tricks to hope for gain, 
All that's ever got by Thieving 
Turns to ſorrow, ſhame, and pain. 


_ 3 Have not Eve and Adam taught us 
; Their fad profit to compute ? 
To what diſmal fate they brought us 
When they ftole forbidden fruit ? 


4 Of we fee a young beginner 
Praiſe little pilfering ways, 
Til grown up a harden d finner ; 
Then the gallows ends his days. 


5 Theft will not be always hidden, 
Tho' we fancy none can [py : 
When we take a thing forbidden, 
God beholds it with hiseye. 


6 Guard my heart, O God of heaven, 
Left I covet what's not mine 
Left Iſteal what Is not given, . 
Guerd my heart and hands from fin. 


V. The Art or Emmet. 


1 THESE Emmets, how little they are in 


. our ess a 
We tread them to duſt, and a troop of them 
dies 


Without onr regard or concern : 
Yet, as wiſc as we are, if we went to their 
ſchool, 
There's many a ſluggard, and many a fool, 
Some leſſons of wiſdom might learn. 
2 They don't wear their time out in ſleeping 
#3. = or play, 
But gather up corn in a ſun-ſhiny day, 
And for winter they layup their ſtores : 
They manage their work in ſuch regular 
; forms, 


| 


' 


3 So frail is the vouth and the beauty of man, 
Tho' they bloom and look gay like the 


4 


: 


20 A SPECIMEN OF MORAL SONGS. 


| One wou'd think they foreſaw all the fro 


8 


and the ſtorms, 
And fo brought their food within doors. 


3 But 1 have leſs ſenſe than a poor creeping | 


Ant, | : : 
If I take'no due care for the things 1 Qu! 
want, 
Nor provide againſt dangers in time: 
When death, or old age, thall flare in my 
face, 25 
What a wretch ſhall I be in the end of my 
days, 
If Itriſie away all their prime ? 


4 Now, now, while my ſtrength and my youth 
are in bloom, | 
Let me think what will ſerye me when ſick. 
neſs ſhall come, | 
And pray that my fins be forgiven : 


Let me read in good books, and bel ve, and 


obey, 
That when death turns me out of this cot» 
tage of clay, 
] may dwell in 2 palace in heaven. 


VI. Grad Reſolutions. 


1 THO" tam now in younger days, 
Nor can tell what ſhall befal me, 
I prepare. for every place 
W hee my growing age ſhall call me. 


2 Should I] e'er be rich or great. 
Others ſhall partake my goodneſs, 

III ſoppiy the poor with meat, 
Never ſhe wing ſcorn nor rudeneſs, 


| 3 Where I fee the blind or lame, 


Deaf or dumb, I'll Kindly treat them; 
I deſerve to fee! the fame, 
If I mock, or hurt, or cheat them. 


| 4 If I meet with railing tongues, 


Why ſhould I retuin them railing) 
Since I beft revenge my wrongs . 
By my patience never failing ; 


5 When I hear them telling lies, 
Talking fooliſh; curfing, ſwearing, 
Firſt I Il try to make them wile, 
Or I' foon go out of hearing. 


6 What tho” I be low and mean, 


I'l! engage the rich to love me, 
- While I'm modeſt, neat, and clean, 
And ſubmit when they reprove me, 


7 If I ſhould be poor and fick, 


I ſhall meet, I hope, with pity, 
Since I love to help the weak, 
Tho? they're neither fair nor witty, 


8 1'1! not willingly offend, 


9 May I be fo watchful fill 


Nor be eaſily offended ; 
What's amiſs I'll ſtrive to mend, 
And endure what can't be mended, 


O'er my humours and my paſſion, 
As to ſpeak and do no ill, 
Tho! it ſhould be all the faſhion. 
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10 Wicked faſhions lead to hell, 
| Ne'er may I be found complying 3 
But in.life behave ſo well, 
Not to be afraid of dying. 


VII. A Summer Evening. 
1 pjoW fine has the day been ? How bright 


was the Sun? 
How lovely and joyful the courſe that he 


run 

Tho? he kh in a miſt when his race he 
begun, 

And there follow'd ſome droppings of 


; rain: 
But now.the fair traveller's come to the weſt, 
His rays are all gold, and his beauties are 
beſt; f 
He paints the ſkies gay as he finks to his 


reſt 3 
And ſoretels a bright riſing again. 


2 Juſt ſuch is the Chriſtian: His courſe he 


begins, 
Like the Sun in a miſt, while he mourns for 
his fins, 
And melts into tears: Then he breaks out 
and ſhines, _ 
And travels his heavenly way: 
But when he comes nearer to finiſh his race, 
Like a fine ſetting Sun he. looks richer in 
| graces 
Ang gives a ſure hope at the end of his days, 
Of rifinggin brighter array. | 


6 — 


Some copies of the following Hymn baving pot 
abroad already into ſeveral * the 5 2 
been frerſuaded to frermit it to appear in public, at 
the end of theſe Songs for children. 


4A Crad/e Hymn, 


1 JJUSH! my dear, lie fill and ſlumber ; 
Holy angels guard thy bed! . 
Heav'nly bleſſings without number 

Gently falling on thy head, 


2 Sleep, my babe; thy food and raiment, 
Houſe and home thy friends provide, 
All without thy care or payment, 
All thy wants are well ſupply'd. 


3 How much better thou'rt attended 
Than the Son of God could be, 

When from heaven he deſcended - 
And became a child like thee ? 
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Soft and eaſy is thy cradle: 


Coarſe and hard thy Saviour lay 


When his birth-place was a ſtable, 


And his ſofteſt bed was hay. 


Spotleſs fair, divinely bright! 


5 Bleſſed babe! what glorious features, 


Muſt he dwell with brutal creatures? 


How could angels bear the fight? 


Curſed finners could afford, 


To receive the heay*nly ſtranger ? 


6 Was there nothing but a manger 


Did they thus affront their Lord ? 


* mother 
"Tis thy | 
nurſe that 


And her arm ſhall be thy guard. 


8 Yet to read the ſhameful ſtory, 


7 Soft, my child; I did not chide thee, 
Tho' my ſong might ſound too hard: 


{ fits beſide thee, _ 


How the Jews abuſ'd their King, 


How they ſerv'd the Lord of glory, 


Makes me angry while I fing. 


him, 


With his virgin Mother by. 


10 See the lovely Babe a drefling 3 - 


Lovely Infant, how he ſmil'd ! 


When he wept, the Mother's bleſſing 


9 See the kinder ſhepherds round bim, 
Telling wonders from the ſky : 
There they ſought him, there 


Sooth'd and huſh'd the holy Child. 


11 Lo, he flumbers in his manger, 


Where the horned oxen feed; 


Here's no ox anear thy bed. 


12 Twas to ſave thee, child from dying, | 


Save my dear from burning flame, 


Bitter groans, and endleſs crying, 


That thy bleſt Redeemer came. 


Truſt and love him all thy days! 
Then go dwell for ever near him, 


See his face, and ſing his praiſe ! 
14 I could give thee thouſand kiſſes, 


Hoping what I moſt deſire; 


Not a mother's fondeſt wiſhes, 
Can to greater Joys aſpire, 


Peace, my Darling, here's no danger, 


13 May'f thou live to know and fear him, 


- Here you may aſe the words, brother, 
ſiſter, neighbour, friend, &c, : 


PREFACE 


TO THE « LYRIC POEMS.” 


T has been a long complaint of the virtuous and refined world, that poeſy, whoſe 
original is divine, ſhould be inflaved to vice and profaneneſs; than an art inſpired from 
heaven, ſhould have ſo far loſt the memory of its birth-place, as to be engaged in the 
intereſts of hell, How unhappily is it perverted from its moſt glorious defign! How 
| baſely has it been driven away from its proper ſtation in the temple of God, and abuſed to 
much diſhonour ! The iniquity of men has conftrained it to ſerve their vileſt purpoſes, 
while the ſons of piety mourn the ſacrilege and the ſhame. 

The eldeſt ſong which hiſtory has brought down to our ears, was a noble act of worſhi p 
paid to the God of Iſrael, when his © right-hand became glorious in power; when thy 
right-hand, O Lord, daſhed in pieces the enemy: the chariots of Pharaoh and. his hoſts 
were caſt into the red-ſea : Thou didft blow with thy wind, the deep covered them, and 
they ſank as lead in the mighty waters,” Ex. xv. This art was maintained ſacred through 
the following ages of the church, and employed by kings and prophets, by David, 
Solomon and Ifaiah, in deſcribing the nature and the glories of God, and in conveying 
grace or vehgeance to the hearts of men.. By this method they brought ſo much of heaven 
down to this lower world, as the darkneſs of that diſpenſation would admit; And now and 
then a divine and poetic rapture lifted their ſouls far above the level of that economy of 
ſhadows, bore them away far into a brighter region, and gave them a glimpſe of evangelic 
day. The life of angels was harmoniouſly breathed into the children of A and their 
minds raiſed near to heaven in melody and devotion at once. 

In the younger days of heatheniſm the muſes were deyoted to the ſame ſervice ; The lan- 
* b them is this ; 


Mea IIsęind e, ,n e | 
aur, As nere oFertgoy WaTtte U,tD’ͥůö l 


4 Pierian muſes, fam'd for heav'nly lays, 
% Deſcend, and fing the God your Father's praĩſe. 


And he purſues the ſubject in ten pious lines, which 1 could not forbear to tranſcribe, if the 
aſpect and found of ſo much greek were not terrifying to a nice reader. 


But ſome of the latter poets of the pagan world have debaſed this divine gift ; and many 1 
of the writers of the firſt rank, in this our age of national chriſtians, have, to their eternal Fi 
ſhame, ſurpaſſed the vileſt of the Gentiles, They have not only diſtobed religion of all the * 
ornaments of verſe, but have employed their pens in impious miſchief, to deform her native a 
| beauty, and defile her honours. They have expoſed her moſt ſacred character to drollery, FOE 
and dreſſed her up in a moſt vile and ridiculous diſguiſe, for the ſcorn of the ruder herd of who 
mankind. The vices have been painted like ſo many goddeſſes, the charms of wit have FR 
been added to debauchery, and ihe temptation heightened where nature needs the ſtrongeſt lizh 


reſtraints. With ſweetneſs of ſound, and delicacy of expreſſion, they have given a reliſh to 
blaſphemies of the harſheſt kind; and when they rant at their Maker in ſonorous numbers, 
they fancy themſelves to have acted the hero well. | 

Thus almoſt in vain have the throne and the pulpit cried reformation; while the ſage 
and licentious poems have waged open war with the pious deſign of church and ſtate. Ihe 
preſs has ſpread the poiſon far, and ſcattered wide the mottal infection: Uathioking youth 
have been enticed to fin beyond the vicious propenfities of nature, plunged early into diſeaſes 
and death aud fugk down to damnatiog ig mulütudes. Was it for this, that pocſy wa“ 


Fe 
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endued with all thoſe allurements that lead the mind away in a e vhs} ? Was it 
for this, ſhe was furniſhed with ſa many intellectual charms, that ſhe might ſeduce the heart 


from God, the original beauty, and the moſt lovely of befgs? Can I ever be perſuaded, 


that thoſe ſweet and reſiſtleſs forces of metaphor, wit, ſound, and number, were given with 
this deſign, that they ſhould be all ranged under the banner of the great malicious ſpirit, to 
invade the rights of heaven, and to bring ſwift and everlaſting deſtruction upon men? How 
will theſe allies of the nether world, the lewd and profane verſifiers, ſtand aghaſt before the 
great Judge, when the blood of many ſouls, whom they never ſaw, ſhall be laid to the 
charge of their writings, and be dreadfully required at their | hands? The reverend Mr. 
Collier has ſet this awful ſcene before them in juſt and flaming colours. If the application 
were not too rude and uncivil, that noble ſtanza of my lord Roſcommon, on pſalm cxlviſi, 
might be addreſſed to them „ | 

« Ye dragons, whoſe contagious breath | | i 

« Peoples the dark retreats of death, | 125 35 

« Change your dire hiſſings into beav'nly ſongs, 

'«« And praiſe your Maker with your forked tongues.” 

This profanation and debaſemeat of ſo divine an art, has tempted ſome weaker chriſtians 
to imagine that poetry and vice are naturally a-kin; or, at leaſt, that verſe is fit only te 
recommend trifles, and entertain our looſer hours, but it is too light and trivial a methed to 
treat any thing that is ſerious and ſacred. They ſubmit, indeed, to uſe it in divine pſal- 
mody, but they love the drieſt tranſlation of the pſalm beſt. They will venture to fing a 
dull hymn or two at church, in tunes of equal dulneſs ; but Rill they perſuade themſelves, 
and their children, that the heauties of poeſy are vain and dangerous, All that ariſes a+ 
degree above Mr, Sternhold is too airy for worſhip, and hardly eſcapes the -ſentence of 
unclean and abominable. It is ſtrange, that perſons that have the hible in, their hands, 
ſhould be led away by thoughtleſs prejudices to ſo wild and raſh an opinion. Let me intreat 
them not to indulge this ſour, this cenſorious humour too far, leſt the ſacred writers fall 
under the laſh of their unlimited and unguarded reproaches, Let me intreat them to looks 
into their bibles, and remember the ſtyle and way of writing that is uſed by the ancient pro- 
phets. Have they forgot, or were they never told, that many parts of the Old Teſtament 
are hebrew verſe? And the figures are ſtranger, and the metaphors bolder, and the images 
more ſurpriſing and ſtrange than ever I read in any profane writer. When Deborah fings 
her praiſes to the God of Iſrael, while he marched from the field of Edom, ſhe ſets the 
« Farth a trembling, the heavens drop, and the mountains diſſolve from before: the Lord. 
They fought from heaven, the ftars in their courſes fought againſt Siſera: When the river 
of Kiſhon ſwept them away, that ancient river, the river Kiſhon. O my ſoul, thou haſt 
trolden don ſtrength.” Judges, v. &. When Eliphaz, in the book of Job, ſpeaks his 
lenſe of the holineſs of God, he introduces a machine in a viſion: © Fear came upon me, 
trembling on all my bones, the hair of my fleſh ſtood up; a ſpirit paſſed: by and ſtood Rill, 
but its form was undiſcernible ; an image before mine eyes; and ſilence; then I heard a 
voice, faying, Shall mortal man be more juſt than God? &c.” Job iv, When he deſcribes 
the ſafety of the righteous, he hides him . from the ſcourge of the tongue, he makes him 
langh at deſtruction and famine, he brings the ſtones of the field into league with him, 
and makes the brute animals enter into a covenant of peace,” Job v. 21, Kc. When Job 
ſpeaks of the grave, how melancholy is the gloom that he ſpreads over it! It is a region to 
which I muſt ſhortly go, „and whence I ſhall not return; it is a land of darknefs, it is 
darkneſs itſelf, the land of the ſhadow of death ; all confuſion and diſorder, and where the 
licht is as darkneſs. This is my houſe, there — I made my bed; I have ſaid to corrup- 
tion, Thou art my father, and to the worm, Thou art my mother and my ſiſter : As for 
my hope, who ſhall ſee it? I and my hope go down together to the bars of the pit, Job x. 
21. and xvii. 13. When he humbles himſelf in complainings before the almightineſs of 
God, what contemptible and feeble images doth he uſe ! *« Wilt thou break a leaſ driven to 
and fro? Wilt thou pygfue the dry Kubbie ? I conſume away like a rotten thing, a garment 
eaten by the moth ; Job xiii. 25. &C- 92 liſteſt me up to the wind, thou 
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cauſeſt me to ride upon it, and diſſolveſt my ſubſtance,” Job xxili. 22. Can any 
man invent more deſpicable ideas to repreſent the ſcoundrel herd and refuſe of mankind, 
than thoſe which Job uſes? chap xxx. and thereby he aggravates his own ſorrows and 
repfoaches to amazement : They that are younger than I have me in derifion, whoſe 
fathers I would have diſdained to have ſet with the dogs of my flock : For want and famine 
they were ſolitary ; fleeing into the wilderneſs deſolate and waſte : They cut up mallows by 
the buſhes, andjuniper-roots for their meat: They were driven forth from among men, 


' (they cried after them as after a thief) to dwell in the clifts of the vallies, in caves of the 


earth, and in rocks: Among the buſhes they brayed, under the nettles they were gathered 
together; they were children of fools, yea, children of baſe men; they were viler than the 
earth: And now am I their ſong, yea, I am their by-word, &c.”” How mournful and ge. 
jected is the language of his owa ſorrows! Terrors are turned upon him, they purſue his 
ſoul as the wind, and his welfare paſſes away as a cloud; his bones are pierced within him, 
and his foul is poured out; he goes mourning without the ſun, a brother to dragons, and a 


companion to owls; while bis harp and organ are turned into the voice of them that weep.” 


I muſt tranſcribe one half of this holy book, if I would ſhew the grandeur, the variety, 
and the juſtneſs of his ideas, or the pomp and beauty of his expreflion : I muſt copy out a 


good part of the writings of David and Ifaiab, if I would repreſent the poetical excellencies - 


of their thoughts and ſtyle : Nor is the language of the leſſer prophets, eſpecially in ſome 


paragraphs, much inferior to theſe. 
Now while they paint human nature in its various forms and circumſtances, if their de- 


figning be ſo juſt and noble, their diſpoſition ſo artful, and their colouring ſo bright, beyond 


the moſt famed human writers, how much more muſt their deſcriptions of God and heayen 
exceed all that is poſſible to be ſaid by a meaner tongue? When they ſpeak of the dwelling. 


place of God, „He inhabits eternity, and fits upon the throne of his holineſs, in the midſt 
of light inaccefiible. When his holineſs is mentioned, The heavens are not clean in his 
fight, he charges his angels with folly : He looks to the moon, and it ſhineth not, and the 
ſtars are not pure before his eyes: He is a jealous God, and a conſuming fire. If we ſpeak 
of ftrength, Behold, he is ftrong : He removes the mountains, and they know it not: He 
overturns them in his anger: He ſhakes the earth from her place, and her pillars tremble; 


He makes a path through the mighty waters, he diſcovers the foundations of the world: 


The pillars of heaven are aſtoniſhed at his reproof And after all, Theſe are but a portion 
of his ways: The thunder of his power who can underſtand ? His ſovereignty, his knowledge, 
and his wiſdom, are revealed to us in language vaſtly ſuperior to all the poetical accounts 
of heathen divinity. Let the potſherds ftrive with the potſhe:ds of the earth; but ſhall 
the clay ſay to him that faſhioneth it, What makeſt thou ? He bids the heavens drop down 
from above, and let the ſkies pour down righteouſneſs. He commands the fun, and it 
riſeth not, and he ſealeth up the ftars. It is he that faith to the deep, Be dry, and he 
grieth up the rivers. Woe to them that ſeek deep to hide their counſel from the Lord; his 
eyes are upon all their ways, he underſtands their thoughts afar off. Hell is naked before 
him, and deſtruction hath no covering. He calls out all the ſtars by their names, he fruſ- 
trateth the tokens of the liars, and makes the diviners mad: He turns wiſe men back ward, 
and their knowledge becomes fooliſh.” His tranſcendent eminence above all things is moſt 
nobly repreſented, when he *« fits upon the circle of the earth, and the inhabitants thereof 
are as graſhoppers: All nations before him are as the drop of a bucket, and as the fmall 
duſt of the balance: He takes up the iſles as a very little thing: Lebanon, with all her 
beafts, is not ſufficient for a ſacrifice to this God, nor are all her trees ſufficient for the 
burning. This God, before whom ** the whole creation is as nothing, yea, leſs than nothing 
and vanity. To which of all the heathen gods then will ye compare me, faith the Lord, 
and what ſhall I be likened to?” And to which of all the heathen poets ſhall we liken or 
compare this glorious Orator, the ſacred Deſcriber of the godhead ? The orators of all 
nations are as nothing before him, and their words ate vanity and emptineſs. Let us turn 
our eyes now to ſome of the holy writings, where God is creating thifworld : How mean! 
do the beſt of the Gentiles talk and trifle upon this ſubject, when brought into compariſon 


with Moſes, whom Longinus himſelf, a Gentile critic, cites as a maſter of the ſublime ij le, 
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when he choſe to uſe it; and the Lord ſaid, Let there be light, and there was light : 
Let there be clouds and ſeas, fun and ftars, plants and animals, and behold they are: He 
commanded, and they appear and obey : By the word of the Lord were the heavens made, 
and all the hoſts of them by the breath of his mouth : This is working like a God, with | 
infinite eaſe and omnipotence, His wonders of providence for the terror and ruin of hi, 
adverſaries, and for the ſuccour of his ſaints, is ſet before our 675 in the ſcripture with equal 
magnificence, and as becomes divinity. When „ he ariſes out of his place, the earth 
trembles, the foundations of the hills are ſhaken becauſe he is wroth : There goes a ſmoke up 
out of his noſtrils, and fire out of his mouth devoureth, coals are kindled by it. He bows 
the heavens, and comes down, and darkneſs is under his feet, The mountains melt like 
wax, and flow down at his preſence.” If Virgil, Homer, or Pindar were to prepare an 
equipage for a deſcending God, they might uſe thunder aud lightnings too, and clouds and 
fire, to form a chariot and horſes for the battle, or the triumph; but there is none of them 
provides him a flight of cherubs inſtead of horſes, or ſeats him. in chariots of ſalvation. David 
beholds him riding “' upon the heaven of heavens, by his name JaH: He was mounted u 

a cherub, and did fly, he flew on wings of the wind; and Habbakkuk ſends the peſtilence 
before him. Homer keeps a mighty ſtir with his NeÞ:Any:erla Zeug, and Heſiod with 
his Zevz ige turns. Jupiter, that raiſes up the clouds, and that makes a noiſe, or 
thunders on high. But a divine poet makes the clouds but the duſt of his feet; and 
when the higheſt gives his voice into the heavens, hailſtones and coals of fire follow.” A 

divine poet . diſcovers the channels of the waters, and lays open the foundations of nature; at 

thy rebuke, O Lord, at the blaſt of the breath of thy noſttils.“ When the holy one 

alighted upon mount Sinai, his glory covered the heavens : He ſtood and meaſured the 

earth: He beheld and drove aſunder the nations, and the everlaſting mountains were ſcat- 


| tered : The perpetual hills did bow; his ways are everlaſting.” Then the prophet 44 ſaw 


the tents of Cuſhan in affliction, and the curtains of the land of Midian did tremble,” Hab. 
iii, Nor did the bleſſed Spirit which animated theſe writers forbid them the uſe of viſions, 
dreams, the opening of ſcenes dreadful and delightful, and the introduction of machines 
upon great occaſions : The divine licence in this reſpect is admirable and ſurpriſing, and the 
images are often too bold and dangerous for an uninſpized writer toimitate; Mr. Dennis has 
made a noble eſſay to diſcover how much ſuperior is inſpired poeſy to the brighteſt and beſt 
deſcriptions of a mortal pen. Perhaps, if his propoſal of criticiſm had been encouraged and 
purſued, the nation might have learnt more value for the word of God, and the wits of the 
age might have been ſecured from the danger of deiſm; while they muſt have been forced to 
confeſs at leaſt the divinity of all the poetical books of ſcripture, when * e 2 genius 
running through them more than human. 

Who is there now will dare to aſſert, that the doctrines of our holy faith will not n 
or endure a n dreſs ? Shall the French poet “ affright us, by ſaying, 

% De la foy d'un chretlen les myſteres terribles, ' | 
\s D' ornemens egayez ne ſont point ſuſceptibles ? 

But the French eritic , in his reflexions upon eloquence, tells us, That the ak 
of our religion, the holineſs of its law, the purity. of its morals, the height of its myſteries, 
and the importance of every ſubject that belongs to it requires a grandeur, a nobleneſs, a 
majeſty, and elevation of ſtyle ſuited to the theme: Sparkling images and magnificent ex- 
preſſions muſt be uſed, and are beſt borrowed from ſcripture : Let the preacher, that aims 
at eloquence, read the prophets inceſſantly, for their writings are an abundant ſource of all the 
riches and ornaments of ſpeech.” And, in my opinion, this is far better counſel than 
Horace gives us, when he ſays, 1 ta | 
% Vos exemplaria Græca 

« Nocturnà verſate manu, verſate diurna.”” | 

As in the conduct of my ſtudies with regard to divinity, 1 have reaſon to ebene of nothing 
more than that I have not peruſed the bible with more frequency; ſo if I were to ſet up for 
a poet, with a deſign to exceed all the modern writers, I would follow the advice of Rapin, 
and read the prophets night and day. I am ſure the compoſures of the following book would. 


* Boileau, I Rapin. 
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have been filled with much greater ſenſe, and appeared with much more aprecable ornaments 
had I derived a larger portion from the holy ſcriptures. 
| Beſides, we may fetch a further anſwer to Monſieur Boileau's objefiion, from other poets 
of his own country. What a noble uſe have Racine and Corneille made of chriſtian, ſubject:. 
in ſome of their beſt tragedies ? What a variety of divine ſcenes are diſplayed, and pious 
paikons awakened in thoſe poems? The martyrdom of Polyeucte, how doth it reign over 
our love and pity, and at the ſame time animate our zeal and devotion! May I here be per- 
mitted the liberty to return my thanks to that fair and ingenious hand ® that directed me to 
ſuch entertsinments ia a foreign language, which I had long wiſhed for, and ſought in vain 
is our own. Vet l muſt confefs, that the Davideis, and the two Arthurs, have ſo far 
aniwered Boileau's objeQion, in Engliſh, as that the obſtacles of attempting chriſtian poeſy 
ave. broken down, and the vain pretence of its being impracticable, is experimentally con- 
ſuted . | N 
It is true indeed, the chriſtian myſteries have not ſo much need of gay trappings as beau- 
| tified, or rather compoſed, the heathen ſuperſtition. But this till makes for the greater 
eaſc and ſurer ſucceſs of the poet. The wonders of our religion, in a prin art and a 
Smple dreſs, have a native grandeur, a dignity, and a beauty in them, though they do not 


miterly diſdain all methods of ornament. The book of the Revelation ſeems to be a pro- 


pheſy in the form of an opera, or a dramatic poem, where divine art illuſtrates the ſubject 

Wich many charming glories; but ſtill it muſt be acknowledged, that the naked themes of 
chriſtianity have ſomething brighter and bold in them, ſomething more ſurpriſing and celeſ- 

tial than all the adventures of gods and heroes, all the dazzling images of falſe luſtre that 

forms and garniſh a heathen ſong: Here the very argument would give wonderful aids to the 
mule, and the heavenly theme would ſo relieve a dull hour, and a languiſhing genius, 
that when the muſe nods, the ſenſe would burn and ſparkle upon the reader, and keep him 
feclingly awake. 

With how much lefs toil and expence might a kn, an Otway, a Congreve, or 2 
Dennis, furnifh out a chriſtian poem, than a modern play? There is nothing amongſt all 
the ancient fables, or later romances, that have two ſuch extremes united in them, as the 
eternal God becoming an infant of days; the paſſeſſor of the palace of heaven laid to ſleep 
in 2 manger ;\ the holy Jeſus, who knew no fin, bearing the fins of men in his body on the 

tree; agonies of ſorrow loading the ſoul of him who was God over all, bleſſed for ever; 
and the Sovereign of life ſtretching his arms on a croſs, bleeding and expiring The 
heaven and the hell in our divinity are infinitely more delightful and dreadful than the 
childiſh figments of a dog with three heads, the buckets of the Belides, the furies with 
fnaky hairs, or all the flowery ſtories of Llyſium. And if we ſurvey the one as themes 
Sviaely true, and the other as a medley of fooleries which we can never believe, the advan- 
tage for touching the ſprings of paſſion will fall infinitely on the fide of the chriſtian poet 
our wonder and our love, our pity, delight, and ſorrow, with the long train of hopes and 
fears, muſt needs be under the command of an harmonious pen, whoſe every line makes 2 
part of the reader's faith, and is the very life or death of his ſoul. 

If the trifling and incredible tales that furniſh out a tragedy, are ſo armed by wit and 
fancy, as to become ſovereign of the rational powers, to triumph over all the affections, 
and manage our ſmiles and our tears at pleaſure z how wondrous a conqueſt might be ob- 
tained over a wild world, and reduce it, at left, to ſobriety, if the ſame happy talent were 
employed in drefling the ſcenes of religion. in their proper figures of majeſty, ſweetneſs, and 
terror? The wanders of creating power, of redeeming love, and renewing grace, ought not 
to be thus impiouſly neglected by thoſe whom heaven has endued with a gift ſo proper to 
adorn and cultivate them; an art whoſe ſweet inſinuations might almoſt convey piety in 
reſiſtiag nature, and melt the hardeſt ſouls to the love of virtue. The affairs of this life, 


* Philomela. + Sir Richard Blackmore, in his admirable preface to his laſt 
poem intitled Alfred, has more copiouſly refuted all Boileau's arguments on this ſubject, 
and that with great juſtice and elegance 1723, I am perſuaded that many perſons who 
deſpiſe the poem would acknowledge the juſt ſentiments of that preface, F | 
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with their reference to a life to come, would ſhine bright in a dramatie deſcription ; nor is 
there any need or any reaſon why we ſhould always borrow the plan or hiſtory from the 
ancient Jews, or primitive martyrs; though ſeveral of theſe would furniſh out noble ma- 
terials for this ſort of poeſy: But modern ſcenes would be better underſtood by moſt readers, 
and the application would be much more eaſy. The anguiſh of inward guilt, the ſecret 
ſtings and racks and ſcourges of conſcience ; the ſweet retiring hours, and ſeraphical joys of 
devotion ; the victory of a reſolved. ſoul over a thouſand temptations ; the inimitable love 
and paſſion of a dying God; the awful glories of the laſt tribunal ; the grand decifive 
ſentence, from which there is no appeal; and the conſequent tranſports or horrors of the 
two eternal worlds; theſe things may be variouſly diſpoſed, and form many poems. How 
might ſuch performances, under a divine bleſſing, call back the dying piety of the nation 
to life and beauty? This weuld make religion appear like itſelf, and confound the blaſphe- 
mies of a profligate world, ignorant of pious pleaſures, 

But we have reaſon to fear, that the tuneful men of our day im not raiſed their am- 
dition to ſo divine a pitch; I ſhould rejoice to ſee more of this. celeſtial fire kindled within 
them ; for the flaſhes that break out in ſome preſent and paſt writings, betray an infernal 
ſource. This the incomparable Mr. Cowley, in the latter end of his preface, and the 
ingenious Sir Richard Blackmore, in the beginning of his, have ſo pathetically deſcribed 
and lamented, that I rather refer the reader to mourn with them, than detain and tire him 
here, Theſe gentlemen, in their large and Jaboured works of poeſy, have given the 
world happy examples of what they wiſh and encourage in proſe; the one in a rich variety 
of thought and fancy, the other in all the ſhining colours of profuſe and florid dition. 

If ſhorter ſonnets were compoſed on ſublime ſubjects, ſuch as the pſalms of David, and 
the holy tranſperts interſpoſed in the other ſacred writings, or ſuch as the moral odes of 
Horace, and the ancient Lyrics; I perſuade myſelf, that the chriſtian preacher would find 
abundant aid from the poet, in his deſign to diffuſe virtue, and allure ſouls to God. If 
the heart were fir inflamed from heaven, and the muſe were not left alone to form the 
devotion, and purſue a cold ſcent, but only called in as an aſſiſtant to the worthip, then 
the ſong would end where the inſpiration ceaſes; the whole compoſure would be of a 
piece, all meridian light and meridian fervour; and the ſame pious flame would be pro- 
pagated, and kept glowing in the heart of him that reads. Some of the ſhorter odes of the 
two poets now mentioned, and a few of the Reverend Mr. Norris's eſſays in woo are con- 
vineing inſtances of the ſucceſs of this propoſal, 

It is my opinion alſo, that the free and unconfined ant of Pindar, or the noble 
meaſures of Milton without rhyme, would beſt maintain the dignity of the theme, as well 
as give a looſe to the devout ſoul, nor check the raptures of her faith and love. Though 
in my feeble attempts of this kind, I have too often tettered my thoughts in the narrow 
metre of our old pſalm· tranſlators; I have contracted and cramped the ſenſe, or rendered it 
obſcure and feeble, by the too ſpeedy and regular returns of rhyme. 

If my friends expect any reaſon of the following — and of the firſt or ſecond 


publication, I intreat them to accept of this account. 


The title aſſures them that poeſy is not the buſineſs of my life ; and if I ſeized thoſe 
hours of leiſure, wherein my ſoul was in a more ſprightly frame, to entertain them or my- 
ſelf with a divine or moral ſong, I hope I ſhall find an eaſy pardon. | 

In the firſt book are many odes which were written to afliſt the meditations and worſhip 
of vulgar chriſtians, and with a deſign to be publiſhed in the volume of hymns, which have 
now paſſed a ſecond impreſſion; but upon the review, I found ſome expreſſions that were 


Dot ſuited to the plaineſt capacity, and the metaphors are too bold to pleafe mes weaker 


chriſtian, therefore I have allotted them a place here. 

Amongſt the ſongs that are dedicated to divine love, I chi 1 may be bold to aſſert, 
that I never compoſed one line of them with any other deſign than what they are applied to 
here; and I have endeavoured to ſecure them all from being perverted and debaſed to 
ware paſſions, by ſeveral lines in them that can never be applied to a meaner love. Are 
not the nobleſt inftances of the grace of Chriſt repreſented under the figure of a conjugal 
Rate, and deſcribed in one of the ſweeteſt odes, and the ſoſteſt paſtoral that ever was 
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written ? I appeal to Solomon“, in his ſong, and his father David, in Pf. xlv. if David was 


the author: And I am well aſſured, that 1 have never indulged an equal licence : It was 


dangerous to imitate the ſacred writers too nearly, .in ſo nice an affair. 

The Poems ſacred to virtue, &c. were formed when the frame and humour of my ſoul 
was juſt ſuited to the ſubject of my verſe: The image of my heart is painted in them; and 
if they meet with a reader whoſe ſoul is a-kin to mine, perhaps they may agreeably enter- 
tain him. The dulneſs of the fancy, and coarſeneſs of expreſſion, will diſappear; the 
ſameneſs of the humour will create a pleaſure, and inſenſibly overcome and conceal the 
eefects of the muſe. Young gentlemen and ladies, whoſe genius and education have 
given them a reliſh of oratory and verſe, may be tempted to ſeek ſatisfaction among the 
dangerous diverſions of the ſtzge, and impure ſonnets, if there be no proviſion of a ſafer 
kind made to pleaſe them. While I have attempted to gratify innocent fancy in this reſ. 
peQ, I have not forgotten to allure the heart to virtue, and to raiſe it to a diſdain of brutal 
pleaſures. The fiequent interpoſition of a devout thought may awaken the mind to a 
ſerious ſenſe of God, religion, and eternity. The ſame duty that might be deſpiſed in a 
ſermon, when propoſed to their reaſon, may here, perhaps, ſeize the lower faculties with 
ſurpriſe, dellght, and devotion at once; ; and thus, by degrees, draw the ſuperior powers of 
the mind to piety. Amongſt the infinite numbers of mankind, there is not more difference 
in their outward ſhape and features, than in their temper and inward inclination. Some are 

more eaſily ſuſceptive of religion in a grave diſcougſe and ſedate reaſoning. Some are beſt 
frighted from fin and ruin by terror, threatnipg and amazement; their fear is the pro- 
pereſt paſſion to which we can addreſs ourſelves, and begin the divine work : Others can 
feel no motive ſo powerful as that which applies itſelf to their ingenuity, and their po- 

| liſhed imagination. Now I thought it lawful to take hold of any handle of the ſoul, to 
lead it away betimes from vicious pleaſures; and if I could but make up a compoſition of 
virtue and delight, ſuited to the taſte of well-bred youth, and a refined education, I had 
ſome hope to allure and raiſc them thereby above the vile temptations of degenerate nature, 
and cuſtom, that is yet more degenerate. When I have felt a light inclination to ſatire or 
burleſque, I thought it proper to ſuppreſs it. The grinning and the growling muſe are not 
hard to be obtained; but I would diſdain their aſſiſtance, where a manly invitation to virtue, 
and a friendly ſmile may be ſucceſsfully employed. Could I perſuade any man by a kinder 
method, I ſhould never think it proper to ſcold or laugh at him. 


Perhaps there are ſome moroſe readers, that ſtand ready to condemn every line that is 


written upon the theme of love ; but have we not the cares and the felicities of that ſort of 
ſocial life repreſented to us in the ſacred writings ? Some expreſſions are there uſed with 2 
defign to give a mortifying influence to our ſofteſt affections; others again brighten the 
character of that ſtate, and allure virtuous ſouls to purſue the divine advantage of it, the 
mutual affiftance in the way to ſalvation. Are not the cxxviith and cxxviiith pſalms 
indited on this very ſubject? Shall it be lawful for the preſs and the pulpit to treat of it 
with a-becoming ſolemnity in proſe, and muſt the mention of the ſame thing in poeſy be 
pronounced for ever unlawful ? Is it utterly unworthy of a ſerious character to write on this 
argument, becauſe it has been unhappily polluted by ſome ſcurrilous pens? Why may I 
not be permitted to obviate a common and a growing miſchief, while a thouſand vile poems of 
the amorous kind ſwarm abroad, and give a vicious taint to the unwary reader ? I would tell 
the world that I have endeavoured to recover this argument out of the hands of impure 
writers, and to make it appear, that virtue and love are not ſuch ſtrangers as they are re- 
preſented. This bliſsful intimacy of ſouls in that fate will afford ſufficient furniture for 
the graveſt entertainment in verſe; ſo that it need not be everlaſtingly dreſſed up in ridicule, 
nor aſſumed only to furniſh out the lewd ſonnets of the times. May ſome happier genius 
promote thu ſame ſervice that I propoſed, and by ſuperior ſenſe, and ſweeter ſound, render 
' What I have written contemptible and uſeleſs. 

Ihe imitations of that nobleſt latin poet of modern ages, Caſimire Sarbiewſki of Poland, 
would need no excuſe, did they but ariſe to the beauty of the original. I have often taken 


* Solomon's ſong was much more in uſe amongſt preacſiers and _—_ of divinity when 
theſe poems were written than it is now. 1736. 
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the freedom to add ten or twenty lines, or to leave out as many, that I might ſuit my ſong 
more to my on deſign, or becauſe I ſaw it impoſſible to preſent the force, the fineneſs, and 
the fire of his expreſſion in our language. There are a few copies wherein I borrowed ſome 
hints from the ſame author, without the mention of his name in the title. Methinks I 
can allow ſo ſuperior 2 genius now and then to be laviſh in his imagination, and to indulge 
ſome excurſions beyond the limits of ſedate judgment : The riches and glory of his verſe 
make atonement in abundance, I wiſh ſome ages pen wound import more of his trea- 
ſares, and bleſs our nation. 

The inſcriptions to particular friends, are warranted and defended by the practice of almoſt 
all the Lyric wiiters, They frequently convey the rigid rules of morality tothe mind in the 
ſofter method of applauſe. Suſtained by their example, a man will not eaſily be over- 
whelmed by the heavieſt cenſures of the unthinking and unknowing; eſpecially when there 
is a ſhadow of tuis practice in the divine Pſalmiſt, while he inſcribes to Aſaph or Jeduthun 
his ſongs that were made for the harp, or, * is all one, unsern odes, though they 
are addreſſed to God himſelf, 

In the Poems of heroic meaſure, I have 1 in a rhyme Wa ſame variety of cadence, 
comma and period, which blank verſe glories in as its peculiar elegance and ornament. It 
degrades the excellency of the beſt verſification when the lines run on by couplets, twenty 


together, juſt in the ſame pace, and with the ſame pauſes, It ſpoils the nobleſt pleaſure of 


the ſound : The reader is tired with the tedious uniformity, or charmed to fleep with the un- 
manly ſoftneſs of the numbers, and the perpetual chime of even cadenges. 

In the Eſſays without rhyme, I have not ſet up Milton for a 1 5 pattern; though 
he ſhall be for ever honoured as our deliverer from the bondage. His works contain admi- 
rable and unequalled inſtances of bright aud beautiful diction, as well as majeſty and 
ſereneneſs of thought. There are ſeveral cpiſcles in his longer works, that ſtand in ſupreme 
dignity without a rival ; yet all that vaſt reverence with which I read his Paradiſe- Leg, 


cannot perſuade me to be charmed with every page of it. The length of his periods, and 


ſometimes of his parentheſis, runs me out of breath : Some of his numbers ſeem too harſh 


and ungaſy. I covld never believe that roughneſs and obſcurity added any thing to the true 


grandeur of a poem: Nor will I ever affect archai ms, exoticiſms, and a quaint uncouth- 
neſs of ſpeech, in order to become perfectly Miltonian. It is my opinion that blank verſe 
may be written with all due elevation of thought in a modern ſtyle, without borrowing any 
thing from Chaucer's tales, or running back ſo far as the days of Colin the ſhepherd, and 
the reign of The Fairy Quecn. The oddneſs of an antic ſound gives but a falſe pleafare to 
the ear, and abuſes the true reliſh, even when it works delight. There were ſome ſuch 
judges of poeſy among the old Romans, and Martial ingeniouſly laughs at one of them, that 
was pleaſed even to aſtoniſhment with obſolete words and figures. 
« Attonituſque legis terrai frugiferai.” | 

So the i!}-drawn poſtures and diſtortions of ſhape that we meet with in Chineſe Fee 
charm a fickly fancy by their very awk wardneſs; ſo a diſtempered appetite will chew coals 
and ſand, and pronounce it guſtful. 

In the Pindarics I have generally conformed my lines to the ſhorter ſize of the ancients, 
and avoided to imitate the exceſſive lengths to which ſome modern writers have ſtretched 


their ſentences, and eſpecially the concluding verſe. In theſe the ear is the tiueſt judge; 


nor was it made to be enſlaved to any preciſe model of elder or later times. 

After all, I muſt petition my reader to lay aſide the ſour and ſullen air of criticiſm, and 
to aſſume the friend Let him chooſe ſuch copies to read at particular hours, when the 
temper of his mind is ſuited to the ſong, Let him come with a deſire to be cntertained and 
pleaſed, rather than to ſeek his own diſguſt and averſion, which will not be hard to find. 
Jam not ſo vain as to think there are no faults, nor ſo blind as to eſpy none: Though I 
hope the multitude of alterations in this ſecond edition are not without amendment. There 
is ſo large a difference between this and the former, in the change of titles, lines, and whole 
poems, as well as in the various tranſpoſitions, that it would be uſeleſs and endleſs, and all 


confuſion, for any reader to compare them r The additions alſo make up almoſt 
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half the Bey and ſome of theſe have need of as many alterations as the former. Many a 
line needs the file to poliſh the roughneſs of it, and many a thought wants richer language to 
_ adorn and make it ſhine. Wide deſects and equal ſuperfluities may be found, eſpecially in 
the larger pieces; but I have at preſent neither inclination nor leiſye to correct, and I bope 
I never ſhall. It is one of the biggeſt ſatisfaQions I take in giving this volume to the world» 
that I expect to be for ever free from the temptation of making or mending poems again“. 
So that my friends may be perfectly ſecure againſt this imprefſion's growing waſte upon their 
hands, and uſcleſs as the former has done. Let minds that are better furniſhed for ſuch ; 
performances purſue theſe ſtudies, if they are convinced that poeſy can be made ſerviceable 


to religion and virtue. As for myſelf, I almoſt bluſh to think that I have read ſo little, and F 

written ſo much. The following years of my life ſhall be more entirely devoted to the im- 1 

- mediate and direct labours of my ſtation, excepting thoſe hours that may be employed in - 

finiching my imitation of the pſalms of David in chriſtian language, which I have now pro- 

miſed the world . * 
I cannot court the world to purchaſe this book for their pleaſure or entertainment, by T 


telling them that any one copy iatirely pleaſes me. The beſt of them finks below the idea 
which I form of a divine or moral ode. He that deals inthe myſteries of heaven, or of the 
muſes, ſhould be a genius of no vulgar mold: And as the name Vates belongs to both; ſo 
the furniture of both is compriſed i in that line of Horace. 


cc 


Cui mens divinior, atque os 
% Magna fonaturum.” 
But what Juvenal ſpake in his age, abides true in ours: A complete poet or a 3 is 
ſuch a one, 
6. Qualem nequeo monſtrare, & ſentio tantum ** 
3133 of theſe characters in perfection ſhall ever be ſeen on earth, till the 
ſeventh angel has ſounded his awful trumpet ; till the victory be complete over the beaſt 
and his image, when the natives of heaven ſhall join in conſort with prophets and ſaints, 
and fing to their golden harps Salvation, honour and glory to him that fits upon the 
throne, and to the Lamb for ever.” b 


* cc Naturam expellas furcà licet, uſque recurret.”” Hon . Will this ſhortnote of Horace 
excuſe a man who has reſiſted nature many years, but has been ſometimes overcome? 1736, 


Edition the 7th. | 1 «- 
+ In the year 1719 theſe were finiſhed and printed, 8 
4 | F 

May 14, 1709, 4 No 
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ON READING. 


DR. WATTS's POEMS _ 
SACRED TO PIETY AND DEVOTION. 


— 


« REGARD the man, who, in ſeraphic lays, 
And flowing numbers, fings his Maker's 
praiſe : | 
He need invoke no fabled muſe's art, : 
The heav'nly ſong comes genuine from his 


heart, 
From that pure heart, which God has deign'd 


7 Far as the diſtant regions, where 
The beauteous morning ſprings, 
And ſcatters odours through the air, 
From her reſplendent wing ; 


8 Unto the new-found realms, which for 
The latter ſun ariſe, . 
When, with an eaiy progreſs, he 


t' inſpire 
With holy raptures, and a ſacred fire. 
Thrice happy man ? whoſe ſoul, and guiltleſs 
breaſt 
Are well prepar'd to lodge th* almighty gueſt ! 
'Tis he that lends thy tow'ring thoughts their 
wings 
And tunes thy lyre, when thou attempt'ſt to 
fing : 
He to thy ſoul lets in celeſtial day, 
Ev'n whilſt impriſon'd in this mortal clay. 
By death's grim aſpect thou art not alacm'd, 
He, for thy ſake, has death itſelf diſarm'd ; 
Ny ſhall the grave o'er thee a vict' ry boaſt 5 
Her triumph in thy riſing thall ve loit, 
When thou ſhalt join th* angelic choirs above, 


la never-ending ſongs of praiſe and love. 
EusSEBIA. 


— 


TO DR. WATTS, 
On his Poems sacred to Derotion. 


z 10 murmuring ſtreams, in tender ſtrains, 
: My penſive muſe no more 
Of love's enchanting force complains, 
Along the flow'ry ſhore, 


2 No more Mirtillo's fatal face 
My quiet breaſt alarms 
His eyes, bis air, and youthful grace, 
Have loſt their uſual charms. A 


3 No gay Alexis in the grove 
Shall be my future theme : 
I burn with an immortal love, 
And fing a purer flame. 


4 Seraphic heights I ſeem to gain, 
And facred tranſports feel, 
While, WATTS, to thy celeſtial ſtrain, 
Surpris'd I liſten till. - | 


The gliding ſtreams their courſe forbear, 
When I thy lays repeat ; 
The bending foreſt lends an ear ; 
The birds their notes forget, 


— 


6 With ſuch a graceful harmony 


1 


Rolls down the nether ſkies,” 
July, 17106. | 


PrILOMELA, 


—_ — — 
— 


TO DR. WATTS. 
On reading lis Hore Lyrice. 


„HAL, heav'n- born muſe? that with ee- 
leſtial flame, 


And high ſeraphic numbers, durſt attempt 


To gain thy native ſkies. No common theme 

Merits thy thought, ſelf-conſcious of a ſoul 

Superior, though on earth detain'd a While; 

Like ſome propitious angel's, that's defign'd 

A reſident in this inferior orb, | 

To and wand'ring ſouls to heavenly 
liſs, 


ſongs * | 
Haſt ſung to mortal ears, and down to earth 


ſublime, 
And high ſonorous words, thou ſweetly ſing'ſt 
To thy immortal lyre. Amaz'd, we view 
The "og height ſtupendous, while thou 
oar*ſt 
Above the the reach of vulgar eyes or thought, 
Hymning th” eternal Father; as of old 
When firſt the Almighty from the dark 
abyſs 
Of le night and filence call'd 
The ſhining worlds with one creating word, 
And rais'd from nothing all the heavenly hoſts, 
And with external glories fill'd the void, 


| Harmonious ſeraphs tun'd their golden hatps, 
And with their chearful Hallelujahs bleſs'd 


The bounteous Author of their happineſs ; 
From orb to orb th' alternate muſic rang, 

And from the chryſtal arches of the ſky 
Reach'd our then glorious world, the native 
ſeat | 


Of the firſt happy pair, who join'd their ſongs 


To the loud echoes of the angelic choirs, 
And fill'd with bliſsful hymns, terreſtrial hea- 


ven, 


The paradiſe of God where all delights 


Thy numbers ſtill prolong ; 
And let remoteſt lands reply, 
And echo to thy long ; 


— —— 


E E 2 


Abounded, and the pure ambroſial air, 
Fann'd by mild zephyrs, breath'd eternal 
ſweets, ES - | 


Thou ſeem'ſt; while thou their everlaſting | 


Transfer'd the work. of heaven; with thought 
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Forbidding death and ſorrow, and beſtow'd 
Freſh heavenly bloom, and gay immortal youth. 


Not ſo, alas the vile apoſtate race, 
Who in mad joys their brutal hours employ d, 
Aſſulting with their impious blaſphemies 
The power ſupreme that gave em life and 

breath; OT 
Incarnate fiends ! outrageous they defy'd 
Th' eternal thunder, and almighty wrath 
Fearleſs provok d, which all the other devils 
Would dread to meet; remembering well the 
— G 
When driven from pure immortal ſeats above, 
A fiery tempeſt hurl'd em down the ſkies, 
And hung upon the rear, urging their fall 
To the dark, deep, unfathomable gulph, 


Where bound on ſulph'tous lakes to giowing | 
rocks 


With adamantine chains, they wail their woes, 
And know Jehovah great as well as gœod; 
And fix'd for ever by eternal fate, 

With horror find his arm omni potent. 


Prodigious madneſs! that the ſacred muſe, 
Firſt taught in heav'n to mount immortal 
heights, | 
And trace the boundleſs glories of the ſky, 
Shou!d now to ev'ry idol baſely bow, 
And curſe the deity ſhe once ador'd, 
EreQting trophies to each ſordid vice, 
And celebrating the infernal praiſe 
Of haughty Lucifer, the deſperate foe 
Of God and man, and winning every hour 
New votaries to hell, while all the fiends 
Hear theſe accurſed lays, and thus outdone, 
. Raging they try to match the human race, 
Redoubling all their bellich blaſphemies, 
And with loud curſes rend the gloomy vault. 


Ungrateful mortals! ah! too late you'll 

find 

What tis to banter heay'n and laugh at bell; 

To dreſs up vice in falſe delufive charms, 

And with gay colours paint her hideous face, 

Leading beſotted ſouls thro' flow'ry paths, 

In gaudy dreams, and vain fantaſtic joys 

To diſmal ſcenes of everlaſting woe ; 

When the great Judge ſhall rear his awful 
throne, | 

And . flames ſurround the tremblicg 
globe, 

While the loud thunders roar from pole to pole, 

And the laſt trump awakes the ſleeping dead; 

And guilty ſouls to ghaſtly bodies driven, 

Within thoſe dire eternal priſons ſhut, 

Expect their ſad inexorable doom. 

Say now, ye men of wit! What turn of 
thought | 


Will pleaſe you then! Alas, bow dull and | 


„, 7 
Ev'n to yourſelyes will your lewd flights ap- 


How will y(u envy then the happy fate 
Of idiots ! and perhaps in vain you'll wiſh, 
You'd been as very fools as once you thought 
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| . 


Others, for the ſublime® wiſdom ſcorn'd ; 
When pointed lightnings from the wrathful 
udge 
Shall finge your laurels, and the men 
Who thought they flew ſo high, ſhall fall ſo 
low. a 


No more, my muſe of that tremendous 
thought, 
Reſume thy more delightful theme, and fing 
Th' immortal man, that with immortal verſe 
Rivals the bymns of angels, and like them 
Deſpiſes moral critics idle rules: 
While the celeſtial flame that warms thy ſoul 


1} Infpires us, and with holy tranſports moves 


Our labouring minds, and nobler fcenes pre- 
ſents 

Than all the pagan poets ever ſung. 

Homer or Virgil; and far ſweeter notes 

Than Horace ever taught his ſounding lyre, 

And purer far, tho* Martial's ſelf might ſeem 

A modeſt poet in our chriſtian cays. 

May thoſe forgotten and neglected lie, 

No more let man be fond of fab' lous gods, 

Nor heathen wit debauch one chriſtian line, 

While with the coarſe and daubing paint we 
hide 


The ſhining beauties of eternal truth, 


That in her native dreſs appears moſt b#ght, 
And charms the eyes of angels,—Oh ! like 
thee | 
Let every nobler genius tune his voice 
To ſubjects worthy of their tow'ring thoughts, 
Let HEAVEN and Ax NA then your tuneful 
art | 
Improve, and conſecrate your deathleſs lays 
To him who reigns above, and her who rules 
below. . 


April 17, 1706. 
| JoSEPH STANDEN. 


— 


TO DR. WATTS, 


On his Divine Poems. | 


* GAY, human ſeraph, whence that charming 
force, 
That flame! that ſoul! which animates each 
line; oh | 
And how it runs with ſuch a graceful eaſe, 
Loaded with pond”rous ſenſe ! Say, did not be 
The lovely Jeſus, who commands thy breaſt, 


Inſpire thee with himſelf? With Jeſus dwells, 
| Knit in myſterious bands, the Haraclete, 

The breath of God, the everlaſting ſource 
Ot love: And what is love in ſouls like thine, 
But air. and incenſe to the poet's fire ; 
Should an expiring ſaint whoſe ſwimming eyes 
Mingle the images of things about him, 

But hear the leaſt exalted of thy ſtrains, 
How greedily he'd drink the muſic in, 
Thinking his heav'nly convoy waited near! 
So great a ſtreſs of powerful harmony, 

Nature unable longer to ſuſtain, 
Would fink opprels'd with joy to endleſs reft. 


[ 


Ne 


eſt. 


Let none henceforth of providence com- 
plain, 
As if the world of ſpirits lay unknown, 
Fenc'd round with black impenetrable night; 
What tho? n© ſhining angel darts from thence 
With leave to publiſh things conceal'd from 
| ſenſe, a : 

In language bright as theirs, we are here told, 


| When life its narrow round of years hath roll'd, 


What 'tis employs the bleſs'd, what makes 
their bliſs ; 

Songs ſuch as WAT TS's are, and love like 
his. 


But then, dear fir, be cautious how you 
uſe 
To tranſports ſo intenſely rais'd your muſe, 
Left, whilſt th* ecſtatic impulſe you obey, 
The ſoul leap out, and drop the duller clay. 


Sep. 4, 1706. 
HENRY GROVE. 


TO DR. WATTS. 
0a the fifth Edition & lis Hor Lyrice, 


« GOVEREIGN of ſacred verſe; accept the 
lays 

Of a young bard that dares attempt thy praiſe, 

A muſe, the meaneſt of the vocal throng, - 

New to the bays, nor equal to the ſong, 

Fir d with the growing glories of thy fame 

Joins all her powers to celebrate thy name. 


No vulgar themes thy pious muſe engage, 
No ſcenes of luſt pollute thy ſacred page. 
You in majeſtic numbers mount the ſkies, 
And meet deſcending angels as you riſe, 
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Whoſe juſt applauſes charm the crowded groves, 

| And Addiſon thy tuneful ſong approves. 

Soft harmony and manly vigour join 

To form the beauties of each ſprightly line, 

For every grace of every muſe is thine. - 

Milton, immortal bard, divinely bright, 

Conducts his fav'rite to the realms of light; 

Where Raphael's lyre charms the celeſtial 
throng, | | 

Delighted cherubs liſt' ning to the ſong : 

From bliſs to bliſs the happy beings rove, 

And taſte the ſweets of muſic and of love. 

But when the ſofter ſcenes of life you paint, 

And join the beauteous virgin to the ſaint, 

| When you deſcribe how few the happy pairs, 

Whoſe hearts united ſoften all their cares, 

We ſee to whom the ſweeteſt joys belong, 

And Mira's beauties conſecrate your ſong. 

Fain the unnnumber'd graces I would tell, 

And on the pleaſing theme for ever dwell ; 

But the mule faints, unequal to the flight, 

And hears thy ſtrains with wonder and delight. 

When tombs of princes ſhall in ruins lie, 

Aud all, but heaven-born piety, thall die, 

When the laſt trumpet wakes the ſilent dead, 

And each laſcivious poet hides his head, 

With thee ſhall thy divine Urania riſe, | 

Crown'd with freſh laurels, to thy native ſkies : 

Great How and Gouge ſhall bail thee on thy . 


Ways q 
And welcome thee to the bright realms of day, 


Adapt thy tuneful notes to heavenly ſtrings, 
ſings. 
Sie Spiral, sic optat 
Tui amantissimus 


BRITANNICUS. 


N 
1 
Ji 
WM 


And join the Lytic Ode while ſome fair ſeraph 
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3 non Urame Lyram _ 
Celestem colubet, nec Polyhymnma 


Humanum refugit tendere Barbiton. 
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VX I.—Sacred to Devotion und Piety. 


| Warſpipping with Fear. 
W HO dares attempt th* eternal name 
With notes of mortal ſound ? 
Dangers and glories guard the theme, 
And ſpread de ſpair around. 
2 Deſtruction waits t* obey his frown, 
And heav'n attends his ſmile : 
A wreath of lightning arms his crown, 
But love adurns it ſtill. 
3 Celeftial King, our ſpirits lie, 
Trembling beneath thy feet, 
And wiſh, and caft a longing eye, 
To reach thy lofty ſeat. 


4 When hall we fee the Great Unknown, 


And in thy preſence ſtand? 
Reveal the ſplendors of thy throne, 
But ſhield us with thy hand. 


5 In thee what endleſs wonders meet ! 
What various glory ſhines ! 

The crofling rays too fiercely beat 
Upoa our fainting minds, 


6 Angels are loſt in ſweet ſurptiſe 
If thou unveil thy grace ; 
And humble awe runs thro' the ſkies, 
When wrath arrays thy face. 


7 When mercy joins with majeſty 
To ſpread their beams abroad, 
Not all their faireſt minds on high 
Are ſhadows of a God. 


$ Thy works the ſtrongeſt ſeraph ſings 
In a too feeble ſtrain, 
And labours hard on all his ftrings 
To reach thy thoughts in vain. 


9 Created powers, how weak they be ! 
How ſhort our praiſcs fal!“ 
So much a- kin to nothing we, 
And thou th' eternal All. 


Aſting Leave to Sing. 


1 YET, mighty God, indulge my tongue, 


Nor let thy thunders roar, 


A 


| Whilft the young notes and vent'rous ſong 
To worlds of glory ſoar. 
2 If thou my daring flight forbid 
The muſe folds up her wings 
Or at thy word her ſlender reed 
Attempts almighty things. 


3 Her ſlender reed inſpir' d by thee 
Bids a new Eden grow, 
With blooming life on every tree, 
And ſpreads a heav'n below. 


4 She mocks the trumpet's loud alarms 
Fill'd with thy dreadful breath ; 
And calls th' angelic hoſts to arm, 
Io give the nations death, 


5 But when ſhe taſtes her Saviour's love, 
And feels the rapture ſtrong, 


| ; Scarce the divineſt harp above 


Aims at a ſweeter ſong, 
Divine Fudgments. 


: NOT from the duſt my ſorrows ſpring, 
; Nor drop my comforts from the lower 
Kies: 
Let all the baneful planets ſhed 
Their mingled curſes on my head, 
How vain their curſes, if th* eternal King 
Look thro* the clouds and bleſs me with hit 
eyes. a 
Creatures with all their boaſted ſway 
Are but his ſlaves, and muſt obey; 
They wait their orders from above, 
And execute his word, the vengeange, or the 
love. | 


% 


2 *Tis by a warrant from his hand 


The gentler gales are bound to ſleep: 
The north wind bluſters, and aſſumes com- 
mand | 
Over the deſart and the deep; 
Old Boreas with his freezing pow'rs 


| 


Turns the earth iron, makes the ocean glaſs, 
Arreſts the dancing riv'lets as they paſs, 
And chains them moycleſs to their ſhores 3 


8 


F. 


* 


ſer 


his 


ls, 


$5 
LS | 


Walks o'er the marble meads with withering 


| The grazing ox lows to the gelid ſkies, 


eyes | 
Walks Sr ob ſolid lakes, ſauffs up the 
wind, and dies. 6 


5 Fly to the polar world, my ſong, 
And mourn the pilgrims there, (a wretched 
throng ! 
Seit d and bound in rigid chains, 


A troop of itatues on the Ruſſian plains, x 


And life ſtands frozen in the purple veins. 
Atheiſt, forbear ; no more blaſpheme : 
God has a thouſand terrors in his name, 
A thouſand armies at command, 
Waiting the ſignal of his hand, 
And magazines of froſt, and magazines of 
flame, 
Dreſs thee in ſteel to meet his wrath ; 
His ſharp artillery from the north 
Shall pierce thee to the ſoul, and ſhake thy 
mortal frame. 
Sublime on winter's rugged wings 
He rides in arms along the ſky, 
And ſcatters fate on ſwains and kings; 
And flocks and herds, and nations die; 
While impious lips, profanely bold, 


Grow pale; and, quivering at his dreadful 


cold, | 
Give their own blaſphemies the lie. 


The miſchiefs that infeſt the earth, 
When the hot dog · ſtar fires therealms on high, 
Drought and diſeaſe, and cruel dearth, 
Are but the flaſhes of 2 wrathful eye 
From the mcens'd divinity. 
In vain our parching palates thirſt, 
For vital food in vain we cry, 
And pant for vital breath ; 
The verdaat fields are burnt to duſt, 
The ſun has drunk the channels dry, 
And all the air is death, 
Ye ſcourges of our Maker's rod, 
"Tis at his dread command, at his imperial 


nod 
| You deal your various plagues abroad. 


5 Hail, whirlwinds, hurricanes and floods 
That all the leafy ſtandards ftrip, 

And bear down with a mighty ſweep 

The riches of the fields, and honours of the 
| woods 
Storms, that ravage o'er the deep, 

And bury milliods in the waves; 
Earthquakee, that in midnight-ſleep 

Turn cities into heaps, and make our beds 

our graves ? 

While you diſpenſe your mortal harms, 

'Tis the Creator's voice that ſounds your loud 


alarms, 
When guilt with louder cries provokes a God 
to arms. 4 


6 O fora meſſage from above 
To bear my ſpirits up! 
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Some pledge of my Creator's love 
To calm my terrors, and ſupport my hope ! 
Let waves andthunders mix and roar, 
Be thou my God, and the whole world js 
mine: 
While thou art ſoy*reign, I'm ſecure; 
I ſhall be rich till thou art poor; 
For all I fear, and all I wiſh, heav'n, earth 
and hell are thine. 


4 


Earth auch Mos 


7 FIAST thou not ſeen, impatient boy ? 
HFHaſt thou not read the ſolemn 
F 
That gray experience writes for giddy you 
On every mortal joy ? 
«« Pleaſure muſt be daſh'd with pain: 
And yet with heedleſs haſte, 
The thirſty boy repeats the taſte, | 
Nor hearkens to deſpair, but tries the bowl 
again, . | 
| The rills of pleaſure never run fincere; 
(Earth has no unpolluted ſpring) 
From the curs'd ſoil ſome dang'rous taint 
| they bear; 
So roſes wan ay thorns, and honey wears = 
_ ſting. ; 


2 In vain we ſeek a heaven below the ſky; 
The world has falſe, bur flatt ring 
2x charms ; | 
Its diſtant joys ſhow big in our eſteem, 
But leſſen ſtill as they draw near the eye; 
In our embrace the viſions die, 
And when we graſp the airy forms 
We loſe the pleafing dream. 


3 arth, with her ſcenes of gay delight, 
s but a landſcape rudely drawn, 
With glaring colours and falſe light; 
Diſtance commends it to the ſight, 
For fools to gaze upon; | 

But bring the nauſeous daubing nigh, 
Coarſe and confus'd the hideous figures lie, 
Diſſolve the pleaſure, and offend the eye. 


4 Look up, my ORs pant tow'rd th* eternal 
Alls; By 
Thoſe heay'ns are fairer than they ſeem 
There pleaſures all ſincere glide on in cryſtal 
rills, | 
There not a dreg of guilt defiles, 
Nor grief diſturbs the ftream. 
That Canaan knows no noxious thing, 
No cursed ſoil, no tainted ſpring, _ 
Nor roſes grow on thorns, nor honey wears a 
ſting, | i 


| Felicity Above, 


Nos 'tis in vain to ſeele for bliſs; - 
For blifs can ne'er be found - 
Till we arrive where ſeſus is, 


| And tread on heav'nly ground. 
| | 7 
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2 There's nothing round theſe painted ſkies ; 
Or round this duſty clod ; 
Nothing, my ſoul, that's worth thy joys, 
Or lovely as thy God. 


3 Tis heav'n on earth to taſte his love, 
To feel his quickning grace ; 
And all the heav*n I hope above 
1s but to fee his face. 


4 Why more my vears in flow delay ? 
O God of ages why ? 
Let the ſpheres cleave, and mark my way 
To the ſuperior ky. 


5 Dear ſov*reign, break theſe vital ſtrings 
That bind me to my clay ; 
Take me, Uriel, on thy wings, 
Aud ftretch and ſoar away. 


ids Dominion and Dec: cer. 


7 K EEP filence, all created things, 
And wait your Maker's nod : 
The muſe ſtands trembling while ſhe lings 
The honours of her God. 


2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown 
Hang on bis firm decree: 
He fits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


3 Th' almighty voice bid ancient night 
Her endleſs realms reſign, 
And lo, ten thouſand globes of light 
In fields of azure ſhine 


4 Now wiſdom with ſuperior ſway 
_ Guides the vaſt moving frame, 
Whilſt all the rapks of beings pay 
Deep rey*rence to his name. 


5 He ſpake : The ſun obedient (tood, 
And held the falling day. ? 
Old Jordan backward drives his flood, 
And diſappoints the ſea. 


6 Lord of the armies of the ſky, 
He marſhals all the ftars ; 
Red comets lift their banners high, 
And wide proclaim his Wals. 


7 Chain'd to his throne a volume lies, 
With all the fate? of men, 

With every angel's form and ſize 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 


$ His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counſels thine: 
Each opening leaf, and every ſtroke, 
Fulfils ſome deep deſign. 


9 Here he cxalts neglected worms 
To ſceptres and a crown; 
Anon the following page he turns, 


4 And waſted half my days ; 


POEMS, 
{ What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright ſcenes ſhall riſe. 


12 In thy fair book of life and grace | 
May I but find my name, F 
Recorded in ſome humble place 


Hheneath my Lord the Lamb. | | 


Se/f-Conſecration 


cn 
1 


1 FF grieves me, Lord, it grieves me e fore, 
N T hat I have liv'd to thee no mere , 


My inward pow'rs mall burn and flame, 
With zeal and paſſion for thy name, 
| would not ſpeak, but for my God, nor move, 
| but to his praiſe. 


=. 
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What are my eyes but aids to fee 

The glories of the deity 

| Inicrib'd with beams of light 

On flow rs and ftars ? Lord I behold 

| The thinning azure, green and gold ; 

| But when I try to read thy name, a dimneſs 
veils my fight, 


2 


— — — —EFK—— aaſ" paws 


Mine ears are raiſ*d when Virgil ſings 
Sicilian ſwains, or Trojan Kings, 

And drink the muſic in ; 
Why ſhould the trumpet's brazen voice, 

Or oaten reed awake my joys, 
And yet my heart ſo ſtupid lie when ſacred 
hymas begin. 


4 Change me, O God; my fleſh ſhall be 
An inſtrument of ſong to thee, 
And thou the notes inſpire : 
My tongue ſhall keep the heav'nly chime, 
My chearful pulſe ſhall beat the time, 
And ſweet variety of ſound ſhall in thy praiſe 
conſpire. 


. 


The deareſt nerve about my heart, 
Should it refuſe to bear a part, 
With my melodious breath, 


I'd tear away the vital cord, A 

A bloody victim to my Lord, The 
And live without that impious fring, or ſhew & 
my zeal in Ceath, 46 G 

] 

The Creator and Creatures. # 7 | 

| 

I Go D is a name my ſoul adores, Lord 
Th' almighty Three, th' eternal One; A 
Nature and grace, with all their pow'rs, 0 
Confeſs the infinite Unknown. W 
From thy great ſelf thy being ſprings : J Glory 
Thou art thy own original, Th 
Made up of uncreated things, We j 


And ſel f- ſufficience bears them all. 


And treads the monarchs down. 


10 Not Gabriel aſks the reaſon why, 
Nor God the reaſon gives; 


———_— 2 —ͤ— 


3 Thy voice produc d the ſeas and ſpheres, 
Bid the waves roar, and planets ſhine ; 
But nothing like thy ſelf appears, 


Nor dares the favourite-angel pry 
Between the folded leaves. 


11 My God, I never long'd to ſee 
My fate with curious eyes, 


Thro” all theſe ſpacious works of thine. 


4 Salli reſtleſs nature dies and grows; 
From change to change the creatures run 
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Thy being no ſucceſſion knows, 
And all thy vaſt deſigns are one. 


c A glance of thine runs thro' the globes, 
Rules the bright world, and moves their 
frame: 
Proad ſheets of light compoſe thy robes; 
Thy guards are form'd of living flame. 


{ Thrones #nd dominions round thee fall. 
And worſhip in ſubmiſſive forms ; 
Thy prefence ſhikes this lower ball, 
This little dwelling place of worms. 


How ſhall affrighted mortals dare 
To ſing thy glory or thy grace, 
Beneath*thy feet we lie fo far, 
And ſee but ſhadows of thy face? 


$ Who can beho'd the blazing light; 
ho can approach cooſuming flame? 
Nene but thy wiſdom knows thy might; 
None but thy word can ſpeak thy name, 


The nativ ty of Chriſt. 


1 6 GHEPHERDS, rejoice, lift up your eyes, 
And ſend your tears away; 
News from the region of the ſkies, 
Salvation's born to-day. 


2 Jeſus, the God whom angels fear, 
Comes down to dwell with you : 
To-day he makes his entrance here, 
But not as monarchs do. 


No gold, nor purple ſwadling bands, 
Nor royal ſhining things; 
A manger for his cradle ſtands 
And holds the King of kings. 


4 Go, ſhepherds, where the infant lies, 
And ſee his humble throne; 
With tears of joy in all your eyes, 
Go, Cob kiſs the Son.“ 


Thus Gabriel ſang, and ſtraight around 
The heav*nly armies throng ; 
They tune their harps to lofty ſound, 
And thus conclude the ſong; =» 


« Glory to God that reigns above, 
Let peace ſurround the earth; 
Mortals ſhall know their Maker's love, 
At their Redeemer's birth.“ 


Lord! and ſhall angels have their ſongs, 
And men no tunes to raiſe ? 
O may we loſe theſe uſeleſs tongues 
Whea they forget to praiſe ! 


Glory to God that reigns above, 
That pitied us forlorn, | 
We join to fing our Maker's love, 
For Wen s a Saviour dem. 


God glorious, and finners IT | 


! FATHER, how wide thy glory ſhines ! 
How high thy wonders riſe! 


Known thro! the earth by thouſand gns, 


By thouſand thro' the ſkies. 


LYRIC POEMS. 
- {4 2 Thoſe mighty orbs ek thy pow'r, 


Their motions ſpeak thy {kill ; 
And on the wings of every- hour, 
We read thy patience ſtill. 


3 Part of thy name divinely ſtands 
On all thy creatures writ, 

They ſhew the labour of thine hands, 
Or impreſs of thy feet. 


If 


4 But when we view thy ſtrange deſign 
To fave r:bellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms z 


5 Our thoughts are loſt in reverend awe : 
We love and we adore ; 
The firſt arch-angel never ſaw 


| ; So much of God before. 


6 Here the whole deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice or the grace, 


17 When finners broke the ne Laws, 


The dying Son atones; 
Oh the dear myſteries of his croſs ! ! 
The triumph of his groans! 


3 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav'nly plains; 

Sweet cherubs learn Imanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt trains. | 


9 O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong! 
Wonder and joys ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


The bumble enquiry. . 
A French ſonnet imitated. 1695, 
Grand Dieu, te: Jugemens, &c. 
GRACE rules below, and fits inthron'd 


above , 


- move, 


And drop and die in boundleſs ſeas of love! 


2 But me, vile wretch! ſhould pitying love 
embrace , 

Deep in its ocean, hell itſelf would blaze, 

And flaſh _ burn me thro' the boundleſs 
eas. 


3 Vea, Lord, my guilt to ſuch a vaſtneſs grow! 
Seems to confine thy choice to wrath alone, 
And calls thy pow's to vindicate thy throne. 


4 Thia&honour bids, « Avenge thy injur'd 
name, 
Thy lighted loves a dreadful glory claim, 
While my moiſt tears might but incenſe thy 
ame. 


roar, 


And n blaſt me, -I could pions no 
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But own 1 let d ring, and ado;e, 
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How few the ſparks of wrath | how flow they 


* 
5 Should heav*n grow black, almighty thunder 
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6 Vet can thoſe bolts of death that cleave the 


flood 
To reach a rebel, pierce this ſacred throud, 


Ting'd in the vital ſtream of my Redeemer's 


blood? 


The fenitent pardoned. 
FJENCE from my ſoul , my fins, depart, 
Your fatal friendſhip now I tee ; 


Long have you dwelt too near my heart, 
Hence, to eternal diſtance flee. 


Ye gave my dying Lord his wound, 
Vet I carefs'd your viperous brood, 

And in my heart-ftrings lapp'd you round, 
You, the vile murderers of my God. 


Black heavy thoughts, like mountains, roll 
QO'tr my poor breaft, with boding fears, 
And cruſhing hard my tortured foul, 
Wiing thro* my eyes the briny tears. 


4 Forgive my treaſons, Prince of grace, 
The bloody Jews were traitors too, 
Yet thou hatt pray'd for that curs'd race, 
« Father, they know not what they do.“ 


Great advocate, look down 2nd ſee 

A wretch, whoſe ſmarting ſorrows bleed ; 
O plead the ſame excuſe for me ! 

For, Lord, I knew not what I did. 


Peace, my complaints; let every groan 
Fe till, and filence wait his love; 
Compaſſions dwell amidſt his throne, 
And thro” his inmoſt bowels move. 


Lo, from the everlaſting ſkies, 

Gently, as morning-dews diftil, 
The dove immortal downward flies, 

With peaceful olive in his bill. 


1 How ſweet the voice of pardon ſounds ! 
Sweet the relief to deep diſtteſs ! 
cel the balm that heals my wounds, 
And all my pow'rs adore the grace. 


Ans of praiſe for three great ſaluations 3 wis. 

i From the Spaniſh Invaſion, 1552. 

z From the Gun-powder Plot, Nov. 5 

3 From Popery and Slavery by King William 
of glorious memory, who landed, Nov. 5, 
1685, 


Compoſed, Nov. 5, 1695. 


i IXNFINITE God, thy counſels ſtand 
| Like mountain: of eternal braſs, 
Pillars to prop our ſinking land, 
Or guardian rocks to break the ſeas. 
From pole to pole thy name is known, 
Thee a whole heav*n of angels praiie; 
Our labouring + tongues would reach thy 


- With the 9 rampts of thy grace. 


Part of thy church, by thy command, 
Stands rais'd upon the Britiſh iſles ; 

«© There, faid the Lord, to ages fand, 
Firm as 9 hills.“ 


tv 


N 


N 


| 


AGE 
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4 In vain the Spaniſh ocean roared ; 


And ranfack'sd all the burning cen. 


12 


Again they die beneath his ſword. 


Its biliows {well'd againſt our ſhore, 
Its billows ſunk beneath thy word, 
With all the floating war they bore. 


Come, ſaid the ſons of bloody Rome, 


„Let us provide new arms from hell:“ 
And down they digg'd thro' earth's dark 
womb, 


Old Satan lent them fiery ſtores, 

Infernal coal, and ſulph'ious flame, 

And all that burng, and all that roars, 
Outrageous fires of dreadtul name, | 


Beneath the ſenate and the throne, 

Eng ines of helliſh thunder lay; 

There the dark ſeeds of fire were ſown, 
To ſpring a bright but diſmal day. 


Thy love beheld the black deſign, 

Thy love that guards our iſland round ; 
Strange! how ityuench'sd the fiery mine, 
And cruſh'd the tempeſt under ground. 


Tie Second Part. 


SSUME, my tongue, a nobler ſtrain, 
Sing the new wonders of the Lord; 
The foes revive their pow'rs again, 


Dark as our thoughts our minutes toll, 
Wbi e tyranny poſſeſs'd the throne, 

And murderers of an Iriſh ſoul 

Ran, threatning death, thro' every town, 


The Roman prieſt, and Britiſh prince, 
Join d their beſt force, and blackeſt charms, 
And the fierce troops of neighbouring Francs 
Offer'd the ſervice of their arms. 


« »Tis done,“ they cry'd, and laugh 4 


aloud, 


T be courts of darkneſs rang with joy, 


4 


Th' old ſerpent bifs'd, and hell grew proud, 
While Zion mourn'd her ruin nigh. 


But lo, the great Deliverer ſails 
Commiſſion'd from Jehovah's s hand, 
And ſmi.ing ſeas, and wiſhing gales, 
Convey him to the longing land. 


The happy day, and happy year, 

Bath in our new ſalvation meet: : 
The day that quench'd the burning ſnare, 
The year that burnt the invading fleet. 


Now did thine arm, O God of hoſts, 
Now did thine arm ſhine dazzling bright, 
The ſons bf might their hands had loft, 
And men of blood forgot to fight. 


Frigades of angels lin'd the way, 
And guarded William to his th one; 
There, ve celeſtial warriors, ſtay, 
And make his palace like your own. 


Then, mighty God, the earth ſhall know 
And learn the worſhip of the ſky, 
Angels and Britons j-in below, 
Jo raiſe their Hallelujahs high, 


k 


e, 


on 


My thoughts, now ſtretch out all your wings, 
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10 All Hallelvjah, heavenly King: 
While diſtant lands thy victory ſing. 
And tongues their utmoſt pow'rs employ, 
The world's bright roof repeats the joy. 


The Licomprebenſible. 


1 | in the heay'ns my God retires, 
My God, the mark of my deſires, 
And hides his lovely face ; 
When he defcends within my view, 
He charms my reaſon to purſue, 7 
But leaves it tir'd and fainting inth” unequal 
chaſe. 


s Or if I reach unuſual height 
Till near his preſence brought, 
There floods of glory check my flight, 
Cramp the bold pinions of my wit, 
And all untune my thought; 
Plung'd in a fea of light I roll, g 
Where wiſdom, juſtice, mercy, ſhines ; 
Infinite rays in croſſing lines 
Beat thick confuſion on my ſight, and over- 
whelm my ſoul. 


5 Come to my aid, ye fellow-minds, 


And help me reach the throne 
(What fingle ſtrength, in vain deſigns, 
United force hath done ; 
Thus worms may join, and graſp the 
poles, 
Thus atoms fill the ſea) 
But the whole race of creature-ſouls 
Stretch'd to their laſt extent of thought, 
plunge and are loſt in thee. 


Great God, behold my reaſon lies 
Adoring ; yet my love would riſe 
On pinions not her on 
Faith ſhall direct her humble flight, 
Thro' all the track leſs ſeas of light, 
To Thee, th' eternal Fair, the Infinite Un- 
known. 


Death and Eternity. 
MV 


Go, ſearch the world beneath, 
Where nature in all ruin lies, 
And owns her ſovereign, death. 


2 The tyrant, how he triumphs here! 
His trophies ſpread around! 
And heaps of duſt and bones appear 

Thro' all the hollow ground. 


3 Theſe ſculls, what ghaſtly figures now ! 
How loathſome to the eyes ? 
Theſe are the heads we lately knew 
So beauteous and ſo wile, 


4 But where the ſouls, thoſe deathleſs things, 
That left this dying clay? 


And trace eternity. 


5 © that unfathomable ſea ! | 
Thoſe deeps without a ſhore ! | 
Where living waters gently play, 


thoughts, that often mount the ſkies, | 


POEMS, 


6 Thus muſt we leave the banks of life, 
And try this doubtful ſea ; 
Vain are our groans, and dying ftrife, 
To gain a moment's ſtay, 


{| 7 There we ſhall ſwim in heav'nly bliſs, 


Or fink in flaming waves, 
While the pale carcaſe thoughtleſs lies, 
Amongt the ſilent graves. 


3 Some hearty friend ſhall drop his tear 
On our dry bones, and ſay, 
« Theſe once were ſtrong, as mine appear, 
„ And mine muſt be as they.” 


9 Thus ſhall our mold'ring members teach 
What now our ſenſes learn: 
For duſt and aſhes loudeſt preach 
Man's infinite concern. 


A Sight of Heaven in Sickneſs. 
1 (OFT have] fat in ſecret ſighs, - 
To feel my fleſh decay, | 
Then groau'd aloud with frighted eyes, 
To view the tott'ring clay. | 


2 But I forbid my ſorrows now. 

| Nor dares the fleſh complain; 
Diſeaſes bring their profit too; 

The joy o'ercomes the pain. 


3 My chearful ſoul now all the day 
Sits waiting here and fings; 
Looks thro? the ruins of her clay, 
Ang practiſes her wings. 


4 Faith almoſt changes into fight, 
While from afar ſhe ſpies, 
Her fair inheritance, in light - 
Above created ſkies. - 


5 Had but the priſon walls been ftrong, 
And firm without a flaw, 
In darkneſs ſhe had dwelt too long, 
And leſs of glory ſaw. 


6 * _ the everlaſting hills 
ro* every chink appear 
And ſomething of the joy he feels 
While ſhe's a pris'ner here. 


7 The fhines of heaven ruſh ſweetly in 
At all the gaping flaws ; 
Viſions of endleſs bliſs are ſeen 3 
And native air ſhe draws. 
8 O may theſe walls ſtand tott'ring ſtill, 
I be breaches never cloſe, 
If I muſt here in darkneſs dwell, 
And all this glory loſe ! 
9 Or rather let this fleſh decay, 
Ihe ruins wider grow, 
Till glad to ſee th* enlarged way, 
I ſtretch my pinions through. 


The Univerſal Hallelujah. | 
Pſalm cxlviii, Paraphraſed. 
1 PRAISE ye the Lord with joyful tongues 
Ye pow'rs that guard his throne 3 
\ Jeſus the man ſhall lead the ſong, 


The God inſpire the tune. 
| TS.” 


Or fiery billows roar. | | 
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2 Gabriel, and all th* immortal choir 
That fill the realms above, 
Sing; for he form'd you of his fire, 
And feeds you with his love. 


3 Shine to his praiſe, ye cryſtal ſkies, 
The floor of his abode, | 

Or veil your little twinkling eyes 
Eefore a brighter Got. 


4 Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whoſe beams create our days, 

Join with the filver queen of night, 
To own your borrow'd rays. 


5 Bluſh and refund the honours paid 
To your inferior names : 
Tell the blind world, your orbs are fed 
By his o'erflowing flames. 


6 Winds, ye ſhall bear his name aloud 
' Thro* the ethereal blue, 
For when his ehariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 


Thunder and hail, and fires and ſtorms, 
The troops of his command, 
Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And ſpeak his awful hand, 


E Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging ſeas, 
In your eternal roar; 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
And ſhore reply to ſhore : 


5 While monſters ſporting on the flood, 
In ſcaly filver ſhine, 
Speak terribly their Maker God, 
And laſh the foaming brine. 


. 3© But gentler things ſhall tune his name 
To foftcr notes than theſe, 85 

Young zephyrs breathing o' er the ſtream, 
Or whiſp'ring thro” the trees. 


13 Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines, 
. To him that bid you grow, 
Sweet cluſters, bend the fruitful vines 
On ev'ry thankful bough. 


12 Let the ſhrill birds his honour raiſe, 
And climb the morning-ſky : 
While grov'ling. beaſts atiempt his praiſe 
In hoarſer harmony. 


23 Thus while the meaner creatures ſing, 

Fe mortals, take the ſound, 
Echo the glories of you: King 
Thro? all the nations round. 


14 Th” eternal name muſt fly abroad 
| From Britain to Japan; 
And the whole race ſhall bow to God 


That owns the name of man. 
N & 


The Atheift's Miflake. 
1 ] AUGH, ye profane, and ſwell and burſt 
L With kale jmpiety : 
Vet ſhall ye live for ever curs'd, 
And ſeek in vain to die. 


2 The gaſp of your expiring breath 
Configns your ſouls to chains, 


By the laſt agonies of death 
Sent down to fiercer pains. 


13 Ye ſtand upon a dreadful ſteep, 


And all beneath is hell; ; 
Your weighty guilt will fink you deep, 
Where the old ſerpent fell. 


4 When iron ſlumbers bind your fleſh, 
With ftrange ſurpriſe you'll find 
Immortal vigovr ſpring afreſh, 
And tortures wake the mind! 


5 Then you'll confeſs the frightful names 
Of plagues you ſcorn'd before, 
No more ſhall look like idle dreams, 
Like fooliſh tales no more. 


6 Then ſhall ye curſe that fatal day, 
(With flames upon your tongues) 
When yeu exchang'd your fouls away 
For vanity and ſongs, 


7 Behold the ſaints rejoice to die, 


I} For heav*n ſhines round their heads; 


And angel guards prepar'd to fly, 
Attend their fainting beds. 


$ Their longing ſpirits part, and riſe 
To their celeſtial ſeat ; 
Above theſe ruinable ſkies 
They make their laſt retreat. 


9 Hence, ye profane, I hate your vays, 
walk with pious ſouls ; 

There's a wide diff rence in our race, 
And diſtant are our goals, 


The Law given at Sinai. 


l ARM thee with thunder, beav'nly muſe, 
And keep th* expecting world in ave ; 
Oft haſt thou ſung in gentler mood 
The melting mercies of thy God; 
Now give thy fierceſt fires a looſe, 
And ſaund his dreadful law: 
To Iſrael nrſt the words were ſpoke, 
To Iſrael freed from Egypt's yoke, 
Inhuman bondage? The hard gailing load 
Over- pteſs'd their feeble ſouls, 
Bent their knees to ſenſeleſs bulls, 
And broke their ties to God. 


2 Now had they paſs'd the Arabian bay, 
And march'd between the cleaving fea ; 
The riſing waves ftood guardians of their 
wondrous ways 
But fell with moſt impetuous force 
On the purſuing ſwarms, 
And bury'd Egypt all in arms. 
Blending * death the rider and the 
le: | 


orſe: 
O'er ſtruggling Pharach roll'd the mighty 
tide 
And ſav'd the — of a pyramid. 
Apis and Ore in vain he cries, 
And all bis horned Gods beſide, 


| | 3 Ab! fooliſh Iſrael, to comply 


He ſwallows fate with ſwimming eyes, 
And curs'd the Hebrews as he dy'd. 


With Memphian idolatry ! 
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And how to brutes, (a ſtupid ſlave) 
To idols impotent te fave ! 


Behold thy God, the Sov'reign of the ſky, 


Has wrought ſalvation in the deep, 

Has bound thy foes in iron ſleep, 

And raiſ'd thine honours high; 

His grace forgives thy follies paſt, 

Behold he comes in majeſty, 

And Sinai's top proclaims his law: 

Prepare io meet thy God in haſte! 

But keep an awful diſtance ſt ill: 

Let Moſes round the ſacred hill 
The ciccling limits draw. 


4 Hark ! The ſhrill echoes of the trumpet roar, 


And call the trembling armies near; 

Slow and unwilling they appear, 

Rails kept them from the mount before, . 
Now from the rails their fear : 

'T was the ſame herald, and the trump the 
fame 

Which all be Wen by high command, 

Shall bid the wheels of nature ſtand, 

And heav'n's eternal will proclaim, 
That «© Time ſhall be no more,” 


5 Thus while the labouring angel ſwelPd the { 


ſound, 
And rent the ſkies, and ſhook the ground, 
Up roſe th* Almighty ; round his ſapphire 
ſeat, 
Adoring thrones in arder fell ; 
The leſſer powers at diſtance dwell, 
And caſt their glories down ſucceflive at his 
feet: 
Gabriel the great prepares his way, 
« Lift up your heads, eternal doors, he 
cries : | 
Th? eternal doors his word obey, 
Open and ſhoot celeſtial day 
Upon the lower ſkies.” 
Heav'n's mighty pillars bow'd. their head, 
As their Creator bid, 
And down Jehovah rode from the ſuperior 
ſphere, 
A 9 guards be fore, — * in 
the Ic ar, 


6 His chaiot was a pitchy cloud, 
The wheels beſet with burning gems 3 
The winds in harneſs with the flames 
Flew o'er th' ethereal road: 
Down thro? his magazines he paſt 
Of hail, and ice, and fleeey ſnow, 
Swift roll'd the triumph, and as faſt 
Did hail, and ice, in melted rivers flow, 
The day was mingled with the night, 
His feet on ſolid darkneſs trod, 
His radiant eyes proclaim'd the God, 
And ſcatter'd dreadful light; 
He breath'd, and ſulphur ran, a fiery ſtream : 
He ſpoke, and, tho“ with unknown ſpeed he 
came, 
Chid the flow tempeſt, and the oa 
flame. 
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Sinai receiv'd his en fligbt, 
Wich axle red, and glowing wheel 
Dic the winged chariot light, 
. riſing ſmoke obicur'd the burning hill. 
Lo, it mounts in curling waves, 
bo, the'gloomy pride out- braves 
The ſtately pyramids of fire 
The pyramids to heav'n aſpire, 
And mix with ſtars, but ſee their * 
offspring higher. t 
So have you ſeen ungrateful ivy grow 
Round 2 tall oak that fixſcore years has 
And proudly ſhoot a leaf or two 
Above its kind ſupporter's utmoſt bough, 
And 3 to ſtand the hide of tho 
* " 


| gy young muſe, dee | 

The flow'ry things that ſa 

IT be little arts of Simile 0 

Are vain and uſeleſs here 3 

Nor ſhall the burning hills of old 

With Sinai be compar'd, 

Nor all that lying Greece has told, 
Or learned Rome has heard ; 
Etna ſhall be nam'd no more 

Etna, the torch of Sicily; 
Not half fo high 
| Her lightnings fly, 
Not half ſo loud her thunders roar 
Croſs . Sicanĩan ſea, to fright th' Italian 


Behold the ſacred hill: Its trembling * 
| Can at the terrors of the fire, 
While all below its verdant feet 
Stagger agd reel under th' #1mighty weight : 
Preſs'd ew gf 2 a greater than feign'd Atlas“ 
oad 
Deep groan'd the mount; it never bore 
Infinity before, 2 
It 2 ſhook beneath the bur 


9 Freſh bunte ſeize the camp, deſpair, 


And dying groans, torment the air, 
And ſhrieks, and ſwoons, and deaths were 
there; 
The bellowing thunder, and the lightning's 
blaze ; 
Spread chro the hoſt a wild amaze ; ; 
Darkneſs on ev'ry ſoul, and pale was ev'ry 
face: 
Confus'd and diſmal were the cries, 
Let Moſes ſpeak, or Iſrael dies: 
Moſes the ſpreading terror feels, 


No more the man of God conceals 


His ſhivering and ſurpriſe : 
Yet, with recovering mind, commands 
"Mien and deep attention, thro' the He- 
brew bands. 


10 Hark! from the centre of the flame, 


All arm'd and feather'd with the ſame, 


| | Majeſtic ſounds break thro? the ſmoky cloud: 


Sent from the all-creating tongue. 


| A flight of cherubs guard the words along, 
And bear their fiery law to the retreating 


crowd. 
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11 «UlamtheLog; "Tis I proclaim 
That glorious 4504 that fearful name, 
Thy E54 and King: Twas 1, that 
broke 
Thy bondage, and th“ Egyptian yoke ; 
Mine is the right to ſpeak my will, 
And thine the duty to fulfil. 
Agore no God beũde me, to provoke mine 
eyes | 
Nor W me in thapes and forms that 
men deviſe ; 
With rev*rence uſe my name, nor turn my 
| words to jeſt ; 
Odſerve my ſabbath well, nor dare profane 
my reſt ; 
Honour, and due obedience, to thy parents 
give; 
Nor + the guiltleſs blood, nor let the 
gailty hve : 
Preſerve thy body chaſte, and flee th' un- 
lawful bed; 


Nor ſteal thy neighbour s gold, his garment, 
dor his bread: 
Forbear to blaſt his name with falſehood, 
or deceit; 
Nor let thy wiſhes looſe upon his large 
eſtate.” 


POEMS. 


10 Laden with guilt, (a heavy load) 


Uncleans'd and unforgiv'n, 
The ſoul returns t' an angry God, 
To be ſhut out from heav'n. 


| Sun, Mon, and Stars, firaiſe ye the Lord. 


1 PFAIREST of all the lights above, 
Thou fun, whoſe beams adorn the 
ſpheres, 
And with unweary'sd ſwiftneſs move, 
To form the circles of our years ; 


2 Praiſe the Creator of the ſkies, 
That dreſs'd thine orb in golden rays : 
Or may the ſun forget to riſe, 
If he forget his Maker's praiſe. 


3 Thou reigning beauty of the night, 
Fair gueen of filence, filver moon, "REY 
Whoſe geatle beams and borrow'd light, 
Are ſofter rivals of the noon ; 


4 Ariſe, and to that ſov'reign pow'r 
Waxing and waning honours pay, 
Who bid thee rule the duſky hour, 
And half ſupply the abſent gay. 


5 Ye twinkling ftars, who gild the ſkies 
When darkneſs has it curtains drawn, 


Remember your C. extor, &c. Eccl. xii. 
HILDREN, to your Creator, God, 
Your early honozrs pay, 
While vanity and youthful blood 
Would tempt your thoughts aſtray. 


2 The memory of his mighty name, 
Demands your firſt regard. 
Nor dare indulgg a meaner flame, 
Till you have lov'd the Lord. 
23 Be wiſe, and make his favour ſure, 
Before the mournful days, 
When youth and mirth are known no more, 
And life and ſtrength decays. 


4 No more the bleſſings of a feaſt | 
Shall reliſh on the tongue, 
The heavy ear forgets the taſte | 
And pleaſure of a fong. 
3 Old age, with all her diſmal train, 
Invades your golden years 
With fighs and groans, and raging pain, 
And death that never ſpares, | | 
6 What will you do when light departs, 
And leaves your with'ring eyes, 


Who keep your watch, with wakeful eyes, 
When buſineſs, cares, and day are gone 3 


6 Proclaim the glories of your Lord, 
Diſpers'd thro? all the heav'nly ſtreet, 
Whoſe boundleſs treaſures can afford 
So rich a pavement for his feet. 


7 Thou heav'n of heav'ns, ſupremely bright, 


Fair palace of the court divine, 
Where, with inimitable light, | 
The Godhead condeſcends to ſhine. 


8 Praiſe thou thy great Inhabitant, 
Who ſcatters lovely beams of grace 
On ev'ry angel, ev*ry faint, 

Nor veils the luſtre of his face. 


9 O God of | glory, God of love, 


Thou art the Sun that makes our days ; 
With ail thy ſhining works above, 
Let earth and duſt attempt thy praiſe, 


The Welcome Meſſenger. 


ORD, when we ſee a ſaint of thine 
Lie gaſping out his breath, 
With longing eyes, and looks divine, 


Without one beam to chear your Waun, 
From the ſuperior ſkies ? | 
7 How will you meet God's frowning brows 
Or ftand before his ſeat, 
While nature's old ſupporters bow, 


| 
| 
Nor bear their tott ring weight? 


Can you expect your feeble arms 
Shall make a ſtrong defence, 
When death, with terrible alarms, 
Summons the pris'ner hence ? 


9 The filver bands of nature vurft, 
| And let the building fall ; 
The fleſh goes down to mix with duſt, 
—_ vile original. 


Smiling and pleas'd in death; 


2 How ve could een contend to lay 
Our limbs upon that bed ! 

We aſk thine envoy to convey - 
Our ſpirits in his ſtead, 


3 Our fouls are rifing on the wing, 
To venture in his place; 
For when grim death has loſt his ſting, 
He has an angel's face, 


4 Jeſus, then purge my crimes away, 


"Tis guilt creates my fears, 
'Tis guilt gives death its fierge . 
40 all the arms it bears, 
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5 Oh! if my threatning fins were gone, 
And death had loſt his ſting, 
could invite the angel on, 
And chide his lazy wing. 


6 Away theſe interpoſing days, 
And let the lovers meet ; 
The angel has a cold embrace, 
1e But kind, and ſoft, and ſweet, 


7 I'd leap at once my ſeventy years, 
I'd ruſh into his arms, 
And loſe my breath, and all my cares, 
Amidſt thoſe heav*nly charms. 


$ Joyful I'd lay this body down, 
And leave the lifeleſs clay, 
Without a ſigh, without a groan, 
And ſtretch and ſoar away. 


Sincere Praiſe. 


1 AEMIGHTY Maker, God ! 
How wondrous is thy name 
Thy glories how diffus'd abroad 
Thro? the creation's frame! 


2 Nature in every dreſs 
Her humble homagve pays, 
And finds a thouſand ways t expreſs 
Thine undiſſembled praiſe. 


3 In native white and red 
The roſe and lily ſtand, 


And free from pride, their beauties ſpread, 


To ſhew thy ſkilful hand. 
4 The lark mounts up the ſky, 


With unambitious ſong, 
* And bears her Maker's praiſe on high 
Upon her arileſs tongue. 


5 My foul would riſe and fing 
To her Creator too, 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worſhip due. 


G But pride that buſy fin, 
Spoils all that I perform; 
Curs'd pride, that creeps ſecurely in, 
And ſwells a haughty worm. 


7 Thy Glories I abate, 
Or praiſe thee with defign 
Some of tue favours | forget, 
Or think the merit mine. 


3 The very ſongs I frame, 
Are faithleſs to thy cauſe, 
And fteal the bonours of thy name 
To build their own applauſe. 


9 Create my ſoul anew, 
Elſe all my worſhip's vain | 
This wretched heart will ne'er be true, 
Uatil 'tis form'd again. 


10 Deſcend, celeſtial fire, 
And ſeize me from above, 
Melt me in flames of pure deſire, 
A facrifice to love. 
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11 Let joy and worſhip ſpend 
The remnant of my days, 
| And to my God, my ſou! aſcend, 
In ſweet perfumes of praiſe. 


Tue Learning, 


Partly imitated from a French Sonnet of Mr. 
Poiret. 


I HOMER the feet that ſhining truth has 
ed | | 
Wich her own hand to tread the path ſhe 
pleaſe, 
To ſee her native luſtre round her ſpread, 
Without a veil, without a ſhade, 
All beauty, and all light, as in herſelf ſhe is, 


2 Our ſenſes cheat us with the preſſing crowds 

Ot painted ſhapes they thruſt upon the mind: 

The t:uth they ſhew lies wrap'd in ſev'nfold 
ſhrouds, 

Our ſenſes caſt a thouſand clouds | 

On unenlighten'd ſouls, and leave them 
doubly blind, The 


| 3 I hate the duſt that fierce diſputers raiſe, 

And loſe the mind ina wild maze of thought: 

What empty triflings, and what ſubtle ways, 

I0o fence and guard by rule and rote! 

Our God will never charge us, That we 
knew them not. 


ous ſouls; _ 
Since I have heard but one ſoſt hint from thee, 
From all the vain opinions of the ſchools 
(hat pageantry of knowing fools) 
| I feel my pow'is releas'd, and ſtand divinely 
ree. 


| 1 Touch, heav'nly word, O touch theſe curi- 


5 *Twas this almighty word that all things 
made, | | , 
He graſps whole nature in bis ſingle hand; 
All the eternal truths in him are laid, 
The ground of all things, and their head, - 
The circle where they move, and centge 
where they ſtand. Fa 


' 6 Without his aid I have no ſure defence, _ 
From troops of errors that befiege me round; 
But he that reſts his reaſon and his ſenſe 

Faſt here, and never wanders hence, 
Unmoveable the dwells upon unſhaken 
ground. . 
7 Infinite truth, the life of my defires, , 
Come from the ſky, and join thyſelf to me 3 
I'm tir'd with hearing, and this reading 
ures; | 
But nd, tir'd of telling thee, 
'Tis 2 2 face alone my ſpirit burns to 


8 Speak to my ſoul, alone, no other hand 
Shall mark my path out with delufive art; 
i All nature Glent in his preſence ſtand, 
Creatuies be dumb at his command, 
| And leave his ſingle voice to whiſper to my 


heart. 
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9 Retire, my foul, within thyſelf retire, | To rend and tear out this unhappy love, 
Away from ſenſe and every outward ſhow : That clings fo cloſe about our minds, 
Now Tor my thoughts to loftier themes And where th* enchanted ſoul lo ſweet a 
aſpire, poifon finds. 
My knos ledge now on wheels of fire 
M2y mount and — above, ſurveying all} 7 Hard; but i it may be done, Come hea. 


below. v uly fire, 
Come to my breaſt, and with one power. 
10 The Lord grows lavith of his r ful ray 
light, | Melt off my luſts, my fetters: 1 can 
And pours whole floods on ſuch a mind r 
as this : | | Awhile to be a tenant here, 
Fled from the eyes ſhe gains a * | But not be chain's and priſon' d in a cage of 
fight, clay, 


She gives into the infinite, 
And ſees unutterable things in that un- 
known aby 1s. 


8 Heav'n is my home and 1 muſt uſe my 
wings ; 
Sublime above the globe my Aight aſpires: 
I have a ſoul was made to pity kings, 
True Willow. | And all their little glitt'ring things ; 
I have a ſoul was made for infinite deſires. 


1 of him blem, my . whom 9 _ Loor'd from the earth, my heart is vp- 


U— — —— ͤ 


wiſdom guides a f 
In her own path to her own heav*nly ſeat; ae MT NY 
een rely a ſriends, and all that once was 
slides, ' : 
| Nor can the tempeſts, nor the tides, | Nen e n my: leet on ef 
, 

| That e WW 2 * plant his teady Cron me, and call the world my own, 

The gold that binds my brows could ne'er R 

| my ſoul confine. 

2 Earth, you may let your golden arrows fly, uf 
And ſeek, in vain, a pailage to his breaſt, || 10 I am the Lord's, and Jeſus is my love; 

Spread all your painted toys to court his He, the dear God, ſhall fill my vaſt 
eye, deſire I: 
He ſmiles, and ſees them vainly try My fleth below; ; yet I can dwell above, | 
To lure his ſoul afide from her eternal reſt. And nearer 10 my Saviour move: 
= There all my ſoul thall centre, all wy 
3 oo —_— lofts, like a young fiery pow'rs conſpire, 
Start, — Gee raging in a violent courſe ; || ** 122 7 3 3 13 
2323 IO them, manages and Fill'd with his love, 1 feel that God is 
, | mine, 
Checks t their career, and turns and His glory i is my great defgn, IM 
nd Arne for keidle their Lice _ That everlaſting project my thoug 14 
P employs. 
J 
| Vid . 

4 Lord of himſelf, he rules his wildeſt || | % | 
1 N . 8 Part I. | 15 
Whilſt OF looks down and pities he : E ar e 41 2 88 ; 

* 3 he 1 a loud * . hills, and ſeae, 
think, alace rings. 
ae een 
mind. 2 Place me on the bright wings of day 76 
| 79 | | To travel with the - 4 5 | 

5 1 225 mighty : ; With what amaze ſhall I urvey 1 

. 1 _ Zn open The wonders thou haſt done ? | 

To . ſelf i is a laborious art; Thy hand how wide it ſpread the ſky! 
What manly courage to ſuftain the fight, : * glorious to bebotd ? + * 
., To bear the noble pain, and part Ting'd with a blue of beav'nly dye, 

Wich N 3 tempters rooted And ftarr'd with ſparkling gold. 

ES 4 There thou haſt bid the globes of light 18 

6 Tis hard to ſtand when all the 4 Their endleſs circles run; 

| move, There the pale planet rules the night, 


Hard ta awake the eye that paſſion blinds And day obeys the ſun. 


Part II. 


© Downward I turn my wondring eyes 
On clouds and ſtorms below, 
Thoſe under-regions of the ſkies 
Thy num'rous glories ſhow. 


6 The noiſy winds ſtand re- 25 there 
Thy orders to obey, 
With ſounding wings they ſweep the airy 
To make thy chariot way. 


7 There, like a trumpet, loud and Wan 
Thy thunder ſhakes our coaſt: 
While the red lightnings wave along, 
The banners ot thine Foft, 
$ On the thin air, without a prop, 
Hang fruitful ſhow'rs around: 
At thy command they fink, and drop 
Their fatneſs on the ground. 


PART 111. 


9 Now to the earth I bend my ſong, 


And caſt my eyes abroad, 
Glancing the Britiſh iſles along; 
Bleſt iſles, confeſs your God. 


10 How did his wondrous fill array 
Your fields in charming green ; 
A thouſand herbs his art diſplay, 
A thouſand flowers between! 


11 Tall oaks for future navies grow, 
Fair Albion's beſt defence, 
While corn and vines rejoice below, 
Thoſe luxuries of ſenſe. 


12 The bleating flocks his paſture feeds: 


And herds of larger ſize, 
That bellow thro? the Lindian meads, 
His bounteous hand ſupplies. 


Part IV. 
13 We ſee the Thames careſs the tores 
He guides her ſilver flood: 


While angry Severn ſwells and roars, 
Yet hears her ruler God. 


14 The rolling mountains of the deep 


Obſerve his ſtrong com mand; 
His breath can raiſe the billows ſteep 
Or fink them to the ſand. 


= 5 Amidſt thy watry kingdoms, Lord, 


The finny nations play, 
And ſealy monſters, at thy word, 
Ruſh thro” the northern ſea, 


2 V. N 


16 Thy ne blaze all nature round, 
And ſtrike the gazing ſight, 
Thro' ſkies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground, 
With terror and delight, 


17 Infinite ſtrength, and equal ſkill, 
Shine thro? the worlds abroad, 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 
And ſpeak the builder God. 


18 But the ſweet beauties of thy grace 
Our ſofter pathons move z 
Pity divine in jeſu's face 
We ſee; adore, and love. 
V 


| 


0 
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God's Abſolute Dominion, 


ORD, when my thoughtful ſoul ſurveys 
Fire, air and earth, and ſtars and ſeas, 
I call them all thy ſlaves; . 
Commiſſion'd by my Father's will, 
Poiſons ſhall cure, or balms ſhall kill; 
Vernal ſuns, or Zephyr's breath, 
May burn or blaſt the plants to death 
That ſharp December faves ; 
What can winds or planets buaſt 
But a precarious pow'r ? 
The ſun is all in darkneſs loſt, 
Froſt ſhall be fire, and fire be froſt, 
When he appoints the hour. 


2 Lo, the Norwegians near the polar ky 
Chafe their frozen limbs with ſnow ; 
Their frozen limbs awake and glow, 
The vital 91 touch'd with a ftrange 

ſup 
Rekindles for on G00 of life is nigh ; 
He bids the vital flood in wonted circles 
flow. 
Cold ſteel ex posꝰd to northern air, 
Drinks the meridian fury of the midnight 
bear, 
And burns th* unwary ſtranger there. 


- 


3 Enquire, my ſoul, of ancient fame, 
Look back two thouſand years, and fee 
The Aſſyrian prince transform'd a brute, 
For boaſting to be abſolute : 
Once to his court the God of Iſrael came, 
A King more abſolute than he. 
1 ſee the furnace blaze with rage 


Sevenfold: I] ſee amidſt the flame 
Three Hebrews of immortal name; 


They move, they walk acroſs the burning | 


ſtage 
Unhurt, ad fearleſs, while the tyrant ſtood 
A ſtatue; Fear congeal'd his blood : 
Nor did the r2ging element dare 
Attempt their garments, or their hair; 
It knew the Lord of nature there. 
Nature, compell'd by a ſuperior cauſe, 
Now breaks her own eternal laws, 
Now ſeems to break them, and obeys 
Her ſov'reign King in different ways. 
Father, how bright thy-glories ſhine ! 
How broad thy kingdom, how divine! 
Nature, and mirac'e, and fate, ane chance 
are thine, 
* 
4 Hence fron my heart, ye idols, flee, 
Ve ſounding names of vanity ! 
No more my lips ſhall ſacrifiſe 
To chance and nature, tales and lies : 
Creatures without + God can 7 
ſupplies. 
What is the ſun, or what the ſhade, 
Or froſts, or flames, to kill or ſave ? 


His favour is my life, his lips pronounce me 


dead : 
And as his awful dictates bid, 
Earth is my — or my grave. 


d me no 


| 
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Conde ſcending Crace. 
In Imitation of the cxivth Pſalm. 


I JW HEN I the eternal bows the ſkies, 
To viũt earthly things, 
With ſcorn divine he turns his eyes 
From towers of haughty kings; 


2 Rides on a cloud diſdainful by 
A Sultan, or a Czar, 
Laughs at the worms that riſe ſo highs 
Or frowns *m from afar ; 


3 He bids his awful chariot roll 
Far downward from the ſkies, 
To viũt every humble foul, 
With pleaſure in his eyes. 


4 Why ſhould the Lord that reigns above 
Diſdain fo lofty kings? 
Says Lord, and why ſuch looks of love 
Upon ſuch worthleſs things? 


5 Mortals, be dumb ; ; what creature dare 
Diſpute his awful will; 

Aſk no account of his atairs, 
But tremble, and be ſtill. 


6 Juſt like his nature is his grace, 
All ſor'reign, and all free; 
Great God, how ſearchbleſs are thy ways ! 
How _ thy Judgments be ! 


The Infant 


I 8 ſeraph, lend your heavy aly tongue, 
harp of golden firing, 
Tha far may raile a lofty ſong 
To our eternal King. 


2 Thy names, how infinite they be ! 
Great Everlaſling One 
Boundleſs thy might ane majeſty, 
And unconfin'd thy throne. 


3 Thy glories ſhine of wondrous ſize, 
And wondrous large thy grace; 
Immortal day breaks from thine eyes, 
And Gabriel veils his face. 


4 Thine eſſence is a vaſt abyſs, 
Which angels cannot ſound, 
An ocean of infinities 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


5 The myſteries of creation lie 
Beneath enlighten'd minds, 
Thoughts can aſcend above the ſky, 
And fly before the winds. 


6 Reaſon may graſp the maſly hills, 

And firetch from pole to pole, 

But half thy name our ſpirit fills, 
And overloads our ſoul. 


In vain our haughty reaſon ſwells, 
For nothing's found in Thee 
But boundlefs inconceivables, 
And yatt eternity. 


| 
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| : Cenſeſſicn and Pardon, 


"A my aching beart 
Here the keen torment lies; 
lt racks my waking hours with ſmarts 
And frights my lumbering eyes. 


2 Guilt will be hid no more, 
My griefs take vent apace, 
The crimes that blot my conſcience o'er 
Fluſh crimſon in my face. 


3 My ſorrows, like a flood, 
Impatient of reftraint, 

Into thy boſom, O my God, 

Pour out a long complaint. 


4 This impious heart of mine 
Could once defy the Lord, 
Could ruſh with violence on to fin, 
In preſence of thy ſword, 


5 How often have I ſtood 


| A rebel to the ſkies, 
| The calls, the tenders of a God, 
And mercy's loudeſt cries ! 


6 He offers all his grace, 


And allhis heavia to me; 
Offers ! but tis to ſenſeleſs braſs, 
That cannot feel nor ſee. 


7 Jeſus the Saviour ſtands 
| To court me from above, 
| And looks and ſpreads his wounded hands, 


And ſhews the prints of love. 


3 But], a ſtupid fool, 
How long have I withſtood 

The bleſſiags purchas'd with bis ſoul, 
And paid for all in blood ? 


Y The heav'nly Dove came down 
And tender'd me his wings 

To mount me upward to a crown, 
And bright iramortal things. 


to Lord, I'm aſham'd to ſay 
That I refus'd thy Dove, 

And ſent thy Spirit griev'd away, 
To his on realms of love. 


11 Not all thine heav'nly charms, 
Nor terrors of thy hand, 

Could: force me to lay down my arms, 
And bow to thy command. 


12 Lord, 'tis againſt thy face 
My fins like arrows riſe, 

And yet, and yet, O matchleſs grace 
Thy thunder ſilent hes, 


13 O ſhall I never feel 

The meltings of thy love? 
Am I of ſuch hell-harden'd ſteel 
That mercy cannot move? 


14 Now for one powerful glance, 
Dear Saviour, from thy face ! 

This rebel heart no more withſtands, 
But ſinks beneath thy grace. 


15 Overcome by dying love I fall, 
Here at thy croſs I lie; 


And throw my fleſh, my ſoul, my all, 
And weep, and love, and die. 


16 * Riſe, ſays the Prince of mercy, riſe, 
With joy and pity in his eyes : 
| Riſe, and behold my wounded veins, 5 
Here flows the blood to waſh thy ſtains, 


17 See my great Father reconcil'd :” 
He ſaid. And lo, the Father ſmil'd; 
The joyful cherubs clap'd their wings, 
And ſounded grace on all their ftrings. 


Hung Men and Maidens, Old Men and Babes, 
fraiſe ye the Lord, Pf, cxlvili. 12. 


SONS of Adam, bold and young, 
In the wild mazes of whoſe veins 
A flood of fiery vigour reigns, 
And wields your active limbs, with hardy 
ſine vs ſtrung ; 
Fall proſtrate at th" eternal throne 
| Wheace your precarious pow'rs depend; 
Nor ſwell as if your lives wete all your own, 
But chooſe your Maker for your friend ; 
His favour is your life, his arm is your 
ſupport, 
His hand can ſtretch your days, or cut your 
minutes ſhort. 


Virgins, who roll your artful eyes, 
And ſhoot delicious danger theace : 
Swift the lovely lightning flies, 
And melts our reaſon down to ſenſe; 
Eoaſt not of thoſe withering charms 
That muſt yield their youthful grace 
To age and wrinkles, eaith and worms; 
But love the Author of your ſmiling face ; 
That heav'nly Bridegroom claims your 
blooming hours; 
O make it your perpetual care 
To pleaſe that everlaſting Fair; 
His beauties are the ſun, and but the ek 
is yours. 


Infants, whoſe different deſtinies 
Are wove with threads of different ſize; 
But from the ſame ſpring-tide of tears, 
Commence your hopes, and joys, and 
fears, 
A tedious train!) and date your following 
years: 
Break your firſt ſilence in his praiſe 
W ho wrought your wondrous frame: 
With ſounds of tenderett accent raiſe 
Young honours to his name; 
And conlecrate your carly days 
To know the pow'r ſupreme. 


Ye heads of venerable age | 
Juſt marching off the mortal tage, 
Fathers, whoſe vital threads are {pun 
As lopg as e'er the glaſs of life would run, 
Adore the hand that led your way 
Thro' flow'ry fields a fair long ſummer's 
| day ; 
Gaſp out your ſoul in praiſes to the ſovereign 
pow'r _ 
That ſet your 'weſt ſo diſtant from your 
dawning hour. 
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Flying Fowl, and creeping Things, fraiſe ye the 
Lord, Pf. cxlvili. 10. 


WEET flocks, whoſe ſoft enamel'd wing 
Swift and gently cleaves the ſky; 
Whoſe charming notes addreſs the ſpring 
With an artleſs harmony. * 
Lovely minſtrels of the field, 
Who in leafy ſhadows fit, 
And your wondrous ſtructures build, 
Awake your tuneful voices with the dawn» 
ing light 
To nature's God your firſt devotions pay, 
Ere you ſalute the riſing day, 
'Tis he calls up the fans and gives him 
every 7. 


Serpents, who o'er the meadows ſlide, 
And wear upon your ſhining back 
Num'rous ranks of gaudy pride, 
Which thouſand mingling colours make : 
Let the fierce glances of your eyes 
Rebate their baleful fire : 
In harmleſs play twiſt and unfold 
The volumes of your ſcaly gold : 
That rich embroidery of your gay attire, 
Proclaims your Maker kind and wiſe. 


Iaſects and mites, of mean degree, 
That ſwarm in myriads o'er the land, 
Moulded by wiſdom's artful hand, 

And curl'd and painted with a various die; 
In your innumerable forms 
Praiſe him that wears th* ethereal crown, 
And bend his lofty counſels down 

To deſpicable worms. 


1 


3 


The Compariſon and Complaint. 
I 3 eternal Lord, 
How ſov'reign is thy hand! 
All nature roſe t' obey thy word, 
And moves at thy command. 


2 With ſteady courſe thy ſhining ſun 
Keeps his appointed way, | 
And all the hours obedient run 
The circle of the Ls I INE 


3 But ah! how wide my ſpirit flies, 
And wanders from her God 

My ſoul forgets the heav'nly prize, 

And treads the downward road. 


4 The raging fire, and ſtormy ſea, 
Perform thine awful will ; 
And ev*ry beaſt aad ev'ry tree, 
Thy great deſigus fulfil : | 


5 While my wild paſſions rage within, 
Nor thy commands obey ; 
And fleſh and ſenſe, inſlav'd to fin, 
Draw my beit thoughts away. 


6 Shall creatures of a meaner frame 
Pay all their dues to thee ; 
Creatures, that never knew thy name, 
That never lov'd like me? 


7 Great God, create my ſoul anew, 
Contorm my heart to thine, 
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Melt down my will, and let it flow, 
And take the mould divine. 


7 Seize my whole frame into thy hand: 
Here all my pow'rs | bring ; 
Manage theawheels by thy command, 
And govern ev*ry ſpring. | 


9 Then ſhall my feet no more depart, 
| Nor wandring ſenſes rove 
Devotion ſhall be all my heart, 
And all my paſſions love. 


10 Then not the ſun ſhall more than I 
His Maker's law perform, 

Nor travel ſwifter thio” the ſky, 
Nor with a zeal fo warm. 


Get Supreme; and Scif-ſafrcicnt.. 


1 WHAT is our God, or what his name 
Nor men can learn, nor angels teach; 
He dwells conceal'd in radiant flame, 


M here neither eyes nor thoughts can reach. 


2 The ſpacious worlds of heav'nly light, 
Compar'd with him, how ſhort they fall ? 
They are too dark, and he too bright. 
Nothing are they, and God is all. 


3 He ſpoke the wondrous word, and lo 
Creation role at his command; 
Whirlwinds and ſeas their limits know, 
Bound in che hollow of his hand. 


4 There reſts the earth, there roll the ſpheres, 


There nature leans, and feels her prop: 
But his own ſelf-ſufficience bears 
The weight of his own glories up. 


5 The tide of creatures ebbs and flows, 
Meaturing their changes by the moon: 
No ebb his ſea of glory knows; 

His age is one eternal noon. 


6 Then fiy, my ſong, an endleſs round, 
The lofty tune let Michael raiſe ; 
All nature dwell upon the ſound, 

But we can ne*er fulfil the praiſe. 


| Fefus the only Savizur. 
1 DAM, our father and our head, 


Tranſzreft ; and juſtice doom'd us dead: 


The fiery law ſpeaks all deſpair, 
There's no reprieve, nor pardon there. 


2 Calla bright council in the ſkies ; 
«+ Seraphs the mighty and the wiſe, 
Say, what expedient can you give, 
That fin be damn'd, and finners live? 


3 Speak, are you ſtrong to bear the load, 
The weighty vengeance of a God? 
M hich of you loves our wretched race, 
Or dares to venture in our place? 


4 In vain we aſk ; for all around 
Stands ſilence thro” the heav'nly ground: 
There's not a glorious mind above 


Has half the ſtrength, or half the love. 
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5 But, O unutterable grace! 
Th' eternal Son takes Adam's place; 
| Down to cur world the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his naked arms, and dies. 


6 Juſtice was pleas'd to bruiſe the God, 


And pay its wrongs with heav'nly blood; 


What unknown racks and pangs he bore ! 
Then roſe : The law could aſk no more. 


7 Amazing work ! look down, ye ſkies, 


Wonder and gaze with all your eyes; 
Ye heav'nly thrones, ſtoop from above, 
And bow to this myſterious love. 


'3 See, how they bend! See, how they look! 


| 


Long thev had read th? eternal book, 
And ſtudied dark gecrees in vain, 
The croſs and Calvary makes them plain, 


Now they are ftruck with deep amaze, 
Each with his wings conceals his face; 
Nor clap their ſounding plumes, and cry, 
« The wiſdom of a Deity !*? 


— 
— 


to Low they adore th' incarnate Son, 
And ſing the glories he hath won; 
Sing how he broke our iron chains, 
How deep he ſunk, how high he reigns, 


11 Triumph and reign, victorious Lord, 
By all thy flaming hoſts ador'd; 
And ſay, dear Conqueror, ſay, how long 
Ere we ſhall riſe to join their ſong. 


12 Lo, from afar the promis'd day 
Shines with a well diftinguiſh'd ray; 
But my wing'd paſſion hardly bears 
Theſe lengths of flow delaying years. 


13 Send down a chariot from above, 
With fiery wheels, and pav'd with love 
Raiſe me beyond th' ethereal blue, 
To ſing and love as angels do. 


Locking Upward. 


'S THE heavens invite mine eye, 


The ftars ſalute me round; 
Father, I b:uſh, I mourn to lie 
Thus grov'ling on the ground, 


2 My warmer ſpirits move, 
And make attempts to fly ; 
I with aloud for wings of love 
To raile me ſwift and high. 


| 3 Beyond thoſe cryſtal vaults, 


And all their ſparkling balls; 
They're but the porches to thy courto, 
And paintings on thy walls. 


4 Vain world, farewel to you 
__ Heayv'n is my native air: 
I bid my friends a ſhort adieu, 
Impatient to be there, 


5 I feel my powers releaſt 
From their old fleſhy clod ; 
Fair Guardian, bear me vp in haſte 
And ſet me near my God, 


LS 


Chriſt Dying, Riſing and Reigring. | 
1 HE dies! the heav'nly Lover dies! 
The tidings ftrike a doleful ſound 
On my poor heart-ftrings. Deep he lies 
In the cold caverns of the ground, 


2 Come, ſ{:ints, and drop a tear or two, 
On the dear boſom of your God, 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 
A thouſand drops of richer blood. 


4 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 
But lv, what ſudden joys I lee ! 
Jeſus the dead revives again. 


4 The rifing God forſakes the tomb, 
Up co his Father's court he flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him weicome to the ſkies. 


5 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell | 


How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of bell, 
And led the monſter death in chains. 


6 Say, © Live for ever, wondtous- King! 
« Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave !”” 
Then aſk the monſter, „ Where's his ſting ? 
«© And where's thy victory, boaſting grave?“ 


The God of Thunder. 


10 The immeoſe, the amazing height, 
The boundleſs grandeur of our God, 
Who treads the worlds beneath his feet, 
And ſways the nations with his nod ! 


2 He ſpeaks; and lo, all nature ſhakes, 
Heav*n's everlaſting pillars bow ; 
He rends the clouds with hideous cracks, 
And thoots his fiery arrows through. 


3 Well, let the nations ſtart and fly 
At the blue lighining's horrid glare, 
Athieſts and emperors ſhrink and die, 
When flame and noiſe torment the air. 


4 Let noiſe and flame confound the ſkies, 
And drown the ſpacious realms below, 
Yet will we üng the Thunderer's praiſe, 
And fend our loud Hoſannas through. 

5 Cela ſtial King, thy blazing pow'r 
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys, 


We ſhout to hear thy thunders roar, 
And echo to our Father's voice. 


6 Thus ſhal! the God our Saviour come 
And lightaings round his ehariot play; 
Ye lightnings, fly to make him room; 
Ye glorious ſtorms, prepare his way. 


The Day of Judgment. 


AN ODE. 


Attempted in Engliſh Sapphic. 
1 W HEN the fierce north wind with his 
airy forces 
Rears up the Baltic to a foaming fury ; 
And the red lightning, with a ſtorm of hail 
comes 
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2 How the poor ſailors ſtand amaz'd and 
tremble ! 
While the hoarſe thunder, like a bloody 
trumpet, 
Roars a loud onſet to the gaping waters 
Quick to devour them. 


3 Such ſhall the noiſe be, and the wild dif- 
order, 
(If things eternal may be like theſe earthly) 


Such the dire terror when the great rch- 
angel : 
Shakes the creation. 


4 Tears the ftrong pillars of the vauit of 

heav*n, 

Breaks vp old marble, the repoſe uf princes; 

See the graves open, and the bones ariſing, 
Flames all around em! 


5 Hark, the ſhrill outcries of the guilty 
wretches! _ 
Lively bright horror, and amazing anguiſh, 
Stare thro' their eye-lids, while the living 
worm lies 
Gnawing within them. 


6 Thoughts, like old vultures, prey upon their 
heart-ftrings, 

And the ſmart twinges, when the eye be- 
hoids the | ; 

Lofty Judge frowning, and a flood of venge- 

x geance | 

Rolling afore him. 


7 Hopeleſs immortals ! how they ſcream and 
ſhiver | 
While devils puſh them to the pit wide- 
os yawning 
Hideous and gloomy to receive them head- 
long | 
| Down to the centre. 


$ Stop here, my fancy : (all away, ye horrid 
Doleful ideas,) come, ariſe to Jeius, 


him 
Thron'd, yet adoring ! 


9 O may I fit there when he comes trium- 

| phant, 

Dooming the nations! then aſcend ro glory, 

"While our Hoſannas all along the paſſage 
Shout the Redeemer. 


The Seng of Angels above. 


I FARTH has detain'd mg priſoner long, 
And I'm grown weary now: 

My heart, my hand, myjear, my tongue, 
T here's nothing here/for you. 


2 Tir'd in my thoughts Iſtretch me down, 

And upward glance tal 
Upward, my Father, tot 

And to my native ſkies. 


3 There the dear Man my Saviour ſits, 
The God, how bright he ſhines! 
And ſcatters infinite delights 


Ruſhing amain down, 


On all the happy minds. 


How he fits God-like and the ſaints around 
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4 Seraphs wich elevated Ara rs 


Circle the throne round, : 
And move, and charm the ſtarry plains 
With an immortal found. 


5 Jeſus the Lord their harps employs, 
Jeſus my love they ſing, 
| Jeſus the name of both our joys 
Sounds [weet from ev'ry firing. 


6 Hark, how beyond the narrow bounds 
Of time and ſpace they run, 
And ſpeak in moſt majeſtic ſounds, 
The Godhead of the Son. 


7 How on the Father's breaſt he lay, 
The Darling of his ſoul. 
Infinite years before the day 
Or heav*ns began to roll. 


2 And now they fink the lofty tone, 
And gentler notes they play, 
And briag the eternal godhead down 

To dell in humble clay. 


9 O ſacred beauties of the man ! 
((The God reſides within) 
His fleſh all pure, without a ſtain, 
His ſoul without a ſin. 


10 Then, how be look'd, and how he {mil'd, 
What wondrous things he ſaid ! 
Sweet cherub:, ftay, dwell here a while, 
And tell what Jeſus did. 


x1 At his command the blind awake, 
And feel the gladſome rays ; 
He bids the dumb attempt to ſpeak, 
They try their tongues in praiſe. 


22 He ſhed a thouſand blem̃ings round 
Where'er he turn'd his eye; 
He ſpoke, and at the fov'ceign ſound 
The helliſh legions fly. 


13 Thos while with unambitious ftrife 
Th' ethereal minftrels rove 
Thro' ali the labours of his life, 
And wonders of his love. 


14 In the full choir a broken ſtring 
Groans with a ſtrange ſurpriſe ; 
The reſt in filence mourn their King, 
That bleeds, and loves, and dies. 


15 Seraph and ſaint, with drooping wings, 
Ceaſe their harmonious breath ; 
No blooming trees, nor bubbling ſprings, 
While jeſus ſleeps in death. 


8 Then all at once to living ſtrains 
They ſummon every chord, 8 
Break up the tomb, and burſt his chains, 
And ſhew their rifing Lord. 


»7 Around the flaming army throngs 
To guard him to the ſkies, 
With loud Hoſannas on their tongues, 
And triumph in their eyes. 


18 In awful ſtate the conqu'ring God 
. Aſcends his ſhining throne, 
While tuneful angels ſound abioad 

The viQ'ries he has won. 
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1% Now let me riſe, and join their ſong, 
And de an angel too; 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
Here's joyful work for you. 


20 I would begin the muſic here, 
And fo my ſoul ſhould rife : 
O for ſome heav*'nly notes to bear 
My ſpirit to the ſkies ! 


21 There, ye that love my Saviour, fit, 
There I would fain have place, 
Amongf your thrones, or at your feet, 

So I might ſee his face. 


| 
22 1 am confin'd to earth no more, 


But mount in haſte above, 
To bleſs the God that I adore, 
And fing the Man I love. 


Fire, Air, Earth and Sea, praiſe ye the Lord. 


TARTH, thou great footſtool of our God 
Who reigns on high ; thou fruitful ſource 
Of all our raiment, life and food; 
Our houſe, our parent, and our nurſe; 
Mighty ſtage of mortal ſcenes, 
Dreſt with ſtrong and gay machines, 
Hung with golden lamps around : 
(And flow'ry carpets ſpread the ground) 
Thou bulky globe, prodigious mals, 
That hangs unpillar'd in an empty ſpace! 
While thy unweild y weight reſtson the feeble 
air, 
Bleſs that almighty Word that fix'd and 
holds thee there. 


2 Fire, thou ſwift herald of his face, 
Whoſe glorious rage, at his command, 
Levels a palace with the ſand, 
Blending the lofty ſpires in ruin with the 
baſe : 
Ve heav'nly flames, that finge the ai, 
Artillery of a jealous God, 
Bright arrows that his ſounding quivers A 
To ſcatter deaths abroad; 
Lightnings, adore the oe” reign arm that 
flings 
His vengeance, and your fires, upon the 
heads of kings. 


3 Thou vital element, the Air, 


Whoſe boundleſs magazines of breath 
Our fainting flame of life repair, 
And ſave the bubble man from the cold arms 
of death: | 
And ye, whole vital moiſture yields 
Life's purple ſtream a freſh ſupply ; 
Sweet Waters, wandring thro* the flow'ry 
fields, 
Or dropping from the ſky ; 
Confefs the pow'r whoſe all-ſufficient name 
Nor needs your aid to —_ or to 77 88 
our frame. 


4 Now the rude air, with noiſy force, 


Beats up and ſwells the angry ſea, 
They join to make our lives a prey, 
And ſweep the ſailors hopes away. 
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Vain hopes, to reach their kindred on the 


ſhores ! 

Lo, the wild ſeas and ſurging waves 
Gape hideous in a thouſand graves : 
Be till, ye floods, and know your bounds 

of ſand, 
Ye ſtorms, adore your Maſter's hand; 
The winds are in his fiſt, the waves at his 
command. 5 


5 From the eternal emptineſs 
His fruitful word by ſecret ſprings 
Drew the whole harmony of things 
That form this noble univerſe : 
Old nothing knew his pow'rſul hand, 
Scarce had he ſpoke his full command, 
Fire, air, and earth, and ſea, heard the 
_ creating call, | 
And leap'd from empty .nothing to this 
beauteous all ; 
And ill they dance, and till obey 
The orders they receiv'd the great creation- 
day. | N 


The Farewell. 
DEAD be my heart to all helow, 


To mortal jovs and mortal cares 
To ſenſual bliſs that charms us fo 
Be dark, my eyes, and deaf my ears. 


2 Here I renounce my carnal taſte 
Of che fair fruit that ſinners prize: 
Their paradife ſhall never waſte 
One thought of mine, but to deſpiſe, 


All earthly joys are overweigh'd 
With mountains of vexatious care 
And where's the ſweet that is not laid 
A bait to ſome deſtructive ſnare ? 


Be gone for ever, mortal things? 
Thou mighty mole-hill, earth, farewell! 
Angels aſpire on lofty wings, 
Ard leave the globe for ants to dwell, 
Come heaven, and fill my vaſt defires, 
My foul purſues the ſoy*reign good: 
She was all made of heav'nly fires, 
Nor can ſhe live on meaner food. 


God only knowon to bimſelf. 


STAND and adore ! how glorious he 
That dwells in bright eternity ! 
We gaze, and we confound our fight 
Plung'd in th' abyſs of dazzling light. 
Thus ſacred One, almighty Three, 
Great everlaſting Myſtery, 
What lofty numbers ſhall we frame 
Equal to thy tremendous name ? 


3 Seraphs, the neareſt to the throne, 
Begin, and ſpeak the great Unknown : 


POEMS 
5 How flat your higheſt praiſes fall 


Below th' immenſe Original ! 
Weak creatures we, that ſtrive in yain 
To reach an uncreated ftrain ! 


6 Great God, forgive our feeble lays, 
Sound out thine own eternal praiſe ; 
A ſong fo vaſt, a theme fo high, 
Calls for the voice that tun d the ſky. 
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Pardon and Sanct fication. 


M crimes awake ; and hideous fear 
| Diſtracts my reſtleſs mind, 
Guilt meets my eyes with horrid glare, 
And hell purſues behind. 


2 Almighty vengeance frowns on high, 
And flames array the throne ; 
While thunder murmurs round the ſky, 
Impatient to be gone. 


3 Where ſhall I hide this noxious head; 
Can rocks or mountains fave ? 
Or ſhall I wrap me in the ſhade 
Of midnight and the grave ? 


4 Is there no ſhelter from the eye 
; Of a revenging God ? 8 
Jeſus, to thy dear wounds I fly, 
Bedew me with thy blood. 


5 Thoſe guardian drops my ſoul ſecure, 
And waſh away my fin; 
Eternal juſtice frowns no more, 
And conſcience ſmiles within. 


6 I bleſs that wondrous purple ſtream 
That whitens every ſtain ; 

Yet is my ſoul but half zedeem'd, 
It fin the tyrant reign, 


7 Lord, blaſt his empire with thy breath, 
That curſed throne muſt fall ; 

Ye flatt'ring plagues, that work my death, 
Fly, for I hate you all. 


Sovereignty and Grace. 


| PHE Lord! how fearful is his name ? 
How wide is his command ? 
Nature, with all her moving frame, 
Reſts on his mighty hand, 


2 Immortal glory forms his throne, 

And light his awful robe; | 

Whilſt with a ſmile, or with a frown, 
He manages the globe. : 


3 A word of his almighty breath 
. Can ſwell or fink the ſeas; 
Build the vaſt empires of the earth, 
Or break. them as he pleaſe. 


4 Adoring angels round him fall 
In all their ſhining forms, 
His ſov'reign eye looks thro” them all, 


Attempt the ſong, wind up your ftrings, 
To notes untry'd, and boundleſs things. 


You, whoſe capacious pow'rs ſurvey 
Largely beyond our eyes of clay : 

Yet what a narrow portion too 
I ſeen, or known, or thought by you ? 


And pities mortal worms. 


5 His bowels, to our worthleſs race, 
In ſweet compaſſion move, | 
He clothes his looks with ſofteſt grace, 
And takes his title, love, 
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6 Now let the Lord for ever reign, 
| And ſwav us as he will, 
Sick, or in health, in eaſe, or pain, 
We are his favourites ſtill 


7 No more f.ll peeviſh pation riſe, 
The tongue no more complain; 
"Tis ſevreigu love that lends our joys, 
An! love reſumes again, 


The Law and Goſpel. 


1 Ceres be tlie man, for ever curſt, 
' "hat doth one wilful fin commit; 
Death and dimnation for the firſt, 
Without relief and infinite.“ 


2 Thus Sinai roars; and round the earth 
Tounder, and fire, and vengeance flings ; 
But Jeſus, thy deer gaſping breath, 

And Calvary, fay gentler things. 


3 Pardon, and grace, and boundleſs love, 
Streaming along 2 Saviour's biood, 

And life, and joys, and crowns above, 
Dear -pucchas'd by a bleeding God. 


4 Hark, how he prays, (the charming ſound 
Dwells on his dying lips) Forgive: 
And every groan, and gaping wound, 
Cries, Father, let the rebels live,” 


3 Go, you that reft upon the law, 
And toil, and ſeek fl vation there, 
Look o tne flames that Moſes ſaw, 
And ſhrink, and tremble, and deſpair, 


6 But I'll retire beneath the croſs, 
Saviour, at thy dear feet I le; 
And the keen ſword that juſtice draws, 
Flaming and rec, ſhall paſs me by. 


— 


Seeking a divine Calm in a reſtleſs Wortd. 


O Mens, quz fahili fata regis vice, &c. 
Cafimire Book III. Od. 28. 


1 ETERNAL mind, who rul'ft the fates 
Of dying realms, and riſing ſtares, 
With one unchang'd decree, 
While we admire thy vaſt affairs, 
Say, can our hitle trifling cares, 
Afford a ſmile to thee ? 


2 Thou ſcattereſt honours, crowns and gold; 
We fly to ſeize, and fight to hold 
The bubbles end the oar : 
So emmets ftruggle for x grain: 
So boys their petty wars maintain 
For ſhells upon the ſhore, 


3 Here a vain man his ſceptre breaks, 
The next a broken ſceptre takes, 
And warriors win and loſe ; 
This rolling world will never ſtand, 
Plunder d and ſnatched from hand to hand, 
As power Gecays ot grows. 


4 Earth's but an atom: Greedy ſwords 
Carve it amongſt a thouſand lords, 
And yet they can't agree: 


Let greedy ſwords ſtill nght and ſlay, 


] can be poor; but, Lord, I pray 
To fit and ſmile with thee. 


LYRIC POEMS. 
5 | Happy Frailty. 


1 «© FJOW meanly dweilsth* immortal mind! 
How vile theſe bodies are ! N 
Why was a clod of earth deſign'd 
T' incloſe a heav'nly ſtar? 


2 Weak cottage where our ſouls reſide ! 
This fleſh a tott'ring wall; 

With frightful breaches gaping wide 
The building bends to fall. 


3 All round it forms of trouble blow, 

And wavcs of ſorrow roll; 

Cold waves and winter's ſtorms beat through, 
And pain the tenant ioul. 


4 Alas! how frail our late!” ſaid 1; 
And thus went mourning on, 
Till ſudden from the cleaving ſky 
A zleam of glory ſhone. 


5 My foul a!l felt the glory come, 
And breath'd her native air; 
Thea the remember'd heav'n her home, 
And the a pris*ner here. 


6 Straight ſhe began to change her key, 
And joyful in her pains, 
She ſung the frailty of her clay 
In pleaſurable ſtrains. 


— — — KK ͤ—⁴ 


7 «© How weak the pris'n is where I dwell ! 
Fleſh but a tott'ring wall 

The brezches chearfully foretel, 
The houſe muſt ſhortly fall. 


8 No more, my friends, ſhall I complain, 
| Tho' all my heart-ſtrings ache 
| Welcome diſcaſe, and ev'ry pain, 
That makes the cottage ſhake. 


9 Now let the tempeſt blow all round, 
Now ſwell the ſurges high, 

And beat this houſe of bondage down, 
To let the ſtranger fly. 


10 I have a manſion built above 

| By the eternal hand; 

And ſhould the earth's old baſis move, 
My heav'nly houſe muſt ſtand, 


11 Yes, for 'tis there my Saviour reigns, 
| (I long to fee the God 
4 


And his immortal 8 ſuſtains 
| The courts that coſt him blood.“ 
12 Hark, from on high my Saviour calls: 
I come, my Lord, my love: 
Devotion breaks the priſon- walls, 
And ſpeeds my laſt remove. 


— 


Launching into Eternity. 


IT was a brave attempt! adventurous he, 

Who in the futt ſhip broke the unknous 
ſea, 

And leaving his dear native ſhores behind, 

Truſted his life to the licentious wind. 

I ſee the ſurging brine; the tempeſt taves: 

He on a pine plank rides acroſs the waves 

Exulting on the edge of thouſand gaping 


graves ; 


He ſteers the winged boat, and ſhifts the ſails, 
Conquers the flood, and manages the gales. 
Such is the ſoul that leaves this mortal land 

Fearleſs when the great Mailer gives com- 
mand. 

Death is the ſtorm: She ſmiles to hear it 
roar, | 

And bids the tempeſt waft her from the ſhore : 

Then with a {kilful helm ſhe ſweeps the teas, 

And manages the raging ſtorm with eaſe; 

(Her faith can govern death) the ſpreads her 
wings | 

Wide to the wind, and as ſhe ſails ſhe fings, 

And loſes by degrees the fight of mortal 
things. 

As the ſhores leſſen, ſo her joys ariſe 

The waves roll gentler, and the tempeſt dies : 

How vaſt eternity fills all her fight, 

She floats on the broad deep with infinite 

| delight, | 

The ſeas for ever calm, the ſkies for ever 
brigh:. | 
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APraſp ct of the Reſurrect᷑lon. 


l HOW long ſhall death the tyrant reign 
And triumph o'er the juſt, 
While the rich blood of martyrs ſlain 
Lies mingled with the duſt ? 


2 When ſhall the tedious night be gone? 
When will our Lord appear ? 

Our fond deſires would pray him down, 
Our love embrace him here. 


3 Let faith ariſe and climb the hills, 
And from afar deſcry 
How diſtant are his chariot-wheels, 
And tell how faſt they fly. 


4 Lo, I behold the ſcatt'ring ſhades, 
The dawn of heav'n appears, 
The ſweet immortal morning ſpreads 
Its bluſhes round the ſpheres. 


5 I ſee the Lord of glory come, 
And flaming guards around : . 
The ſkies divide to make him room, 
The trumpet ſhakes the ground. 


6 I hear the voice, „ Ye dead ariſe,” 
And lo, the graves obey, 


And waking ſaints with joyful eyes 
Salute th' expected day, 


7 They leave the duſt, and on the wing 
Riſe to the middle air, | 
In ſhining garments meet their King, 
And low adore him there, 


2 O may my humble ſpirit ſtand 
Amongſt them cloth'd in white! 
The meaneſt place at his right. hand 
Is infinite delight. 


How will our joy and wonder riſe, 
When our returning King 
Shall bear us homeward thro' the ſkies 
On love's triumphant wing ! 7 
VOL. VII, | 
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Add ominum neſtrum & ſer vatorem 
Jeſum Chriſtum, 
ODA. 
1 'TE, grande numen, corpis incola, 
Te, magna magni progenies patris, 
Nomen verendum noftri Jeſu 
Vox, Citharz, calami ſonabunt, 


2 Aptentur auro grandiſonz fides, 
Chriſti triumphos incipe barbite, 
FraRoique terrores averni, | | 
Victum erebum, domitamque mortem. 


3 Immenſa vaſtos ſæcula circulos 
Volvere, blando dum patris in find 
Toto fruebatur Jehovah 
Gaudia mille bibens Jeſus ; 


4 Donec ſuperno vidit ab æthere 
Adam cadentem, tartara hiantia, 
Unique mergendos ruin 
Heu pimium miſeros nepotes: 


5 Vidit minaces vindicit angeli 
Ignes & enſem, telaque ſanguine 
Tingendo noſtro, dum rapinz 
Spe fremuere Erebæa monftra. 


6 Commota ſacras viſcera protinus 
Sensere flammas, omnipotens furor 
Ebullit, immeuſique amoris 
ZEthereum calet igne pectus. 


| 7 £0 Non tota prorſus gens hominum dabit 


_ Hoſti triumphos: quid patris & labor 
Dulciſque imago ? 'num peribunt 
Funditus? O prius aſtra cæcis. 


8 Mergantur undis, & redeat chaos: 
Aut ipſe diſperdam Satanæ dolos, 
Aut ipſe diſperdar, & iſti 
Sceptra dabo moderanda dextræ. 


9 Teſtor paternum numen, & hoc caput 
ZEquale teſtor, dixit ;** & etheris 
Inclinat ingens culmen, alto 
Deſiliitque ruens olympo. 


10 Mortale corpus impiger induit 
Artuſque noſtros, heu tenues nimis 
Nimiſque viles ! viadicique 
Corda dedit fodienda ferro. 


11 Vitamque morti ; proh dolor! O graves 
Tonantis irz! O lex fatis aſpera ! 


Mercefque peccati ſevera 


Adamici, vetitique fructus. 


12 Non pœna lenis! quo ruens impotens ! 
Quo mu/a! largas fundere lachrymas, 
Buſtique divini triumphos 
Sacrilego temerare fletu ? 


13 Sepone queſtus, læta Deum cane 

Majore chorda, Pſalle ſonorius 
Ut ferreas mortis cayernas 

Et rigidam penetravit aulam. 


14 Sens&re numen regna feralia, 
Mugit barathrum, contremuit chaos, 
Diram fremebat rex Gehenne, 
Perque ſuum A5 orcum 
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x; Late refugit. Nil agis impie, 
Mergat ve! imis te Phlegethon vadis, 
Hoc findet undas fulinen, inquit,”” 
Et patrios jaculatus ignes 


16 Trajecit hoſtem. Nigra ſilentia 
Umbræque flammas æthereas pavent 
Dudum peroſæ, ex quo coruſco 
Præcipites cecidere cœlo. 


17 Immane rugit jam tonitru; fragor 
Latè ruinam mandat : ab infimis 
Lectæque defignata genti 
Tartara disjiciuntur antris, 


18 Heic ſtrata paſſim vincula, & hee jacent 
Uanci cruenti, tormina mentium 
Inviſa ; ploratuque vaſto 
Spicula mors ib! adempta plangit. 


19 En, ut reſurgit victor ab ultimo 
Ditis profundo, curribus aureis 
Aſtricta raptans monſtra noct is 
Perdomitumgue Erebi 9 | 


20 Quanta angelorum gaudia jubilant 
Victor paternum dum repetit polum ? 
En qualis ardet, pum heat: 
Limina ſcandit ovans olympi ! 


21 Io triumphe plectra ſeraphica, 
Jo triumphe grex hominum ſonet, 
Dum læta quaquaverſus ambos 
Aſtra repercutiunt triumpho. 


Sui ipſiu: Increpatis. 
EPICGRAMMA, 
CORPORE cur hætes, Wat ? cur incola 


terre ; 

Quid cupis indignum, mens, habitare lutum ? 

Te caro mille malis premit; hinc juvenes 

gravat artus 

Languor, & hinc vegetus crimina ſanguis 
alit 

Curo, amor, ira, dolor mentem 3 diſtrahit; 
auceps 

Undique adeſt Satanas retia ſæva firuens. 


Suſp e ut ethereum ſignant tibi nutibus aftra | 


Tramitem, & aula vocat parta cruore Dei. 
Te manet Uriel dux; & tibi ſubjicit alas 
Stellatas ſeraphin officioſa cohors 
Te ſuperüm chorus optat n., te invitat 
Jeſus, 
©: Huc ades & noſtro tempora conde find.” 


Vere amat ille lutum quem nec dolor aut Satan | 


arcet 
Inde, nec alliciunt angelus, aſtra, deus. 


ö | 1694. 
HEU gout $cla teris carcere corporis, 
Vatth ? quid reſugis limen & exitum ? 


Nee mens #thereum cu men, & atria 
Magi patris anhelitat ? 
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| Corpus vile creat mille moleſtias, 

Circum corda volant & dolor, & metus, 

e malis durius omnibus 
Cæcas inlidias ſtruit. 


Non hoc grata tibi gaudia de ſolo 

| Surgunt: Chriſtus abeſt, delicie tue, 

| | _ Chriſtus abeſt, inter & angelos 

Et pita aſtia perambulans, 


F 


| * Celi ſumma petas, nec jaculabitur, 
Iracunda tonans fulmina ; Te Deus 
; Hortatur 3 Vacuum tende per Aera 

| Pennas nunc homini datas, 


' 


| Breathing toxward the Heavenly Country. 
! Caſimire, Book I. Od. 19. imitated. 
| Urit me Patriz Decor, &c. 


HE beauty of my native land 
Immortal love inſpires ; 
I burn, I burn with ſtrong defires, 
And ſigh, and wait the high command, 
| There glides the moon her ſhining way, 
And ſhoots my heart thro' with a ſilver ray, 
Upward my heart aſpires : | 
A thoafand lamps of golden light 
Hung high, in vaulted azure, charm my ſight, 
And wink and beckon with their amorous 
fires, 
0 ye fair glories of my heav'nly home, 
Bright centineis who guard my Father's 
court, 
Where all the happy minds reſort, 


When will my Father's chariot come? 
|| Muſt ye for ever walk the ethereal round? 


For ever ſee the mourner lie 
An exile of the ſky, 
A pris'ner of the ground ? 


| Deſcend ſome ſhining ſervants from on high, 


Build me a haſty tomb; 
A grafly turf will raiſe my head ; 
The neighbouring lilies dreſs my bed ; 
And ſhed a cheap perfume. 
Here I put off the chains of death, 
My foul too long has worn: 
Friends, I forbid one groaning breath, 
| Or tear to wet my urn; 
Raphael, behold me all undreſt, 
| Here gently lay this flefh toreſt ; 
; Then mount, and lead the path unknown, 
Swift I purſue thee, flaming guide, on pinions 
5 of my own. 


| Cafienri Epigramma 100, 
In Sanctum Ardalionem qui ex Mimo Chriſti- 
anus factus Martyrium paſſus eft. 


N e LIO ſacros deridet carmine ritus, 


Feſtaque non #qui voce theatra quatit 
hiulco 


« Fulmine ;- tam facilem, Gratia, vince 
virum. 


„ Vide Horat, Lib, I. Od: 3. 


Audüt omaipotens; “ Non eſt opus, inquit, 


0n 


2 


wu 


4 | 


Deſerit illa polos, & deſerit iſte theatrum, 
Et tereti ſacrum volvit in enſe caput, 
«« Sic, fir, inquit, abit noſtræ comœdia 
vitæ; 
Terra vale, celum plaude, tyranne feri. 


Engliſhed. 


On Saint A. dan i2, cubo from a Stage-player * 
a Chriſtian, and ſuſfered Martyrdom : 


1 ARDALIO j Jeers, and in his comic ſtrains 
The myſteries of our bleeding God 
profanes _ 
| While his loud laughter ſhakes the painted 
| ſcenes, 


2 Heaven heard, and ftraight around the 
ſmoking throne 

The kindling lightning in thick flaſhes 
ſhone, 

AN vengeful thunder murmur'd to be gone. 


Mercy ſtood near, and with a ſmiling brow 

Calm'd the loud thunder; „ There's no 
need of you; 

Grace ſhall deſcend, and the weak man 
ſubdue.” 


4 Grace leaves the ſkies, and he the ſtage 
forſakes, 

He bows his head down to the martyring 
axes 

And as he bows, this gentle farewell ſpeaks; ; 


5 * So goes the comedy of life away ; 

Vain earth, adieu: heaven will applaud to- 
day; 3 

Strike courteous tyrant, and ccnclude the 


play. * 


Ween the Proteſtant Church at Montſielier was 
demolifhed by the French King s order, the 
Preteftants laid the flones up in their burying - 
flace, wherein a Jeſuit made a Latin Efi- 


gram, 


Engliſhed thus : 


A HUG*NOT church, once at Montpelier | 


built, 
Stood and proc laim'd their madneſs and 
their guilt; 


Too long it ſtood beneath heav'n's angry, | 


; frown, 
Worthy when riſing to be thunder'd down, 
Lewis, at loſt, th” avenger of the ſkies, 


Commands, and level with the ground it 


hes : | 
The ſtones diſpers'd, their wretched off- | 


ſpring come, 
Gather, and heap them on their father's 
"tomb. 
Thus the curs'd houſe falls on the buil- 
der's head : 
And tho* beneath the ground their bones 
are laid, | 
Yet the juſt vengeance ſtill purſues the 
-Euilty dead. 


[ 


| 


; 
I 
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The Anfever by a French Proteſtant. 
Engliſhed thus: . 


A CHRISTIAN church once at 0 
ings lier ſtood, 

And nobly ſpoke the builder's zeal for God. 

It ſtood the envy of the fierce dragon, 

But not deſerv'd to be deſtroy d to ſoon : 

Yet Lewis, the wild tyrant of the age, 


Tears down the walls, a victim to his rage. 


Young faithful hands pile up the ſacred 
ſtones 

(Dear monument !) o'er their dead fathers* 
bones; 

The * Mall move when the dead fathers 
riſe, 

Start up before the pale deſtroyer's eyes, 

Aud Ls his madneſs to th' avenging 

es. | 


Two Happy Rivals, Devotion and the Muſe. 


WILD as the lightning, various as the 
moon,, 
Roves my Pindaric ſong: 
Here ſhe glows like burning noon 
In fierceſt flames, and here ſhe plays 
Gentle as ſtar beams on the midnight ſeas: 
Now in a ſmiling angel's form, 
Anon ſhe rides upon the ſtorm, 
Loud as the noiſy thunder, as a deluge 
ſtrong, 
. Are my thouzhts and wiſhes free, 
And know no number, nor degree ? 
Such.is the muſe ! Lo the difdains 
The links and ehains, - 
Meaſures and rules of vulgar trains, 
And o'er the laws of harmony a ſov'reign 
queen ſhe reigns, 


If ſhe roves 
By fireams or groves. 
Tuning her pleafures or her pains, 
My paſſion keeps her ſtill in fight, 
My paſſion holds an equal light 
Thro' love's, or nature's wide campaigns. 
If with bold attempt ſhe fings 
Of the biggeſt mortal things, 
Tottering thrones aud nations ſlain ; 
Or breaks the fleets of warring kings, 
While thunders roar 
From ſhore to ſhore, 
My ſoul fits {aſt upon her wings, ; 
And ſweeps the crimſon ſurge, or {cours the 
purple plain; 
Still I attend her as ſhe flies, 


| Round the broad globe, and all beneath the 


ſkies. 


But when from the meridian ſtar 
Long ſtreaks of glory ſhine, 
And heaven invites ter fro”: afar, 
She takes the hint ſhe knows the ſign, . 
The muſic aſcends her heay*nly carr, 
And climbs the ſteepy path and means the 
throne divine. * 
Then ſhe leaves my flutt' ring mind 
Clogg'd with clay, and unrefin'd, 
| HH3 


Lengths of diſtance far behind: 
Virtue lags with heavy wheel : 
Faith has wiags, but cannot riſe, 
Cannot riſe, ——Swift and high 
As the winged numbers fly, 

And faint devotion panting lies 
Half way th' ethereal hill. 


4 O why is piety ſo weak, 
And yet the muſe ſo ſtrong 
When ſhall theſe hateful fetters break 
That bave confin'd me long? 
Inward a glowing heat I feel, 
A ſpark of heav'nly day; 
But earthly vapours Camp my zeal, 
And heavy fleſh drags me the downward 
way. 
Faint are the efforts of my will, 
And mortal paſſion charms my ſoul aſtray. 
Shine, thou ſweet hour of dear releaſe, 
Shine from the ſky, EE 
And call me high TY. 


bliſs. ä 
Devotion there begins the flight, 
Awakes the ſong, and guides the way; 
There love and zeal divine and bright 
Trace out new regions in the world of light, 
And ſcarce the boldeſt muſe can foilow or 
obey. 


5 


5 Cm in a dream, and fancy reigns, 


She ſpreads her gay deluſive ſcenes; 
Or is the viſion true? | 
Behold religion on her throne, 
In awful ftate deſcending down, | 
And her dominions vaſt and bright within 
my ſpacious view, 
She ſmiles, and with a courteous hand 

She beckons me away ; 

feel mine airy powers looſe from the 
cumbrous clay, 
And with a joyful haſte obey 

Religion's high command. 

What lengths and he ghts and depths un- 
knoun 

Broad fields with blooming glory ſown, 

And ſeas, and ſkies, and ſtars her own, 

In an unmeaſur'd ſphere ! : 
What heavens of joy, and light ſerene, 
Which nor the rolling ſun has ſeen, 
Where nor the roving muſe has been 

That greater traveller ! 


A long farewel to all below, 

Farewel to all that ſenſe can ſhow, 

To golden ſcenes, and flow'ry fields, 

To all the worlds that fancy builds, 
And all that poets know. 

Now the ſwift tranſports of the mind 
Leave the * muſe behind, 

A thouſand looſe Pindaric plumes fly ſcat. 
t'ring down the wind: E 

Amongſt the clouds 1 loſe my breath, 
The rapture grows too firong : 

The feeble pow'rs that nature gave 

Faint and drop Eownwatrd to the grave; | 
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To mingle with the choirs of glory and of 


5 


Receive their fall, thou treaſurer of death; 
J will no more demand my tongue, 
Till the croſs organ well reſin'd 
Can trace the boundleſs flights of an un. 
fetter mind, 
And raiſe an equal ſong. 


The following Poems of this Book, are pecu- 
liarly dedicated to divine love.“ 


The Hazard of loving the Creatures, 


1 YY HEREER my flatt'ring paſſions rove 
| I find a lurking ſnare ; 
"Tis dangerous to let looſe our love 
Beneath th” eternal fair. 


Souls whom the tie of friendſhip binds, 
And partners of our blood, 

Seize a large portion of our minds, 
And leave the leſs for God. 


— — — —ê—R 


Nature has ſoft but pow'rful bands, 
And reaſon ſhe controls; 

While children with their little hands 
Hang cloſeſt to our ſouls, 


Thoughtleſs they act th' old ſerpent's part; 
What tempting things they be 

Lord, how they twine about our heart, 
And draw it off from thee. 


Our haſty wills ruſh blindly on 
Where rifing paſſion rolls, 

And thus we make our fetters ſtrong 
To bind our laviſh ſouls. 


7 


Dear Sov'reign, break theſe fetters off, 
And et our ſpirits free; | 
God in himſelf is bliſs enough, 
For we have all in thee. 


Defiring to love Cbriſt. 


OME, let me love : or is thy mind 
Harden'd to ſtone, or froze to ice? 
I ſee the bleſſed Fair One bend 
And ſtoop t' embrace me from the ſkies ! 


O! *tis a thought would melt a rock, 

And make a heart of iron move, 

That thoſe ſweet lips, that heav'n)y 
look, 

Should ſeek and wiſh a mortal love ! 


I was a traitor doom' d to fire, 

Bound to ſuſtain eternal pains ; 

He flew on wings of ſtrong deſire, 
Aſſum'd my guilt, and took my chains. 


— — —U — ——ññ᷑ ꝗ æ w— —= —⅜ 


4 Infinite grace! Almighty charms! 
Stand in amaze, ye whirling ſkies, 


Different ages have their different airs and 
faſhions of writing. It was much more the 
faſhion of the age, when theſe s were 
written, to treat of divine ſubjects in the ſty le 
of Solomon's ſong than it is at this day, which 
will afford ſome apology for the writer, in hit 


* years. 


; 
Ne 


> OO Oo 


Jeſus the God, with naked arms, 
Hangs on a croſs of love, and dies. 


5 Did pity ever ſtoop ſo low, 
Dreſs'd in divinity and blood? 
Was ever rebel courted ſo 
In groans of an expiring God? 


6 Again he lives; and ſpreads his hands, 
Hands that were nail'd to tort'ring ſmart ; 
„% By theſe dear wounds,” ſays he; and 
ſtands 
And prays to claſp me to his heart, 


7 Sure I muſt love; or are my ears 
Still deaf, nor will my paſſion move ? 
Then let me melt this heart to tears ; 
This heart ſhall yield to death or love. 


The heart given arvay, 


I IF there are paſſions in my ſoul, 
(And paſſions ſure they be) 
Now they are all at thy control, 
My Jeſus, all for thee. 


2 If love, that pleaſing power, can reſt 
In hearts ſo hard as mine, 
Come, gentle Saviour, to my breaſt, 
For all my love is thine, * 


3 Let the gay world, with treach'rous art, 
Allure my eyes in vain: : 
I have convey'd away my heart, 
Ne'er to return again, 


4 1 feel my warmeft paſſions dead 
To all that earth can boaſt : 
This ſoul of mine was never made 
For vanity and duſt. 


5 Now I can fix my thoughts above, 
Amidſt their Kae. charms, 
Till the dear Lord that hath my love 
Shall call me to his arms. 


6 So Gabriel, at his King's command, 
From yon celeſtial hill, | 
Walks downward to our worthleſs land, 
His foul points upward fill, 


7 He glides along my mortal things, 
Without a thought of love, 
Fulfils his taſk, and ſpreads his wings 
. To reach the tcalms above, 


| Meditation in a Grove. 
I SWEET muſe, deſcend and bleſs the 


ſhade, 
And bleſs the evening grove; _ 
| Buſineſs, and noiſe, and day are fled, 
And every care, but love. 


2 But hence, ye wanton young and fair, 
Mine is a purer flame | 
No Phillis ſhall inſect the air, 
With her unhallowed name. 
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3 Jeſus has all my powers poſſeſt, | 

My hopes, my fears, my joys 3 : | 

He, the dear Sov'reign of my breaſt, oh 
Shall till command my voice. 


4 Some of the faireſt choirs above 

Shall flock around my ſong, 
With joy to hear the name they love 

Sound from a mortal tongue. 


5 His charms ſhall make my numbers flow, 
And hold the falling floods, 

While ſilence fits on ev'ry bough, 

And bends the liſt' ning woods. 


Ie Mb/s ns 


6 I'll carve our paſſion on the bark, 
And ev'ry wounded tree 
Shell drop and bear ſome myſtic mark 
That Jeſus dy'd for me. 


7 The ſwains ſhall wonder when they read, 
Inſcrib'd on all the grove, 

That heav'n itſelf came down and bled 

'To win a mortal's love. 


The Fuiraſt and the Only Beloved. 


I oNOUR to that diviner ray 
; That firſt allur'd my eyes away 
From ev*ry mortal fair ; 
All the gay things that held my fight 
Seem but the twinkling ſparks of night, 
And languiſhing in doubtful light 
Die at the morning-ſtar. 


2 Whatever ſpeaks the godhead great, 
And fit to be ador'd, 
Whatever makes the creature ſweet, 
And worthy of my paſſion, meet 
Harmonious in my Lord. 
A thouſand graces ever riſe 
And bloom upon his face ; 
A thouſand arrows from his eyes 
Shoot thro* my heart with dear ſurpriſe, 
And guard around the place, 


'$ All nature's art ſhall never cure 3 
The heav'nly pains I found, 
And 'tis beyond all beauty's pow'r 
To make another wound: 
Earthly beauties grow and fade 
Nature heals the wounds ſhe made, 
| But charms ſo much divine 
Hold a long empire of the heart; 
What heav'n bas join'd ſhall never part, 
And Jeſus muſt be mine. 


4 In vain the envious ſhades of night, 
Or flatteries of the day 
Would veil his image from my fight, 
Or tempt my ſoul away ; 
1 is all my waking theme, 
is lovely form meets ev ry dream 
And knows not to depart : 
The paſſion reigns | 
Thro' all my veins, . 
And floating round the crimſon ſtream, 
| Still finds him at my heart. | 
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5 Dwell there, for ever dwell, my Love; Angels with lofty honours crown his head ; 
Here I confine my ſenſe; We bowing at his feet, by faith, may feel 
Nor dare my wildeft withes rove His diſtant influence, and onlelh his love, 1 
Nor ftir a thought from thence. : 
- Amidſt thy glories and thy grace 
Let all my remnant-minutes paſs ; Once I beheld his face, when beams 7 
Grant, thou everlaſting Fair, divine 
Grant my ſoul a manſion there: Broke from his eye-lids, and unuſual light 
My ſoul aſpires to fee thy face Wrapt me at once in glory and ſurpriſe. 
Tho? life ſhould for the viſion pay; My joyful heart high leaping in my breaſt | 
So rivers run to meet the ſea, With tranſport cry*d, “ This is the Chꝛiſt , 
And loſe their nature in th* embrace. of God,; | 0 
Then threw my arms around in ſweet 
6 Thou art my Ocean, thou my God; embrace, 1 
In thee the paſſions of the mind And claſp'd, and bow'd ering low, till 
With joys and freedom unconfin'd I was loſt in him. 8 
Exult, and ſpread their pow'rs abroad, S 
Not all the glitt'ring things on high f 
Can make my heav*n, if thou remove; While he appears, no other charms can 
I ſhalt be tir'd and long to die; hold L 
Life is a pain without thy love; Or draw my foul, aſham'd of former things, A 
Who could ever bear to be Which no remembrance now deſerve or 8 
Curſt with immortality name, 
Among the ſtars, but far from thee ? Tho' with —— 3 beſt in ;oblbvicn hid, E 
E 
Mutual Love fironger than Death. But che big ſhine and preſence ſoon : 
T inds WwiItnarew ; . 
. 2 — * —_ . I ſought him whom I love, but found him Ii 
I owe to Chriſt my God: not; 
With pangs which none but he could feel I felt his abſence; and with Arongeſ cries 80 
He brought my guilty foul from hell; Pp * «© Where Jeſus is not, all is A 
I 21 mat ul ee Whether I hold him with a full delight, 
Or ſeek him panting with extreme defire, 
2 Kindly he ſeit d me in his arms, *Tis he alone can pleaſe my wond' ting ſoul ; N 
From the falſe world's pernicious charms To hold or feek him is my only choice, 51 
With force divinely ſweet. If he refrain on me to caſt his eye 
Had I ten thouſand lives my own, Down from his palace, nor my longing A 
At his demand, ſoul N 
With chearful hand, With upward look can ſpy my deareſt 
Ta pay the vital treaſure down Lord 
In kourly tributes at his feet. Thro' 0 blue pavement, I'Il behold him 
1111 
3 Bot, Saviour, let me taſte thy grace With ſweet reflection on the peaceful croſs, 
With every fleeting breath ? All in his bJood and anguiſh groaning deep, 1 
And thro” that heav'n of pleaſure paſs Gaſping and dying — —-—ð' 1 
To the cold arms of death; This fight I ne'er can Joſe by it I live : 1 
Then I could Joſe ſucceſſive ſouls A quick*ning virtue from his death inſpir'd T 
Faſt as the minutes fly ; Is life and breath to me; his fleſh my food; 
So billow after billow rolls His vital blood 1 drink, arid hence wy 2 Se 
To kiſs the chore and die. ſtrength. Be 
| Se 
Tie fabſtance of ihe following copy, and many of T live, I'm firong, and now eternal life By 
e lines wvere ſent me by an g emed friend, Beats quick within my breaſt, my vigorous 416 
Mr. M. Nehes, wwith a defire that I woruid mind TI 
erm them inte a Pindaric Ode : but T r: tained Spurs the dull earth, and on her fiery wings He 
bis x meajures, left I ſbould too much alter bis Reaches the mount of purpoſes divine, Ar 
ferſe. | Caunſels of peace betwixt th? almighty 
1 : Three 4 Or 
A Sight of Chrift. Conceiv'd at once, and fign'd without w 
debate 11 
An 14 r In perfect union of th' eternal mind. Ne 
With ee ſongs ; in his exalted fleſh With vaſt amaze I ſee th' unfathom'd 1 
He claims your worſhip ; while his ſaints on thoughts, 5 wy 
Lerch, Infinite ſchemes, and infinite deſigns * 
Blefs their Redeemer-God with humble Of —_— own * in which he ever I} 
reſts. 
tongues. [ 
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Eternity lies open to my view; _ 
Here the beginning and the end of all 
can diſcover z Chriſt the end of all, 
And Chriſt the great beginning; he my 
head, f etl 
My God, my glory, and my all in all. 
O that the day, the joyful day were 
| come, 
When the firſt Adam from his ancient duſt 
Crown'd with new honours ſhall revive, and 
ſee | 
Jeſus his Son and Lord; while ſhouting 
ine | 
Surround their King, and God's eternal Son 
Shines in the midſt, but with ſuperior beams, 
And like himſelf z then the myſterious 
word 
Long hid behind the letter ſhall appear 
All ſpirit and life, and in the fulleſt light 
Stand forth to public view; and there diſ- 
cloſe 
His Father's ſacred works, and wondrous 
ways; 
Then wiſdom, righteouſneſs and grace di- 
ö vine, 
Thro' all the infinite tranſactions paſt, 
| Inwrought and ſhining, ſhall with double 
 blaee _. | | 
| Strike our aftonith'd eyes, and ever reign 
E Admir'd and glorious in triumphant light. 


Death and the tempter, and the man of 
fin 


| Now at the bar arraign'd, in judgment caſt, 


Shail vex the ſaints no more: but perfet 


| love | 
And loudeſt praiſes perfect joy create, 7 
While ever circling years maintalo the 
bliſsful Rate. 


Love on a Croſs, and a Throne, 


NOW let my faith grow ſtrong, and riſe 
And view my Lord in all his love ; 

Look back to hear his dying cries, 

Then mount and ſee his throne above. 


2 See where he languiſh'd on the croſs ; 
Beneath my fins he groan'd and dy'd ; 
See where he fits to plead my cauſe 
Ey his almighty Father's fide. 


a 3 1f I behold his bleeding heart, 

There love in floods of ſorrow reigns, 
He triumphs o'er the killing ſmart, 
And buys my pleaſure with his pains. 


4 Orif [ climb th” eternal hills 


. Where the dear Conqueror fits enthron'd, 
Stillin his heart compaſſion dwells, 
Near the memorials of his wound. 


5 How ſhall a pardog'd rebel ſhow - 
How much I love py dying God? 
1 Lord, here I baniſh ev'ry foe, 
hate the figs that coſt thy blood. 


6 I hold no more commerce with hell, 
My deareit luſts ſhall all depart ; 

But let thine image ever dwell 
Stampt as a ſeal upon my heart. 


A Preparatory Thoug bt far the Lord*s- Supper. 
In Imitation of II. Ixiii. , 2, 3. 


I W HAT heav*nly Man, or lovely God, 
Comes marching downward from the 
ſkies, | 
Array'd in garments roll'd in blood, 
With joy aad pity in his eyes ? 


2 The Lord ! the Saviour! yes, tis he, 
I know him by the ſmiles he wears; 
Dear glorious man that dy'd for me, 
Diench'd deep in agonies and tears! 


3 Lo, he reveals his ſhining breaſt ; 
] own thoſe wounas, and I adore: 
Lo, he prepares a royal feaſt, 
Sweet fruit of the ſharp pangs he bore ! 


| 4 Whence flow theſe favours ſo divine! 


Lord, why jo laviſh of thy blood? 
Why tor ſuch earthly fouls as mine, 
This heav'nly Reth, this ſacred food? 


5 *Twas his own love that made him bleed, 
That nail'd him to the curſed tree ; 
*T was his own love this table ſpread _ 
For tuch unworthy worms as we. 


6 Then let us taſte the Saviour's love, 
Come, faith, and feed upon the Lord : 
With glad conſent our lips ſhall move 
And ſweet Hoſannas crown the board. 


Converſe wwith Chriſt. 


t JP'Mtir'd with viſits, modes, and forms, 
- And flatteries made to fellow-worms : 
Their converſation cloys ; 
Their vain amours, and empty ſtuff: 
But Ifcan ne*er enjoy enough 
Of thy beſt company, my Lord, thou life of 
all my joys. 


2 When he begins to tell his love, 
Thro' ey'ry vein my paſſions move, 
| The captives of his tongue: 
In midnight ſhades, on froſty ground, 
I could attend the pleaſing found, ; 
Nor ſhould I feel December cold, nor think 
the darkneſs long. 


3 There, while I hear my Saviour-God 
Count o'er the fins (a heavy load) 
He bore upon the tree, 
Inward I bluſh with ſecret ſhame, 


And weep, and love, and bleſs the name 
' That knew not guilt nor grief his own, but 
bare it all for me. 


4 Next he deſcribes the thorns he wore, 
And talks his bloody paſſion oer, 
Till I am drown'd in tears: 
Vet with the ſympathetic ſmart 
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There's a. ſtrange joy beats round my heart; 


The curſed tree has bleiſing in't, my ſweeteft 
dalm it bears. 


5 T hear the glorious Sufferer tell, 
How on his croſs he vanquith'd hell, 
And all the powers beneath ; 
Tranſported and inſpir'd, my tongue 
Attempts his triumphs in a ſong : 
« How has the ferpent loſt his ſting, and 
where's thy victory, death? 


6 But when he ſhews his hands and heart, 
With thoſe dear prints of dying ſmart 
He ſets my foul on fire: 
Not the beloved John could reſt 
With more delight upon that breaft, 
Nor Thomas pry into thuſe wounds with 
more intenſe deſire. | 


5 Kindly he opens me his ear, 
And bids me pour my forrow there, 
And telt him all my pains : 
Thus while I eaſe my burden'd heart, 
In ev'ry woe he bears a part, 
His arms embrace me, and his hand my 
drooping head ſuſtains. ; 


$ Fly from my thoughts, all human things, 
And ſporting fwains, and fighting Kings, 
And tales of wanton love: 
My foul diſdains that little ſnare 
The tangles of Amira's hair: 
Thine arms, my God, are ſweeter bands, 
nor can my heart remove. 


Crace ſoining and Nature fainting 
Sol. Song i. 3. & ii. 5. & vi. 5. 


x TELL me faireſt of thy kind, 
Teil me, Shepherd, ail divine, 
Where this fainting head reclin'd 
May relieve ſuch cares as mine: 
Shepherd, lead me to thy grove ; 
It burning noon infe& the ſky 
The ſick ning ſheep to covert fly, 
The ſheep noc half fo faint as 1, 
- Thus overcome with love. 


"1 2 Say, thou dear Soy*reign of my breaſt, 
Where doft thou lead thy flock to reit: 
Why ſhould I appear like one 
Wild and wandring all alone, 
Unbeloved and unknown ? 
O my great Redeemer, ſay, 
Shall I turn my feet aſtray ! 
Will ſeſus bear to ſee me rove, 
To ſee me ſeek another love? 


3 Ne'er had I known his deareſt name, 
Ne'er had I felt this inward flame, 
Had not his heart-ftrings firſt began the 
tender found : 
Nor can I bear the thought, that he 
Should leave the ſky, 
Should bleed and die, 
Should love a wretch ſo vile as me 
Without returns of paſſion for his dying 
wound. . 
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4 His eyes are glory mix'd with grace ; 
In his delightful awful face 
Sits majeſty and gentlenets. 
So tender is my bleeding heart 
; "Chat with a frown ke kills; 
| His abſence-is perpetual ſmart, 
Nor is my ſoul refin'd enough 
To bear the beaming of his love, 
And feel his warmer ſmiles: 
Where ſhall I reſt this drooping head 
I love, I love the ſun, and yet 1 want le 
ſhade. 


* | 
5 My finking ſpirits feebly ſtrive 
| T' endure the extaſy; 
| Beneath theſe rays I cannot live, 
And yet without them die, 
None knows the pleafure 2nd the pain 
That all my inward pow'rs ſuſtain 
But ſuch as feel a Saviour's love, and lore 
the God again. 


| 5 O why ſhould beauty heav'nly bright 

Stoop to charm a mortal's ſight, 

And torture with the ſweetexcels of light? 
Our hearts, alas! how frail their make 
With their own weight of joy they break, 

Oh why is love ſo ſtrong, and nature's ſelf 

ſo weak ? 


Turn, turn away thine eyes, 

Aſcend the azure hills, and ſhine 
Amonegft the happy tenants of the ſkies, 
They can ſuſtain a viſion ſo divine. 

O turn thy lovely glories from me, 
The joys are too intenſe, the glories over- 
come me. 


— —— — 


g 

38 Dear Lord, forgive my raſh complaint, 
| And love me {till 

| Againſt my froward will; 


Unveil thy beauties, tho' I faint. 

| Send the great heralu from the ſky, 

| And at the trumpet's awful roar 

| This feeble ſtate of things ſhall fly, 

| And pain and pleaſure mix no more : 
Thea ſhall I gaze with ſtrengthened fight 
On glories infinitely bright, | 

My heart ſhall all be love, my Jeſus all 

delight. 5 


Leve to Chrif! preſent or abſent. 


OP all the joys we mortals know, 
Jeſus, thy love exceeds the reſt ; 


And neareſt image of the bleſt. 85 


| Love, the beſt bleſſings here below, 
Þ 
| 


Sweet are my thoughts, and ſoft my cares, 
When the celeſtial flame I feel, 

In all my hopes, and all my fears, 
There's ſomething kind and pleafing till, 


While I am held in his embrace 
There's not a thought attempts to rove ; 
Each ſmile he wears upon his face 
Fixes, and charms, and fires my love. 


4 He ſpeaks, and ſtraight immortal joys 


— 


| 


: Run thro' my ears, and reach my heart; 
| | f ü 


* 
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4 In vain the tempter's flatt ring tongue, 

| The world | in vain ſhould bid me move, 
In vain; for I ſhouid gaze ſo long 
Till 1 were all transform'd to love. © * 


My ſoul all melts at that gear voice, 
And pleaſure ſhoots thro? ev'ry part. 

5 If he withdraw a moment's ſpace, 

He leaves a ſacred pledge behind; 
Here in this breaſt his image ſtays, 
The grief and comfort of my mind, 

6 While of his abſence I complain, 
And long, and weep as lovers do, 
There's a ſtrange pleaſure in the pain, 
And tears have their own ſweetneſs too. 

7 When round his courts by day I rove, 
Or aſk the watchman of the night 
Far ſome kind tidings of my love, 

His very name creates delight. 


8 [eſus, my God; yet rather come; 
Mine eyes would d well upon thy face; 
*Tis beſt to ſve my Lord at home, 
And feel the preſence of his grace. 


The Abſence of Chriſt. 
1OME, lead me to ſome lofty ſhade 


Where turtles moan their loves ; 
Tall fhadows were for lovets made 
And grief becomes the groves. 
2 Tis no mean beauty of the ground 
That has inſlav'd mine eyes; 
I faint beneath a nobler wound, 
Nor love below the ſkies. 


3 Jeſus the ſpring of all that's bright, 
The everlaſting fair, 


Heaven's ornament, and heaven's delight, 


Is my eternal care. 
4 But ah! how far above this grove 
Does the bright charmer dwell ? 
Abſence, thou keeneſt wound to love, 
That ſharpeſt pain, I feel, 
5 Penſive I climb the ſacred hills, 
And near him vent my woes; 
Yet his ſweet face he till conceals, 
Yet ſtill my paſſion grows. 


6 I murmur to the hollow vale, 
teil the rocks my flame, 
And bleſs the echo in her cell 
That beſt repeats her name. 
7 My paſſion breathes perpetual ſighs, 
Till pitying winds ſhall hear, 
And gently bear them up the ſkies, 
And gently wound his ear. 


Deſirigg bis Deſcent to Earth. 


| 3 J love. Come, deareſt name, 
Come and poſſeſs this heart of mine; 
J love, tho' *cis a fainter flame, 
And infinitely leſs than thine. 


2 O! if my Lord would leave the ſkies, 
Dreſt in the rays of mildeſt grace, 
My ſoul ſhould haſten to my eyes, 
To meet the pleaſures of his face. 


3 How would I feaſt on all Figs charms, 
Then round his lovely feet entwine ! 
Worſhip. and love in all their forms, 
Should honour beauty ſo divine. 
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| 5 Then, mighty God, I'd ſing and fay, 


| 
| 


| 


T7 - 


1 TIs pure delight, without alloy, 


© What empty names are crowns and kings 
Amongſt 'em give theſe worlds away, 
Theſe little deſpicable things.“ 


6 I would not aſk to climb the ſky, 
Nor envy angels their abode, 
I have a heav*n as bright and high 
= the bleit viſion of my God, 1 


Aſcending to bim in Heaven. 


Jeſus, to hear thy name, , 
My ſpirit leaps with inward joy, | 
I feel the facred flame. 


2 My paſſions hold a pleaſing reign, 


While love inſpires my breaſt, 
Love, the divineſt of the train, a” 
The ſov'reign of the reſt, +> 


3 This is the grace muſt ive and ſing, 
When faith and fear ſhall ceaſe, 
Muft ſound from ev*;y joyful ftring 
Thro* the ſweet groves of bliſs. 


4 Let life immorta] ſeize my clay 3 


Let love refine my blood: 
Her flames can bear my foul away, 
Can bring me near my God. 


5 Swift I aſcend the heav'nly place, 
And haſten to my home, 
I leap to meet thy kind embrace, 
1] come, O Lord, I come. 


6 Sink down, ye ſeparating hills, 
Let guilt and death remove, 
"Tis love that drives my chariot wheels, 


And death muſt yield to love. 


The Preſence of Ged wworth dying for: Or, 5 
Death of Moſes. | 


1 Ln tis an infinite delight 
To ſee thy lovely face, 
To dwe!l whole ages in thy ſight, 
And feel thy vital rays. 


2 This Gabriel knows; ; and ſings thy name 
With rapture on his tongue; 
Moſes the faint enjoys the fame, 
And heav'n repeats the fong. 


3 While the bright nation ſounds thy pol 
From each eternal hill, 
Sweet odours of exhaling grace 
The happy region fill. 


4 Thy love, a ſea without a e 


Spreads life and joy abroad: 
Otis a heav'n worth dying for 
To ſee a ſmiling God! 

5 Shew me thy face, and II away 

From all inferior things: 
Speak, Lord, and here I quit my clays 

And ſtretch my uy wings. Meh 


"3 


4 ng 
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6 Sweet way the ; journey to the ſky | 
The wondrous prophet try'd ; 
« Climb up the mount, ſays God, and die, 
The prophet climb'd and dy'd. 


2 Softly his fainting head he lay | 


Upon his Maker's breatt, 
His Maker kifs'd his foul away, 
And laid his fleſh to reft. 


s In God's own arms he left the breath | 
That God's own Spirit gave: 
His was the nobleſt road to death, 
And his the ſweeteſt grave. 


Long for bis Returs. 
10 "TWAS a mournful parting day 
% Farewel, my ſpouſe,” he ſaid; 
(How tedious, Lord, is thy delay 
How long my love bath ſtay d 


2 Farewel : at once he left the ground, 
And climb'd his Father's ſky : 
Lord, I would tempt thy chariot down, 


Or leap to thee on high. 


3 Round the creation wild I rove, 
And ſearch the globe in vain ; 
There's nothing here that's worth my love 
Till thou return again. 


4 1 to ſeek their King, 
And fend their groans abroad, 
They beat the air with heavy wing, 
And mourn an abſent God : 


5 With inward pain my heart-ftrings ſound, 
My ſoul diffolves away; 
Dear Sov'reign, whirl the "ſeaſons round, 
And bring the promis d da. 


e in Darkneſs. 


— uu 


2 1694. 
I YET, Gracious God, 
Yet will I ſeek thy ſmiling face; 
What tho' a ſhort eclipſe his —— ſhrowd 
And bar the influence of his rays, 
"Tis but 2 morning vapour, or a ſummer 


He is my tou tho* he refuſe to ſhine, 
Tho' for a moment he depart 
1 dweil for ever on his heart, 
For ever he on mine. 
Early before the light ariſe 
I fpring a thought away to God; 
The paſſion of my heart and eyes Fi 
| Shall out a thouſand groans and fighs, 
A thouſand glances ſtrike the ſkies, 
The floor of his abode. 


2 Dear Sov'reign, hear thy ſervant pra 
Bend the blue heav* ene King, | 
Downward thy chearful graces bring ; 

"OY I breathe in vain and pant my hours 


; 


POEMS, 


Look how the armies of deſpair 

Aloft their ſooty banners rear 

Round my poor captive foul, and dare 

Pronounce me priſoner of hell. 

But thou, my lun, and thou, my shield, 

Wilt ſare me in the bloody field; 
Break, glorious brightneſs, ſhoot one glim- 

m' ring ray. | 
One glance of thine creates a day, 
And drives the troops of hell away. 


3 Happy the times, but ah! the times are 


gone 
When wondrous pow'r and radiant grace 
Round the tall arches of the temple ſhane, 
And mingled their victorious rays : 
Sin, with all its ghaſtly train, 
Fled to the deeps of death again, 

And ſmiling triumph ſat on every face: 
Our ſpirits raptur'd with the fight 
Were all devotion, all delight, 

And loud Hoſannas ſounded the Redeeme:'s 

praiſe. 
Here could I fay, 
(And point the place whereon I ſtood) 

Here I enjoy's 2 viſit half the day 
From my deſcending God : 

I was regal'd with heav'nly fare, 
With fruit and manna from above; 
Divinely ſweet the bleſſings were 
While mine Emanuel was there : 
And o'er my head 
The conqueror ſpread 
The banner of his love. 


3 Then why my heart ſunk down ſo low ? 
Why do my eyes diſſolve and flow, 
And hopeleſs nature mourn ? 
Review, my foul, thoſe pleafing days, 
Read is unalterable grace 
Theo deen ee of his face, 
And wak. a kind return, 
A father's love may raiſe a frown 
To chide the child, or prove the ſon, 
But love will ne'er dettroy; 
The hour of darkneſs is but ſhort, 
SFaith be thy life, and patience thy ſupport, 
7 morning brings the joy. 


Come, Lerd Jeſus. 
I WHEN ſhall thy lovely face be ſeen ? 
When ſhall our eyes behgld our God? 
What lengths of diſtance lie between, 
And hills of guilt ? a heavy load! 


2 Our months are ages of delay, 


And ſlowly every minute wears: 
Fly, winged time, and roll away 
Theſe tedious rounds of NNuggiſh years. 


3 Ve heav'nly gates, looſe all your chains, 


Let the eternal pillats bow; 
Bleſt Saviour, cleave the ſtarry plains, 
And make the cryſtal mountains flow. 


_ Breaks 295 brightaeſs, thro? the gloomy || 4 Hark, how thy ſaints unice their cries, 


And pray and wait the general doom; 


10 


iy 


12 


re 


8 


rt, - 


d? 


Come, thou, the foul of all our joys, 
Thou, the deſire of nations, come. 


| 5 Put thy bright robes of triumph on, 


And bleſs our eyes, and bleſs our ears, 
Thou abſent love, thou dear unknown, 
Thou Faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs, 


Our heart-ftrings groan with deep com- 


plaint, 

Our fleſh lies panting, Lord, for thee, 
And ev'ry limb, and ev'ry joint, 
Stretches for immortality. | 

7 Our ſpirits ſhake their eager wings, 
And burn to meet thy flying throne 
We riſe away from mortal things 
T' attend thy ſhining chariot down. 


$ Now let our chearful eyes ſi 
The blazing earth and melting hills, 
And fmile to ſee the lightnings play, 
And flaſh along before thy wheels. 


9 O for a ſhout of violent joys 3 
To join the trumpet's thund' ring found ! 
The angel herald ſhakes the ſkies, 
Awakes the graves and tears the ground. 


10 Ye flumb'ring ſaints, a heav'nly hoſt 
Stands waiting at your gaping tombs ; 
Let ev'ry ſacred ſleeping duſt 
Leap into life, for Jeſus comes. 


13 Jeſus, the God of might and love, 
New-moulds our limbs of cumb'rous clay; 
uick as ſeraphic flames we move, 
Active and young, and fair as they. 


12 Our airy feet with unknown flight 
Swift as the motions of defire, 
Run up the hills of heav*nly light, 
And leave the weltring world in fire. 


Bewailing my own Inconſtancy. 


1] LOVE the Lord ; but ah ! how far 
My thoughts from the dear object are 
This wanton heart how wide it roves | 
And fancy meets a thouſand loves. 


2 If my ſoul burn to ſee my God, 
I tread the courts of his abode, 
But troops of rivals throng the place 
And tempt me off before his face, 


3 Would I enjoy my Lord alone, 
1 bid my paſſions all be gone, 
All but my love; and charge my will 
To bar the door and guard it ſtill. 
4 But cares, or trifles, make, or find, 
Still new avenues to the mind, 
Till J with grief and wonder ſee, 
Huge crowds betwixt the Lord and me. 
5 Oft I am told the muſe will prove 
A friend to piety and love; 
Straight I begin ſome ſacred ſong, 
And take my Saviour on my tongue. 
b Strangely I lofe his lovely face, © 
To hold the empty ſounds in chaſe ; 
At beſt the chimes divide my heart, 
And the muſe ſhares the larger part. 
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6 Yet let my hope look thro* my tears, 
7 Swift as a roe flies o'er the hills, 


8 There ſmiling joy for ever reigns, 


I ETERNAL pow'r ! whoſe high abode | 


7 Falſe confident ! and falſer breaft ! 
Fickle, and fond of ev'ry gueſt : 

Each airy image as it flies 
Here finds admittance thro* my eyes. 

8 This fooliſh heart can leave her God, 
And ſhadows te her thoughts abroad : 
How: ſhall I fix this wandring mind ? 

Or throw my fetters on the wind ? 


9 Look gently down, almighty grace, 
Priſon me round in thine embrace ; 
Pity the ſoul that would be thine, 
And let thy pow'r my love confine. 


10 Say, when ſhall thy bright moment be 
That I ſhall live alone for thee, 
My heart no foreign lords adore, 
And the wild muſe prove falſe no more ? 


Forſaken, yet Hoping. 
I HAPPY the hours, the golden days, 
When I could call my Jeſus mine, 
And fit and view his ſmiling face, 

- And melt in pleaſures all divine, 

2 Near to my heart, within my arms 
He lay, till fin defil'd my breaſt, 

Till broken vows, and carthly 
Tir'd and provok'd my heav'nly gueſt, 

3 And now he's gone, O mighty woe ! 
Gone from my ſoul, and hides his love? 
Curſe on you, fins, that griev d him ſo, 
Ye ſins, that forc'd him to remoye. 


4 Break, break, my heart; complain my 
5 tongue; 
Hither, my friends, your ſorrows bring: 
Angels, aſſiſt my doleful ſong, 
If you have e*er a mourning firing, 

5 But ah! your joys are ever high, 
Ever his lovely face you ſee ; 
While my poor ſpirits pant and die, 
And groan, for thee, my God, for thee. 


0 


And ſpy afar his rolling throne; 
His chariot thro' the cleaving ſpheres 
Shall bring the bright Beloved down. 


My foul ſprings out to meet him high, 
Then the fair Conqueror, turns his wheels, 
And climbs the manſions of the ſky. 


No more the turtle leaves the dove ; 
Farewell to jealouſies, and pains, 
And all the ills of abſent love. 


The Concluſion. 
God Exalted above all Praiſe. 


Becomes the grandeur of a God ; 
Infinite length beyond the bounds 
Where ſtars revolye their little rounds. 


2 The loweſt ſtep above thy feat —- 

* Riſes too high for Gabriel's feet, 
In vain the tall arch-angel tries 1 
To reach thine OY eyes. 
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3 Thy dazling beauties wbilſt be ſings 
Ke hides his face behind his wings; 
And ranks of ſhining thrones around 
Fall worikipping, and ſpread the ground, 


4 Lord, what thall earth and aſhes do? 
We would adore our Maker too; 
From fin and duſt ro thee we cry, 

« The great, the holy, and the high! 
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5 Earth from afar has heard the ſame, 
And worms have learnt to liſp thy name; 
But O, the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our ſoating thoughts behind. 


| 


| 6 Cod is in heav'n, and men below; 


Le ſhort, our tunes; our words be ſew ; 
A ſacred reverence checks our ſongs, 
And praiſe fits filent on our tongues. 


Tibi filet laws, O Deus, PI. Ixv. 1. 


HORAE LYRICE. 


BOOK II. 


Sacred to Firtue, Honour, and Friendship. 


— ——— — 


— 


T> ber Majeſty. 


QVEEN of the northern world whoſe gentle 
ſway 
Commands our love, and charms our hearts t' 
obey 
Forgive the abba 's groan when William dy'd: 
Lo, at thy feet in all the loyzl pride 
Of blooming joy, three happy reaims appear, 
And William's urn almoſt without a tear 
Standsz nor complains: white from thy gra- 
cious tongue 
Peace flows in filver ſtreams amidſt the throng. 
Amazing balm, that on thoſe lips was found 
To ſooth the torment of that mortal wound, 
And calm the wild affright! The terror dies, 
The bleeding wound cements, the danger 
flies, 
And Albion ſhouts thine Wenden as her joys 


ariſe. 


The German eagle feels her guardian dead, 
Not her own thunder can ſecure her head; 
Her 2 eagles haſten from afar, 
And Belgia's lion dreads the Gallic war: 
All kide behind thy ſhield. Remoter lands 
Whole lives lay truſted in Naſſovian hands 
Transfer their fouls, and live; ſecure they 

play 

In thy mild rays, and love the growing day. 


Thy beamy wing at once defends and warms 
Fainting religion, whilſt in various forms 
Fair piety ſhines thro? the Britiſh iſles : 
Here at thy fide, and in thy kindeſt ſmiles* 
Blazing in ornamental gold the Hands, 
To bleſs thy councils, and aſſiſt thy hands, 
And crowds wait round her to receive com- 

mands 

There at a bumble diſtance from the throne + 
Beauteous ſhe lies; ber luſtre all her own, 


The eftabliſhed church of England, 
+ The proteſtant diſſenters. 


| 


if 


— 
— — 


* 


U ngarniſh'd ; yet not bluſhing, nor afraid, 
Nor knows juſpicion, nor aff ects the ſhade: 
Chearful and pleas'd the not preſumes to ſhare 
In thy parental gifts, but own thy guardian 
Care. 
For thee, dear Sov? reign, ane vows ariſe; 
And zeal with earthly wing ſalutes the ſkies 
To,gain thy ſafety : Here a ſolemu form“ 
Of ancient words keeps the devotion warm, 
And guides, but bounds our wiſhes: There the 
mind 


{ Feels it own fire, and kindles unconfin'd 


With bolder hopes: Yet {till beyond our vows 
Thy lovely glocies rile,. thy ſpreading terror 
Stoos. 


Princefs, the world already owns thy name: 
Go, mount the chariot of immortal fame, 
Nor die to be renown'd: Fame's loudeſt 

breath | 
Too dear is purchas'd by an angel's death. 
The veng'ance of thy rod, with general joy, 
Shall ſcourge rebellion and the rival boy : 
Thy ſounding arms his Gallic patron hears 
And ſpeeds his flight; not overtakes his fears, 
Till hard deſpair wring from the tyrant's foul 
The iron tears out. Let thy frown control 
Our angry jars at home, till wrath ſubmit 
Her impious banners to thy ſacred feet. 
Mad zeal and frenzy, with their murderous 

tra nz 


Flee theſe ſweet realms. in thine auſpicious ; \ 


reigns | 
Envy expite in rage, and treaſon bite the | 
chain. 


Let no black e ee fair Albiap's 
ſtage: 
Thy thread of life prolong cur golden age, 


The eſtabliſhed church of ee 
+ The proteflant diſſenters. 
The pretender, 


an 


Long bleſs the earth, and late aſcend thy 
throne | | 
Ethereal; (not thy deeds are there un- 

known, 
Nor there unſung; for by thy awful hands 
Heav'n rules the waves, and thunders o'er 
the lands, ; 
Creates inferior kings *, and gives em their 
, c:mmands. } | 
Legin:;s attend thee at the radiant gates; 
For thee thy fiſter-ſeraph, bleſt Maia, waits. 


But oh ! the parting ſtroke! ſome beavenly 

pW. 

Chear thy ſad Britons in the gloomy hour; 

Some new picpitious-ftar appeer on high. 

The raireft glory of the wettern {ky, 

And Anna be its name; with gentle ſway 

To check tie planets of malignant ray, 

Sooth the rude north wind, and tbe ou! 
bear, 

Calm ribug wars, heal the contagiov: air, 

And reiga with peaceful influence to the 
ſouthern ſphere. . g 


Note, This poem was written in the year 
1705, in that honourable part of the reign of 


our late Quegn, when the had broke the French | 


power a: Blenheim, aſſerted the right of 
Charles the piefent Emperor to the crown of 
Spain, exerted her zeal for the proteftant ſuc- 
c:tion, and pꝛomiſed invio;ably to maintain 
the toleration to the proteftant diſſenters — 
Thus ſhe appeared the chief ſupport of the re- 
formation, and the patroneſs of the liberties of 
Europe. | 


The latter part of her reign was of a differ- 
ent colour, and was by no means attended with 
the accompliſhment of thole glorious hopes 
which we had copceived. Now the muſe 
cannot. ſatisfy herſelf to publiſh this new edi- 


tion without acknowledging the miſtake of her 


former prefages; and while the does the world 
this joßice, ſhe does herſelf the honour of a 
voluntary retraction. 


Auguſt 1, 1721. 


P ALINODIA. 


RRITONS, forgive the forward muſe 

That dar'd prophetic ſeals to looſe, 
(Unſki!1'd in fate's eternal book,) 
And the deep characters miltaok. 

George is the name, that glorious ſtar; 

Ye ſaw his (plendors beaminggar ; 
Saw in the caſt your Joys atiſe, 
When Anna ſunk in weſtern ſkies, 


Emblems of tyranny and Rome, 
Portending blood and night to come. 


Streaking the heav'ns with crimſon gloom, | 


* She made Charles the emperor's ſecond 
ſon king of Spain, who is now emperor of 
Germany, we 1 
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| His influence ſooths the Ruffian bear, 
; Calms riſing wars, and heals the air; 
i0in'd with the ſun his beams ate hurl'd 


[ 


"Twas George diffus'd a vital ray, 
And gave the dying nations day: 


To ſcatter bleſſings round the world, 
Fu;fl whate*er the mule has ſpoke, 
And crown the work that Anne forſfook, 


_ Auguſt 1, 1721. 


To JOHN LOCKE, Eſq. 


Retired frim Buſineſs, 


1 ANCELS are made of neavnly things, 
Ant light ang love cur fouls compolſeg 
Their bliſe within their boſom ſprings, 
Within their boſom flows. 
But narrow minds fill make pretence 
To ſearch the coaſts of fleſh and tenſe, 
And ietch diviner pleaſures thence, 
Men are a- kin to etheieal forms, 
But they beile their nobler beth, 
Devaie their honour down to earth, 
Aud claim a ſhare with worms. 


2 He 821 has treaſures of his own 

May leave the cottage or the throne, . 

May quit the globe, and dwell alone 
Within his ſpacicus migd. 

Locke hath a ſoul wide as the fea, 

Calm as the night, bright as the day, 

There may his vait ideas play, 


Nor feel a thought config'd. 


To JOHN SHUTE, Eſq. 
(Now Lord BARRINGTON) 


On Mr. Lecke's dangerous Sickneſs, ſome time after 
he bad retired to Audy the Scriptures. 


June, 1704. 


Now his rich thoughts are juſt te- 
fin'd) 
Forſake our longing eyes ? 
Reaſon at length ſubmits to wear 
The wings of faith ; and lo, they rear 
Her chariot high, and nobly bear 
Her Prophet to the Kies. 


2 Co, friend, and wait the prophet's flight, 
Watch if his mantle chance to light, 
And ſeize it for thy own; 
Shute is the darling of his years, 
Young Shute bis better likeneſs bears; 
All but his wrinkles and bis bairs 
Are copy d in his Son. 


1 AND muſt the man of wondrous mind 


3 Thus when our follies, or our faults, ' 
Call for the pity of thy thoughts, 
Thy pen ſhall make us wiſe ; 
The ſa lies of whoſe vouthful wit 
Could pierce the Eritiſt ſogs with light, 
Place our true “ intereſt in our fight, 
And open half our eyes. | 


The intereſt of Eng land, written by 1. S. Eſq» 


To Mr. WILLIAM NOKES. 
Frendfbip. 
1702. 


Iz FRIENDSHIP, thou charmer of the mie, 
Thou ſweet celudging ill, 
The brighteſt minute mortals find, 
And ſharpeſt hour we feel. 


2 Fate has diviced al! our ſhares 
Of pleaſure and of pain; 
In love the comforts and the cares 
Are mix'd and join'd again. 
J But whilf in floods our ſorrow rolls, 
And drops of joy are few, 
This dear delight of mingling ſouls 
| Serves but to ſwell our woe. 
4 Oh! why ſhould bliſs depart in haſte, 
And friendſhip ſtay to moan ? 
Why the fond paſſion cling fo faſt, 
| When ev'ry joy is gone? 
3 Yet never let our hearts divide, 
Nor death diffolve the chain: 
For love and j Joy were once ally'd, 
And * de join' d again. 


To NATHANIEL GOULD, Eſg. 
Now SIR NATHANIEL GOULD, 


17 "T5 not by ſplendour, or by ſtate, 
Exalted mein, or lotty gate, 
My muſe takes meaſure of a king: 
If wealth, or height, or bulk will do, 
She calls each mountain of Peru 
A more majeſtic thing, 
Frown on me, friend, if eber I boaſt 
O'er fellow-minds inſlav d in clay, 
Or ſwell when I ſhall have ingroſt 
A larger heap of ſhining duft, 
And wear a bigger load of earth than they. 
Let the vain world ſalute me loud, 
My thoughts look inward, and forget 
The ſounding names of High and 
Great, 
The flatteries of the crowd. 


2 When Gould commands his ſhips to run 


And ſearch the traffic of the ſea, 
His fleet o'ertakes the falling day, 
And bears the weſtern mines away, 
Or richer ſpices from the rifing ſun: 
While the glad tenants of the ſhore 
Shout, and pronounce bim ſenator,“ 
Yet ſtill che man's the fame : 
For well the happy merchant knows 
The ſoul with treaſure never grows, 
Nor ſwells with airy fame. 


3 But truſt me, Gould, tis lawful pride 
| To riſe above the mean control 
Of fleſh and ſenſe, to which we're ty'd ; 
This is ambition that becomes a ſoul. 
We fteer our courſe up thro the ſkies; 
Farewel this barrcn land: 
We ken the heav'nly ſhore with longing 


„eyes, 
There the dear wealth of ſpirits lies, 
And beck' ning angels ſtand. 


— 
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To Dr. THOMAS GIBSON. 
Tie ds of Souls, 
1704. 
SWIFT as the ſun revolves the day 
We haſten to the dead, 
Slaves to the wind we puff away, 
And to the ground we tread. 
Tis air that lends us life, when firſt 
The vital bellows heave : 
Our fleſh we borrow of the duſt ; 
And when a mother's care has nurſt 
The babe to manly fize, we muſt 
With uſury pay the grave. 


2 Rich juleps drawn from precious ore 


Stell tend the dying flame: 


And plants, and roots, of barbarous name, 


Torn from the Indian ſhore, 
Thus we ſupport our tott'ring fleſh, 

Our cheeks reſume the roſe afreſh, 
When bark and fteel play well their game 

To ſave our ſinking breath, 
And Gibſon, with his awful power, 
Reſcues the poor precarious hour 

From the demands of death. 


3 But art and nature, pow'rs and charms, 


And drugs, and recipe's, and forms, 
Yield us, at laſt, to greedy worms, 
A deſpicable prey ; 

I'd have a life to call my own, 
That ſhall depend on heav'n alone; 
Nor air, nor earth, nor ſea 
Mix their baſe eſſences =ith mine, 

Nor claim dominion ſo divine 
To give me leave to be. 


4 Sure there's a mind within, that reigns 
O'er the dull current of my veins ; 
I feel the inward pulſe beat bigh 
With vig'rous immortality, 
Let earth reſume the fleſh it gave, 
And breath diſſolve amongſt the winds ; 
Gibſon, the things that fear a grave, 
That I can loſe, or you can fave, 
Are not a-kin to minds. 


5 We claim acquaintance with the ſkies, 
Upward our ſpirits hourly riſe, 
And there our thoughts employ : 
When heav'n ſhall ſign our grand releaſe, 
We are no ſtrangers to the place, 
The buſineſs, or the j Joy. 


Falſe Greatneſs. 


I M YLO, forbear to call him bleſt 
That only boaſts a large eſtate, 
Should all the treaſures of the weft 
Meet, and conſpire to make him great. 
I know thy better thoughts, I Kk nO 
Thy reaſon can't deſcend ſo low. 
Let a broad ftream with golden ſands 
| Thro' all his meadows roll, 
He's but a wietch, with all his lands, 
That wears a narrow foul. 


2 He ſwells amidſt his wealthy ftore, 


Member of Parliament for a port in Suſſex. * 


And proudly poizing what he weighs, 
In his own ſcale he fondly lays . 
Huge heaps 2 ore. 


; 


; 
C 
E 
5 
v 
C 
] 
1 


* 
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He ſpreads the balance wide to hold Far off. So billows in a flormy ſea, 
His manors and his farms, | Wave after wave (a long ſuccetiion) roll 
| And cheats the beam with loads of gold | Beyond the ken of fight : The ſailors ſafe 
„ He hugs between his arms. Look far a-ftera till they have loſt the 
So might the plough- boy climb a tree, ſtorm, 
When Crefus mounts his throne, And ſhout their boiſterous joys. A gentler 
And both ſand up, and ſmile to ſee muſe 
How long their ſhadow's grown, Sings thy dear ſafety, and commands thy 
Alas ! how vain their fancies be | cares 
To think that ſhape their owa ! To dark oblivion ; bury'd deep in night 
3 Thus mingled fill with wealth and ſtate, Loſe them, Saria, and afliſt my ſoog. 


Cræſus himſelf can never k now; 5 | 
His true dimenſions and his weight ä 2 nn fog How ene 
_ "y {ax "pk er | || Of fate's immortal now divides the paſt 
5 ere : 0 = nag 1 at TY From all the future, with eternal bars 

r gravp The . u nne, Forbidding a return. The paſt temptations 


e, 0 : 
J muſt be meaſur'd by my ſou]: No tore frail ade car: 
| gs - y grief we feel 
The mind's the ſtandard of the man. ot. deſtin'd number; every pulſe 
Beats a ſharp moment of the pain away, 
me To SARISSA. And the laft ftroke will come. By ſwift 
| An Epiſtle. I degrees 
EAR up, Sariſſa, thro” the ruffling ftorms Time ſweeps us off, and we fhall ſoon 
Of a vain vexing world : Tread down the 2 : : . 
cares | At life's ſweet period: O celeſtial point 
Thoſe ragged thorns that *lie acroſs the |] That ends this mortal ſtory: 
road : * . * . | * : 
Nor ſpend A tear upon them. Truſt the But if a glimpſe of light with flatt'ring 
muſe, | 3 i 3 
She ſings experienc'd truth: This briny || Breaks _ the cloues of life, or wand'ring 
dew „ 53 
The rain of eyes will make the briers grow: Amidſt the ſhades invite your doubtful feet, - 
We travel thro' a defart, and our feet Beware the dancing meteor; faithleſs guide, 
Have meaſur'd a fair ſpace, have left be- That leads the loneſome pilgrim wide aſtray 
:;--— To bogs, ou fens, and pits, and certain 
A thouſand dangers, and a thouſand ſnares death ! 
Well ſcap'd. Adieu „ ye horrors of the Should vicious pleaſure take an angel-form 
dark, : And at a diftance riſe, by flow degrees, 
Ye finiſh'd labours, and ye tedious tolls 1] Treacherous to wind herſelf into your heart, 
Of days and hours: The twinge of real Stand _ aloof ; nor let the gaudy phan- 
. ſmart om Z 
: And the falſe terrors of ill-boding dreams Too "mw — 6 your gaze: The juſt de- 
| Vaniſh to be alike forgot 's 
For ever _ io — ES grave. That heav'n indulges lawful, muſt obey 
> 1 Superior powers; nor tempt your thoughts 
Farewel, ye waxing and ye waning : too far | 
-._ moons, In ſla very to ſenſe, nor ſwell your hope 
* That we have watch'd behind the flying To dang'rous fize : If it approach your feet 
e, clouds | And court your hand, forbid th* intruding. 
On night's dark hill, or ſetting or aſcending, Joy 
Or ina meridian height: Then ſilence] To fit too near your heart: Still may our 
reign'd ſouls | 
O'er half the world; then ye beheld our || Claim kindred with the ſkies, nor mix with 
tears, duſt ; 
Ye witneſs'd our complaints, our kindred Our better- born affections; leave the globe 
groans, | A neſt for worms, and haſten to our home. 
(Sad harmony !) while with your beamy | 
horns O there are gardens of th* immortal 
Or richer orb ye ſilver'd o'er the green | kind 
Where trod our feet, and lent a feeble light || That Gown the heav'aly Eden's rifing 
To mourners. Now ye have fulfil'd your hills 
round, | With beauty and with ſweets; no lurking 
Thoſe hours are fled, farewel. Months _ miſchief . 
that are gone | Dwells in the fruit, nor ſerpent twines the 
Are gone for ever, and have borne away  boughs; | )E 
Each his own load. Our woes and ſorrows || The branches bend laden with life a 


paſt, | „„ : 
Yountainous woes, ftill lefſen as they By {| Ripe for the taſte, but 'tix a ieep aſcent : 
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Hold faſt the * golden chain let down from 
heav'n, | 
Twill help your feet and wings; I feel its 
force 


Draw upwards ; faften'd to the pearly gate 
It guides the way unerring : Happy clue 
Thro* this dark wild! *Twas wiſiom's! 
nobleſt work, 
All join'd by pow'r divine, and every link i: 
love, 


To. Mr. T. BRADBURY. 
Paradi/c. 
1708. 
OUNG as I am I quit the ſtage, 
Nor wii! 1 know th' 3pp auſes of 
the age; 
Farewel to growing frame. Þ} leave below 
A lite not half worn* out wich cares, 
Or agonies, or years; 
F lezve my country all in tears, 
But heav'n demands me upward, end I dare 
to go. | 
Amongſt ye, friends, divide and ſhare 
The remnant of my days, 
If ye have patience, and can bear 
A long fatigue of life, and drudge thro? all 
| the race, 
Hark, my fair guardian chides my ſtay, 
And waves his golden rod: 
« Angel, I come; lead on the way: 
And now by ſwift degrees 
I fail aloft thro* azure ſeas, 
Now tread the milky road : 
Farewel, ye planets, in your ſpheres ; 
And as the ftars are loft, a brighter ſky 
appears. 
In haſte for paradiſe b 
I ſtreteh the pinions of a bolder thought; 
Scarce had Iwill'd, but I was paſt 
Deſarts of trackleſs light and all th* etherea! 
waſte, 5 
And to the ſacred borders brought; 
There on the wing a guard of cherubs lies, 
Each wavts a keen flame as he flies, 
And well defends the walls from neges and 
ſurpriſe. 
3 With pleaſing rev'rence I behold 
| The pearly portals wide unfold : 


* 
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Thro' all my pow'rs the heav'nly accents 


The ſtteams in cryſtal channels move, 
Around the golden ſtreets they rove, 
Aud bleſs the manſions of the upper ies, 
There a fair grove ' of knowledge 
grows, | 
Nor fin por death infects the fruit ; 
Young life hangs freſh on all the 
bouglis, 
And ſprings from ev'ry root; 
Here may thy greedy ſeuſes feaſt 
While extaſy and health attends on every 
taſte, 
With the tir proſpect charm'd I ſtood; 
Fearleſs I feed on the delicious fare, 
And drink profuſe ſalvation trom the ſilver 
flood, 
Nor can exceſs be there. 


In ſacred order rang'd along 
Saints new-releas'd by death 
Join the holdFeraph's warbling breath, 
And sid hi immortal ſong. 
Each has a voice that tunes his ſtrings 
To mighty ſounds, and mighty things, 
Things of everlaſting weight, 
Sounds, like the ſofter viol, ſweet, 
And, like the trumpet, ſtrong. 
Divine attention held my ſoul, 
I] was all ear | 


roll. 
I long'd and wiſh'd my Bradbury there; 
© Could he but hear theſe notes, 1 ſaid, 
His tuneful ſoul would never bear 
The dull unwineing of life's tedious thread, 
But burſt the vital chords to reach the happy 
, dead, | 


5 And now my tongue prepares to join 
The harmony, and with a noble aim 
Attempts th” unutterable name, | 
But ſaints, confounded by the notes divine: 
Again my foul th' unequal honour ſought, 
Again her utmoſt force ſhe brought, 
And bow'd beneath the burden of th' un- 
wieldy thought. 
Thrice I effay'd, and fainted thrice; 
Th* immortal labour ftrain'd my feeble 
frame, 
- Broke the bright viſion, and diſſolv'd the 


Enter, my foul, and view th* amazing 
ſcenes ; 
Sit faſt upon the flying muſe, 
And let thy roving wonder looſe 
O'er all th* empyreal plains. 
Noon ſtands eternal here: here may thy 
ſight | ; 
Drink in the rays of primogenial light; 
Here breathe immortal air: 
Joy muſt beat high in ev'ry vein, 
' Pleaſure thro” all thy boſom reign ; 
The laws forbid the ſtranger, pain, 
And baniſh ev'ry care. | 
See how the bubbling ſprings of love 
Beneath the throne ariſe ; 


The goſpel, 


r 


| 


dream; 
I ſunk at once and loſt the ſkies : 


In vain i ſought the ſcenes of light Ti 
Rolling abroad my longing eyes, FE 
For all around em ſtood my curtains and the L 
night. Bubb 

ght, 
Born | 
Tr. 
1 Ho 
; Siri Religion wery rare. How 
M borne aloft, and leave the crowd, | 
I fail upon a morning cloud Wit 
Skirted with dawning gold : Tit] 
Mine eyes beneath the opening day Slay 
Command the globe with wide ſurveys The 
Where ants in buſy millions play, 1 
And tug and heaye the mould, I vol 


ſilver 


2 Are theſe the things, my paſſion cry'd, 
That we call men? Are theſe ally d 
. To the fair worlds of light ? 
They have ras'd out their Maker's name, 
Grav'n on their minds with pointed flame 
In ſtrokes divinely bright. 


4 Wretches ! they hate their native ſkies; 
If an ethereal thought ariſe, 
Or ſpark of virtue ſhine, 
With cruel force they damp its plumes, 
Choak the young fire with ſenſual fumes, 
With buſineſs, luſt, or wine. 


4 Lo! how they throng with panting breath 

The broad deſcending road 

That leads unerring down to death, 
Nor miſs the dark abode.” 

Tbus while I drop a tear or two 

On the wild herd, a noble few 

Dare to ſtray upward, and purſue 
Th* unbeaten way to God. 


5 I meet Myrtillo mounting high, 
I know his candid ſoul afar ; 
Here Dorylus and Thyrſis fly, - 

Each like a rifing ſtar, 
Charin [ ſaw and Fidea there, 

I ſaw them help each other's fight, 
And bleſs them as they go; 
They ſoar beyond my lab'ring fight, 
And leave their loads of mortal care, 

But not their love below, 


On heav'n their home, they fix their eyes, 


The temple of their God : 
With morning incenſe up they riſe 
Sublime, and thro' the lower ſkies 
Spread the perfumes abroad. 


6 Acroſs the road a ſeraph flew, 
„Mark, ſaid he, that happy pair, 
Marriage helps devotion there: 

When kindred-minds their God purſue 

They break with double vigour thro? 
The dull incumbent air.“ 

Charm'd with the pleaſure and ſurpriſe 
My foul adores and fings, 


« Blett be the pow'r that ſprings their flight, | 


That ſtreaks their path with heav'nly light, 
That turns their love to ſacrifice, 
And joins their zeal for wings.“ 


To Mr. C. and S. FLEET WOOD. 


FLEET WOODS, young generous pair, 
Deſpiſe the joys that fools purſue ; 
Bubbles are light and brittle too, 
Born of the water and the air, 
Try'd by a ſtandard bold and juſt 
Honour and gold and paint and duſt; 
How vile the laſt is and as vain the firſt ? 
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2 The ſoul! 'tis of th* immortal kind, 

Nor form'd of fire, or earth, or wind, 
 Out-lives the moldring corps, and leaves the 
globe behind. 

In limbs of clay tho' the appears. 

Array'd in roſy ſkin, and deok'd with ears 
and eyes, 

The fleſh is but the ſoul's diſguiſe, 

There's nothing in her frame a-kin to the 
dreſs ſhe wears: 

From all the laws of matter free, 

From all we feel, and all we ſee, 
She ſtands eternally diftinft, and muſt for 
ever be. | 


3 Riſe then, my thoughts, m high, 
Soar beyond all that's made to die; 
Lo! on an awful throne 
| Sits the Creator and the Judge of ſouls, 
Whirling the planets round the poles, 
Winds off our threads of life, and brings our 
periods on. 
Swift the approach, and ſolemn is the day, 
When this immortal mind | 
Stript of the body's coarſe array 
To endleſs pain, or endleſs joy 
Muſt be at once conſign'd. 


4 Think of the ſands run down to waſte, 
We poſſeſs none of all the paſt, 
None but the preſent is ourown ; 
Grace is not plac'd within our pow'ry 
*Tis but one ſhort, one ſhining hour, 
Bright and declining as a ſetting ſun, 
See the white minutes wing'd with hafte 3 
The now that flies may be the laſt; | 
Seize the ſalvation ere tis paſt, 
Nor mourn the bleſſing gone: 
A thought's delay is ruin here, 
A clofing eye, a gaſping breath 
Shuts up the golden ſcene in death, 
And drowns you in deſpair. 


To WILLIAM BLACK BOURN, Eſq. 
Caſimir. Lib II. Od. 2. imitated. 
 Quee tegit canas modo Bruma walles, Ce. 


1 NIARK how it ſnows! how faſt the 
valley fills! 
And the ſweet groves the hoary garment 
Wear; | 
Yet the warm ſun-beams bounding from the 
hills | | 


Shall melt the veil away, and the young 
green appear. | 1 20 


Things that the crowd call great and 2 But when old age has on your temples 


brave, 
With me how low their value's brought ? 
Titles and names, and life and breath, + 
Slaves to the wind and born for death; 
The ſoul's the only thing we have 
Worth an important thought, 
VOL, vIn. 


ſhed es 
Her ſilver- froſt, there's no returning ſun z 
Swift flies our autumn, ſwift our ſummer's 


fled . 
When) youth, and love, and ſpring, and 
golden joys 22 Nr 
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3 Then cold, and winter, and your aged ſnow, 
Stick fag upon you; not the rich array, 
Not the green garland, nor the roſy buugh 
Shall cancel or conceal the melancholy 
gray. | 


7 The chaſe of pleaſures is not worth the | | 


pains, 

While the bright ſands of health run waſting | | 
down 

And bonour "calls you from the ſofter 
ſcenes, 

To ſell the gaudy hour for ages of renown. 


5 *Tis but one youth, and ſhort, that mortals | 


have, 
And one old age diſſol ves our feeble "OY ; 


But there's a heav'nly art t elude the 


. grave, 
And with the hero-race immortal kindred 
claim. 


6 The man that has his country” s ſacred 
tears 
Bedewing his cold hearſe, has liv'd his day: 
Thus, Blackbourn, we fhould leave our 
names our heirs ; 
Old time and waning moons ſweep all the 
reſt away, 


True Monarchy. 
1701. 


1 ei cog beheld th* imperious gaul 
is dominion, while a hundred 
towns 

Crouch's to the victor; but a ſteady ſoul 

Stands firm on its own baſe, and reigns as 
wide, 
As abſolute; 
Luſts and wild fancies with a ſov'reign 
hand. 


We are a little kingdom; but the man 
That chains his rebel will to rea ſon's throne, 
Forms it a large one, whilſt his royal mind 
Makes heav'n its council, from the rolls 

above 
Draws his own ſtatues, and with joy obeys: | 


*Tis not a troop of well-appointed guards 
Create a monarch, not a purple robe 
Dy'd in the people s blood, not all the 
crowns 
Or dazzling tiars that bend about the head, 
Tho' gilt with ſun-beams and fer round with 
ſtars. 
A monarch he that conquers all his fears, 
And treads upon them; when he ſtands 
alone, 
Makes his — camp; four guardian virtues 
wait 


His nightly flumbers, and ſeeure his 


and ſways ten thouſand ſlaves, | 
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dreams. | 


Or ſpite or envy. 


Now 6awns the light; he ranges all his 


thoughts 

In ſquare battalions, bold to meet th' 
attacks 

Of time and chance, himſelf a num'rous 
hoſt, | 


All eye, all ear, all wakeful as the day, 
Firm as a rock, and movelelſs as the centre. 


In vain the harlot, pleaſure, ſpreads her 

charms, 

To lull his thoughts in luxury? s fair lap, 

To ſenſual eaſe, (the bane of little kings, 

Monarchs whoſe waxen images of ſouls 

Are molded into ſoftneſs) {till his mind 

Wears its own ſhape, nor can the heavenly 
form 

Stoop to be model'd by the wild decrees 

Of the mad vulgar, that unthinking herd. 


He lives above the Gong, nor hears the 
noiſe 
Of wars and triumphs, . nor regards the 
ſhouts 
Of popular applauſe, that empty ſound ; 
Nor feels the flying arrows of reproach, 
In himſelf ſecure, 
Wiſdom his tower, and conſciente is his 
ſhield, 
His peace all inward, and his joys his own. 


Now my ambition ſwells, my wiſhes ſoar, 
This be my kingdom : fit above the globe 
My rifing ſoul, and dreſs thyfelf around 
And ſhine in virtue's armour, climb the 

beighte 
Of wiſdom's lofty caſtle, there reſide 
Safe from the ſmiling and the frowning 
world, 


Yet once a day drop down a gentle look 

On the great mole-hill, and with Pityivg 
eye 

Survey the buſy emmets round the heap, 

Crouding and buſtling in a thouſand forms 

Of ttrite and toil, to putchaſe wealth and 
fame. | 

A bubble or a duſt: Then call thy thoughts 

Up to thyſelf to feed on joys unknown, 

Rich 2 gold, and great 3 re. 


5 nown. 


* 


True Courage. 
HONOUR demands my ſong, Forget the 


ground, 

My generous muſe, and fit amongſt the 
ſtars! 

There ſing the ſoul, that, conſcious of her 
birth, 

Lives like a native of the vital world, 

Amongſt theſe dying clods, and bears her 
ſtate | 

Juſt to herſelf; how nobly ſhe maintains 

Her character, ſuperior to the fleſh, 

She wields her paſſions like her limbs, and 


knows 
The brutal powers were only born t' obey. 


the 


the 


This is the man whom ſtorms could never 
make 
Meanly complain; nor can a flatt'ring gale 
Make him talk proudly : he hath no defire 
Toread his ſecret fate; yet unconcern'd 
And calm could meet his unborn deſtiny, 
In all its charming, or its frightful ſhapes. 


He that uoſhrinking, and without a 


groan, 

Pears the firit wound, may finiſh al! the 
war | 

With meer courageous filence, and come 
off | 

Conqueror: for the man that well con- 
ceals | h 

The heavy ſtrokes of fate, he bears em 

well. 
He, tho' th' Atlantic and the Midland 

ſeas | | 


With adverſe ſurges meet, and riſe on high 
Suſpended *"twixt the winds, then ruſh 
amain 5 | 
Mingled with flames, upon his fiogle head, 
Aud clouds, and ſtars, and thunder, firm he 

ſtands, 
Secure of his beſt life; unhurt, unmov'd; 
And drops his lower nature, born for death. 
Then from the lofty caſtle of his mind 
Sublime looks down, cxulting, 
| veys | 
The ruins of creation; (Souls alone 
Are heirs of dying worlds z) a piercing 
glance | 
Shoots upwards from between his cloſing 
- : = "ps | 
To reach his birth-place, and without a 


He bids his batter'd fleſh lie gently down 
Amongt its native rubbiſh ; whilſt the ſpirit 


. Breathes and flies upward, an undoubted 


gueſt 


0 the third heaven, th* unruinable ſky. 


Thither, when fate has brought our will- 
ing ſouls, 
No matter whether *twas a ſharp diſeaſe, 
Or a ſharp ſword, that help'd the travel- 
lers Ons 
And puſh'd us to our home. Bear up, my 
friend, | 
Serenely, and break thro* the ſtormy brine 
With ſteady prow ; know, we ſhall once 
; arrive 2 5 
At the fair haven of eternal bliſs. 
To which we ever ſteer; whether as kings 
Of wide command we've ſpread the ſpacious 
ſea 5 
With a broad painted fleet, or row'd along 


In a thin cock- boat with a little var. 


There let my native plank ſhift me to 
| land - 
And I'Il be happy: Thus I'll leap aſhore 
oy ful and fearleſs on the immortal coaſt, 
ince all I leave is mortal, and it muſt de 
loſt 


E 


and ſur- 
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To the much honoured Mr. THOMAS 


ROWE, the Director of my youthtul 
Studies. 


Free Phil: ſophy. 


CUSTOM, that tyranneſs of fools, 


” 
= 


ow 


l 


2 


3 


That leads the learned round the ſchools, 
In magic chains of forms and rules ! 
My genius ftorms her throne : 
No more, ye flaves, with awe profound 
Beat the dull track, nor dance the round 
Loule hands, and quit th' inchanted ground - 
Knowledge invites us each alone. 


I hate theſe ſhackles of the mind 
Forg'd by the haughty wiſe; 
Souls were not born to be confin'd, 
And led, like Sampſon, blind and bound ; 
But when his native ſtrength he found 
He well aveng'd his eyes. 
I love thy gentle influence, Rowe, 
Thy gentle influence like the fun, 
Only diſſolves the frozen ſnow, | 
Then bids our thoughts like rivers flow, 
And chooſe the channels where they run. 


Thoughts ſhould be free as fire or wind ; 
The pinions of a fingle mind 
Will thro” all nature fly: 
But who can'drag up to the poles 
Long fetter'd ranks of leaden ſouls ; 
A genius which no chain controls 
Roves with delight, or deep, or high : 
Swift I ſurvey the globe around, 
Dive to the centre thro' the ſolid ground, 
Or travel o'er the ſky, 


. 


To the Rev. Mr. BENONI ROWE. 
The Way of the Multitude. 


OWE, if we make the crowd our guide 
Thro' life's uncertaia road, 
Mean is the chaſe ; and wand'ring wide 
We miſs th* immortal good ; 
Vet if my thoughts could be confin'd 
To follow any leader-mind, 
I'd mark thy ſteps, and tread the ſame : 
Dreſt in thy notions I'd appear 
Not like a ſoul of mortal frame, 
Nor with a vulgar air. 


Men live at random and by chance, 
Bright reaſon never leads the dance 3 
Whilſt in the broad and beaten way 
O'er dales and hills from truth We ftray, 
To ruip we deſcend, to ruin we advance. 
Wiſdom retires ; the hates the crowd, 
And with a decent ſcorn 2 
Aloof the climbs her ſteepy ſeat, 
W here not the grave nor giddy feet, 
Of the learn'd vulgar or the rude, 
Have e er a paſſage worn. 


Meer hazard firſt began the track, 
Where cuſtom leads her thouſands blind 
In willing chains and ſtrong ; 
There's ſcarce one _ one noble mind, 
2 
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4 


My chariot flies her upward courſe, 


3 


Dares tread the fatal error back; | 
But hand in band ourſelves we bind | 
And drag the age along. 


Mortals, a ſavage herd, and loud 
As billows on a noily flood | 
In rapid order roll : | 
Example makes the miſchief good: 
With jocund heel we deat the road, 
Unbeedful of the goal. 
Me let * Ichuriel's friendly wing 
Snatch from the crows, and bear ſublime 
To wiſdom's lofty tower, | 
Thence to ſurvey that wretched thing, 
Mankind; and in exalted rhyme 
Bleſs the delivering power. 


To the Rey. Mr. JOHN HOWE. 
1704- 
(GREAT man, permit the muſe to climb 
And ſeat her at thy feet, 

Bid her attempt a thought ſublime, . 

And conſecrate her wit. 
I feel, I feel th' attraRtive force 

Of thy ſuperior foal : 


The wheels divinely roll. 
Now let me chide the mean affairs 
And mighty toil of men : h 
How they grow gray in trifl:ng cares, 
Or waſte the motions of the ſpheres 
Upon Ccelights as vain : 


A puff of honour fills the mind, 
And yellow duſtTs ſolid good; 
Thus like the aſs of ſavage kind, 
We ſnuff the breezes of the wind, 
Or teal the ſerpent's food. 
Could all the choirs 
That charm the poles 
But ſtrike one doleful ſound, 
*T would be employ*d to mourn our ſouls, 
Souls that were fram'd of ſp:ightly fires 
In floods of folly drown'd. 
Souls made of glory ſeek a brutal joy ; 
How they diſclaim their heav'nly birth, 


Melt their bright ſub&ance down with droily | 


earth,. 
And hate to be refin'd from that impure 
alloy. 


Oft has thy genius rous'd us hence 
With elevated ſong, 
Bid us renounce this world of ſenſe, 
Bid us divide th* im nortal prize 
Aich the ſeraphic throng : | 
** Knowledge and love make ſpirits bleſt, 
Knowledge thei; food, and love their reſt;: 
But fleſh, th* unmanageable beaſt, 


Refſts the pity of thine eyes, 
And mufic of thy tongue. 


Then let the worms of gro, ling mind 


Round the ſhort joys of earthly kind 
In reſtleſs windings roam; f 
Howe hath an ample orb of ſoul, 
Where ſhining worlds of knowledge toll, 
Where love the centre and the pole 
Completes the beay'n at home. 


* Ithuriel-is the name of an angel in Milton's 
Paradiſe loſt, Shs 


"> 
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The Diſapprintment and Relief. 


I VIRTUE, permit my fancy to impoſe 
Upon my better pow'rs : 
| She caſts tweet fallacies on half our woes, 
And giids the gloomy hours. 
How could we bear this tedious round 
Of waning moons, and rolling years, 
Of flaming hopes, and chilling fears, 
If, where no ſov'reign cure appears, 
No opiates could be found, 


2 Love, the moſt cordial ſtream that flows, 
Is a deceitful good: | 
Young Doris who nor | guilt nor danger 
knows, 
On the green margin ſtood, 
Pleas'd with the golden bubbles as they 
roſe, 
And with more golden ſands her fancy 
pay'd the flood: 
Then fond to be entirely bleſt, 
And tempted by a faithieſs youth, 
As void of goodneſs as of truth, 
She plunges in with heedleſs haſte, 
And rears the nether mud: 
Darkneſs and nauſeous dregs ariſe 
O'er thy fair current, love, with laige ſup- 
plies 
Of pain to teize the heart, and ſorrow for the 
eyes. 
The golden blifs that charm'd her ſight 
Is daſh'd, and drown'd, and loſt: 

A ſpark, or glimmering ſtreak at moſt 
Shines here and there, amidſt the night, 
Amidſt the turbid waves, and gives a faint 

delight. 


3 Recover'd from the ſad ſurpriſe, 
Doris awakes at laſt, 
Crown by the diſappointment wiſe ; 
And manages with art th* unlucky caſt ; 
When the lowring frown the ſpies 
On her haughty tyrant's brow, 
With humble love ſhe meets his wrathful 
eyes, 

And makes her ſov'reign beauty bow; 
Chekrful ſhe ſmiles upon the grizly form; 
So ſhines the ſetting ſun on adverſe ſkies, 

And paints a rainbow on the ſtorm. 
Anon the lets the ſullen humour ſpend, 

And with a virtuous book or friend, 

Beguiles th* uneaſy hours: 

Wel! colouring ev'ry croſs ſhe meets, 

Wich heart ſerene ſhe ſleeps and cats, 

She fpreads her bcard with fancy'd ſweets, 

And ftrows her bed with flow'rs. 


The Hero's School of Morality. : 


I TEHERON, amongſt his travels, found, 
A broken ſtatue on the ground; 
And ſearching onward, as he went 
He trac'd a ruin'd monument. 
Mould, moſs, and ſhades had overgrown 
The e of the crumbling ſtone, 
Yet, ere he paſt, with much ado, 


He gueſs's, and ſpell'd out, Sel-pi- o. 
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« Enough he cry'd; I'll drudge no more 
In tuning the dull Stoics o'er : 
Let pedants waſte their hours of eaſe 
To ſweat all night at Socrates ; 


Thoſe tedious recipes of ſcheols, 
To cure ambition: I can learn 
With greater caſe the great concern 
Of mortals ; how we may deſpiſe 
All the gay things below the ſkies, 


And feed their boys with notes and rules | 


Methinks a mouldring pyramid 

Says all that the old ſages ſaid ; 
For me theſe ſhatter*d tombs contain | 
More morals than the Vatican. | 
The duſt of heroes caſt abroad, 

And kick'd and trampled in the road, 

The relics of a lofty mind, | : 

That lately wars and crowns deſiga'd, 

Toft for a jeſt from wind to wind, 

Bid me be humble, and forbear 

Tall monuments of fame to rear, 

They are but caftles in the air ; 
The tow'ring heights, and frightful falls, 
The ruin'd heaps and funerals, - 
Of ſmoking kingdoms and their kings, 

Tell me a thouſand mournful things 

In melancholy filence — 

— — He 

That living could not bear to ſee 

An equal, now lies torn and dead; 

Here his pale trunk, and there his head 
Great Pompey ! while I meditate, | 
With ſolemn horror thy ſad fate, 

Thy carcaſe, ſcatter'd on the ſhore 5 


Without a name, inſtructs me more 
Than my whole library before. 


Lie, ſtill, my Plutarch, then, and ſleep, 
And my good Seneca may keep 
Your volumes clos'd for ever too, 

I have no further uſe for you : 

For when I feel my virtue fail, 

And my ambitious thoughts prevail, 
Ill take a turn among the tombs, 
And ſee whereto all glory comes : 
There the vile foot of every clown 
Tramples the ſops of honour down. 
Beggars with awful aſhes ſport, 


And tread the Cæſars in the dirt.“ 
Freedom. | 
| ; 1697. 
I TEMPT me no more. My ſoul can ne'er 
comport 


With the gay flaveties of à court : 
I've an averfion to thoſe charms, 
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And hug dear liberty in both mine arms. 
Go, vaſſal- ſouls, go, cringe and wait, 
And dance attendance at Honorio's gate, 


Then run in troops before him to compoſe ||. 


his ftate 


Move as he moves: and when he loiters 


ſtand ; 
You're but the ſhadows of a man. - 
Bend when he ſpeaks z and kiſs the 


* 
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Go, catch th' impertinence of ſound:? 
Adore the follies of the great 
Wait til! he ſmiles: But lo, the idol 
froun d 
And drove them to their fate. 


2 Thus baſe- born minds : but as for me, 
1] can and will be free: | . 
Like a ſtrong mountain, or ſome ſtately tree, 
My foul grows firm upright, 
And as I ſtand, and as I go, 
It keeps my body ſo; 
No, I can never part with my creation 
right. | 
Let ſlaves and aſſes ſtoop and bow, 
I cannot make this iron knee 
Bend to a meaner pow'r than that which 


form's it free. | 


3 Thus my bold harp profuſely play'd 
Pindatical; then on a branchy ſhade 
I hung my harp aloft, myſelf beneath it 
laid. 
Nature that liften'd to my ftrain, 
Reſum'd the theme, and ated it again. 
Sudden roſe a whirling wind 
Swelling like Honorio proud, 
Around the ftraws and feathers crowd, 
Types of a ſlaviſh mind; 
Upwards the ſtormy forces riſe, 
The duſt flies up and climbs the ſkies, 
And as the tempeſt fell th* obedieat vapours 
ſunk : | 
Again it roars with bellowing ſound, 
The meaner plants that grew around, . | 
The willow, and the aſp, trembled and 
kiſs'd the ground : 
Hard by there ſtood the iron trunk 
Of an old oak, and all the ftorm defy'd ; 
[a vain the winds their forces try d, 
In vain they roar d; the iron oak 
Bow'd only to the heav'nly thunder's ſtroke. 


On Mr. Locks Annotations ſeveral Parts 


of the New Teſtament, left bebind bim at 


is Death. 


| 1 THUS reaſon learns by ſlow degrees, 


What faith reveals; but till complains 
Of intelleQual pains, 
And darkneſs from the too exuberant light. 
Ihe blaze of thoſe bright myfteries 
Pour'd all at once on nature's eyes 


' Offend and cloud her feeble fight. 


2 ' Reaſon cauld ſcarce ſuſtain to ſee 
Th? Almighty One, th' eternal Three, 
Or bear the infant deity ; NS 
|  Searce could her pride deſcend to own 
Hier Maker ſtooping from his throne, 
And d reſt in glories ſo unknown. | 
A ranſom'd world, a bleeding God, 
And heav'n appeas'd with flowing blood, 
Were themes too painful to be underſtood. 
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3 Faith, thou bright cherub, ſpeak, and 
ia 
Did 5 4 mind of mortal race 
Cott thee more toil, or larger grace, 
To melt and bend it to obey, 
"Twas hard to make fo rich a foul ſubmit, 
And lay her ſhining honours at thy ſovereign 
feet. 


- 


Sifter of faith, fair charity, 
Shew me the wondrous man on high, 
Tell how he tees the godhead Three in 
One; | 
The bright conviction fills his eye, 
His nobl=it powers in deep proftration lie 
At the myfterious throne. ; 
« Forgive, he crics, ye ſaints below, 
© The wav ring and the cold aſſent 
« ] gave to themes divinely true; 
& Can you admit the blefied to repent ? 
„Eternal darkneſs veil the ines 
« Of that unhappy book, 


4 


„ Where glimmering realun with fa'ſe} 


luftre ſhines 


«© Where the mere mortal pen N 


« What the celeftial meant 


True Riches. 


I AM not concern'd to know | 


What to-morrow fate will do: 


I've. poſſeft mytelf to-day : 

Then if happly midoight-death 
Seize my ficih, and ſtop my breath, 
Yet to-morrow I ſhali be 
Heir to the beft part of me. 


Glitt'ring ſtones, and golden things, 
Wealth and honourf that have wings, 
Ever fluttering to be gone 
I could never call hy own : 
| Riches that the wogtd beftows, 

She can take, and I can loſe ; 6 
But the treaſures that are mine 

Lie afar beyond her line. 

- Whea I view my ſpacious foul, 
And lurvey myſelf awhole, 

And enjoy myſelf alone, 

I'm a kingdom of my own. 


_ *Tis enough that I can ſay, . | 


I've a mighty part within 
That the world hath never ſeen, 
Rich as Eden's happy ground, 
And with choicer plenty crown d, 


* See Mr.\Locke's Annotations on Rom. iii 
25. and Paraphraſe on Rom. ix. 5. which has 
inclined ſome readers to doubt whether he 

ne ved the deity and ſatisfaction of Cbriſt. 
Therefore in the fourth ſtanza I invoke charity, 
that by her help I may find him out in heaven, 
fince his Notes on 2 Cor, v. ult. and ſome 
other places, give me reaſon to believe he was 
no Socinian, though he has darkened the 
glory of the goſpel, and debaſed chriſtianity, 


in the book which he calls The Reaſonablenefs } 


of it, and in ſome of his other works. 
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Coaſting round the narrow ſhores, 


She might ever live alone. 


Here on all the ſhining boughs 
Knowledge fair and uſeleſs grows; 
On the ſame young flow'ry tree 
All the ſeaſons you may ſee; 


Nations in the bloom of light, 


Juſt diſcloſing to the fight ; 

Here are thoughts of larger growth, 

Rip*ning into ſolid truth; 

Fruits refin'd, of noble taſte ; 

Se:aphs feed on ſuch repaſt. 

Here in a green and ſhady grove, 

Streams of plealure mix with love ; 

There beneath the ſmiling ſkies 

Hills of contemplation riſe ; 

Now upon ſome ſhining top 

Angels light, and call me up; 

J rejoice to raiſe my feet, 

Both rejoice when there we meet. 
There are endleſs beauties more 

Earth hath no reſemblance tor ; 

Nothing hike them round the pole, 

Nothing can deſcribe the foul: 

'Tis a region half unknown, 

That has treaſures of its own. 

More remote from public view 

Than the bowels of Peru ; 

Broader tis, and brighter far, 

Than the golden Indies are ; 

Ships that trace the watry ſtage 

Cannot coaſt it in an age; 

Harts, or horſes, ſtrong and fleet, ; 

Had they wings to help their feet, 

Could not run it half way oer 43 

In ten thouſand days or more. 


Yet the ſilly wandring mind, 
Loth to be too much confin'd, 
Roves and takes her daily tours, 


Narrow ſhores of fleſh and ſenſe, 
Picking ſhells and pebbles thence : 
Or the fits at fancy's door, 

Calling ſhapes 3nd ſhadows to her, 
Foreign viſits ill receiving, 

And t' herſelf a ſtranger living. 
Never, never would the buy 
Indian duſt, or Tyrian dye, 
Never trade abroad for more, 

If ſhe ſaw her native ſtore, 

If her inward worth were known 


The Adventurous Muſe. © 


URANIA takes her morning flight 
With an inimatable wing : 
Thro' riſing deluges of dawning light 
She cleaves her wondrous way, 
She tunes immortal anthems to the growing 
day; 
Nor *Rapin gives her rules to fly, 0 
Purcell notes to fing. 


She nor inquires, nor knows nor fears : 

Where lie the pointed rocks, or where © 
ingulphing ſand, 7 

Climbing the liquid mountains of the ſclen 


Im 


* A French critic, 


+ An Engliſh maſter of muſic, . 


She meets deſcending Abele as ſhe flies, | 

Nor aſks them where their country lies, 

Or where the ſea-marks ſtand, 
Fouch' d with an empyreal ray 

Sbe ſprings unerring, upward to eternal day, 

Spreads her white ſails aloft, and ſteers, 
With bold and ſafe attempt, to the celeſtial 

land, 


+ Whilſt little Nkiffs along the mortal ſhores | 

With humble toil in order creep, 

Coaftiag in fight of one another's ores, 
Nor venture thro? the boundleſs deep. 
Such low pretending ſouls are they 

Who dwell inclos'd in ſolid orbs of ſcull ; 
Plodding along their ſober way, | 

The * o*'ertakes them in their wildeſt 


| pla 
While — poor labourers ſweat to be cor - 
rectly dull. 


4+ Give me the chariot whoſe diviner wheels | 
Mark their own rout, and unconfin'd 
Bound o'er the everlaſting hills 
And loſe the clouds below, and leave the 
ſtars behind. 
Give me the muſe whoſe generous force, 
Impatient of the reins, 
Purſues an unattempted courſe, 
Breaks all the critics“ iron chains, 
And bears to paradiſe the raptur'd mind. 


5 - There Milton dwells : The mortal ſung 
Themes not preſum'd by mortal tongue; 
New terrors, or new glories, ſhine 

In every page, and flying ſcenes divine 
Surpriſe the wond'ring ſenſe, and draw our 
ſouls along. 
Behold his muſe ſent out t' explore 
The unapparent deep- where waves of Chaos 
roars 
And realms of night unknown before. 
She trac'd a glorious path unknown, 
Thro' fields of heav'nly war, and rh 
overthrown, 
Where his ad vent'rous genius led: 
Sov'teign ſhe fram'd a model of her own, 
Nor thank'd the living nor the dead. 
The noble hater of degenerate rhyme 
Shook off the chains, and built his verſe 
ſublime, 
A monument too high for coupled ſound 10 
climb. 
He mourn'd the garden loſt below; 
(Earth is the ſcene for tuneful woe) 
Now bliſs beats high in all his veins, 
Now the loſt Eden he regains, 
Keeps his own air, and triumphs in unrival'd 
ſtrains. _ 25 


0 "nn bard! Thus thy own WY 
ngs,” 
And knows no rule but native fire : 
All heav'n fits fileat, while to his hrs © 
ſtrings 
He talks unutterable things ; 
With graces infinite his e Foger | 


ro ve 
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Acrofs the golden lyre: 
From ev'ry note devotion ſprings. 


Rapture, and harmony, and love, 
O''erſpread the liſt' ning choir. 


To Mr. NICHOLAS CLARK. 
The Complaint. 


I TWaS i in a vale where Oſiers grow 
By murm'ring ſtreams we told dur 
woe 
And mingled a!l our cares: 
Friendſhip fat pleas d in both our eyes, 
In both the weeping deus ariſe, \ 
And drop alternate tears. 


2 The vigorous monarch of the day 
Now mounting half his morning way 
Shone with a tainter bright: 
Still fickning, and decaying fill, 
W wander'd up the hill, 
ith his expiring light. 


3 In dark eclipſe his chariot rolFd, 
The queen of night obſcur'd his gold 
Behind her ſable wheels ; 
Nature grew fad to loſe the day, 
The flow'ry vales in mourning lay, 
In mourning ſtood the hills. - 


4 Such are our ſorrows, Clark, I cry'd, 
Clouds of the brain grow black, and hide 
Our dark*ned_ ſouls behind: 
In the young morning of our years 
Diſtempering fogs have climb'd the _ 
And choak the lab' ring mind. 


5 Lo, the gay planet rears his head, 
And overlooks the lofty thade, 
New-bright'ning all the ſkies : 
But fay, dear partner of my moan, 
When will our long eclipſe be gone, 
Or when our ſuns ariſe ? 


6 In vain are potent herbs apply*d, 
Harmonious ſounds in vain have try'd 
To make the darkneſs fly; 
But drugs would raiſe the dead as ſoon, ' 
Or clatt'ring braſs relieve the moon, 
When fainting in the ſky, 


7 Some friendly Spirit from above, 


Born of the light, and nurſt with love, 
Aſſiſt our foebler fires; 

Force theſe invading glooms away; 

Souls ſhould be ſeen quite thro? their clay, 
Bright as your heav'nly choirs. 


8 But if the fogs muſt damp the flame, 
"Gently, kind death, 3M lve our frame, 
Releaſe the pris ner · mind: 
Our ſouls ſhall mount, at thy diſcharge, 
To their bright ſource, and ſhine at large 
Nor clouded, nor confin'd. 


The ”—_— of a Friend. : 
1702. 
OW let my cares all bury'd lie, 
My griefs for ever dumb : 
Your ſorrows ſwell my heart ſo high, 
They leaye My on No r 
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2 Sickneſs and pains are quite forgot, 
The ſpleen itſelf is gone; 
Plung'd in your woes I feel them not, 
Or feel them all in one. 


3 Infinite grief puts ſenſe to flight, 
And all the foul invades : 
So the broad gloom of ſpreading night 
Devours the evening ſhades. 


5 Thus am I born to be unbleſt! 
This ſympathy of woe | 
Drives my own tyrants from my 1 
T admit a foreign foe. 


5 Sorrows in long ſucceſſion reign ; 
Their iron rod I feel : | 
Friendſhip has only chang'd the chain, 
But Va the pris ner ſtill. 
6 Why was this life for miſery made ? 
Or why drawn out fo long? 
Is there no room amongſt the dead? 
Or is a wretch too young 


7 Move faſter on great nature's wheel, 
Be kind, ye rolling powers, 
Hurl my days headlong down the hill 
With undiftingiuſh'd hours. 


$ Be duſky, all my rifing ſuns, 
Nor ſmile upon a ſlave: 


Darkneſs, and death, make haſte at ance 


To l 


Te Reverſe: Or, The Comforts of « Friend. 


I Tfus nature tun'd her mournful . 
| Till grace lift up her bead, 
Revers'd the forrow and the ſong, 
And ſmiling, thus the laid : 


s Were kindred ſpirits born for cares? 
Moft ev'ry grief be mine ? 
Is there a ſympathy in tears, 
Vet joys refuſe to join ? 


3 Forbid it, heav'n, and raiſe my love, 
And make our joys the ſame : 
So bliſs and friendſhip join'd above 
Mix an immortal flame. 


4 Sorrows are loſt in vaſt delight 
That brightens all the ſoul. 
As deluges of dawning light 
O'erwhelm the duſky pole. 


5 Pleaſures in long ſucceſſion reign, | 
And all my pow'rs employ : 
Friendſhip but ſhifts the pleafing ſcene, 


And freſh repeats the joy. 


6 Life has a ſoft and filver thread, 
Nor is it drawn too long; 

Yet when my vaſter hopes perſuade, 
I'm willing to be gone. 


7 Faſt az ye pleaſe roll down the hill, 
And haſte away, my years; 
Or I can wait my Father's will, 
And dwell bencath the ſpheres, 


| 


3 Riſe glorious, every future ſun, 
Gild all my following days, 
But make the laſt dear moment 
By well-diſtinguith'd rays. 


CUTS#®. 


The Hardy Seldier. 


x « O WHY is man ſo choughtleſy grown 5 
Why guilty ſouls in hafle to die? 
Vent'ring the leap to the worlds unknown, 
Heedleſs to arms and blood they fly. 


2 Are lives but worth a ſoldier's pay ? 
Why will ye join ſuch wide extremes, 
And ſtake immortal fouls, in play 


At deſp'rate chance, and bloody games! 


3 Valour's a nobler turn of thought, 


Whoſe pardon'd guilt forbids ber fears: 
Calmly the meets the deadly ſhot, 
Secure of life above the ſtars. 


4 But Frenzy dares eternal fate, 

And ſpurr'd with honour's airy dreams, 
Flies to attack th' infernal gate, 

And force a paſſage to the flames. 


5 Thus hov* ring o'er Namuria's plains, 
Surg heayv*nly love in Gabriel's form : 
Young Thraſo left the moving ſtrains, 
And vow'd to pray before the ſtorm. 


6 Anon the thund'ring trumpet calls; 

« Vows are but wind,” the hero cries; - 
Then ſwears by heav'n, and ſcales the walls, 
Drops in the ditch, deſpairs and dies. 


Burning ſeveral Poems » 3881 8 Ovid, . Olabam, 


1708. 


I JUDGE the mule of lewd deſire; 
Her ſons to darkneſs, and her works to 
fire. | 
In vain the flatteries of their wit | 
Now with a melting ſtrain, now with an 
heav'aly flight, 
Would tempt my virtue toapprove 
Thoſe gaudy tinders of a lawleſs love. 
So harlots dreſs: They can appear 
Sweet, modeſt, cool, divinely fair, 
To charm a Cato's eye; but all within, 
W — and fire, and ugly raging 


Die, has die in endleſs 5 0 
Thou proftitute of blackeſt fame, 
Stript of thy falſe array. 
Ovid, and all ye wilder pens 
Of modern luſt, who gild our ſcenes, 
Poiſon the Britiſh ſtage, and paint damna- 
tion 8a, 
Attend your miſtreſs to the dead; 
When Flora dies, her imps thould wait upon 
her ſhade. 


© At the fiege of Namur. 


To the Right Honourable JOHN LORD 


1 GA 


3 * strephon. of noble blood and mind, 
(Fot ever ſhine his name!) 
As death approach'd, his foul refin'd, 
And gave his loſer ſonnets to the flame, 


«© Burn, burn, he ery'd with ſacred rage, 


- Hell is the due of ev'ry page, 
Hell be the fate. (But O indulgent heaven ! 
So vile the muſe, and yet the man forgiv*n !} 
Burn on my ſongs: For not the” filyer 
Thames 
Nor Tiber with his yellow ſtreams 
In endleſs currents rolling to the main, 
Can e*er dilute the poiſon, * wath out the 
ſtain.” 
So Moſes by divine e 
For bid the leprous houſe to ſtand 
When deep the fatal ſpot was grown, 
« Break down the nee and dig up the 
_ Roe,” | 


To Mrs. B. BENDISH. 
Againſt Tears. | 


1 XI ADAM, perſuade me tears are 5 | 
To waſh our muttal cares away; 
"Theſe eyes ſhall weep a ſudden flood, 
And ſtream into a briny ſea. 


2 Orif theſe orbs are hard and dry, 
(Theſe orbs that never uſe to rain) 7%; | 


Some ſtar dire me where to buy 
One ſov'reign drop for all my pain. 


3 Were both the golden Indies mine, 
I'd give both Indies for a tear : 
I'd barter all but what's divine: 
Nor ſhall I thiak the bargain dear. 


4 But tears, alas! are trifling things, 


From trickling eyes new ſorrow ſprings, 
As weeds in rainy ſeaſons grow. 


5 Thus weeping urges weeping on; 
In vain our miſeries hope relief, 
For one drop calls another down, 
Till we are drown'd in ſeas of grief. 


6 Then let theſe uſeleſs ſtreams be ſtaid, 
Wear native courage on your face: 
Theſe vulgar things were never made 
For ſouls of a ſuperior race. | 


They rather feed than heal our woe; | 


If *tis a rugged path you go, 
And thouſand foes your ſteps ſurround, 
Tread the thorns daun. charge thro' the 
foe : 
The hardeſt fight i is higheſt gs 


Few Hope Matches. 


Auguſt, r7or- | 


I GAY, mighty love, and teach my ſong, 
To whom wy ſweete(t joys belong, 


* Earl of 8 
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And hone happy pairs 
W hoſe yielding hearts and joining = 
Find blelfings twiſted with their bands, 
To ſoften all their cares. 


2 Not the wild herd of nymphs and ſwains 
That thoughtleſs fly into the chains, 
As cuſtom leads the way: 
If there be bliſs without deſign, 
| Ivies and oaks may grow and twine, 
And be as bleſt eas they. 


3 Not ſordid ſouls of earthly mold 
Who drawn by kindred charms WF gold 
To dull embraces move : 
So two rich mountains of Peru 
May ruſh to wealthy marriage too, 
And make a world of loye. 
4 Not the mad tribe that hell inſpires NE 
With wanton flames; thoſe raging fires 
The purer bliſs deftroy : 
On ZEtna's top let furies wed, . 
And ſheets of lightning dreſs the bed 
T' improve the burning joy. 
Nor the dull pairs whoſe marble forms 


None of the melting paſſions warms 
Can mingle hearts and hands : 


* 


Logs of green wood that quench the coals 
Are marry'd juſt like Stoic ſouls, - = 
With oſiers for their bands. 


6 Not minds of melancholy ftrain, 
Still filent, or that ſtill complain, 
Can the dear bondage bleſs : | 


From two old lutes with ne'er a ſtring, 
Or none beſides the baſs. 
7 Nor can the ſoft.inchantments hold 
Two jarring ſouls of angry mold, 
The rugged and the keen: 
Sampſon's young foxes might as well 
In bands of chearful wedlock dwell, 8 


| As well may heav'nly conforts ſpring 


| Wich firebands ty'd between. 
|| 3 Nor let the cruel fetters bind 


A gentle toa ſavage mind ; 

For love abhors the fight : 
Looſe the fierce tiger from the deer, 
For native rage and native fear 

Riſe and forbid delight. 


9 Two kindeſt ſouls alone muſt meet; 


'Tis friendſhip makes the bondage ſweet, 
And feeds their mutual loves : 


Bright Venus on her rolling throne 
Is drawn by gentleſt birds alone, 
And Cupids yoke the doves. 


To DAVID POLHILL, Efq. 
| December, 170. 
An Epiſtle. 


1 LET uſeleſs ſouls to woods retreat j | 
Polhill ſhould leave a country-ſeat 
When virtue bids him dare he great. 


| 2 Nor Kent“, nor Suſſex *, ſhould have * | 


While liberty, with loud alarms, 
Calls you to counſels and to arms. 


His country-ſeat _ dwelling. 


CI . A Cs ns 


3 Lewis, by fawning ſlaves ador d, 

Bids you receive a * baſe · born lord; 
Awake your cares! awake your iword ! 

4 Factions amongft the Þ Britons riſe, 
And warring tongues, and wild ſurmiſe, 
And burning zeal without her eyes, 

5 A vote decides the blind debate; 

EKReſolv'd, & "Tis of diviner weight, 

©  Tofſave the ſteeple, than the ſtate. 

6 The f bold machine is form's and join'd 
To ſtrete the conſcience, and to bind 
The native freedom of the mind. 


7 Your grandfire ſhades with jealous eye 
Frown down to ſee their offspring lie 
Careleſs, and let their country dic. 


8 If TTrevia fear to let you ſtand 
f Againſt the Gaul with ſpear in hand, 


E . ogg r4(6- Ariorer: oy 
5 v en 


9 . 


r — 


The celebrated Vittory of the Poles over Oſman 
the Turkiſh Emperecr in the Dacian Baitle. 


Tranſlated from Caſimire, B. IV. Od. 4. with 
large Additions. - 


GaDoR the old, the wealthy and the 
ſtrong, 
Chearful in years (nor of the heroic muſe 
R » nor unknown) held fair poſ- 
effions 


| 2 the fruitful Danube: Seventy 
brings 
Smil'd on his feed, and ſeventy harveſt- 
moans "Se 


Fill'd his wide granaries with autumnal joy : 

Still he reſum'd the toil; and fame reports, 
Winne he broke up new ground, and tir'd 
: | his plough : 
: In graſſy furrows, the torn earth diſclos'd 
Helmets, and ſwords (bright furniture of war 
Sleeping in ruſt) and heaps of mighty bones. 
| The ſun deſcending to the weſtern deep 
| Bid him lie down and reſt; he 1oos'd the 


Joke, | 
Yet held his wearied oxen from their food | 
With charming numbers, and uncommon 
* of 
Go, fellow-labourers, you may rove 
Or feed befide me; taſte the greens and 
a boughs 1 
That you have long forgot; crop the ſweet 
herb, 


« 
2 a 


—— — 


„The pretender, proclaim'd king in France. 

+ The parliament. | 
& The bill againft oecafional conformity, 

2. 
" { Mrs, Polhill of the family of the Lord 
Trevor. ; 

{| Mr. Polbill was one of thoſe five zealous 
| 1 _ — 3 Kentiſh 
| 47100 to the parliament, in the reign of King 
| William, to baſten their ſupplies 4 order to 
Cupport the king in his war with France. 
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And graze in ſafety, whit the vor- Pole 


Leans on his ſpear, and breathes; yet (till 


his eye 
Jealous and fierce. How large, old ſoldier, 
| ſay 
Haw fair a harveſt of the laughter'd Turks 


Strewed the Moldavian fields? Whatmighty 


5 
iles 


Of vaſt deſtruction, and of Thracian dead 
Fill and amaze my eyes? Broad bucklers lie 


(A vain defence) ſpread o'er the pathleſa 
hills, 
And coats of ſcaly ſteel, and hard habergeon, 
Deep-bruis'd and empty of Mahometan 
limbs. 
This the fierce Saracen wore, (for when a 
8 | 
] was — captive, and remind their dreſs :} 
Here the Polonians dreadful march d along 
Io auguſt port, and regular array, | 
Led on to conguett: Here the Turkiſh 
chief # | 
Preſumptuous trod, and in rude order rang'd 
His long battalions, while his populous 
rowns 


Pour'd out freſh troops perpetual, dreſt ia 


arms, ; 
Horrent in mail, and gay in ſplanged 
pride. | EY 


O the dire image of the bloody fight 

Theſe eyes have ſeen, when the capacious 
plain 

Was throng'd with Dacian ſpears ; when. 
poliſh'd helme 


And convex gold blaz'd thick againſt the 


ſua 
Reftoring all his beams! but frowning 


war 
All gloomy, like a gather'd tempeſt, ſtood 
a -- and doubtful where to bend its 
_ 


The _ of miſſive tee! delay'd 2» 

while 

By wiſe command ; fledg'd arrows on the 
nerve; 

And ſcimeter and ſabre bore the ſheath 

Reluctant; till the hollow brazen clouds 

Had bellow'd from each quarter of the field 

Loud thunder, and diſgorg'd their ſulph'- 
rous fire. 

Then banners way'd, and arms were mix'd 
with arms ; 

Then javelins anſwer'd javelins 2s they fled, 

For both fled hiſſing death: With atverſe 


edge 
The crooked fauchions met; aud hideous 
noiſe | 
From claſhing ſhields, thro' the long ranks 
of war. \ 
Clang'd horrible. A thouſand iron ftorms 
Roar diverſe: And in barſh confufion drown 
The trumpet's filver ſound. O rude effort 
Of harmony ! not all the frozen ſlores 
Of the on North when pour'd in rattling. 
ail 
Laſh with ſuch madneſs the Norwegian plains, 


1 


gripe 
Join in the flight; and breaſts in cloſe 


Add valour ſwiſt t obey; bold feats of arms 


Stood the more num 'rous Turk, the valiant 
Fought here; more dreadful, tho* with 


Of a Cydonian, what the fearful crouds 


What could they mean againſt th* intrepid 


* 


Or fo torment the ear. Scarce ſounds ſo far 
The direful fragor, when ſome ſouthern 
blaſt | 
Tears frem the Alps a ridge of knotty oaks 
Deep tang'd, and ancient tenants of the rock: 
The maſſy fragment, many 2 rood in 
| lengths | 
With hidrous craſh, rolls down the rugged | 
cliff 
Reſiſtlefs, plunging in the ſubject lake 
Como; or Lugaine; th* afflicted waters roar, | 
And various thunder all the valley fills, 
Such was the noiſe of war: the troubled air 
Complains aloud, and propagates the din 


= 
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To neighbouring regions; rocks and lofty 
hills 
Beat the impetuous echoes round the ſky. 


Uproar, revenge, and rage, and hate ap- 


Ar * a 
In all their murderous forms ; and flame 
and blond, 
And ſweat and duſt array the broad cam- 


paign 
In horror: haſty feet, and ſparkling eyes, 
And all the ſavage paſſions of the ſoul 
Engage in the warm buſineſs of rhe day. 
Here . 0 hands, but with no friendly) 


embrace, 
But mortal, as the iron arms of death. 
Here words auſtere, of perilous command, 


S 


Dreadful to ſee, and glorious to relate, 
Shine thro' the field with more ſurpriſing 
brightneſs 


Than glittering helms or ſpears. What |] - 


loud applauſe 
(Beſt meed of warlike toil) what manly 


ſhouts, 
And yells unmanty throꝰ the battle ring! 
And ſudden wrath dies into endleſs fame. 


Long did the fate of war hang dubious. 
Here 


Pole 


leſſer wings. 
But what the Dahees or the 3 ſoul 


Of baſe Cicilians ſcaping from the ſlaughter. 
Or Parthian beaſts, with all their racing | 


riders, 


breaſt 
Of the purſuing foe ? Th' impetuous Poles 
Ruſh here, and here the Lithuanian horſe 


Drive down upon them like a double bolt 


Of kindled thunder raging thro' the ſky 
On ſounding wheels; or as ſome mighty 
flood 


Rolls his two torrents down a dreadful ſteep, 


Precipitant, and bears along the ſtream, 


Rocks, woods and trees, with all the grazing 
herd 

And tuwbles lofty foreſts headlong to the 
k lain. 


Scattering in witd diſorder, ſpread the plain. 


Of ycung · wing' d eaglets fright a thouſand 


The bold Boruſſion ſmoking from zfar 
Moves like a tempeſt in a duſky cloud, 
And imitates th' artillery of heav'n, 

The ng and the roar, Amazing 


What 4 of mortal hail, what faky 
- fires 


Burſt from the darkneſs! while their co- 
horts firm | 

Met the like thunder, and an equal ſtarm, 

From hoſtile troops but with a braver mind. 

Undaunted boſoms tempt the edge of war, 

And ruſh on the ſharp point; while baleful 
milchiefs, 

n ny bright dangers flew acroſs the 


Thick — agent. and a thouſand ſouls 
Fled murmurint thro? their wounds. I ſtood 


aloof, 
For 'twas unſafe to come within the wind 
Of Ruſſian banners, when with whizzing 
ſound, 
Eager of glory and profuſe of life, 
They ** down ſearleſs on the charging 
85 
And drove them backward. Then the 
Turkiſh moons | 
Wander'd in diſarray, A dark eclipſe 
Hung on the filver creſcent, boding night, 
ein WII diſ- 


The ae fell; the barbarous enfigns 
Fled wk. the wind, the ſport of angry 


heavn: 


And a large cloud of infantry and horſe 


Not mw nor number, nor the brawny 
Nor * Gze" prevails : Tia couratze 
'Tis courage conquers. 80 whole foreſts 
(A Fl ans ruin) by one ſingle ax, 

And fteal well-ſharpened : ſo a generous pair 


_ doves. 
vin gan- daes and the 3 


Drank 1 of flowing crimſon. Veteran 
bands 
Here made their laſt campaign. Here 
haughty chiefs _ 
Stretch'd on the bed of purple honour lie 
Supine, nor dream of battle's hard event, 
n iron ſlumbers, and long 
night 
Their ghoſts indignant to the nether world 
Fled, but attended well : for at their ſide 
Some faithful Janizaries ftrew'd the field, 
Fall*n - juſt ranks or wedges, lunes or 
quares, 
Firm as they ſtood; to the Warſpvian 
troops 
A nobler toil, and triumph worth their fight. 
But the n keen poll · ax flew 
2 


4 
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With ſpeedy terror thro* the feebler herd, 

And made rude havock and irregular ſpoil 

Amongit the vulgar bands that own'd the 
name . 

Of Mahomet. The wild Arabians fled 

In ſwift affright a thouſand different ways 

Thro' brakes and thorns, and climb'd the 
craggy mountains 

Bellowing ; yet haſty fate o'ertook the cry, 

And Polith hunters clave the timorous deer. 


Thus the dire proſpect diſtant fill'd my 
foul | 
With awe; till the laſt relics of the war 
The thin Edonians, flying had giſclos'd 


The ghaſtly plain: I took a nearer view, 
Unſeemly to the fight, nor to the ſmell 


'Grateful. What loads of mangled fleſh and 


| Iimbs 
(A diſmal carnage '} bath'd in reeking gore 


© Lay welt'ring on the ground; while flitting 


life 
Convuls d the nerves ſtill ſhivering, nor had 
loſt 3 
All tafte of pain! Here an old Thracian lies 


Deform'd with years, and ſcars, and 1 


aloud 
Torn with freſh wounds; but inward vitals 
firm | | 


| Forbid the ſoul's remove, and chain it down 
© By the hard laws of nature, to ſuſtain 
Long torment : his wild eye-balls roll : his 
teeth | 
Gnaſhing with anguiſh, chide his lingering 


fa rey 


| | 
* Emblazon'd armour fpoke bis high com- 


mand ; 
Amongſt the neighbouring dead; they round 
| their Lord 
Lay proftrate ; ſome in flight ignobly ain, 
Some to the ſkies their faces upwards turn'd 
Still brave, and proud to dle ſo near their 
prince. 


I mov'd not far, and lo, at manly length 


Two beauteous youths of richeſt Ott'man | 


blood 
Extended on the field : in friendſhip join'd | 


Nor fate divides them: hardy warriors. 


both ; 


Both faithful 3 drown'd in ſhow'rs of darts 


they fell 
Each with bis ſhield ſpread o'er his lover's 
heart, 8 | 
In vain : for on thoſe orbs of friendly braſs 
Stood groves of javelins; ſome, alas, tco 


| deep 
Were planted there, and thro? their lovely 
| boſoms 
Made painful avenues for cruel death. 
O my gear native land, forgive the tear 
I dropt on their van cheeks, when ſtrong 
cot. paſſion | | 
Forc'd from my melting eyes the briny dew, 
And paid a ſacrifice to hoſtile vitiue. 


Dacia, forgive the Ggh that wiſh'd the 
; fouls | 


| 
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al Oft thofe fair infidels ſome humble place 


Among the bleſt. Sleep, fleep, ye hap. 
lefs pair, 
Gently, I cry'd, worthy of better fate, 
And bettet faith.” Hard by the general 
la | 
Of a, = deſcent a grizly form 
Breathleſs, yet pride ſat pale upon his front 
In diſappointment, with a ſurly brow 
Louring in death, and vext; his rigid jaws 
Foaming with blood bite hard the Polich 
ſpear. | 
In that dead viſage my remembrance reads 
Rath Caracas: In vain the boaſting ſlave 
Promis'd and ſooth'd the ſuitan threatning 
fierce 
With royal ſuppers and triumphant fare 
Spread wide beneath Warſovian ſilk an 
gold; 3 
See on the naked ground all cold he lies 
Beneath the damp wide cov'ring of the air 
Forgetful of his word, How heaven con- 
founds 
Inſulting hopes ! with what an awful ſmile 
Laughs at the proud, that loofen all the 
reins 
To their anbounded wiſhes, and leads on 
Their blind ambition to a ſhameful end ! 
But whither am 1 borne ? This thought 7 
| of arms 
Fires me in vain to fing to ſenſeleſs bulls 
What generous. horſe ſhould hear. Break 
off, my ſong, | 
My 'barbarous muſe be ſtill : Immortal deeds 
Muſt not be thus profan'd in ruſtic verſe : 
The martial trumpet, and the following age, 
And 2 fame, ſhall loud rehearſe the 
as ee 
In ſounds of glory. Lo the evening- ſtar 
Shines o'er the weſtern bill: my oxen, come, 
The well-known ftar invites the labourer | 
home. | 6 


| 


To Mr. HENRY BENDISH. Ti, 


Auguſt, 24, 1795, 
Dear Sir, 5 7 


compoſed: The muſe then defcribed 
the general fate of mankind, that is, to be ill- 
match'd ; and now ſhe rejoices that you have 
eſcaped the common miſchief, and that your $ H 
ſou! has fognd its own mate, Let this Ode v 
then copgratulate you both. Grow mutu3lly 
in more complete likeneſs and love: Perſevere B. 
and be happy. | | Fe 
I perſuade myſelf you will accept from | 
the preſs what the pen more privately inſcribed 
to you long ago; and I'm in no pain leſt you ST 
ſhould take offence at the fabulous drefs of this 
Poem: Nor would weaker minds be ſcandal:ſed 
at it, if they would give themſelves leave to 
reflect how many divine truths are ſpoken by 


| 
7 
„TRE following ſong was yours when firſt 4 
C 


22 


— 
— 


the holy writers in viſions and images, patabics 


| 


and dreams: 8 
to defend it, ſince the narrative is grave, and 
the moral ſo juſt and obvious. 


The Indian Philoſopher. 
| Septemder _ 1701. 
I yHY ſhould our joys transform to pain? 


Why gentle Hymen's ſilken chain 


: A plague of iron prove ? 
Bendiſh, tis ſtrange the charm that binds 
Millions of hands, ſhould leave their minds 
At ſuch a looſe from love. 


5 2 In vain l ſought the wondrous th,” 
| Rang'd the wide fields of nature's laws, 
And urg'd the ſchools in vain ; * 
d Then deep in thought, within my breaft 
My foul retir'd, and lumber dreſs d 
A bright inſtructive ſcene. 


* 3 O'er the broad lands, and croſs thc tide, 
On fancy 's airy horſe I ride, 
. (Sweet rapture of the mind !) | 
he Till on the banks of Ganges flood, 
In a tall ancient grove I ſtood 
For ſacred uſe detign'd. 
ut 4 Hard by, a venerable prieſt, 


Ris'n with his God, the ſun, from reft, 
Awoke his morning fong : 


ale Thrice he conjur'd the murm'ring ſtream; 
The birth of ſouls was all his theme, 

hs | And half-divine his tongue. 

: 5 © He ſang th' eternal rolling flame, 

ge, That vital maſs, that ſtill the ſame 

the Does all our minds compoſe 


But ſhap'd in twice ten thouſand frames ; 
Thence diff ' ring fouls of diff ring names 
And jarcing tempeſts roſe, 


6 The mighty power that form'd the mind 
One mold for every two deſign” d, 
And bleſs'd the new-born pair: 
This be a match for this: he ſaid, 
Then down he ſent the ſouls he ne, 
To ſeek them bodies here: 


7 But parting from their warm abode 
They loſt their fellows on the road, 
And never join'd their hands: 
Ah cruet chance, and crofling fates ! 
Our eaſtern ſouls have dropt their mates 
On Europe's barbarous lands. 


8 Happy the youth that finds the bride 
Whoſe birth is to his own ally'd, 
The ſweeteſt joy of life : 
But oh the crowds of wretched ſouls 
Fetter'd to minds of different molds, 
And chain'd Y eternal fitife ! 


9 Thus ſang the wondrous Indian bard 
My ſoul with vaſt attention heard, 
While Ganges ceas'd to flow: 
Sure then, I cry'd, might I but ſee 


I may be happy too, 
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Nor are my wiſer friends aſhamed 
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10 Some courteous angel, tell me where, 
What diſtant lands this unknown fair, 
Or diſtant ſeas detain ? 
Swift as the wheel of nature rolls 
I'd fly, to meet, and mingle ſouls, 
And wear the joyful chain.“ 


The Vepty Man. 


I GERENE : as light, is Myron's foul, 
And active as the ſug, yet ſteady as the 
pole : . ' 
In manly beauty ſhines his face ; 
Every muſe, and every grace, 
Makes his heart and tongue their ſeat, 
His heart profuſely good, his tongue e 


5 ſweet. 


Myron the wonder of our eyes, | 
Behold his manhood ſcarce begun ! 
Eehold Lis race of virtue run! 
Behold the goal of glory won! 

Nor fame denies the merit, nor withholds the 

Y rize 

Her filver Wan his renown proclaim : 
The lands where learning never flew, 
Which neither Rome nor Athens knew, 
Surly Japan and rich Peru, 

In barbarous ſongs, pronounce the Britiſh 

hero's name. 


« Airy bliſs, the hero cry'd, . 
May feed the tympany of pride; 
But healthy ſouls were never found 
To live on emptineſs and ſound ** 


2 Lo, at his honourable feet 
Fame's bright attendent, wealth, ap- 
pears ; 
She comes to pay obedience meet, 
Providing joys for future years ; 
Bleſſings with laviſh hand ſhe pours 
Gather'd from the Indian coalt ; 

Not Danae's lap could equal treaſures boaſt, 

When TY came down in goldea 
| ow'rs, 


He look d and turn'd his eyes away, 
With high diſdain I heard him ſay, 
« Bliſs is not made of glitt'ring clay.” 


Now pomp and grandeur court his head 
With ſcutcheons, arms, and enfigns 
ſpread : 
Gay magnificence and tate, 
Guards, and chariots, a: his gate, 
And ſlaves in endleſs order rcund his table 
wait: 
They learn the dictates of his eyes, 
And now they fall, and now they riſe, 
Watch every motion of their lord, 
Hang on his lips with moſt impatient zeal, 
With ſwifc ambition ſeize th* unfiniſh'd 
word, 
And the command fulfil. 


That gentle nymph that twinn'd with me, 


Tir'd with the train that grandeur 

brings, | 
He dropt a tear, and pity'd kings: 
Then flying from the noiſy throagy 
Seeks the mama of a ſong. 
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4 Muſic deſcending on © filent cloud, your counſels and your courage employed in the 
Tun'd all her ſtrings with endleſs art; ¶ defence of your king and country. And hace 
By flow degrees from ſoft to loud you provoked me to write, you will accept of 
— the role : The harp and _ —_— of my 3 to _ beſt of kings, 
| ute | addreſſed to one of .moſt zealous of hl 
Harmonious join, the hero to ſalute, ſubjefts, by,” _ ; 
| And make a captive of his heart. W_ Er, 
Fruits, and en wine, and ſcenes of lawleſs Your met obedient ſervant, 
ove | | . 
Each with utmoſt luxury ſtrove PART 1 
. To reat their favourite beſt; | | : | | | 
, | AND 2 the hero, that redeem'd ou 
wine 8 * 8 e 
| N 3 A Here in the front of vice and ſcandal ſtand | 
And lawlefs love, in vain combine | | 88 e 
To make his vicwe Dletp, or hull his foul to The m_— wondrous foul, that ſcorn'd his 
w Tempting the winters, and the faithlefs ſen, il | 
5 He ſaw the tedious round, and, with 2 ſigh, ij} fd paid an annual tribete of his life 1 
Pronounc'd the world but vanity. * To guard his England from the Iriſh knife, 1] 
« Jn crowds of pleaſure ſtill 1 find And cruſh the French dragoon? Mutt BW 
A painful ſolitude of mind. Wiiliam's name, : v 
| A vacancy within which ſenſe can ne'er That 5 ſtar that gilds the wings of 
| ſupply. | fame, | 
Hence, +." gone, ye flatt ring 2 2 1 Non, 25 che 8 : 
foarex, | orn theſe gloomy ſeenes of tyranny u 
F$ Ye vulgar charms of eyes and cars, | luſt ? A 
Ye unperforming promiſers ! Polhill, my blood boils high, 2 | 
Be all my baſer paſſions dead, | 2 = _ ; : _"_ | " 
And baſe defires, by nature made Can your zeal ſleep | H 
by animals and boys : a ae > _— mn R 
Alan has a reliſh more refin'd Nor call revenge and darkneſs 1M © 
Souls are for ſocial bliſs defign'd, | wig | = 8877 1a 3 
| Dire me a bleſſing fit to march my mind Why ſmoke the ſkies not ? Why no thun- 
A Eadted-ſoul to double and to ſhare my | . ders roll? ” ” Tt 
Joys.” Nor * lightnings blaſt his guilty * 
I 
6 Myrrha appear'd : Serene ber ſoul Sea 1 | arch! 
And active as the ſun, yet ſteady as the _—_— : to fab a os 
_— 
Every muſe, and every grace, | | P 3 . —_ 
CE > vrate Gat jj} To draw our guardian's face in hellish line:: 
, "Sg chat a A" Painter, beware ! the monarch can be 
Her heart ay good; ber —_— 8 
Wee 2 Under no ſhape but angels, or bis own 
Myrrha the wonder of his eyes ; | . — OO. 
His heart recoil d with ſweer ſurpriſe, Cre 9 IO 22 * 
With joys unknown before: » 1 
His foul diſſolv'd in pleaſing pain O! could my thought but graſp dhe 
Flow d to his eyes, and look d again, vaſt defign, 
Aad could endure no more. And words with infinite ideas join, | 
« Enough ! th' impatient hero cries, I'd reuſe Apelles, from his iron ſleep, 
And ſeiz d her to his breaſt, | And bid him trace the warrior o'er the 
I feek no more below the ies, deep: ; 
I give my ſlaves the reſt. Trace him, Apelles, o'er the Belgian plain Due 
| Fierce, 1 climbs the mountains of dvee 
* N the ſlain : 
To DAVID POLHILL, Eſq. Scatt'ring juſt vengeance thro* the red ish 
Hin anfeuer to an infamous Satire, called Advice Campaigns a > ki 
to a Painter; written by 4 nameleſi Alurbor, Then 2 the canvas with a flying — 
Iitroke, 


8 how e II | 
48 Hl 4 8 Tunit be loſt in clouds of fire and ſmoke, Not f. 
| | And fay, Twas thus the conqueror thro' Bend 

„ 1 tte ſquadrons broke. 
« WHEN you put this ſatire into my hand, Mark him again emerging from the cloud, 5 th 
| tc 


you gave me the occaſion of employing || Far from his troops ; there like a rock he 
my pen to anfwer ſo deteſtable a writing; which ſtood Colous 
might be done much more effectually by your || His country's ſingle battzer in a. fea of 11 
blood. 5 0 0 


| known zeal for the intereſt of his majeſty, 
| i 


And his Maria weeping; whilſt alone 
the He wards the fate of nations, and pro- 
ince i vokes his own : 


t of But heav'n ſecures its champion; o'er the) 
855 | field p 
| his Paint hov'ring angels; tho” they fly con- ; 


ceal'd, 5 
Each intercepts a death, and wears 1t on | 
his ſhield. | J 
8 Noa noble pencil, lead him to our jfle, 
Mark how the ſkies with joyful luſtre 
d out | ſmile, | 
Then imitate the glory; on the ſtrand 
nd ? Spread half the nation, longing till he land. 
0 li Waſh off the blood, and take a peaceful 
teint, 
ſeas, All red the warrior, white the ruler paint ; 


Abroad a hero, and at home a ſaint. 
ife, Throne him on high upon a ſhining ſeat, 
left Luft and profaneneſs dying at his feet, 
While round his head the laurel and the 
olive meet, i 
The crowns of war and peace; and may 
uft, they blow 


y and WY With flow'rv bleflings ever on bis brow. 
At his right-hand pile up the Englith laws 
N- la ſacred volumes; thence the monarch 
5 draws | 
008 His wiſe and juit commands 
Riſe, ye old ſages of the Britiſh iſle, 


On the fair tablet cat a reverend ſmile, 
And bleſs the piece; theſe ſtatutes are your 


owns 


That ſway the cottage, and direct the 
throze ; | | 

People and prince are one in William's 
name. | 

Their joys, their dangers, and their laws the 
ſame, | | 

Let liberty, and right, with plumes 

diſplay'd, 


dian's head, 


Religion guards him; round th' imperial 
queen | 5 
Place waiting virtues, each of heav'nly mien; 


Clap their glad wings around their gun. | 
Religion o'er the reſt her ſtarry pinions | | 
d 
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Calmly be leaves the pleaſure of a throne, 5 | 


— — 


eyes; 
The os bold, the temperate, and the 
wi 
Dwell in his looks 3 majeſtic, but ſerene ; 
Sweet, with no fondneſs; chearful, but 
not vain: 
bright, 2 terror 3 Great, without diſ- 
3 | 
: , 
His ſoul inſpires us what his lips command, 
And ſpreads his brave example thro the land: 
Not ſo the former reigns ;=——_—— | 
bend down his earth to each afflicted cry, 
Let beams of grace dart gently from his eye ; 
But the bright treaſures of his ſacred breaſt 
are too divine, too vaſt to be expreſt: 
Colours muſt fail where words and numbers 


earn their bright air, and paint it from his, 


to paint. 


* 


faint, 
And leave the hero's heart for thought alone | 


271 
PART 11. 


NOW, muſe, purſue the ſatlriſt again, 
Wipe off the blots of his envenom'd pen 3 
Hark, how he bids the fervile painter draw, 


In monſtrous ſhapes, the patrons of our law i. 


At one flight daſh he cancels every name 
From the white rolls of honeſty and fame: 
This ſcribbling wretch marks all be meets 
| for knave, | 
Shoots ſudden bolts promiſcuous at the baſe 
and brave, 
And with unpardonable malice ſheds 
Poiſon and ſpite on undiftinguiſh'd heads, 
Painter, for bear; or if thy bolder hand 
Dares to attempt the villains of the land, 
Draw firſt this poet, like ſome baleſul tar, 
With fileat influence ſhedding civil war; 
Or factious trumpeter, whoſe magic ſound 
Calls ofthe ſubjects to the hoſtile ground, 
And ſcatters helliſn feyds tha nation 
round. 
Theſe are the imps of hell, that curſed 
tribe 
That firſt create the plague, and then the 
| pain deſcribe. 
Draw next above, the great ones of our 
ifle, | 
Still from the good diſtinguiſting the vile; 
Seat em in pomp, in grandeur, and com 


mand 
Peeling the ſubjeQts with a greedy hand : 
Paiat forth the knaves that have the nation 


Mark what a ſelfiſh faction undermines 
The pious monarch's generous defignd, 
Spoil their own native land as vipers dog 


Vipers that tear their mothers bowels 
through. 


Let great Naſſau, beneath a careful crown, 
Mournſul in majeſty, look gently down, 
Ming:ing ſoft pity with an awful frown : 
He grieves to fee how long in vaio hey 
Ta make us bleſt, bow vain His labours | 
prove | ; 
To ſave the ſtubborn land he condeſcends | 
to love, j 


To the Diſcontented and Unquiet. 


\ 


Imitated partly from Caſimire, B. IV. Od. 15. 


YARIA, there's nothing bere that's free 
From weariſome anxiety: _ 
1 the whole round of mortal joys 
ith ſhort poſſeſſion tires and cloys: 
"Tis a dull circle that we tread, | 
uſt from the window to the bed, 
e riſe to ſee and to be ſeen, 
Gaze on the world a while, and then 
We yawn, and ftretch to ſleep again. 
But fancy, that uneaſy gueſt, 
Still holds a lodging in our breaft ; 
She finds or frames vexations till. 
Herſelf the greateſt plague we fee], 
We take ſtrange pleaſure in our pain, 
And make a mountain of a grain, 


— —— eas — 


—— — —— 
rt eager ate — — * 


r 


02 


Fe 


Aſſume the Toad, and pant 3nd ſweat 
Beneath th* imaginary weight. 
With our dear ſelves we live at ſtrife, 


While the moſt conftant ſcenes of liſe | 


From peeviſh humours are not free ; 

Still we affect variety: 

Rather than pals an eaſy day, 

We fret and chide the hours away, 
Grow weary of this circling ſun, 

And vex that he ſhould ever run 

The ſame old track; and till, and fill 
Rite red behind yon eaſtern bill, 
And chides the moon that darts her light 
Thro' the fame caſement every night. 


We ſhift our chambers, and our homes, 
To dwell whe:e trouble never comes: 
Silvia has left the city crowd, 
Againſt the court exclaims aloud, + 
Flies to the woods; a hermit-ſaint? 
She loaths her patches, pins, and paint, 
Dear diamonds from her neck are torn : 
But Humour, that eternal thorn, 

Seicks in her heart: ſhe's hurry'd ftill, 
*Twixt her wild pamons and her wilt: 
Haunted and bagg'd here er the roves, 
By purling ſtreams, and ſilent groves, 

Or with her furics, or her loves. 


- 


Then our own native land we hate, 
Too cold, too windy, or too wet; 
Change the thick climate, and repair 
Te France or Italy for air; 

In vain we change, in vain we fly ; 
Go, Silvia, mount the whirling ſky, 
Or ride upon the feather'd wind 

In vain ; if this difeaſed mind 
Clings faſt, and ſtill fits cloſe behind. 
Faithful diſeaſe, that never fails 
Attendance at her lady*s fide, 

Over the deſart or the tide, 

Oa rolling wheels, or flying fails, 


Happy the ſoul that virtue ſhows 
To fix the place of her repole, 
Needleſs to move; for ſhe can dwell 
In her old grandfize*'s hall as well. 
Virtue that never loves to roam, 
But ſweetly hides herſelf at home 
And eaſy on a native throne 
Of humble torf fits gently down. 

3 * 


Yet ſhould tumultuous ſtorms arife, 
And mingle earth and feas, and ſkies, 


Should the waves ſwell, and make her roll! 


Acroſs the line, or near the pole, 
Still ſhe's at peace; for well ſhe knows 
To launch the fiream that duty ſhows, 
And makes her home where'er ſhe goes. 
Bear her, ye ſeas, upon your breaſt, 

Or waft her, winds, from eaſt to weſt 
On the ſoft air; ſhe cannot find 

A couch fo eaſy as her mind, 


Nor b:eathe a cilmate half ſo kind, 


; 
; 


— — 


| 
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; 


|r LIVE. my dear Hartopp, Ii 


| 


To JOHN HARTOPP, Eſq: 
Now Sir JOHN HAKTOFPP, Bart. 
Caſimire, Book 1. Ode 4. imitated. 
Vive jucunde metuens ju went, Cc. 
July, I 79% 
ve to day, 
Nor let the fun look down and ſay, 
© Inglorious here he lies,” 
Shake off your eaſe, and ſend your name 
To immortality and fame, 
By ev'ry hour that flies. 


Vouth's a ſoft ſcene, but truſt her not: 
Her airy minutes, ſwift as thought, 

Slide off the ſlipp'ry ſphere ; 
Moons with-their months make haſty rounds 
The ſun has paſs'd his vernal bounds, 

And whirls about the year, 


Let folly drefs in. green and red, 
And ęird her waſte with flowing golä, 
Knit bluſhing roſes round her head, 
Alas! the gaudy colours fade, 

The garment waxes old, 
Hartopp, mark the withering roſe, 
And the pale gold how dim it ſhows! 


4 Bright and laſting bliſs below 
Is all romance and dream; 
Only the joys celeſtial flow 
In an eternal ſtream, 
The pleaſures that the ſmiling day 
With large right-hand beſtows, 
Falfly her left conveys away, 
And ſhuffles in our woes. 
So have I ſeen a mother play, 
And cheat her filly child, 
She gave and took atoy away, 
The infant cry'd and ſmil'd. 


Airy chance, and iron fate 
Hurry and vex our mortal ſtate, 
And all the race of ilis create; 
Now nery joy, now ſullen grief, 
Commands the reins of human life, 
The whee's impetuous roll ; 
The harneſt hours and minutes ſtrive, 
And days with ſtretching pinions drive 
—— Gown fiercely on the goal. e 


Not half ſo faſt, the galley flies 
O'er the Venetian ſea, | 

When ſails, and cars, and lab'ring ſkies 
Contend to. make her way. | 

Swift wings for all the flying hours 
The God af time prepares, : 

The reſt lie ſtill yet in their neſt 

—— years. 


1 


And grow for 
To THOMAS GNS TON, Eſq. 
.* | 1700, a 
Hay Solitude. 


Cafimire, Book IV. Ode 12. imitated. 
Quid me latentem, &c. 
PHE noiſy world complains of me 


W ſhould ſhun their Ggbt, 25d 
a | 


c 
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Viſits, and crowds, and company. Rather let me be quite conceal'd from 
Gunſton, the lark dwells in her neſt Fame ; 
Tilt the aſcend the ſkies ; How happy I ſhould lie 
And in my cloſet I could reſt ln ſweet obſcurity, 
Till to the heavens I rife, Nor the loud 188 pronounce my little 
> 2 Yet they will urge, „This private life 1 r rf e 
Can never make you bleſt, | 3 z 
And twenty doors are ſtill at arife | rn 
PT ae you for a gueſt.” To keep our taſte of plea'ure new, 
Gunſton, I'd live and die with you, 
Friend, 1 towers of Windſor or For both our ſouis are one. 
Spread open their inviting gates 6 Here we couid ſit and paſe the hour, 
To make my enteraiament gay; | An pity kingdoms and their kings, 
I would obey the royz! call, 2 And ſmile at all their ſhining things, 
But ſhort ſhould be my ftay, Their toys of tate, and images of power; 
nds Since a divine: ſervice waits Virtue ſhould dwell within our teat, 
T' employ my hours at home, and better Virtue alone could make it ſweet, 
fill the day. | Nor is herſelf ſecure, but ina cloſe retreat, 
While ſhe withdraws from public praiſe 
3 When I within myſelf retreat, 
I ſhut my doors againſt the great; E e e 5 would ceaſe to * 
My buſy eye balls inward roll, i REY TE 
| t beauty in a vei 
T . a, Ke, di nue 1 ſee ut if ſhe once advance to light, 
And view the various ſcenes of m retiri Her! came ave 0018 WE SRO 
a age N y tetirins] And Virtue ſtands the mark of univerſal 
6 3 * 
There I walk o'er the mazes I have trod, * | 
Whilc hope and fear are in a doubt ful ſtrife, | 
Whether this opera of lite 1 To JOHN HARTOPP, Efgq. 
Be ated well to £m the plaudit of my God j Now Sir JOHN H ARTOPP, Bart, 
4 There's a day haſt'ning, 'tisan awful day! | 1 
When the great Sov'reign ſhall at large re- The Diſdain. | 
view | p 1700. 
All that we ſpeak, and all we do | 
, l ARTOPP, I love the ſoul that dares 
The ſeveral parts we act on this wide ſtage H Tread the temptations of his years 


of clay : 
Theſe he approves, and thoſe be blames, —— 3 5 8 line 
And crowns perhaps a porter, and a prince Look thro” the ftars, and ſmile divine 


| he damns. | 
O if the Judge from his tremendous ſeat Your AE ED this noble theme, - 
Shall not condemn what I have done, That the wild ſcenes of buſy life, 
I ſhall be happy tho unknown, The noiſe, th*.amuſements, and the ftrife 


Nor need 4 N Kazing raþþle, nor the ng Are but the viſions of the night, 
Gay phantoms of deluſive light, 
Or a vexatious dream. 


* 3 hate the glory, friend, that ſprings 
\ From vulgar breath, and empty found ; 2 Fleſh is the vileſt and the leaſt 
Fame mounts her upward with a flatt” ring Ingredient of our frame : 
gale | We're born to live above the beaſt, 
Upon her airy wings, | Or quit the manly name. 
a . Till Envy ſhoots, and Fame receiyes the Pleaſures of ſenſe we leave for boys ; 
| wound Be ſhining duſt the miſer's food; 
Then her fl b pinions fail, Let fancy feed on fame and noiſe, 
Down Glory falls and ftrikes the roun d, Souls muſt purſue diviner joys, 
And breaks her batter'd limbs. And ſeize th* immortal good, 
DO, + 


a VOL. VII. MM 


—— Ay — rà— 5 


214 IxnIC POEMS. 
TO MITIO, MY FRIEND. 


An Episile. 


4 


c RGIVE me, Mitio, that there should be any mortifying lines iu the follow- 
ing poems inscribed to you, so soon after your entrance into that state which 

was designed for the completest happiness on earth: But you will quickly discover, 
that the muse in the first poem only represents the shades and dirk colours that 
melancholy throws upon love, and the Social life, In the second, perhaps $she in- 
dulges her own bright ideas a little. Yet if the accounts are but well balanced 
at last, and things set in a due light, I hope there is no ground for censure. Here 
ou will find an attempt made to talk of one of the most important Concerns of 
3 nature in verse, and that with a solemuity becoming the argument. I have 
banisbed grimace and ridicule, that persons of the most serious character may read 
without offence. What was written several years ago to yourself is now permitted 


toentertain the world; but you may assume it to yourself as a piivate entertain- 


ment still, while you lie concealed behind a feigned name. 


+ 


The Mourning-Piece. 


* LIFEs a long tragedy : This globe the stage, 
Well fix'd and well adorn'd with strong machines, 
Gay fields, and skies, and seas: The actors many: 
The plot immense; A flight of demons sit _ ; 
On every sailing cloud with fatal purpose? \ 
And shoot across the scenes ten thausand arrows | 
Perpetual and unseen, headed with pain, 
With sorrow, infamy, disease and death. 
The pointed plagues fly silent thro? the air, 
Nor twangs the bow, yet sure and deep the wound. 


Dianthe acts her little part alone, 
Nor wishes an associate. Lo she glides 
Single thro? all the storm, and more secure; 
Less are her dangers, and her breast receives 
The fewest darts. But, O my lov'd Marilla, 
My sister, once my friend, Dianthe cries, 
How much art thou expos'd! Thy growing soul 
Doubled in wedlock, multiply'd in children, 
Stands but the broader maſh for all the mischiefs 
That rove promiscuous o'er the mortal stage: ; 
Children, those dear young limbs, those tenderest pieces 
Of your own flesh, these little other selves, 
How they dilate the heart to wide dimensions, 
And soſten every fibre to improve 
'The mother's sad capacity of pain! 
I mourn Fidelio too; Tho? heaven has chose 
A favourite mate for bim, of all her sex 
The pride and flower: How blest the lovely pair, 
Beyond expression, if well-mingled loves 
And woes well-mingled could improve our bliss ! 
Amidst the rugged cares of life behold 
The father and the husband ; flatt'ring names 
That spread his title, and enlarge his share 
Of common wretchedness. He fondly hopes 
To multiply his joys, but every hour 
Renews the disappointment and the smart. 
There not a wound afflicts the meanest joint 
Of his fair partner, or her infant-train, | 
(Sweet babes!) but pierces to his inmost soul, 
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Strange is thy pow'r, O love! what num'rous veins, 
And arteries, and arms, and hands, and eyes, 


Are link'd and fasten'd to a lover's heart, 


By strong but secret strings! with vain attempt 
We put the Stoic on, in vain we try 


Io break the ties of nature and of blood; 


IJ hose hidden threads maintain the dear communion 
Inviolably firm : their thrilling motions 
Reciprocal give endless sympathy 

In all the bitters and the sweets of life. 
Thrice happy man, if pleasure only knew 
These avenues of love to reach our souls, 
And pain had never found em!“ 


Thus sang the tuneful maid, fearful to try 
The bold experiment. Oft Daphnis came, 
And oft Narcissus, rivals of her heart, 

Luring her eyes with trifles dipt in gold, 
And the gay silken bondage. Firm she stood, 


And bold repuls'd the bright temptation still, 


Nor _ the chains on ; dangerous to try, 

And hard to be dissolv'd. Yet rising tears 

Sat on her eye-lids, while her numbers tlow'd 
Harmonious sorrow ; and the pitving drops 
Stole down her cheeks, to mourn the hapless state 

Of mortal love. Love, thou best blessing sent 

Jo soften life, and make our iron cares 

Easy: But thy own cares of softer kind 

Give sharper wounds: They lodge too near the heart, 
Beat, like the pulse, perpetual, and create 
A strange uneasy sense, a tempting pain. 


Say, my companion Mitio, speak sincere, 
(For thou artlearned now) what anxious thoughts, 
What kind perplexities tumultous rise, : 


If but the absence of a day divide 


Thee from thy fair beloved ! Vaialy smiles 

The chearful sun, and night with radiant eyes 
Twinkles in vain : The region of thy soul 

Is darkness, till thy better star appear. 

Tell, me, what toil, what torment to sustain 
The rolling burden of the tedious hours ? 

The tedious hours'are ages. Fancy roves 
Restless in fond enquiry, nor believes 

Charissa safe: Charissa, in whose life 

Thy life consists, and in her comfort thine. 

Fear and surmise put on a thousand forms 

Of dear disquietude, and round thine ears 

Whisper ten thousand dangers, endless woes, 
Till t y frame shudders at her fancy'd death ; 
Then dies my Mitio, and his blood creeps cold 
Thro? every vein, Speak, does the stranger-muse 


Cast ha 5 L at the unknown passion, 
* 


Or has s led all? Inform me, friend, 
Are half thy joys sincere?. Thy hopes fulfill d, 
Or frustrate? Here commit thy secret griets . 
To faithful ears, and be they bury'd here 


In friendship and oblivion ; lest they spoil 


Thy new-bora pleasures with distasteful gall. . 

Nor let thine eye too greedily drink in | 

The frightful prospect, when untimel death 

Shall make wild inroads _ a pa v heart . : 
| 2 


Amid this 
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And his dear offspring to the cruel grave 
Are dragg'd iu sad succesion; while his-soul 

Is torn away picce-meal: I hus dies the wretci 
A various death, and frequent, ere he quit 
The theatre, and make his exit final. 


But if his dearest half, his ſaithful mate 
Survive, and in the sweetest saddest airs 
Of love and grief, approach with trembling band 
Jo close his swimin:ng eyes, what double pangs, 
What racks, what twinges rend his heart strings off 
From the fair bosom of that ſellou-dove 
He leaves behind to mourn ? What jealous cares 
Hang on his parting soul, to think his love 
Expoy'd to wild oppression, and the herd 
Of sarage men? So parts the dying turtle 
With sobbing accents, with such sad regret 


Leaves his kind feather'd mate: The widow bird 
Wanders in lonesome shades, forgets her food, 


Forgets her life; or falls a speedier prey 
To talon'd falcons, and the crooked beak 
Of hawks athirst for blood 


— 


THE SECOND PART: Or, 
The bright FVison. 


THUS far the muse, in unaccustom'd mood, 
And strains unpleasing to a lover's ear, | 
Indulg'd a gloom of thought; and thus she sang 
Partial; for melancholy's hateful form 
Stood by in sable robe; The pensive muse 
Survey'd the darksome scenes of life, and sought 
Some bright relieving glimpse, some cordial ray 
In the fair world of love : But while she gaz'd 
Delightful on the state of twin-born souls 
United, bless'd, the cruel shade apply'd 
A dark long tube, and a false tinctur'd glass 
Deceitful; blending love and life at once 
In darkness, chaos, and the common mass 
Of misery: Now Urania feels the cheat, 

And breaks the bated optic in disdain. +» 

Swift vanishes the sullen form, and lo | 
The scene shines bright with bliss: Behold the place 
Where mischiefs never fly, cares never come 

With wrinkJed brow, nor anguish, nor disease, 
Nor malice forky-tongu'd. On this dear spot, 
Mitio, my love * and plant thy station 

Jo act thy part of life, serene and blest 

With the fair consort fitted to thy heart. 


Sure ?*tis a vision of that happy grove 
Where the first authors of our mournſul race 
Liv'd in sweet partnership! one hour they liv'd, 
But chang'd the tasted bliss (imprudent pair!) 
For sin, and shame, and this waste wilderness 
Of briers, and nine hundred years of pain. 
"The wishing muse new dresses the fair garden 
ys. Anorher 4 with budding bliss, 
And ever-greens, and balms, and flowry beauties 


Without one dang'rous tree; there heavnly dews 


Nightly descending shall impearl the grass 
And verdant herbage; drops of fragrancy 


LYRIC POEMS. 


Sit trembling on the spires: 'The spicy va 

Rise with the dawn, and thro? the air diffus'd 

Salute your waking senses with perfume: _ 

While vital fruits with their ambrosial juice 

Renew life's purple flood and fountain, pure 

From vicious taint; and with your innocence 

Immortalise the structure of your clay. 

On this new paradise the cloudless . 

Shall smile perpetual, while the lamp of day 

With {flames unsully'd, (as the fabled torch 

Of Hymen) measures out your golden hours 

Along his azure road. The nuptial moon 

In milder rays serene, should nightly rise 

Full orb'd (if geaven and nature will indulge 

So fair au emblem) big with silver joys, 

And still forget her wane. The ſeather'd choir 

Warbling their Maker's praise on carly wing, 4 

Or perch'd an evening-bouzh, shall join your worslip, 
Join Bur sweet vespers, and the morning song. 


O sacred symphony! Hark, thro' the grove 
I hear the sound divine! Pm all attention, 
All ear, all ecstasy ; unknown delight! 
And the fair muse proclaims the heav'n below. 


4 5 

Not the seraphic minds of high degree 
Disdain coaverse with men: Again returning 
see th? ethereal host on downward -wing. 
Lo, at the eastern gate young cherubs stand 
Guardians, commission'd to coavey their joys 
Jo earthly lovers, Go, ye happy pair, 
Go taste their banquet, learn the nobler pleasures 
Supernal, and from brutal dregs retir'd. 
Raphael shall teach thee, friend, exalted thoughts 
And intellectual bliss. Twas Raphael taught 
The patriarch of our progeny th' affairs 
Ot heaven! (So Milton sings, enlightened bard * 
Nor miss'd his eyes, when in sublimest strain 
The angel's great narration he repeats | 
To Albion's sons high-favour'd.) Thou $halt learn 
Celestial lessons from his awful tongue; 
And with soft grace and interwoven loves 
(Grateful digression) all his words rehearse 
To thy Charissa's ear, and charm her soul. 
Thus with divine discourse, in shady bovers 
Of Eden, our first father entertain'd _ 
Eve his sole auditress ; and deep dispute 
With conjugal caresses on her lip | 
Solv'd easy, and abstrusest thoughts reveaFd. 


Now the day wears apace, now Mitio comes 
From his bright tutor, and finds out his mate. 
Behold the dear associates seated low | 
On humble turf, with rose and myrtle strow's : 
But high their conference! how self-suſſic cd 
Lives their eternal Maker, girt around 
With glories; arm'd with thunders ; and his garone 
Mortal access forbids, projecting far | 
Sptendors unsufferable and radiant death. 

With reverence and abasement deep they fall 
Before his sovereign majesty, to pay | 
Due worship: Then his mercy on their souls 
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Smiles with a gentler ray, but sowreign still; 

Aud leads their meditation and discourse 

Long ages backward, and across the Seas 

To Bethlehem of Judah: There the son, 

The filial godhead, character express 

Of brightness inexpressible, laid by 

His heamy robes, and made descent to earth 

Sprung from the sons of Adam he became 

A second father, studious to regain 

Lost paradise tor men, and purchase heay'n. : 


The Lovers with indearment mutual t | 
Promiscuous talk'd, and questions intricat 
His manly judgment still resolv'd, and stf 
Held her attention fix'd : she musing sat 
On the sweet mention of incarnate love, 
Tilt rapture wak'd her voice to soſtest strains. 
er She sang the Infant God; (mysterious theme} 
How vile his hirth-place, and his cradle vile! 
The ox and ass his mean companions; there 
Inhabit vile the shepherds flock around, 
Saluting the great mother, and adore 
Israel's anointed King, the er Heir 
Of the creation. How debas'd he lies 
Beneath his regal state; for thee, my Mitio, | 
Debas'd in servile form ; but angelsstood 
Ministring round their charge with folded wings 
Obzequious, tho” unseen ; while lightsome hours 
Fulfill'd the day, and the gray evening rose. 
Ihen the fair guardians hoy'ring o'er his head 
Waketfutall night, drive the foul spirits far, 
And with their fanning pinions purge the air 
From busy phantoms, from infectious damps, 
And impure taiat; while their ambrosial plumes 
A dewy slumber on his senses sbed. 
Alternate hymns the heav'nly watchers sung 
Melodious, soothing the surrounding shades, 
And kept the darkness chaste and holy. Then 
ä Miduight was charm'd, and all her gazing eyes 
Wonder'd to see their mighty Maker sleep. 
Behold the glooms dispersc, the rosy morn 
Smiles in the east with eye- lids opening fair, 
But not so fair as thine; OI could fold thee, 
My young Almighty, my creator-babe, 
Forever in these arms ! For ever dwell 
Upon thy lovely form with gazing joy, 
And every pulse should beat seraphic love! 
Around 1ny seat should crowding cherubs come 
With swiſt ambition, zealous to attend 
Their Prince, and form a heav'n below the sky. 


— 


Forbear, Charissa, O ſorbear the thought 
Of female-ſondness, and forgive the man 
That interrupts such melting harmony!“ 
Thus Mitio; and awakes her nobler powers 

To pay just worship tothe sacred King, 
Jesus, the God ; nor with devotion pure 
Mix the caresses of her soſter sex; 

Vain blandishment) © Come, turn thine eyes aside 

rom Bethle em, and climb up the doletul steep 
Of bloody Calvary, where naked scullss 
Pare the sad road, and fright the traveller. 
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Can my beloved bear to trace the ſeet 

Of her Redeemer pauting up the hill 
Ilard-hurden'd? Can thy heart attend his cross? 
NaiPd to the crue! wood he groans, he dies, 
For thee he dies. Beneath thy sins and mine 
(Horrible load ) the sinful Saviour groans, 

- And in fierce anguish of his soul expires. 
Adoring angels pry with bending head 
Searching the deep contrivance, and admire 
his infinite design. Here peace is made 
*P'wixt God the Sov'reign, and the rebel man: 
Here Satan overthrown with all his hosts 

In second ruin rages and despairs; 

Malice itself despairs. The captive prey 

Long held in slavery hopes a sweet release, 

And Adam's ruin'd offspring shall revive 

Thus ransom'd from the greedy jaws of death.“ 


The fair disciple heard ; her passions move 
Harmonious to the great discourse, and breathe 
Refin'd devotion ; while new smiles of love 
Repay her teacher. Both with bended knees 
Read o'er the covenant of eternal life | 
Brought down to men; seaPd by the sacred Three 
Jn heay'n; and seal'd on earth with God's own blood, 
Here they unite their names again, and sign _ 
Those peaceful articles. (Hail, blest co-heirs 
Celestial! Ye shall grow to manly age, 

And spite of earth and hell, in season due 
Possess the fair inheritance above.) 
With joyous admiration they survey 
The gospel treasures infinite, unseen 
By mortal eye, by mortal ear unheard, 
And unconceiv'd by thought: Riches divine 
And honours which the Almighty Father God 
Pour'd with immense profusion on his Son, 
Hligh-Treasurer of heaven. The Son bestows 
The life, the love, the blessing, and the joy 
On bankrupt mortals who beheve and love 
His name. * Then, my Charissa, all is thine, 
And thine, my Mitio, the fair saint replies, 5 
Life, death, the world below, and worlds on high, 
And place, and time, are ours; and things to come, 
And past, and present; for our interest stands 
Firm in our mystic head, the title sure. 
Tis for our health and sweet reſreshment (chile 
We $0journ strangers here) the fruitſul earth 
Bears plenteous ; and revolving seasons still 
Dress ber vast globe in various ornament. 
For us this chearful sun and chearfu! Fght 
Diurnal shine. "This blue expinse of sky 
Hangs, a rich canopy above our heads 
Covering our Aumbers, all with starry gold 
Inwrought, when night alternates her return. 
For us time wears his wings out: Nature keeps 
Her wheels in motion: and her fabric stands. 
Glories beyond our ken of mortal sight 
Are now preparing, and a mansion fair 
Awaits us, where the saints tnbody'd Fre. 

* releas d from clay, and purg'd from sin: 
Thither our hearts with most incessant wish 
Panting aspire; when shall that dearest hour 


. 
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Shine and release us hence, and bear us high, 
Bear us at once unsever'd to our better home:?“ 


O blest connubial state! O happy pair, 
Envy 'd by yet unsociated souls ä 
Who seek their faithful twins! Y our pleasures rise 
| Sweet as the morn, advancing as the day, 
Fervent as glorious noon, serenely calm 
As summer evenings» The. vile sons of earth 
Grow ling in dust, with all their noisy jars 
Restless, shall interrupt your joys no more 
Than barking animals atiright the moon 
Sublime, and riding in her midnight way. ; 
Friendship and love shall undistinguish*d reign 
Oer all your passions with unrival'd sway 
Mutual and everlasting : Friendship knows 
No property in good, but all things common 
That each possesscs, as the light or air 3 
In which we breathe and live: There's not one thought 
Can lurk in close reserve, no barriers fix'd, . 
But every passage open as the day 
Jo one another's breast, and inmost mind. 
Thus by communion your delight shall grow, 
Thus streams of mingled bliss swell higher as they tow, 
Thus angels mix their flames, and more divinely grow. 


IHE THIRD PART: Or, 
" The Account balanced. 
1 SHOULD sov'reign love before me stand, 


With all his train of pomp aud state, ( 
And bid the daring muse relate 1 
His comforts and his cares; 
Mitio, I would not ask the sand 
For metaphors t' express their weight, 
Nor borrow numbers from the stars. 
Thy cares and comforts, sov'reign love, 
Vastly out-weigh the sand below, 
And to a larger audit grow 
Than all the stars above. 
Thy mighty losses and thy gains 
Are their own mutual measures: 
Only the man that knows thy pains 
Can reckon up thy pleasures, 


S ES - - 8 ET 


1 | 2 Say, Damon, wk how bright the scene, 
| | Damon is half-divinely blest, 
Leaning his head on his Plorella's breast, | | 
Without a jealous thought, or busy care between: 
Then the sweet passions mix and share; N 
Florella tells thee ail her heart, | 
Nor can thy souPs remotest part 
| Conceal a thought or wish from the beloved fair. 
| Say, what a pitch thy pleasures fly, 
| 
' 
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When friendship all-sincere grows up to ecstasy 
Nor self contracts the bliss, nor vice pollutes the joy, 
While thy dear offspring round thee sit, 
Or sporting innocently at thy feet 
Thy kindest thoughts engage: 
Those little images of thee, 
What pretty toys of youth they be, 
And growing props of age ! 
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3 But short is earthly bliss! The changing wind 
Blows from the sickly south, and brings 
Malignant fevers on its sultry wings, 
Relentless death sits close behind: 
Now gasping iatants, and a wife in tears, 


With piercing groans salutes his ears, 
Thro' every vein the thrilling tormeats roll : 
While sweet and bitter are at striſe | 
In those dear miseries of life, 
Those tenderest pieces of his bleeding soul. 
The pleasing sense of love awhile 
Mixt with the heart-ach may the pain beguile, 
| And inake a feeble fight : 
Till sorrows like a gloomy deluge rise, 


Then every smiling 


Duarkling and solitary waits theslow returnin 


passion dies, 
And hope alone with wakeful eyes 


* 


g light. 


Here then let my ambition rest, 


May I be moderately blest 


When I the laws of love obey : 


Let but my pleasure and my pain 


In equal balance ever reign, 
Or uiount by turns and sin 


k again, 


Aud share just measures of alternate Sway. 


> 


* 


So Damon lives, and ne'er complains; 
Scarce can we hope diviner scenes 

On this dull stage of clay : 
The tribes beneath the northern bear 


Submit to darkness half the year, 
Since half the year is day, 


On the Death of the Duke of Glouceſter, juſt after 
Mr. Dryden. 1700. 
An EPIGRAM. 


RV DEN is dead, Dryden alone could fing* 
The full- grown glories of a future king. 
Now Gloſter dies: Thus leſſer heroes live 
By that immortal breath that poets give ; 
And ſcarce ſurvive the muſe : But William 
ſtands, ; 

Nor aſks his honours from the poet's hands. 
Wiiliam ſhall ſhine without a Dryden's praiſe, 
His laurels are not grafted on the bays. . 


An Epigram of Martial to Cirinus. 
de tua, Cirini, promas Epigrammata vulgo ut 
mecum feſiis, Ec. . 
Inſcribed to Mr. JOSIAH HORT. 1694. 
Now Lord Biſhop of Kilmore in Ireland. 
FO ſmooth your numbers, friend, your verſe 
ſo ſweer, 
So ſharp the jeſt, and yet the turn ſo neat, 
That with her Martial Rome would place 
Ciriae, 


| 


Rome would prefer your ſenſe and thought to 
mine. 

Yet modeſt you decline the public tage, 

To fif your friend alone amidit th* applauding 


age, 
So Maro did; the mighty Maro ſings 
in vaſt heroic notes of vaſt heroic things, 
And leaves the ode to dance upon his Flaceus 
ſtrings. | 
He ſcorn'd to daunt the dear Horatian lyre, 
Tho' his brave genius flaſh'd pinearic fire, 
And at his will could filence ail che lyric 
uire, 
So to his Larius he refign'd the praiſe 
Of the proud buſkin and the trazic bays, 


When he could thunder with a toftier vein, 


And ſing of Gods and heroes in a bolder ftrain, 


A handſome treat, a piece of gold, or fo, 
And compliments will every friend beſtow 3 
Rarely:a Virgil, a Cirine we meet, 


Who lays his laurels at inferior feet, 


And yields the tendereſt point of honour, 
| Wit. 


EPisTOLA 
| Fatri ſuo dilecto R. W. I. W. S. P. D. | 
* R URSUM taas, amande frater, accepi literas, eodem fortaſs* momentd, quo mee ad te 


pervenerunt; idemque qui te ſcribemem vidit dies, r 
Dos ſcaternums nomens unicus enim 


calamum; non inane eſt inter 
VOL. VII. 


meum ad epiſtolare munus excitavit 


ſpiritus nos intds animat, 
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” F ; | 
. agitque, & concordes in ambobus efficit motus: O utinam creſcat indies, & vigeſca“ mutua 
charitas ; faxit Deus, ut amor ſui noftra incendat & defæcet pectora, tune etenim & 3!ternig 
pure amicitiæ flammis erga nos invicem divinum in modum ardebimus z contem; lemur jeſum 


noctrum, cœleſte illud & adorandum exemplar charitatis. 


Q®! quondam eterno delapſus ab ztbere /' 


vultus 
Induit humanos, ut poſſet corpore noſtras 
(Heu miſeras) ſutfferre vices ; ſponſores obi vit 
Munia, & in ſeſe Tabulz maledicta Minacis 
Tranſtulit, & ſceleris pœnas hominiſque 
reatum. 


Ecce jacet deſertus humi, diffaſus in her- | 


bam 
Inte zer, innocuas verſus ſua ſidera palmas 
Et placidam attollens vultum, nec ad ofcula 
patris | 
Amplexus ſolitoſve ; artus audatus amictu 
Sidereos, & ſp>nte ſinum patefactus ad iras 
Numinis armati. Pater, hic infige “ ſagittas, 
% fHec, ait, iratum ſorbebunt pectora ferrum, 
Abluat æthereus mortalia crimina ſanguis.“ 


Dixit, & horrendum fremusre tonitrua cold 
lIafenſuſque Deus; (quem jam poſuiſſe pater - 
num 

Muſa queri vellet nomen, ſed & ipſa fragores 
Ad tantos pavefacta ſilet, jam diſſilit æther, 
Pandunturque fores, ubi duro carcere regnat, 
Ira, & penanum theſauros mille coercet, 

Jade ruunt gravidi veſano ſulphure nimbi, 


Centupliciſque volant contorta volumina 
flammæ | 
Ia caput immeritum; diro bie ſub pondere 
| pre ſſus . 
Reſtat, comprefios dumque ardens explicat 
artus 


+ Purpureo veſtes tinctæ ſudore madeſcunt · 
Nec tamen infando Vindex Regina labori 
Segnias.incumbit, ſed laſſos increpat ignes 


Acriter, & ſomno languentem fuſcitat 
I enſem: 

« Surge, age, divinum pete pect us, & imbue 

Flumine 2 vos hine, mea ſpicula, 

| ate 

Ferrea per totum diſpergite tormina Chriſ- 
tum, 

Immenſum tolerare valet; ad pondera 
pænæ 

Suſtentanda hominem ſuffulciet incola 
Numen. 5 | 


Et tu ſacra Decas Legum, violata tabella, 

Ebibe vinditam : vaſti ſatiabere cæde, 
Mortalis culpæ penſabit dedecus ingen: 
Permiſtus Deitate cruor. 


Sie fata, lemi contorquet vulnera dex- 
Dilaniatque finus ; ſancti penetralia cordis 
Panduntur, ſæ vis avidus dolor involat alis, 


MM oh iy; 6. Luke xzü. 
1 1 7 Fa 7 * 


Ille eſt, 


Atque audax mentem ſcrutator, & ilia 

| mordet 

Interei ſer vator * ov at, victorque doloris 

Eminct, illuſtri per fuſus membra cruore, 

Exultatque miſer fieri z nam fortiũs illum 

Urget patris honos, & non vincenda volup- 

das EN oe 

Servandi miſeros ſontes? O nobilis ardor 

Penarum! O quid non mortalia pectora 
cog is | 

Durus amor? Quid non cœleſta? 


& At ſubſidat phantaſia, vaneſcant ima- 
gies; neſcio quo me proripuit amens muſa : 
Volui quatuor linias pedibus aftringere, & 
ecce | numeri creſcunt ia immenſum; dum- 


que concitato genio laxavi frana, vereor ne 
juvenilis impetus theologiam Izſerit, & 2udax 


| nimis imaginatio. Heri adlata eft ad me 
epiſtola indicans matrem meliuſculé ſe he- 
dere, licet ignis febrilis non prorſus deſeruit 
 moztale ejus domicillum Plura volui, fed 
' turgidi & creſcentes verſus nolucre plura, & 
' coarctarunt ſeriptionis limites. Vale amice 
frater, & in ſtudio pietatis & artis medice 
ſtrenuus decurre.“ 


Datum à muſ-o meo Londini xvto Calend. 
Febt. 
Anno ſalutis cicic cxciii. 


Fratris E. W. cim navigaturo. 


—— — 


Sept. 30, 1691. 


1 FELIX, pede proſpero 
I frater, trabe pigea 


| 

| Sulces æquora cerula * 
Pandas carbaſa flatibus 
Quæ tutd redirura ſint. 
Non te monſtra nat antia 
Ponri carnivorzincole 
Prædentur rate naufragi; 


Navis, tu tibi creditum 
Fratrem dimidium mei 
Salvum fer per inhoſpita 
Ponti regna, per avios 
Tractus, & liquidum chaos. 
Nec te ſorbeat horrida 
Syrtis, nec ſcopulus minax 
Rumpat roboreum latus. 
Captent mitia flamina 
Antennz ; & zephyri leves 
Dent portum placidum tibi. 


v Col. f. 154 + Luc. Kli. 246 
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Tu, qui flumina, qui vagos 
Fluctus oceani regis, 

Et ſarvum boream domas, 

Da fratri faciles vias, 

Et fratrem reducem ſuis. 


Ad Reverendum Virum 
Dm. JOHANNEM PINHORNE, 
Fidum Adoleſcentiæ mez Præceptorem. 
Pindarici Carminis Shecimen. 1694. 


1 ET te, Pinorni, muſa Triſantica 
Salutat, ardens diſcipulam tuam 
Grate fateri ; nunc Athenas, 
Nunc Latias per amœnitates 
Tutd pererrans te recolit ducem, 
Te quondam teneros & Ebtaia per aſpera 
greſſus 
Non dura duxiſſe manu. 
Tuo pateſcunt lumine Theſpii 
Campi atque ad arcem Pieridwn iter: 
En altus aſſurgens Homerus 
Arma deoſque viroſque miſcens 
Occupat æthereum Parnaſſi culmen: Ho- 
meri 
Immenſos ſtupeo manes 
Te, Maro, dulce canens ſylvas, te bella 
ſonantem 
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Farrago inertum, ſtercoris impil 

Sentina fetens, Martialis, 

In barathrum relegandus imum 
Aufuge, & hinc tecum rapias Catullum 
Inſulsè mollem, naribus, auribus 
Ingrata caſtis carmina, & improbi 

Spurcos Naſonis amores. 


3 Nobilis extrem4 gradiens Caledonis ab ar 


En Buchananus adeſt. Divini pſaltis im- 


ago 
2 ſalveto; potens ſeu Numinis iras 
ulminibus miſcere, ſacro vel lumine 
mentis 
Fugare noctes, vel citharz ſono 
Sedare fluctus pectoris. 
Tu mihi heebis comes ambulanti, 
Tu domi aftabis ſocius perennis, 
Seu levi menſæ fimul aflidere 
Dignabere, ſeu lectiem 
Mox recumbentis vigilans ad aurem 
Aureos ſuadebis inire ſomnos 
Sacra ſopitis nnn ob. 
livia curis, 
Stet juxà * Cafimirus, huic nec parciòs 
ignem 
Natura indulſi nec muſa armavit alum- 
num 
® Sarbivium rudiore lyra. 
Quanta Polonum levat aura cygnum! 
+ Humana linquens (en ſibi devil 
Montes rec edunt) luxuriantibus 


Tuzque accipias, Thebane vates, 


Spatiatur in Acre pennis, 


Debita thura lyrce. 
Vobis, magna Trias ? clariſſima nomina, 
ſemper 
Scrinia 8 & pectora dofira pate- 
unt, 
Quum mihi cunque levem * otia & 
horam 


Divina Moſis pagina. 


Ardu1, da veniam tenui venerare camœna: | 


2 Flaccus ad hanc Triadem ponatur, at ipſe 


Seu tu forte virum tollis ad ethera, 
Cognatoſve thronos & patrium Folum 
| Viſurus conſurgis ovans, 
Vitum tatigas, aciemque fallis, 
Dum tuum à long ſtupeo volatum 

O noa imitabilis ales. 


4 Sarbivii ad nomen gelida incalet 
Muſa, fimul totus ferveſcere 
Sentio, ſtellatas levis induor 


pudendas 


Deponat veneres: venias, fed 5 4e purus & | 


inſons 


Ut te collaudem, dum ſordes & mala 
luſtra““ 
Ablutus, Venuſme, canis rideſye, Re- 
ciſæ 


, Hic lege accedant ſatyræ Juvenalis, amari 
" Terrores vitiorum. At longs cæcus abeſſet 
Perſius, obſcurus vates, niſi lumina circum- 
fuſa forent, Sphingiſque ænigmata, Bunde 
ſcia iſſes. 
Grande ſonans Senece fulmen, grandiſque 
cothurni 
Pompa Sophoolei celſo ponantur eodem 
Ordine, & * fimul hos amplector in 
ulnis. 
Tutò, poetæ, tutò habitabitis 
Pictos abacos: improba tinea 
Obiit, nec audet ſæva caſtas 
Attingere blatta camaenas, 
A: tu renideas tæda epigrammatum 


4 | v ot i 
* Horat. Lib. I. Sat. 6. 


Alas & tollor in altum, 
jp m juga zionis radens pede 
lato inter ſidera radens vertice 
Longs deſpecto mortalia. 5 
Quam juvat altiſonis volitare per ther 


pennis 
Et ridere procul fallacia gauoia cli 
Terrelle grandia inania, \ 
Quæ mortale genus (heu male) de- 


it 
O curas 3 miſeras ! N 
Et miſeras nu z as diademata ! 
Ventoſæ ſortis ludibrium. 
En mihi ſubfidunt terrene à . 
Geſtit & effrzenis dis inum effardere car - 
men 
Mens afflata Deo — 
at vos heroes & arma 
Et procul eſte dii, ludicra numina. 
aid mihi cum vetr@ pondere lancem, 


Pallas! aut veſtris, Dionyſe, Thyriis ? 


* M. Cafimirus, Sarbiewſki poeta inſigais Po- 


lonis, t. * V, Lib, 2. 
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Et clava, & anguis, & leo, & Hercules, 
Et brutum tonitru ſictitiiĩ patris, 
Abftate à carmine noſtro. 
5s Te, Deus omnipotens ! te noſtra ſona- 
a bit Jeſu 
Muſa, nec aſſueto cœleſtes barbiton ausũ 
Tentabit numeros. Vatti fine limite 
Numen & | 
Immenſum fine lege Deum numeri fine lege 
; ſonabunt. | 


Þb 


_ 


«© Sed muſam magna pollicentem deſtituit | 
vigor ; divino jubare perſtringitur oculorum 


acies. En labaicit pennis, tremit artubus, rujt | 


deorſum per inane #theris, jacet vita, obſtu. | 
peſcit, filet. | 

„ Ignoſcas, reverende vir, vano conamini; | 
fragmen hoc rude hicet & impolicum qui boni 
conſulas, & graiitudinis jam diu debitz in 
partem reponas. | 


Votum, ſeu Vita in terris beata. 
Ad virum digniſſimum. 
_ JOHANNEM HARTOPPIUM, Bartum. 
4 1702. 
1 HARTOPPI eximio ſtemmate nobilis 
Venaque ingenii divite, fi roges 
Quem mea muſa beat, 
Ille mihi felix ter & amplids, 
Et fimiles ſuperis annos agit. 
v6 Qui fib; ſufficiens ſemper adeſt ſibi. 
Hunc longe 2 curis mortalibus 
Inter agros, ſylvaſque ſilentes 
Se muſiſque ſuis tranquilla in pace fruen - 
| tem 
Sol oriens videt & recumbens. 


s Non ſaæ vulgi favor inſolentis 
(Plauſus inſani tumidus popelli) 
Mentis ad ſacram penetrabit arcem, 
Feriat licẽt ætheia clamor. 
Nec gaza flammans divitis Indiæ, 
Nec, Tage. veſſra fulgor arenulæ 
Ducent ab obſcuri quiete 
Ad laquear rad:antis aulæ. 


3 O 6 daretur ſtamina proprii 
Tractare fuſi pollice proprio, 
Atque meum mihi fingere fatum; 
Candidus vitz color innocentis 
Fila hativo decoraret albo 
Non Tyria vitiata concha. | 
Non aurum, non gemma nitens, nec purpura 
| tele 3 | ; 
Intertexta forent invidioſa meæ. 
Longe 2 triumphis, & ſonitu tubæ 
 Longe remotos tranſigerem dies: 
Abſtate faſces (ſplendida vanitas) 
Et vos abſtate, corone. 


4 Pro meo tecto caſa ſit, ſalubres 
Captet auroras, procul urbis atro 
Dictet 4 ſumo, fugiatque longe 

Dura phthifis. mala, dura tuſſis. 
Diſplicet Byrſa & fremitu moleſto 
Turba mercantim ; gratigs alvear 
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5 Litigioſa fori me terrent jurgia, lenes 
Ad ſylvas properans rixoſas execror artes 
Eminus in tuto à linguis— . 
Blandimenta artis fimul æquus odi, 
Valete, cives, & amena fraudis 
Verba; proh mores ! & inane ſacti 
Nomen amici ! 


6 Tuque quz noftri« inimica muſis 
Felle ſacratum vitias amorem, 
Abſis zternim, diva libidinis 
Et pharetrate puer! 

Hinc, hinc, Cupido, longias avola ? 
Nil mihi cum fœdis, puer, ignibus ; 
ZEtherea fervent face pectora, 
Sacra mihi Venus eſt Urania, 

Et juvenis Jefizus amor mihi. 


7 Celeſte carmen {nec taceas lyra 

| 1 lætis auribus inſonet, 
Nec Watſianis & medullis 

Ula dies rapiet vel hora. 
Sacri libelli, deliciæ meæ. 

Et vos, ſodales, ſemper amabiles, 
Nunc ſimul adſitis, nunc viciſſim, 

Et fallite tædia vitæ. 


To Mrs. SINGER. 
(Now Mrs. ROWE.) 


On the fight of ſome of ber d:wine Prems, never 
printed. AE July 19, 1706. 


1 ON the fair banks of gentle Thames 


I tun'd my harp ; nor did celeſtial 
themes 
Refuſe to dance upon my ſtrings : 
There beneath the evening ſky 
I ſung my * aſlzep, and rais d my wiſhes 
Igh 
To everlaſting things, 
Sudden from Albion's weſtern coaſt - 
Harmonious notes come gliding by, 
The neighbouring ſhepherds koew the filver 
ſound ; 


ſhepherds cry; 
At once my ftrings all filent lie, 
At once my fainting muſe was loft, 
In the ſuperior ſweetneſs drown'd. 
In vain I bid my tuneful powers unite; - 
My ſoul retir'd, and left my tongue, 
I was all ear, and Philomela's ſong 
Was all divine delight. 


2 Now be my harp for ever dumb, 
My muſe attempt no more. *Twas long ago 


1 bid adieu to mortal things, 

To Grecian tales, and wars of Rome, 

Twas long 280 I broke all but th' immortal 

firings; 
Now thoſe immortal firings have no employ, 
Since a fair angel dwells be lo W,, 

To tune the notes of heav'n, and propagate 

: the joy. | 

Let all my powers with awe profound 
While Philomela fings, 

Attend the rapture of the ſound, 


Demulcet aures murmure, gratius 
Fours fallentague,” 


— rs omen 
— 
* 


And my devotion riſe on her ſeraphic wings 


c »Tis Philomela's voice, the neighb'ring 


LT TY 
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BOOK III. 


Sacred to the Memory of the Dead. 


An Epitaph on KING WILLIAM III. 
Of glorious Memory. 
Who died March Stb, 1701-2. 


ENEATH theſe honours of a tomb, 
Greatneſs in humble ruin lies: 
(How earth confines in narrow room 
What heroes leave beneath the ſkies !) 


Q Preſerve, O venerable Pile, 
| Inviolate thy ſacred truſt ; 
To thy cold arms the Britiſh iſle, 
Weeping commits her richeſt duſt, , 


3 Ye gentleſt miniſters of fate, 
Attend the monarch as he lies, 
And bid the ſofteſt Slumbers wait 
With ſilken cords to bind his eyes. 


4 Reſt his dear ſword beneath his head; 
Round him his faithful Arms ſhall ſtand 
Fix his bright Enſigns on his bed, 

The guards and honours of our land. 


5 Ye Siſter-arts of Paint and Verſe, 
Place Albion fainting by his fide, 
Her groans ariſing o'er the hea:ſe, 
And Be'gia ſinking when he dy'd. 


6 High o'er the grave Religion ſet 
In folemn gold; pronounce the ground 
Sacred, to bar unhallou d feet, 
And plane her guardian Virtues round. 


7 Fair liberty in ſables dreſt, 8 
Write his loy'd name upon his urn, 
cc William, the ſcourge of tyrants paſty 
And awe of princes yet unborn,” 


8 Sweet Peace his ſacred relics keep, 
With olives blooming round her head, 
And ſtretch her wingFacrols the deep 
To bleſs the nations with the ſhade. 


9 Stand on the pile, immortal Fame, 
Broad ſtars 2dorn thy brighteſt robe, 
Thy thouſand voices ſound his name - 
In ſilver acents round the globe. ; 


10 Flattery ſhall faint beneath the ſound, 
While hoary truth inſpires the ſong; 
Envy grow pale and bite the ground, 
And Nlander gaaw her forky tongue. 


11 Night and the grave remove your gloom ; 
Darkneſs bt comes the vulgar dead; 
But glory bids the royal tomb 
Diſdain the horrors of a ſhade. , 


12 Glory with a)! her lamps ſhall burn, 
And watch the warrior's ſleeping clay, 
Till the laſt trumpet rouſe his urn 
To aid the triumphs of the day. 


On the 4 Death of MRS. MARY 
PEACOCK. 


An ww Song ſent in a Letter of Cend:lence ta 
Mr. N P. Merchant at Amſterdam. 


ARK ! She bids all her friends adieu ; 
Some angels calls her to the ſpheres ; 
Our eyes the radiant ſaint purſue 
Thro' liquid teleſcopes of tears. 


2 Farewel, bright foul, a ſhort farewel, 
Till we ſhall meet again above 
In the ſweet groves where pleaſures dwell, 


li And trees of life bear fruits of love: 


3 There glory fits on every face, 
There friendſhip imiles in every eye, 
There ſhall our tongues relate the grace 
That led us homeward to the ſky. » 


4 O'er all the names of Chriſt our King 
Shall our harmonious voices rove, "© 
| Our harps ſhali ſound from ev'ry ſtting 
I be wonders of his bleeding love. 


5 Come, ſoy'reign Lord, dear Saviour, come, 
Remove theſe ſeparating days, 
Send thy bright whee!s to fetch us home z 
That golden hour, how long it ſtays ! 


6 How long mutt we lie lingring here, 
While {aints around us take their flight? 
Smiling, they quit this dvſky ſphere, 

And mount the hills of heav*oly light. 


7 Sweet ſoul, we leave thee to thy reft, 
Enjoy thy Jeſus and thy God, 
Tiil, we, from bands of clay releaft, | 
Spring out and climb the ſhining road. _ 


8 While the dear duſt ſhe leaves behind 
Sleeps i in thy boſom, facred tomb! 
Soft be her bed, her ſlumbers kind, 
And all her dreams of; Joy to come. 


EPITAPHIUM Viri Venerabilis 
pon. N. MATHER, 
Carmine Lapidario conſcriptum. 
= M. S. 
 Reverendi admodum Viri 
NATHANAELIS MATHERL. 


op mori potuit hic fob depoſitum eft, 


Si queris, hoſpes, quantus & you tuity 
Fidus enarrabit lap is. 


Nomen i famil.4 duxit 1 
Sanctloribus ſtudiis & evangelio devotz, 
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Et per utramque Ang liam eele bri, | Altum & ſalutare vulnus : 
Americanam fc. atque Eurapeam. Vulneratas idem tractare leniter ſolers, 
Et hiac quoque in ſancti miniſterii ſpem eduQus || Et merielam adhibere magis ſalutarem, | 
Non fallacem : Ex de ſæcate cordis fonte 
Et hunc utraque novit Anglia Di vinis eloquiis affatim ſcatabant labia, 
Doctum & docentem. Etiam in familiari contubernio : 
| Corpore fuit procero, formi placide verend3; |! 5pirabat ipſe undique cœleſtes ſuavitates, | | 
At lupra corpus & formam ſublime emiaue- || Quai) oleo leiitiz femper recèns delibutusy 
runt | | Ec ſemper ſupra ſocios ; | 
Indoles, ingenium, atq; eruditio: Gratumque dilectii mi ſy Jeſa odorem 
Supra hac pietas, & {fi fas dicere) _ Qvaquavyerſy & late diffudit. 
Supra pietatem modeſtia, Dolores tolerans ſupra fidem, . 
Cæteras enim dotes obumbravit. ZEremrizque beu quam afliduz ! 
©  Quoties in rebus divinis peragendis 1} Invidcto animo, victrice patientia ; 
Drvinitus afflatz mentis ſpecimino * Varias curarum moles pertulit | 
_ Praftantiora edidit, Et in ftadio & in me vit: 4 
Toties hominem ſedulus occuluit Quam ubi propinquam vidit, ( 
Vt ſolus confpiceretur Deus: | Plerophoria fidei qua curry alato vectus p 
Vo!luit totus latere, nec potuit; Propere & exultim attigit. ( 
Heu quantum tamen fui nos latet Natus eſt in agro Lancaſtrienſi 200 Marti}, i 
Et majorem laudis partem ſepulchrale marmor 1630. 5 
In vito obruit ſilentio. Inter Nov-Anglos theologiæ tyrocinia fecit. g 
Gratiam Jeſu Chriſti ſalutiferam Paſtorali munere diu Dublinii in Hibernia - 
Quam abunde hauſit ipſe, aliis propinavit, 1 functus, ; 
| Purum ab humana faxce.  {{ Tandem (ut ſemper) providentiam fecutuy 
_ Veritatis evangelicæ decus ingens, .ducem, 1 
. Et ingens propugnaculum. Cetui fidelium apud Londinenſes præpoſitus | 
Concionator gravis aſpectu, geitu, voce; eſt, | 
- Cui nec aderat pompa oratoria, - Quos doct ina, precibus, & vita beavit: 1 
Nec deerzt; ; Ah brevi! 
Floſculos rhetorices ſupervacaneos fecit || Corpore ſolutus 260 Julii, 1697. Etat. 67. 
Rerum dicendarum majeſtas, & Deus || Eccletiiis merorem, theologis exemplar reli. 
preeſens. quit. | 
Hinc arma militiæ ſuz non infelicia, || Probis piiſque omnibus 
Fine toties fugatus Satanas. Infandum ſui defiderium : A 
Et hinc victories Dum pulvis Chriſto charus hic dulce dormit A 
| Ab inferorum portis toties reportatæ. | Expectans ftellam matuninam, T 
Solers Ile ferreis impiorum animis infigere T 
| FT 
| —— F. 
To the Reverend MR. JOHN SHOWER, 0 
N 8 Fe 
'On the Death of bis Daughter Mrs. Anne Warner, 
Reverend and dear Sir, — 
HOW great ſoever was my ſenſe of your loſs, yet I did not think myſelf fit to offer any 0 
lines of comfort: your own meditations can furniſh you with many a delightful truth 8 
in the midſt of ſo heavy 2 forrow; for the covenant of grace has brightneſs enough in it 10 geld ."M 
the moſt gloomy providence; and to that ſweet covenant your ſoul is no ſtranger. My own 4 


thoughts were much impreſt with the tidings of your daughter's death ; and though I made many 
a reflexion on the vanity of mankind in its beft eſtate, yet I muſt acknowledge that my temper 
leads me moſt to the pleaſant ſcenes of heaven, and that future world of bleſſedneſs. When | 
recollect the memory of my friends that are dead, I frequently rove into the world of ſpirits, and 


ſearch them out there: Thus I endeavoured to trace Mrs Warner; and theſe thoughts crowding He 
- Faſt upon me, I ſet them down for my own entertainment, The verſe breaks off abruptly, be- Di 
cauſe I had no deſign to write a finiſhed elegy ; and befides, when I was fallen upon the dark Di 
fide of death, I had no mind to tarry there. If the lines I have written be ſo happy as to enter- 
tain you a little, and divert your grief, the time ſpent in compoſing them ſhall not be reckoned 
among my loſt hours, and the review will be more pleaſing 7 9 1 
5 5 | 
| Tour affettionate 1 Cr; 


bueble ſervant, 
L W 


. 


December, 22, 1707. 


e 


An Elegiac Thought on Mrs. Anne Warner, wwho 
dicd of the Small-pox, December 18, :707, at 


one of the cl:c& in the Morning; @ ſeto days || . 


after the Birth and Death of ber firſt Child, 


AWAKE, my muſe, range the wide world 
of ſouls, 

And ſeek. Vernera fled; with upward aim 

Direct thy wing; for ſhe. was born from 

heaven, 


Fulfll'd ber vilit,. and teturn'd on high. 


The midnight watch of angels that patrole 
The Britiſh ſky, have notic'd her aſcent 
Near the meridian ſtar ; purſue the track 
To the bright confines of immortal day 
And paradiſe, her home. Say, my Urania, 
(For nothing ſcapes thy ſearch, nor can'ſt 

thou mils 

So fair a ſpirit) ſay, beneath what ſhade 
Of amarant, or chearful ever-green 
She fits, recoanting to her kindred-minds 
Angelic or humane, her mortal toil 
And travels thro' this howling wilderneſs ; 
By what divine prozeQions the eſc2p'd 
| Thoſe deadly ſnares when youth and Satan 
leagu'd | | 
In combination to aſſail her virtue; 
(Snares ſet to murder ſouls) but heav'n 

ſecur'd | 
The favourite nymph, and taught her vic- 


Or coes ſhe ſeele, or has ſhe found he: 

babe 

Amongſt the infant-nation of the bleſt, 

And claſp'd ãt to her ſoul; to ſatiate there 

The young maternal pailion, and abſolve 

The unfulfill'c embrace? Thrice happy 
child! 

That ſaw the light, and turn'd its eyes aſide 

From our dim regions to th' eternal ſun, 

And led the parent's way to glory ! There 


Thou art for ever hers, with powers enlarg'd | 


For love reciprocal and ſweet converſe. 


Behold her anceftors (a pious race) 
Rang'd in fair order, at her fight rejoice 
And fing her welcome. She along their 
ſeats 
Gliding ſalutes them all with honours due 

Such as are paid in heay'n: And laft ſhe 
finds 


A manſon faſhion'd of diftinguiſh'd light, | 


cries | 
_ Awaits my father; when will he arrive? 
her mate) | 
Die, thou dear partner of my mortal cares, 
Die, and partake my bliſs; we are for ever 
one. h 


Ah me! where roves my fancy! What 


— 
2 


But vacant: This (with ſure preſage ſhe | | 
1 8 ſweet a ſtructure! The 2 2 

| . OFeripreads the buildi ught with ſkili 
How long, alas, how long! (Then calls ay as F 5 
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kind dreams 
Croud with ſweet violence on my waking 
mind! 8 
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Perhaps illufions-all ! Inform me, muſe, 

Chooſes ſhe rather to retire apart 

To recollect her diſſipated pow'rs, 

And call her thoughts her owa fo lately 
freed 

From earth's vain ſcenes, gay viſits, gratu- 
lations, | 


From Hymen's hurrying and tumultuous 


Joys | 

And fears and pangs, fierce pangs that 
wrought her death. 

Tell me on what ſublimer theme ſhe dwells 

In contemplation, with unerring clue 

Infinite truth purſuing. (When, my ſoul, 

0 hn thy releaſe from cumb'rous 

Ec 

Paſs the great ſeal of heay'n ? What happy 
hour 

Shall give thy thoughts a looſe to ſoar and 
trace : 

The intellectual world? Divine delight 

Vernera's lov'd employ !) Perhaps ſhe fings 

To ſome new golden harp th' almighty* 
deeds, < 

The names, the honours of her Saviour-God, 

His croſs, his grave, his victory, and his 
CrOWN ; 

Oh could I imitate th' exalted notes, 

And moftal cars could bear them 


Or lies ſhe now before th' eternal throne 


Proſtrate in humble form, with deep devotion 


hs” and ſelf-abaſement at the 

ſight 

Of the —— godhead face to face ? 

Seraphic crowns pay homage at his feet, 

And hers amongſt them, not of dimmer ore, 
or ſet with meaner gems: But vain am- 

bition, p 
And emulation vain, and fond conceit, 


Ansa pride for ever baniſh'd flies the place, 


Curſt pride, the dreſs of hell. Teil me, 

| Urania, , 

How her joys heighten, and her golden 
hours N | 

Circle in love. O ſtamp upon my ſoul 

Some bliſsful image of the fair deceas'd 

To call my paſſions and my eyes afide 

From the dear breathleſs clay, diſtreſſing 
fight ! | | 

I look and mourn and gaze with greedy view 

Of melancholy fondneſs : Tears bedewing 

That form ſo late defir'd, ſo late belov'd, 

Now lothſome and unlovely. Baſe diſeaſe, 

That leagu'd with nature's ſharpeſt pains, 


and ſpoil'd 


divine, | 
And ruins the rich temple to the duſt ! 


Was this the countenance where the world 
admir'd 
Features of wit and virtue? This the face 
Where love triumph'd ? and beauty on theſe 
. cheeks, 1 
As on a throne, beneath her radiant eyes 
Was ſeated to advantage; mild, ſerene, 
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Reflecting roty light? So fits the fun 
(Fair eye of heaven!) upon a crimſon cloud 
Near the horizon, and with gentle ray 
Smiles lovely round the (ky, till rifing fogs, 
Portending night, with foul and heavy wing 
Involve the golden ſtar, and ſink him down 


Opprett wich dackneſs —— 


On the Death of an aged and bonoured Relative, 
.. M. W. Jug, 13, 1693. 


11 KNOW the kindred- mind. Tis ſhe, | 
*ris ſhe ; 
Among the heav*nly forms I fee. 
The kindred mind from Reſhly bondage free; 
© how valike the thing was lately ſeen 
-Groaning and panting on the bed, 
With ghaftly air, and languiſh'd head, 
Life on this fide, there the dead, 
While the delaying fleh lay ſhivering be- 
tween ! 


2 Long did the earthy houſe reſtrain 
In toilſome flavery that ethereal gueſt ; 
Prifon'd her round in walls of pain, 
And, twiſted cramps and aches with her 


chain ; 


Till by the weight of num'rous days oppreſt | 


The earthy houſe began to reel“ 
The pillars trembled, and the building fell ; 'F 
The captive ſoul became her own again : 
Tir'd with the ſorrows and the cares, 

A tedious train of fourſcore vears, 
The pris ner ſmil'd to be releaft, 
She felt her fetters looſe, and mounted to 

her reſt. 


3 Gaze on, my ſoul, and let a perſect view 
Paint her idea all anew ; 4 
Raſe out thoſe melancholy ſhapes of woe 
That hang around thy memory, and becloud 
it ſo. 
Come, Fancy, come, with eſſences refin'd, 


With youthful green, and ſpotleſs white; | 


Deep be the tincture, and the colours bright 

T' expreſs the beauties of a naked mind. 
Provide no glooms to form a ſhade ; 

All things above of vary*d light are made, 


Nor can the heav'nly piece require a mortal 
aid 


Bat if the features too divine 
Beyond the power of fancy ſhine, 


Conceal th* inimitable firokes beiin — 


graceful ſhrine. 


"; 


4 Defcribe the ſaint from head to feet, 

Make all the lines in juſt proportion meet ; 

| ut let her poſture be 

' Filling a chair of high degree ; 

|! Obſerve how near it ftands to the almighty 
leat. 

Paint the new graces of her eyes; 

| Freſh in her looks let ſprightly youth ariſe, 
And joys unknown beluw the ſkies. 

| Virtue that lives conceal'd below, 

And to the breaſt connn'd, 

| Sits here triumphant on the brow, 

And breaks with radiant glories through 

3 The features of the mind. 

Expreſs her paſſion itil! the ſame, 

But more divinely ſweet ; 
Love has an everlaſting flame, 


| 
| 
| And makes the work complete. 


5 The painter muſe with glancing eye 
Obſerv'd a manly ſpirit nig hꝰ, 
That death had dong disjoin'd : 


1 ce In the fair tablet they ſhall land 


United by a happier band.“ 
She ſaid, and fix'd her fight, and drew the 
| manly mind, 
| Recount the years, my ſong, (a mournful 
round!) 
Since he was ſeen on earth no more : 
He fought in lower ſeas and drown'd; 
But victory and peace he found 
On the ſuperior ſhore. 
There now his tuneful breath in ſacred ſong3 
Employs the European and the eaſtern 
tongues. . 
Let th* awful truncheon and the flute, 
The pencil and the well-known lute, 
| Powerful numbers, charming wit 
And every art and ſcience meet, 
| And bring their laurels to his hand, or lay 
them at his feet. 


6 *Tis done. What beams of glory fall 
(Rich varniſh of immortal art) 
To gild the bright 1 ! 

'Tis done. The muſe has now perform'd 

; her part. 

Bring down the piece, Urania, from above, 

| And let my honour and my love 

Dreſs ir La- chains of gold to 1980 upon my 

cart. 


* My grandfather Mr. Thomas Watts had ſuch acquaintance with the 8 painting, 


| muſic, and poeſy, &c, as gave him conſiderable eſteem among his contemporaries. 


He was 


commander of a ſhip of war 1656, and by blowing up of the wy in the Dutch war he wa 


drowned in his youth. 
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LYRIC POEMS. ; 20 
| A Funeral Poem on the Death of Thomas Gunſton, Eſq. 
Preſented to the Right Honourable the Lady Abney, Lady Mayoreis of London. 
MapAu, | Jury 1701. 


„ab I been a common mourner at the funeral of the dear gentleman deceaſed, I 
ſhouid have laboured after more of art in the following compoſition, to ſupply the defect of 
nature, and to feizn a ſorrow ; but the uncommon condeſcenſion of his friendſhip to me, 
the inward eſteem I pay his memory, and the waſt and tender ſenſe I have of the loſs, 
make all the methods of art needleſs, whilſt natural grief ſupplies more than all, 

„% had reſolved indeed to lament in ſighs and filence, and frequently checked the 
too forward muſe : but the importunity was not to be refiſted ; long lines of ſorrow flowed 
in upon me ere I was aware, whilft I took many a ſolitary walk in the garden adjoining to 
his ſeat at Newington; nor could I free inyſelf from the crowd of melancholy ideas. 
Your ladyſhip will find throughout the poem, that the fair and unfiniſhed building which 
he had juſt raiſed for himſelf, gave almoſt all the turns of mourning to my thoughts ; for 
I purſue no other topics of elegy than what my paſſion and my ſenſes led me to. 

The poem roves, as my eyes and grief did, from one part of the fabric to the other : 
It riſes from the foundation, ſalutes the walls, the doors, and the windows, drops a tear 
upon the roof, and climbs the turret, that pleaſant retreat, where | promiſed my ſelf many 
ſweet hours of his converſation ; there my fong wanders amongft the delightful ſubjeQs 
divine and moral, which uſed to entertain our happy leiſure 3 and thence deſcends to the 


| fields and the ſhady walks, where I ſo often enjoyed his pleaſing diſcourſe ; my ſorrows 


diffuſe themſelves there without a limit: I bad quite forgotten all ſcheme and method 
of writing, till I correct myſelf, and riſe to the turret again to lament that deſolate ſeat, 
Now if the critics laugh at the folly of the mufe for taking too much notice of the golden 
ball, let them conſider that the meaneſt thing that belonged to fo valuable a perſon ſtill 
gave ſome freſh and doleful refleQions : And ] tranſcribe nature without rule, and repre- 


ſent frierdſhip in a mourning dreſs, abandoned to deepeſt ſorrow, and with a negligence 


becoming woe unfeigned. 

4 Had I deſigned a complete elegy, madam, on on your deareſt brother, and intended it 
for public view, I ſhould have followed the uſual forms of poetry, ſo far at leaft, as to 
ſpend ſome pages in the character and praiſes of the deceaſed, and thence have taken oc- 
cafion to call mankind to complain aloud of the univerſal! and unſpeakable loſs : But1 
wrote merely for myſelf as a friend of the dead, and to eaſe my full ſoul by breathing out 
my own complaints; I knew his character and virtues ſo well, that there was no need 
to mention them while I talked only with myſelf ; for the image of them was ever 
preſent with me, which kept the pain at the heart intenſe and lively, and my tears 
flowing with my verſe. | 

« Perhaps your ladyſhip will expect ſome divine thoughts and ſacred meditations, 
mingled with a ſubject ſo ſolemn as this is: Had 1 formed a deſign of offering it to your 
hands, I had compoſed a more chriſtian poem; but it was grief purely natural for a death 
ſo ſurpriſing that drew all the firokes of it, and therefore my teflections are chiefly of a 
moral ſtrain, Such as it is, your ladyſhip requires a copy of it 3 but let it not touch your 
ſoul too tenderly, nor renew your own mournings, Receive it, madam, as an offering 
of love and tears at the tomb of a departed friend, and let it abide with you as a witneſs * 
of that affectionate reſpect and honour that I bore him; all which, as your ladyſhip's moſt 
rightful due, both by merit and * ſucceſſion, is now humbly offered, by, 


Madam, 
Your lad yſhip's moſt hearty 
: | And obedient ſervant, 
I. WATTS, 


* 
vol. V1. 0 0 
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To the dear Memory of my honoured Friend, Thomas Gunſton, Eſq. 
Who died November 11, 1700, when he had juſt finiſhed his Seat at Newington., 


OF blasted hopes, and of short withering joys, 

Sing, beav'nly muse. Try thine ethereal voice 

In funeral numbers and a doleful song; 

Gunston the just, the -g and the young, 

Gunston the friend is dead, O empty name 

Ot earthly bliss ! tis alh an airy dream, 

Alla vain thought! Our soaring fancies rise | 
On treacherous wings! and hopes that touch the skies 
Drag but a longer ruin thro? the downward air, 

And plunge the falling joysstill deeper in despair. 


How did our souls stand flatter'd and prepar'd 
To shout him welcome to the scat he rear d! 
There the dear man should see his hopes complete, 
Smiling, and tasting ey'ry lawful sweet 
That peace and plenty brings, while num'rous years - 
Circling delightful play'd around the sphere 
Revolving suns should still renew his strength, 
And draw th? uncommon thread to an unusual length, 
But hast y fate thrusts her dread sbears between, 
Cuts the young life off, and shuts up the scene. 
Thus airy pleasure dances in our eyes, 
And EY false images in fair disguise, 
F allure our souls, till just within our arms 
The vision dies, and all the painted charms 
Flee quick away from the pursuing sight, 
Till they are lost in shades, and mingle with the night. d 


Muse, stretch thy wings, and thy sad jourgey bend 
To the fair Fabric that thy dying friend 
Built nameless: *twill suggest a thousand things 
Mourniul and soſt as my Urania sings. 


How did he lay the deep foundation strong, 
Marking the bounds, and rear the walls along 
Solid and lasting; there a numerous train 
Of bappy Gunstons might in pleasure reign, : 
While nations perish, and long ages run, | 
Nations unborn, and ages unbegun : 

Not time itself shouid waste the blest estate, 

Nor the tenth race rebuild the ancient seat. 

How fond our fancies are ! the founder dies 
Childless ; his sisters weep and close his eyes, 
And wait upon his hearse with never-ceasing cries, 
Lofty and slow it moves to meet the tomb, 

While weighty sorrow nods on ev'ry plume; 

A thousand greans his dear remains convey, 

To his cold lodging in a bed ofclay, | 
His country's sacred tears well-watering all the way.) 
the dull wheels roll on the sable — 1 | 

But no dear son to tread the mournful road, 

And fondly kind drop his young sorrows there, 
The father's urn bedewing with a filial tear, 

O had he left us one behind, to play 

Wanton about the painted hall, and say, 

This was my fathers,” with impatient joy 

In my fond arm's I'd clasp the smiling boy, 

And call him my young triend : but awful fate, 
Design'd the mighty stroke as lasting as 'twas great, 
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And must this building then, this costly frame 
Stand here for strangers? must some unknown name, 
Posses these rooms, the labours of my friend? 
Why were these walls rais'd for this hapless end? 
Why these apartments all adorn'd so gay? 

Why his rich fancy lavish'd thus away 7 

Muse, view the paintings, how the hoy'ring light 

Plays oer the colours in a wanton flight, 

And mingled shades wrought in by soft degrees, 

Givea sweet foil to all the charming piece; 

But night, eternal night, hangs black around 

The dismal chambers of the hollow ground, 

Aud solid shades unmingled round his bed 
Stand hideous : Earthly fogs embrace his head, 

And noisom vapours glide along his face 

Rising perpetual. Muse, forsake the place, 

Flee the raw damps of the unwholsome clay, 

Look to his airy spacious hall, and say, 

« How has hechang'd it for a lonesome cave, 

*« Contin'd and crowded in a narrow grave! | 

Th unhappy house looks desolate and mourns, 
And every door groans doleful as it turns z _ | 
The pillars languish; and each lofty wall 
Stately in grief, laments the master's fall, 

In drops of briny dew ; the fabric bears 

His faint resemblance, and renews my tears. 
Solid and square it rises from below: 

A noble air without a gaudy chow _ 

Reigns thro the model, and adorns the whole, 
Manly and plain. Such was the builder's soul. 


O bow I loveto view the stately frame, 

That dear memorial of the best-lov'd name ! 
Then could I wish for some prodigious cave 
Vast as his seat, and silent as his grave, 

Where the tall shades stretch to the hideous roof, 
Forbid the day, and guard the sun-beams off; 
Thither, my willing feet, should ye be drawn 
At the gray twilight, and the early dawn. 
There sweetly sad should my soſt minutes roll, 
Numb'ring the sorrows of my drooping soul. 

But these are airy thoughts! substantial grief 
Grows by those objects that should yield relief ; 
Fond of my woes I heave my eyes around, 

My grief from ev'ry prospect courts a wound; 
Views the green gardens, views the smiling skies, 
Still my heart sinks, and still my cares arise; 
My wand'ring feet round the fair mansion rove, 
And there to sooth my sorrows I indulge: my love. 


Oft have I laid the awful Calvin by, 
And the sweet Cowley, with impatient eye 
Jo see those walls, pay the sad visit there, 
And drop the tribute of an hourly tear: 
Still I behold some melancholy scene, 
With many a pensive thought, and many a sigh between 
Two days ago we took the evening air, — ; 
I, and my grief, and my Urania there; 
Say, my Urania, how the western sun 5 
Broke from black clouds, and in full glory shone 
Gilding the roof, then dropt into the es,, 
And sudden night devour'd the sweet remains of day; 
Thus the bright youth just es; shining head 
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From the obscure $hades of life, and sunk among the dead. 

Ihe rising sun adorn'd with all his light | 
Smiles on these walls again : but endless night 
Reigus uncontroPd where the dear Gunston lies, 

He's set for ever, and must never rise. 

Then why these beams, unseasonable star, 

These lightsome smiles descending from afar, 

To greet a mourning house? la vain the day 

Breaks thro' the windows with a joyful ray, 

And marks a Shining path along the floors 

Bounding the evening and the-morning hours ; 

In vain it bounds *em : while vast emptiness ? 


And hollow Stlence reigns thro? all the place, 

Nor heeds the chearful change of nature's face. 

Yet nature's wheels will on without control, | 

The sun will rise, the tuneful spheres will roll, 5 
And the two nightly bears walk round and watch the pole. 


See while I speak, high on her sable wheel 
Old night advancing climbs the eastern hill: 
Troops of dark clouds prepare her way; behold, 
How their brown pinions edg'd with evening gold 
Spread shadowing o, er the house, aud glide away 
Slowly pursuing the declining da:, 
O'er the broad roof they fly Geir circuit still, 
Thus days before they did, and days to come they will ; 
But the black cloud that shadows o'er his eyes, 
Hangs there unmoveable, and never flies: 
Fain would I bid the envious gloom be gone; ? 


Ah fruitless wish! how are his curtains drawn 
For a long evening that despairs the dawn ! 


Muse, view the turret; just beneath the skies 
Lonesome it stands, and fixes my sad eyes, 
As it would ask a tear O Sacred seat | 
Sacred to friendship ! O divine retreat! 
Here did | hope my happy hourst' employ, - 
And fed before-hand on the promis'd joy, 
When weary of the noisy town, my friend 
From mortal cares retiring, should ascend 
And lead me thither. We alone wou'dsit 
Free and secureof all intruding feet : | 
Our thoughts should stretch their longest wings, and rise, 
Nor bound their soarings by the lower skies: 
Our tongues sliould aim at everlasting themes, 
And speak what mortals dare, of all the names 
Ot boundless joys and glories, thrones aud seats 
Built high in heav'n for souls: We'd trace the streets 
Of 22 pavement, walk each: blissful field, | 
And climb and taste the fruits the spicy mountains yield: 
Then would we swear to keep the sacred road, 
And walk right upwards to that blest abode ; 
We'd charge our parting spirits there to meet, 
There band in hand approach th' almighty seat, 
And bend our heads adoring at our Maker's feet. 
Thus should we mount on bold advent'rous wings 
In high discourse, and dwell on heav'nly things, 
While the pleas'd hours in sweet succession move, 
And minutes measur'd as they are above, 
By ever-circling joys, and ever-shining love. 


Anon our thoughts shou'd lower their lofty flight 225 
Sink by degrees, and take a pleasing sight, | 
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A large round prospect of the spreading plain, 
The wealthy river, and his winding train, 
The smoky city, and the busy men. 

How we should smile to see degenerate worms 
Lavish their lives, and fight for airy forms 

Of painted honour, dreams of empty sound 
Till envy rise, and shoot a secret wound 

At swelling glory, straight the bubble breaks, 
And the scenes vanish, as the man awakes; 
Then the tall titles insolent and proud 

Sink to the dust, and mingle with the crowd. 


Man is a restless thing: Still vain and wild, 
Lives beyond sixty, nor out grows the child: 
His hurrying lusts still break the sacred bound 
To seek new pleasures on forbidden ground, 
And buy them all too dear. Unthinking fool, 
Fora short dying joy to sell a deathless soul! 

- *Tis but a grain of sweetness they can sow, 
And reap the long sad harvest of immortal woe. 


Another tribe toil in a different strife, 
And banish all the lawful sweets of lite, 
To sweat and dig for gold, to hoard the ore, 
Hide the dear dust yet darker than before, 
And never dare to use a grain of all the store. 


Happy the man that knows the value just 
Of eafthh things, nor is enslav'd to dust. 
*Tis a ch gift the skies but rarely send | 
To fav'rite souls. Then happy thou, my friend, 
For thou hadst learat to manage and command 
The wealth that heav'n bestow'd with liberal hand: 
Hence this fair structure rose; and hence this seat 
Made to invite my not unwilling feet: 
In vain*twas made! for we shall never meet, 
And smile, and love, and bless each other here, 
The envious tomb forbids thy face © appear, 
Detains thee, Gunston, from my longing eyes, 
And all my hopes liebury'd, where my Gunston lies. 


Come hither, all ye tenderest souls, that know 
The heights of 3 and the depths of woe, 
Young mothers, who your darling babes have found - 
Unwmely murder'd with a ghastly wound; | 
Ye trighted nymphs, who on the bridal bed 

Clasp'd in your arms your lovers cold and dead, 
Come; in the pomp of all you wild despair, 

With flowing eye-lids, and disorder'd hair, 

Death in your looks ; come, mingle grief with me, 
And drown your little streams in my unbounded sea. 


You sacred mourners of a nobler mold, ; 
Born for a friend, whose dear embraces hold 
Beyond all nature's ties ; you that have known 
Two happy souls made intimately one, 

And felt a parting stroke: Tis you must tell 
The smart, the twinges, and the racks I feel : 
This soul of mine that dreadful wound has borne, 
Off from its side its dearest half is torn, | 
Ihe rest lies bleeding, and but lives to mourg. 
O infinite distress ! such raging grief 

Should command pity, and despair relief, 
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Pasion, methinks, should rise from all my groany, 
Give sense to rocks, and sympathy to stones. 


Ve dusky woods and echoing hills around, 
Repeat my cries with a perpetual sound: 
Be all ye flow'ry vales with thorns o'crgrown, 
Assist my Sorrows, and declare your own; 
Alas! your lord is dead. The humble plain 
Must ne'er receive his courteous feet again, 
Mourn yegay smiling meadows, and be seen 
In wintry robes, instead of eg green; 
And bid the brook, that still runs warbling by, 
Move silent on, and weep his useless channel dry, 
Hither metbinks the lowing herd should come, 
And moaning turtles murmur o'er his toiub: | 
> The oak shall wither, and the curling vine ; 


Weep his young life out, while his arms untwine 
Their amorous folds, and mix his bleeding soul with mine. 
Ye stately elms, in your long order mourn“, 
Strip off your pride to dress your master's urn : 
Here gently drop your leaves, instead of tears: 
Le elms, the reverend growth of ancient years, 
Stand tall and naked to the blustering rage 
Of the mad winds: thus it becomes your age 
To shew your sorrows. Often ye have seen 
Our heads reclin'd upon the rising green; 
Beneath your sacred shade diffus'd we lay, 
Here Friendship reign'd with an unbounded sway: 
Nither our souls their constant off'rings brought, 
Ihe burdens of the breast and labours of the thought : 
Our _ bosoms on the conscious ground 
Spread ali the Sorrows and the joys we found 
And mingled er'ry care; nor was it known 
Which of the pains and pleasures were our own; 
Then with an equal hand and honest soul ; e 


Weshare the heap, vet both possess the whole, 
And all the passious there thro' both our bosoms roll, 
By turns we comfort, and by turns complain,” 

And bear and ease by turns the wants» y of pain. 


Friendship! mysterious thing, what magic powers 
Support thy sway, and charm these minds of ours? 
Bound to thy fogt we boast our birth-right still, 
And dream of freedom, when we've lost our will, 
And chang'd away our souls: At thy command- 
We snatch new miseries from a foreign hand, 
To call them ours; and, thoughtless of dur ease, 
Plague the dear self that we were born to please. 
Ihou tyranness of minds, whose cruel throne 
Heaps on poor mortals sorrows not their own | 
As though our mother nature could no more | 
« Fiad woes sufficient for each son she bore, . f ö 
Friendship divides the shares. and lengthens out the store. 
Yet are we ſond of thine imperious reign, 
Proud of thy slavery, wanton ih our pain, | 
And chide the courtevus hand when death dissolves the chain. 


Virtue, forgive the thought! the raving muse 
Wild and despairing knows not what she does, 
Grows mad in grief, and in her savage hours 
Attronts the name she loves and she adores. 


There was a long row of tall clms then landing where ſome years after the lower 
garden was made. f | | | 
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She is thy vot'ress too; and at thy shrine, | 
O sacred Friendship, offer'd songs divine, | 


- 


While Gunston liv'd, and both our souls were thine. 
Here to these $hades at soleinn hours we came, 

To pay devotion with a mutual flame, 

Partners in bliss. Sweet luxury of the mind! 

And sweet the aids of sense! Each ruder wind 
Slept in its caverns, While an evening-breeze 
Fann'd the leaves gently, sporting thro' the trees; 
The linnet and the lark their vespers sung 

And ciouds of crimson Her th* horizon hung; 

The slow-decliuing sun with sloping wheels 
Sunk down the golden day behind the western hills. 
Mourn, ye young gardens, ye unfinish'd gates, 

Ye green inclosures, and ye growing sweets 
Lament, tor ye our miduight hours have known. 
And watch'd us walking by the silent moon | 
In conference divine, while heay'aly fire 

Kindling our breusts did all our thoughts inspire 
With joys almost immortal; then our zeal 1 
Blaz'd and burnt high to reach th? ethereal hill, 
And love refin'd, like that above the poles, 

'Threw both our arms round one another's soul 

In rapture and embraces. Oh forbear, 
Forbear, my song! this is too much to hear, 

Too dreadful to repeat; uch joys as these 

Fled from the carth for ever ! 

Oh for a geueral grief! let all things share 

Our woes, that knew our loves: Ihe neighbouring air 
Let it be laden with immortal sighs, 7 

And tell the gales, thet ev'ry breath that flies 

Over these fields should murmur and complain, 

And kiss the fading grass, and propagate the pain. 
Weep all ye buildings, and the groves aro | 
For ever weep: this is an endless wound, 

Vast aud incurable. Ye buildings knew 

His silver tongue, ye groves have heard it too. 

At that dear sound no more shall ye rejoice, 

And I no more must hear the charming voice: 
Woe to my drooping soul! that heav'nly breath 

That could speak life lies now congeaPFd in death; 
While on his folded lips all cold and pale 
Eternal chains and heavy silence dwell, 


Yet my fond hope would hear him speak again, 
Once more at least, one-gentle word, and then 
Gunston aloud I call: In vain I cry 
_ Gunston aloud ; for he must ne er reply. 

In vain I maurn, and drop these funeral tears, 
Death and the grave have neither eyes nor ears; 
Wandring I tune my sorrows to the groves, 
And vent my swelling griefs, and tell the winds-our loves; 
While the dear youth sleeps fast, and hears them not: 
He hath forgot me: In the lonesome vault | 
Mindless of Watts and friendship, cold he lies, 

Deaf and unthinking clay, ————— 


But whither am I led? this artless grief 
Hurries the muse on, obstinate and deaf 
To all the nicer rules, and bears her down | 
From the tall fabric to the neighbouring ground; 
The pleasing hours, the happy moments past 
In these sweet fields reviving on my taste 
$natch me qway resistless with impetuous haste. 


#. 
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Spread thy strong pinions once again, my son 
| And reach the turret thou hast left SO hex : * 
O'er the wide roofs its loſty head it rears, 
Long waiting our converse; but only hears 
The noisy tumults of the realms on high; 
The winds salute it whistling as they fly, 
Or jarring round the windows : rattling showers 
Lash the fair sides; above loud thunder roars ; 
But still the master sleeps; nor hears the voice 
Of sacred friendship, nor the tempest's noise: 
An iron slumber sits on every sense, 
In vain the heav'nly thunders strive to rouse it thence. 


One labour more, my muse, the golden sphere 
Seems to demand: See thro' the dusky air | 
Downward it shines upon the rising moon; 
And, as she labours up to reach her noon, 
. i: | Pursues her orb with repercussive light, 

| And streaming gold repays the paler beams of night: 
But not one ray can reach the darksome grave, 
Or pierce the solid gloom that fills the cave 
Where Gunston dwells in death. Behold it flames 
Like some new meteor with diffusive beams 5 
Thro' the mid- heaven, and overcomes the stars; 5 


So shines thy Gunston's soul above the spheres,“ 

Raphael replies, and wipes away my tears. 

« We saw the flesh sink down with closing eyes, 

« We heard thy grief shriek out, He dies, He dies, 

% Mistaken grief! to call the flesh the friend! 

On our fair wings did the bright youth ascend, 

« All heav'n embrac'd him with immortal love, 

« And sung his welcome to the courts above. 

« Gentle Ithuriel led him round the skies, 

« 'The buildings struck bim with immense surprise; 
- «The spires all radiant, and the mansions bright, 

The roof high vaulted with ethereal light: 

« Beauty and strength on the tall bulwarks sat 

% In heav'nly diamond; and for every gate 

* On golden hinges a broad ruby turns, 

*« Guards of the foe, and as it moves it burns; 

« Millions of glories reign thro' every part; 

© Infinite power, and uncreated art | 

« Stand here display'd, and to the stranger show 

% How it out-shines the noblest seats below. 

« The stranger fed his gazing pow'rs awhile 

«'Transported : Then, with a regardless smile, 

oF Gland his ey es downward thro? the crystal floor, 

« And took eternal leave of what he built before.” 


Now, fair Urania leave the doleful strain; 
Raphael commands: Assume thy joys again. 
In everlasting numbers sing, and say, 


«Gunston has moved his dwelling to the realms of day; 
« Gunston the friend lives still; And give thy groans away.” 


1 


LYRIC: PORMS. - 


An ELEGY on Mr. THOMAS GO. 


To Mr. ARTHUR SHALLET, Merchant, 


AE ſubject of the following Elegy was high in your efteem, and enjoyed a large ſhare 


40 of your affections. Scarce doth his memory need the affiftance of the muſe 10 


% make it perpetual; but when ſhe can at once pay her honours to the venerable dead, 
« and by this addrefs acknowledge the favours ſhe has received from the living, * a 


« doable pleaſure to, Sir, 
| 3 | Your obliged humble ſervant, 
274 Re 4 I. WATTS. 
To the Memory of the Rev. Mr. THOMAS GOUGE, 
5 Ins died Yanuaty Sth, 1699-709, 12 
1 VE virgin ſouls, whoſe ſweet complaint His ſoul was of th' angelic frame, 
Could teach Ephrates not to flow, The ſame ingredients, and ihe mould the 
Could Sion's ruin fo divinely paint, 1 ſame, | 
Array'd in beauty and in woe : |] When the Creator makes a miniſter of 
Awake, ye virgin-fouls, to mourn, flame, 
And with your tuneſul forrows drefs a He was all form'd of heav'nly things, 
prophet's urn. | Mortals, believe what my Urania ſings, 
O could my lips or flowing eyes For ſhe has ſeen. him riſe upon his flamy 


wings. ; 


5 How would he mount, how would he fly 

Up thro” the ocean of the ſky, 
Tow'rd the celeſtial coaſt! 

With what amazing ſwiftnefs ſoar 


But imitate ſuch charming grief, 

I'd teach the ſeas, and teach the ſkies 
Wailing, and ſobs, and ſympathies, 
Nor ſhould the flones or rocks be deaf; 
Rocks ſhall have eyes, and ftones have 


While Gonge's death is mourn'd in me- | Till carth'sdark ball was ſeen no more, 
ody and tears. 5 all its mountains loft! Es 
| _ || Scarce could the muſe purſue him with 
2 Heav'n was impatient cf our crimes her ſight : | 
And ſent his miniſter of death _ But angels, you can tell, 
To ſcourge the bold rebellion of the times, For oft you meet his wond'rous flight, 
And to demand our propher's breath ; And knew the ftranger well; 
He came commiſſion'd for the fates {|| Say, how he pait the radiant ſpheres 
Of awſul Mead, and charming Bates; And viſited your happy ſeats, 
There he eflay'd the vengeance firſt, And trac'd the well-known turnings of 
Then took. a diſmal aim, and brought the golden firects, | 
great Gouge to duſt. .. And walk'd among the ftars. 


3 Great Gouge to duſt | how doleful is the || 6 Tell how he climb'd the everlaſting hills 


ſound ! | Surveying all the realms above, 
How vaſt the ſtroke is! and how wide || Borne on a ftrong-wing'd faith, and on 
the wound ! Kg | the fierv wheels 2 
On painful ſtroke! diftreffing death Of an immortal love. 

A wound nnmeaſurably wide : Twas there he took a glorions fight 
No vulgar mortal dy'd Of the inheritance uf faints in light, 
When he reſign'd his breath, | Andread their title in their Saviour's right, 

The muſe that mourns a nation's fall, How oft the humble ſcholar came, 
Should wait at Gougc's funeral, And to your fongs he rais'd his ears 
Should mingle majeſty and groans, To learn th' unutterable name, 


To view th” eternal baſe that beats, 


Snch as ſhe ſings to ſinking thrones, 
The new creatian's frame. 


And in deep ſounding numbers tell 
How Sion trembled, when this pillar fell, 


1 


* The countenance, of God he ſaw, 
Sicn grows weak, and England poor, Full of mercy; full of awe, © 
Nature herſelf with all her ftore, The glories of his power, and glories of 
Can furniſh ſuch a pomp for death no his grace : | | 
more. There he beheld the wond'tous ſprings 


3 ging: 3 Of thoſe celeſſial ſacred things 
4 The reverend man let all things mourn ; The peaccful goſpel and the ney law 
Sure he was ſome æthereal mind, £ fn that majeſtic ſace. 


Fated in fleſh to be confin'd, That face did ali His gazin "rs en 

e g pow'rs employ 
And order'd to be born. Wim moſt profound abaſement nod 6 
* Pl.Ccxxxvii. Lament. i. 2,8. oe — 6+ bt > 
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The rolls of fate were half unfeal'd, 
He ſtood adoring by; a) 


The volumes open'd to his eye, 
And ſweet intelligence he held, 


| No more returg to breathe this groſſer ar, 
* , This atmolphere of ſin, calamity and care, 


10 Hut heav*nly ſcenes ſoon leave the light 
While we belong to clay, 


W., bar gobeange delight, 
7 Le ſeraphs that ſurround the throne, Demand alternate ſway. | 
Tell how his name was thto' the palace Behold the man, whoſe awful voice 
Known, . Could well proclaim the fiery law, 
How warm his zeal was, and how like Kindle the flames that Moſes ſaw, 
vou own _ . And ſwell the trumpet's warlike noiſe, 
Speak it aloud, let half the nation hear, He ſtands the herald of the threat'ning 
And bold blaſphemers ſhrink and fear“: ſkies, 
Impudent tongues ! to blaſt a prophet's || Lo, on his reverend brow the frowns di- 
name ! vinely riſe, 
The poiſan ſure was fetch'd from hell, All Sinai's thunder on his tongue, and 
Where the old blaſphemers dwell, lightning in his eyes. 


To-taint 'the pureſt duſt, and blot the; Round the high roof the curſes flew 
wuhiteſt fame! ; Diſtinguiſhing each guilty head, 
Impudent tongues! You ſhould be darted Far from th' unequal war the atheift fled, 


1 thro”, | : His kindled arrows ftill purſue, 
 Nail'd to your own black mouths and lie His arrows ftrike the atheift thro”, 
Uſeleſs and dead till ſlander die, And v'er his inmoſt powers a ſhudd'ring 
Till lander die with you. : horror fpread. _ 
s © We faw bim, fay thy ethereal throog, The 3 groans with an inward 
« We ſaw his warm devotioris riſe, alafohemioe fouls of harden's Reel 1 
3 pheming fouls en'd ſtee 
«We heard the fervour of his cries, Shriek out amaz d at the new pangs they 


And mix'd his praiſes with our fong : feel, 
«We =P he ſecret flights of his retir- And dread the echoes of the ſound. 
lig . The lofty wretch arm'd and array'd 
hs he wak'd his inwardfſ 13 gaudy pride finks down his impious 
, : i he | | 
« Young 8 roſe io wrettle with his Plunges in dark deſpair, and mingles 


« And with unconquer'd force ſcal'd the rat ma 
celeſtial towers, 11 Now, muſe, aſſume a ſofter ftrain, 
« To. reach the bleſſing down for thoſe Now ſooth the ſinner's raging ſmart, 
R that ſought his blood, Borrow of Gouge the wond'rous art | 
Oft we beheld the thunderer's hand To calm the ſurging conſcience and | 
* Rais'd high to cruſh the factious foe ; aſſuage the pain; 
& As oft we faw the rolling vengeance He from a bleeding God derives 1 
ſtand : Life for the fouls that guilt had ſlain, , 
tc Douhtfal t* obey the dread command, And ſtraight the dying rebel lives, 
«© While his aſcending pray'r upheld the The dead ariſe again ; 
falling blow.“ | The opening ſkies almoſt obey 
: His poweriul ſong; a heav'nly ray 
9 Draw the paſt ſcenes of thy delight, - ; . 
My N and bring the wond'rous man | Ay _ 3 nent, and in 
to ght. : 4 | , 77 the 
Place him furrounded as he ſtood == His 928 +444; 46a . 
* 2 Gowds, while from his. Recalls the ſcenes of ancient y 
To make the Saviour known; 
A fiream oi harmony ran foft akowgy | Sweetly the flying charmer roves 
2 ear os dr flowing good: Thro' all his labours and his loves, p 
ty it ran its fi „ Ss EE a ; mobs 
Till warm devotion 2 the current | The _— of "uy croſs, and triump 
, Rrong 32 
Then fervid zeal on the ſweet deluge | 12 Come, he invites our fect to try 
rode, a 27 The tteep aſcent of Calvary, 
Life, love and glory, grace and joy, And ſets the. fatal tree before our eye: 
- Divincly roll'd promiſcuous on the tor- See here celeſtial ſorrow reigns ; 
| rent-flood, | Rude nails and ragged thorns lay by, 
And bore our raptur'd ſenfe away, and Ting'd with the crimſon of redeeming 
thoughts and ſouls to God. veins. = 5 
O might we dwell for ever there ! In wond'rous words he ſung the vital 
1 flood 
„Though he was ſo great and good a Where all our fins were drown'd, 
man he 4d not eſcape cenſure; Words fit to heal and fit to wound, 
J 
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13 Down to the man ſions of the dead, 


Tue riſing God! he comes, he comes, 


14 See the deight e of Way, 4 
Downward on wings af joy and haſte 


LYRIC POEMS. 


Sharp = 71 ſpear, and balmy as the 
f 
In his diſcourſe divine 
Afreſh the purple ſountain flow'd; | 
Our falling tears kept ſympathetic time, 
And trickled to the ground, 
 Whiteev'ry accentgave adoleſal ſound, 
820 as the breaking heart - rings of th 
expiring God. 


With trembling joy our ſouls are led, 
The captives of his tongue; 


There the dear Prince of light reclines his 1 


head 
Darkneſs and ſhades among. 
Witk pleaſing horror we ſurvey 
The caverns of the tomb, 
Where the belov'd Redeemer lay, 
Aud ſhed a ſweet perfume. © 
Hark ! the eld earthquake roars again 
In Gouge's voice, add breaks the chain 
Of heavy death, and rends the tombs ; 


With throngs of RO. ener a r 
triumphing trad. 


they fly, 
Meet their returning Sovereign, and. at- 
tend him high. 
A fhinin © the Conqueror . 
Form'd of a golden cloud; 


Slowly the pomp moves up the azure | | 


hills, 
Old Satan foams and yells aloud,” 


And gnaws th' eternal braſs that binds | 


him to ma wheels, 


Kin 

_ The Father God ſmiles on his Son, | 
Pays him the honours he has won, 
The b thrones adore, and little cherube | 

n 

Behold him on bis native tchrone, 

Glory ſits faſt upon his hend; 

Dreſs'd in new light, and beamy 


His hand rolls on the ſeaſons, and the | 


ſhining globes, | 


And ee dead, living . u. 


13 Gouge was his — 
Vaſt was his truſt and great his ſkill, 
Bright the credentials he could ſhow, 
And thouſands own'd the ſeal, 
His hallowed lips could well impart 
The grace, the promiſe, and command : 
He knew the pity of Immanuel's heart, 
And terrors of Jehovah's hand. 
How did our ſouls ſtart out to hear 
. The embaſſies of love he bare, 
While every ear in rapture hung 
Upon the charming wonders of his 
tongue. 


-- - Life's buſy cares a ſacred filence bound, 


Attention ftood with ail her powers, 
With fixed eyes and awe profound, 


3 Chain'd to the pleaſure of the ſo , 


Nor knew the Ving hours. 


116 ' But' O my everlatting grief 


n has recall'd his envoy” from our 
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* 


| ; "Hence deepest ſorrow xiſe, _ 


Var hope th impoſſible reliefs. «i 1 

Fe remnants of the ſacred tr 

Who feel dhe loſe, come ſhate the 
| math. 85 9 
And mix your groan T” ine: 

Where is Nees that d 
Infinite things witl. equal art, 

Or language ſo divine? 
Our pathions waat the heay?aly flame, | 
A love breathes faintly in our 

ongs, 


And awſul threat'nings languiſh wk our 


tongue; 
How is a grea: but ſingle names. 
Amidit the crowd he flands alone; 


Stands yet, but-with his ſtatry pinions on, 


Dveft for the flight, and ready to be gone, 
Eternal God, command his ſtay 
Stretch the dear months of his Gelay F 
O we could wiſh his age were one im- 
mortal day! 
But when the flaming 8 
Aud ſhining guards, t attend gt _ 
phet home, | 
Amida a thouſand weeping eyes, 
Send. an Eliſha down, afoul of equal ſize, 
Or burn this worthleſs 19 90 and 1 us 
A to the ſkies, 8. 7 
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1 BEG ww Madam, er iel chat the ann ebe bbgbe and Wocpes 
which hi dmitted ſeveral of theſe pieces into your cloſet in manuſcript, will per- 


mit them all io make this pablic-appearance before you. Your ladyſhip's known 


2 2 
34 


of 


character and tate for every thing that is pious and polite, give an honourable 
ſanctiom to theſe writings which ftand recommended by your name and approbation : 
It is no wonder then that theſe Effays ould ſeek the favour of ſuch a patronage. 


Though the author pro ſeſſes himſelf mach a ftranger to the great and ſplendid 


Part of mankind, yet ſince your ladyſhip was pleaſed to indulge him a ſhare in the 


Honours of your friendſhip, he cannot but take pleaſure to have been a witneſs of 
"thoſe virtues, whereby von bear up the dignity of our holy religion and the bleſſed 
goſpel, amidft all the tempting grandeurs of this world, and in an age of growing 


- etiaelivy; He acknowledges it a part of his felicity, that he has had opportanity to 
learn how happily the Ic:ſure which you borrow from the magnificence and cerc- 


. monigs of a court is employed in devout .contem plations, in the ſtudy of virtue, and 


among the writings of the bei poets in our Wong or in ey aer ſo far as 
they are Gliafte and innoccht, | i 
But it is no caſy taſk, as a late 8 pen ® Fa * it, “to oer the 


0 many nameleis graces and native riches of a mind, . fo much at once to reliſh 


. 


— and adorn ſociety.” 
May ſuch A; valuable, life-be drawn out to an uncommon. bea, as the richeſt of 


ba bleſſings to your noble family ! May you ſhive long in your exalted kation an illuſ- 


- 1rious pattern of ſuch goodneſs as may command a 4Everence and imitation among 


" "thoſe who ftand found you in higher or lower life! And wben your ſpirit ſhell take 


its flight to ſuperior regions, and that bliſsſul world whither your meditation and 


4 your hope have piten raiſed ou, may the court of Great Britain never want ſucceſ- 


A fors in yaur hanonmablc houſe to adorn and ſup post it, Ia che 2/7 Wy of theie 


wiſhes, } take leave ö myſelf, 


Madan, | 
Your Ladyshin'smost obedient 
Humble gercant, 


J. WATTS, 


Mr. Thompſon, in the dedication of his poem on the Spring. 
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As every man has ſome amuſements for an hour of leiſure, I have choſen Mathe- 
matical science, Philoſophy and Poeſy, for mine; and the fruits of fome, of thoſe 


houts have becu communicated to the world. I; acknowledge my obligation ta the 


preigmtiage, which has given, a ſavourable acceptance to the Lyric: Poems | INES 
in my youth, the plain Rudiments of Geography.and, Aflronomy, and the, Treavie 
of Logic, publiſhed ſome years ago, and to thoſe ſcattered Eſſays of, Philolophy which 


I put together lat year, Theſe gleanings of Verſe, and occaſional Thoughts an Mi- 


cellaneous SubjeRts,. which have been growing under my bands, for, thirty years, are 


now collecled for a pteſent to the public, under, the encouragement it has given me 


to expect the ſame candor. 


That the campoſure of verſe is not beneath the dignity even of ſoblime and ſacred | 
characters, appears in the example of David the prophet and the king; to which, 


if I ſhauld add Moſes and Solomon, it would ftill tirengthen the argument, and ſup- 
port the honour of this art. And how far poeſy has been made ſerviceable to the 
temple and the intereſt of religion, has deen ſet in a ſufficient, light by ſeveral 
peus ; nor need I repeat here What is written, in the preſace to my book. of poems, 
on that ſubject. But I mutt confeſs it needs ſome apology, that when I had told 
the world twentyefive years ago that I expected the future part oi my life would be 
free from the ſeryice of the muſe, I ſhould now diſcover my weakneſs, and let the 
world know that I have not been able to maintain my. purpoſ Ge. 
It is true indeed, ſome of theſe copies were written. before that time, yet à good 
part of them muſt date their exiſtence ſince; for where nature, has any ,n pro- 
penſuy, even from our infant-life, it will awake and thew itſelf on many occaſions, 
though it has been often and fiacerely reſiſted, and ſubdued, and laid to ſleep An 
as I have found my thoughts many a time carried away into ſoum or five lines of 
verſe ere I was aware, and ſometimes in oppoſition to my will, ſo I contels Thave 
now and then indulged it for an hour or twa, as an innocent and grateful diverfion 
from more ſevere ttudies. In this view I offer it fo my friends; and among the 
many pieces herein contained, I hope there are ſome. which will give them an 


_ agreeable amuſement, and perhaps ſome elevation of thought towards che things of 


heaven, But in order to tate any degree of - pleaſure, or reap any profit by the 
reading, 1 my&,entreat them ſincerely to , ſeek. the entertainment of weir hearts, 
as in the converſation, of a friend ; and not to hunt alter the painful and aukward 


* : [ 


1 ſour criticiſm, which is ever, buſy in ſeek ing out ſomething to diigo it- 


I make no pretences to the name of a poet, or a polite writer, in an age wherein 
fo many ſuperior ſouls ſhine in their works trough this nation. Could 4 diſplay 


the excelleacies of virtue and chriſtian piety in the various forms. and appearances 


of it, with all the Maur and glory in which Mr. Pope has ſet the Kingdam of the 
Mefliah by his well mingled imitations of Iſaiah and Virgil; cpuld I paint mature 
and the animated wanders of it in ſuch firong and lively chlours as Dr. Young has 


done; could I deſcribe its Jovely and dreadful ſeenes in lines of ſuch ſweetneſs/and 


terror, as he has deſcribed them in his Paraphraſe on part af the book of ob g-l 


mould have a better ground for a pretence to appear among the writers: of verſe, 


and do more ſervice to the world. Could I imitate thoſe admirable repreſentations 
of human nature and paffion which that ingenious pen hs given us, who wrote 
the late volumes of“ Epiftles from the Dead to the Living, and, Letters. moral 
and entertaining.” I ſhould then hope for happier ſucceſs in my endeavours to 


provide innocent and improving di verſions for polite youth. But ſince I can boaſt 


of little more than an incliuation and a wiſh that way, I muſt commit the provi- 
fion of theſe amuſements to ſuch celebrated authors as 1 have now mentioned, and 
to the riſing geniuſes of the age: And may the honour of poeſy be retrieved by 
them, from the ſcandal which has been caſt upon it by the abuſe of verſe to looſe 
and profane purpoſes, | | a 
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If there are many of theſe pieces which may ſeem to carry in thera ſomething too 


youthful and trivial, I entreat my friends to remember, it is a collection of ſych com. 
ions ef this kind from my early years as I have found among my papers; and 
u 1-had never publiſhed them myfelf, I fear it would have been done ſome time or 
other by perſons into whoſe hands they might have been diſperſed ; and then the 
many mingled blunders, which always ariſe from ſrequeat tranſcriptions, would have 
utterly diſguted the reader, as well as brought a double diſgrace upon the writer, 

It is impoſſible ſor the niceit and mott correct pen to avoid the offence of thoſe 
geaders who carry an exceſs of delicacy always about them, much leſs do I expect it 
here: Nor is it within the power of any man who writes, io eſcape the cenſure of 
thoſe whoſe minds are ſo full of vile and uncleanly images, that they will impoſe 
their own diſhoneft and impure ideas upon words of the moi diflant and innocent 
wund. Every low and malicious wit may turn even ſacred language to wicked 


and ahominable purpoſes, and clap a ſet of perverſe ideas un the pureſt dition. 


Where neither a David nor 2a Paul, neither prophets not evangelilts are ſaſe, no 
Human writer ſhould expe an exemption ; but the crime is fill in him that con- 
Rrues, and not in him that writes. If Oleo finds an Hi favour in evety place where he 
comes, I ſuſpect that he has ſome fout ulcer about lum; and when I hear Flavinus 
tell me, on a ſnowy day, that the ground looks yellow, I may venture to prononce 
that Flavinus has the jaundice. 8 3 
As for the characters which are found here in fome of the Efſfays, I profefs 
folemnly there is not one of the vicious or fooliſh kind that is defigned to repreſent 
any parucular perfon. I never thought it proper to have mankind treated in that 
manner, unleſs upon ſome very peculiar and extraordinary occafions, and then 1 
would leave the unpleaſing work to other hands. Jt has been the aim and defign of 
my life, in my hogrs of leiſure, as well as my ſeaſons of buſineſs, to do what or 
vice I coutd to my feRowecreatures without giving offence, J would not willing 
create needicfs pain or uneaſineſs to the mot defvicable figure amorgft maykind. 
There art vexations enough diftributed amont the beings of my ſpecies, without 
my adding to the heap: And yet 1 confeſs I have often attempted to hit the ſore 
part in general; bat it is with this fincere intent, that the wiſe and thoughtful, 
whoſoever they are, may feel their diſeaſe and be heated. —My readers may be affur- 
ed therefore, that though the vices and the foflies which are here diſplayed may 
appear to be as juſt and fincere a reprefentation as if they were all borrowed from 
rei there ate not features enough to defcribe any perſon living. When a 
veficding glaſs ſhews the deformities of a face fo plain as to point to the perſon, he 
ill fooner be tempted to break the glaſs, than to reſorm his blemiſhes : But if 1 


<an find any error of my own happily deſcribed in ſome general character, I am then 


awakened to reform it in filence, without the public notice of the world; and the 
moral writer attains his nobleft end © . | ne” 
- My icolay friends, to whom I have ſent any of thefe pieces, will generally be 
ple to read them in — and addrefſed to a feigned name, rather than their 
den: This I ſound the ſaſeſt wayto avoid offence on all hands, and therefore I have 
dot mentioned one proper name here, but what was in print before. 

In the diſpoſition of theſe pieces, I pretend to no order, but only aimed to diver- 
Gy every meet of the collection with verſe and proſe. In a noſegay, or a flower- 
piece, no man expects an exact regularity of fituation among the parts that compoſe 
WU: nen i the colours and fragrance entertain the — with a grateful 
Con N 


I preſume no body will expect in ſuch a book an entrance into deep arguments | 


upon difficult fubjects of any kind whatſoever, The defign is to pleaſe and profit 
every gentic reader, without giving Pain and fatigne to the mind. If any thing 
dere writtea may induce rangers to take np fo good an opinion of the writer as 
peruſe any of his other works, it is his hearty defire and prayer, that they may find 
abundant compenſation in their own improvements in knowledge, viriue or piety, 


and may thereby grow fitter for the heavenly world ; to which important and happy 


(end all our abours here on earth ſhould conſpire, and even our amuſements, w 
mer we rend or write. Amor. eee en e 


#1 
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Neis ron, Maxcu 25, 1734, . 
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' 14 | RELIQUIZ JUVENILES : 
_ . MISCELLANEOUS THOUGHTS, | 
| | : IN PROSE AND VERSE, | | 


On Natural, Moral, and Divine Subjefts ; 
| _ Written chiefly in Younger Years, oy 


— 


Et jucunda aimul & idonea dicere Vitæ. Hon. 
| L-— Searching after God. 


Scr we find in ourſelves that we think and reaſon, we fear 
and hope, and by an act of our will we can put this body of ours 


into various forms of motion, we may boldly pronounce that We 
are, and that We live; for we are conſcious of active power, and 


life, and being. But where is the hand that madeus, and that gave 
us this life and power? We know that we did not make ourſelves 
in time paſt, becauſe we cannot promiſe ourſelves a minute of time 
to come: We feel no power within to preſerve ourſelves a moment, 
nor to reſcue or withhold this being or this life of ours from the 


ſudden demands of death. 


It is evident yet farther, that we did not give ourſelves thele - 


wondrous properties and powers which we potleſs ; for though we 
are ſenſible of many deficiencies and imperfections, yet neither 
the moſt perfect nor moſt defeRive amongſt us can add to our pre- 
ſent ſelf the leaſt new power or property. While we are all fur- 
rounded with wants which we cannot ſupply, and expoſed to death, 
wy we cannot avoid, it is a ridiculous pretence to be our own 
makers. . | 

We conclude then with aſſurance, that we are the work of ſome 
more powerful and ſuperior band ; but how we came firſt into 
being, we know not : The manner of our original exiſtence is hid 
from us in darkneſs : We are neither conſcious of our creation, nor 
of the power which created us. He made us, but he hid himſelf 
from our eyes and our ears, and all the ſearches of ſenſe. He has 
ſent us to dwell in this viſible world, amidft an endleſs variety of 
images, figures and colours, which force themſelves upon our 
ſenſes ; but he for ever diſclaims all image, colour and figure him- 
ſe!f,, He hath ſet us, who are inferior ſpirits, this taſk in theſe 
regions of mortal fleſh, to fearch and feel after him, if haply we 
may find the ſupreme, the infinite and eternal Spirit, We are 
near a-kin to him, even his own offspring, but we ſee not our 
Father's face ; nor can all the powers of our nature come at the 
knowledge of him that made us, but by the labours and inferences 
of our reafon. We toil and work backward to find our Creator : 
from our preſent exiſtence we trace out his eternity and through 
the chain of a thouſand viſible effects, we ſearch: out the firſt, 


inviſible aud almighty cauſe. 
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ft part indeed, we are ſo amuſed and in 
things of ſenſe, that we forget our Maker, and are thoughtleis of 
him that gave us being: or if we ſeek and follow after him, it is on 
a cold ſcent, and with lazy enquiries; and when we fancy we 
reeive ſomething of him, it is at a diſtance, and in a duiky twi- 
light. We efpy ſome faint beams, ſome glimmerings of his glory 
breaking through the works of his hands; but he himſelf ſtands 
behind the veil, and does not ſhew himſelf in open light to the 
ſons and daughters of mortality. Happy creatures, if we could 
make our way fo near him as to behold the lovely and adorable 
beauties of his nature; if we could place our fouls fo directly under 
his kindeſt influences, as to feel ourſelves adore him in the moſt 

profound humility, and love him with moſt ſublime affection! 


My God, I love and I adore: Divide, ye clouds, and let me ſee 
But fouls that love would know thee || The pow'r that gives me leave to be. 


more. 

Wilt thou for ever hide, and ftand 

Behind the labours of thy hand? | 

Thy band unſeen fuftains the poles 

On which this huge creation rolls: 

The ftarry arch proclaims thy pow'r, 

Thy pencil glows in every flow'r; 

In thouſand ſhapes and colours riſe | 
,Thy painted wonders to our eyes; 

While beafts and birds with lab'ring 


throats, 

Teach us a God in thouſand notes. 
The meanett pin in nature's frame, 
Marks out ſome letter of thy name. 
Where ſenſe can reach or fancy rove, 
From hill to hill, from field to grove, 
Acroſs the waves, around the ſky, 

ere*'s not a ſpot, or deep, or high, 
Where the Creator has not trod, 
And left the ſootſtep of a God. 


But are his footſteps all that we, 
Poor grov'liig worms, muſt. know or 
2 fee ? - 9 4 


Thou Maker of my vital frame, 
Unveil thy face, pronounce thy name, 
Shine to my fight, and let the ear | 
Which thou hait form'd, thy language 


„. a 

| Where is thy reſidence? Oh, why 
Dot thou avoid my ſcarching eye, 
My longing ſevſe ? Thou great unknown, | 


| 


| 


Say, do the clouds conceal thy throne ? | 


y Fa II. Roman Idolai px. 

IT bas been an old temptation to mankind, almoſt ever ſince hu- 
man nature was made, that we defire to find out ſomething juſt like 
God. Hence aroſe a great part of the idolatry of ancient ages, and 
of almoſt all the heathen world: Hence the tkilful and impious la- 
bours ot the ſtatuary and the painter: hence all the gaudy glittering 
images, and all the monftrous ſhapes that pofleſs and inhabit the 
temples af the gentiles. They were all deſigned to repreſent the 
ſhining glories, or the active powers of divinity. The fruitful brain 
of the poet and the prieft have yet farther multiplied the images ol 
odhead, to make it appear like ſomething” which we can feel, 
ear, or ſee. But to whom ſhall we liken God; with what like- 
neſs will ye compare me ? ſaith the Holy One of Iſtael; 1/. Xl. 15, 


23 


: the 


Or art thou all diffus'd abroad 
Thro' boundleſs ſpace, a preſent God, 
Unſeen, unheard, yet never near! 
What ſhall I do to find thee here! 
Is there not ſume myſterious art 
To feel thy prefence at my heart? 
To hear thy whiſpers ſoft and kind, 
In holy ſilence of the mind? _ 
Then reſt my thoughts; no longer roam 
In queſt of joy, for heav'n's at home. 


But, oh, thy beams of warmeſt love 


Sure they were made for worlds above: 


How ſhall my ſoul her pow'rs extend, 
Beyond where time and nature end, 
To reach thoſe heigl.ts, thy beſt abode, 
And meet thy kindeft ſmiles, my God? 
What ſhall I do? I wait thy call; | 
Pronounce the word, my life, my all. 
Oh for a wing to bear me far 

Beyond the golden morning-ſtar! 
Fain would I trace th* immortal way, 
That leads to Courts of endleſs day, 
Where the Creator ftands conſeſs'd, 
In his own faireſt glories dreſs'd, _ 
Some ſhining ſpirit help me riſe, 
Come waſt a firanger thro” the ſkies; 
Bieſs'd ſeſus, meet me on the road, 
Firſt offspring of th' eternal God, 

Thy hand ſhall lead a younger ſon, 


2 


ink, wm mon tan ah 


— 
img 


Clothe me with veflures yet unknown, 
And place me ncar my Father's throne. 


7 
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25. He is, and will be for ever, the Great Inimitable, and the In- 


tinite Unknown. | | | | 
And yet this folly has not ſpent itſelf all in the heathen world. 
The Jewiſh nation was often fond of idols, and they would more 
than once have the figure of divinity among them; though the 
wilderneſs of Sinai, in the days of Moſes, and the tents of Dan 
and Bethel in Jeroboam's reign, can bear witneſs that it looked 
much more like a calf than a God. Iſrael too often fell in with the 
reſt of the nations, and . changed the glory of the incorruptible God 
into an image made like to corruptible man, and to birds and four- 
footed beaſts, and creeping things. ; | 
The chriſtian world indeed has much clearer light, and nobler 


_ diſcoveries of the inviſible nature of God; and yet how has the 


Romiſh church fallen into groſs idolatry in this reſpect, and with 
profane attempt they have painted all the bleſſed Trinity! What- 
r they may derive from the human nature of the Son 
of God, or from the dove- like appearance of the Holy Spirit, to 
draw the figures of a dove or a man, as a memorial of thoſe ſacred 
condeſcenſions; yet I know no ſufficient warrant they can have to 
fly in the very face of divine prohibition, and to paint and carve the 
figure of Ged the Father like an old man, when he never appeared 
among men in any bodily forms; and our. Lord Jeſus himſelf ſays 
of him, „Ve have neither heard his voice at any time, nor ſeen 
his ſhape ;” o v. 37. | | | | 
But this popiſh church deſcends yet to meaner idolatry; and he- 

cauſe Chriſt, who is God manifeſt in the fleth, repreſents himſelf in 
a metaphor, as the bread of life, to ſupport and nouriſh our fouls, ' 
therefore they turn their Saviour into a real piece of bread : They 
make a God of dough, and they devour and they worthip the work . 
of the baker. O ſottith religion, and ſtupid profeſſors ! Could we 
ever have imagined, that ſuch an abſurd ſuperſtition, that gives the 
lie groſlly to ſenſe and reaſon at once, ſhould ever find room in the 
belief of man, in ſpite of all his ſenſible and his rational powers? 
Could one have imagined, I ſay, that ſuch a glaring falſehood, that 
ſhocks at once our intellectual and our animal faculties, ſhould be 
lodged and foſtered in the boſom and heart of the ſons of Adam? 
But experience here exceeds imagination. What a ſhameful re- 
proach and ſcandal it is to human nature, that a faith with ſo much 
nonſenſe in it, ſhould overſpread whole nations, and triumph over - 
the largeſt part of the knowing and refined world | But every dawn- 
ing day-light is a witneſs of theſe' national idolatries, theſe ſcan- 
dals to mankind and all their intelleQual glory. Every ſun that ſets 
or riſes in ſome part or other of the earth, beholds multitudes of 
tools and hiloſophers, ploughmen and princes, acknowledging the 
breaden God, bending the knee to the wafer-cake, and bowing to- 
wards the ſacred repoſitory of the kneaded idol. FE, 
lt was the firſt ambition and iniquity of man to affect a forbidden 
likeneis to God; there is inſolence added to the ambition, when 
we bring down God to our level, and make him a man, like our- 
ſelves; But when we fink the Deity beneath our own nature, when 
we make a mere animal or vegetable of him, and turn him into a 
bit of ſenſeleſs paſte, the madaeſs of this impiety muſt for ever want 
a lame, | 4 . . 


vol. vit. 7 42 


Perha 
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III. -I DORIO,. The Firſt Lyric Hor. 


THERE is a line or two that ſeem to carry in them I know not 
what ſoftneſs and beauty, in the beginning of that ode of Caſimire, 
where he deſcribes his tuft attempts on the harp, and his commenc- 
ing a lyric poem. | . 5 

| . Albis dormiit in rosis, 
Lili sque jacens & violis dies, 
2 Frimæ cut potui vigil | 
* Somnum Pieria rumpere barbito, 
« Curz dum vacuus puer | 
wx « Formosi legerem littora Narvie. ' 
5 EE ilo mihi poster | 
8 | „ Florent sole dies, &c.“ | 

I have tried to imitate theſe lines, but I cannot form them into 
Engliſh lyrics: Ihave releaſed myſelf from the fetters of rhyme, 
yet I cannot gain my own 2pprobation. I have given my thoughts 
a further looſe, and ſpread the fenſe abroad, but I fear there 1s 
2 of the ſpirit evaporates; and though the elegant idea 

does not entirely eſcape, yet I could wiſh for a happier 
exprefhion of it. Such as it is, receive it Dorio, with your uſual 
candour, correct the deficiencies, and reſtore the elegance of the 
Poliſh poet, to thefe fix or ſeven lines wherein I have attempted an 
U aas an unclouded sky: The day-star cat 
On highest noon: No breezes ſann'd the grove, 
Nor the musicians of the air pursu'd | 
Their artless warblings ; while the sultry day 
Lay alldiffus'd and slumbering on the bosom 
Of the white lily, the perſum d jonquil, 
And lovely bluſh! rose. Then first my barp, 
Labouring with childish innocence and joy, 
Brake silence, and awoke the smiling hour 
With infant notes, saluting the fair skies, 
Heaven's highest work) the fair enamell'd meads, 
And tall green shades 2 — banks 
Of Avon gently flowing, Thence my days 
Commenc'd harmonious ; there began my skill 
To vanquish care by the sueet-sounding string. 
Hail happy hour, O blest remembranee, hail ! 
And banish woes for ever. Harps were made 
For heaven's beatitudes : There Jesse's son 
Tunes his bold lyre with majesty of sound, 
To the creating and all-ruling power 
Not unattentive : While ten thousand tongues 
Of hymning seraphs and disbodied saints, 
Echo the joys and graces round the hills 
Of paradise, and spread Messiah's name. 
Transporting bliss! Make haste, ye rolling spheres, 
Te circling suns, ye views minutes, haste, | 
Fulſil my destin'd period here, and raise 
The meanest son of harmony to join 


In that celestial concert. 
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This ode repreſents the Difficulty, of a ** Tranfation of. the Palas of 
Duvid, in all their Hebrew Glory ; with an Apology for the Imuution of 


them in Chriftian Language. 
(The firſt Hint borrowed from Cabmire, Tee quiſquis, &c. Book IW. ode . 
1 8 me the man that dares 2 * the great maſter ſtrikes his 


fangs re, 
Great David's verſe to Britiſh ſtrings: You | {ce the frighted floods retire. 


Sublime attempt! but bold and vain | 
As building Babel's tower again. 11 In heaps the frighted billows ſtand, 
; Waiting the changes of his hand 
2 The hard# that elimb'd to Cooper's- He leads his Iſrael through the ſea, | 
Hill, | And watry mountains dan their 
| Reaching at Zion, ſham'd his ſkill, Way. 
And hids the ſons of Albion ws. ; 
That Judah's pfalmi@ reigns alone. 12 Turning Wen nene ſweep, 
| ; | | He drowns all Egypt in the deep: 
3 Bleſt poet! now, like gentle Thames, Then guides the tribes, a glorious 
lle ſoothes our ears with ſilver ſtreams: band 


Like his own Jordan, now he rolls, Thro? deſarts to the promis'd land. 
And ſweeps away our Captive ſouls. 
3 Here camps with wide imbattÞd 
4 Softly the tuneful ſhepherd leads force, 
The hebrew flocks to flow*ry meads: Here gates and bulwarks ftop their 
He marks their path with notes divine, courſe : 
While fountains {pring with oil and He W the mownds, on bulwark 
wine. | all 
The __ hes ftrow'd with ruin'd 
3 Rivers of peace attend his ſong, _ walls, 


And draw their milky train along ; 
He jars; and lo, the flints are broke, || 14 See his broad ſword flies o'er the 


But honey iſſues from the rock. firings, 


And moves down nations with their 
6 When kindling with victorious fire, - kings : 
He ſhakes his lance acroſs the Iyre; ; From every chord his bolts are burl'd, 
The lyre reſounds unknown alaims, _ And Vengeance ſmites the rebel world. 
And ſets th' Thangerer in arms. 
244.15 1 the great poet ſhiſtsthe ſeene, 
7 Behold the God! th almighty King | And ſhews the face of Ged ſerene : 
Rides on a tempeſt's glorious wing: Truth,meekneſs, peace, ſalvation ride, 
His enſigns lighten round the ſky, With guards of zuttice, at his ide. 


And moving legions ſound on high. 

8 16 No meaner muſe could weave the light, 
To form his robes di vinely brignt; 
Or ſrame a crown of ftars to ſhine 
With beams for Majeſty divine. 


8 Ten thouſand cherubs wait his courſe, || 
Chariots of fire and flaming horſe ; 
Earth trembles ; her mountains 


flow | < 
At his approach, like melting ſnow. 17 Now in prophetic light he ſees 
| 53 Ages to come, and dark degrees: 
9 Bat who theſe frowns of wrath can He brings the prince of glory down, 


draw, | _ $tript of his robe and ſtarry crown. 
That rike heav'n, earth, and hell, 
with awe ? 18 See Jews and heathens fir'd with rage; 


Red lightning from his eye-lids broke; See their combining pow'rs engage 
His voice was yy hail and Againſt th* Anointed of the Lord, 
ſmoke. | Ti.e man whom angels late ador'd, 


10 He ſpake ; the cleaving waters fled, : 19 God's only Son: Behold, he dies: 
Ang ttars beheld the ocean's bed; N brief! The groans ariſe, 


* Sir John Denham, 1 ined great reputation by bis poem calls Cooper $- 
hu, led in his on. Wi: Pſalms of David. 
; Q Q - ; . 
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The lyre complains on ey*ry ſtring, | 25 She bids her humble verſe explain 
And mourns the murder of her king. | The hebrew harp's ſublimer train ; 
1 | | | Points to her Saviour flill, and ſhows 
- 20 But heav'n's Anointed muſt not dwell. What courſe the ſun of glory goes. 
In death: The vanquiſh'd pow'rs of; 
hell | | 26 Here he aſcends behind a cloud 
Yield to the harp's diviner lay; Of incenſc,* there he ſets in blood ;4 
The grave reſigns the illuſtrious prey. She reads his labours and his names 
1 In fpicy ſmoke,F and bleeding 
21 Meffiah lives! Meffiah reigns ! lambs.+ | 
The ſong ſurmounts the airy plains, 
T” attend her Lord with joys unknown, |; 27 Rich are the graces which ſhe drav's 


And bear the Victor to his throne, From types, and ſhades, and Jewith 
| | laws ; 
22 Rejoice, ye ſhining worlds on high, With thouſand glorics long foretold 
Behold the Lord of glory nigh : - To turn the ſuture age fo gold, 


Eternal doors your leaves diſplay, 
To make the Lord of glory way. 28 Grace is her theme, and joy, and love: 
| Deſcend, ye bleſſings, from above, 
23 What mortal bard has ſkill or force And crown my ſong. Eternal God, 
To paint theſe ſcenes to tread this] | Forgive the muſe that dreads thy rod. 


— 
. N 
— 


courſe, | 
Or furniſh through the etheral road 29 Silent, ſhe hears thy vengeance roll, 
A triumph for a riſing God? That cruſhes mortals to the ſoul, 
| Nordares aſſume the bold, nor ſheds 
24 Aſtoniſh'd at ſo vaſt a flight Th* immortal curſes on their heads. 
Thro' flaming worlds and floods of | 
- *- high | 30 Yet ſince her God is flill the ſame, 
My muſe her gwful diftance keeps, And David's fon is all her theme, 
Still following but with trembling She begs ſome humble place to ſing 
eps. : , In concert with Judea's king. 


Vie thankful Philoſopher. _ 


AMONG all tne uietul and entertaining ſtudies of philoſophy, | 
there is none ſo worthy of man as the ſcience of human nature. 

There is none that furniſhes us with more wonders of divine wif- 0 
dom, or gives higher occafion to adore divine goodneſs. Chariſtus, b 
a gentleman of great piety and worth, has ſpent many an hour upon J 


this delightful theme. In the midſt of his meditations one any, he © 
wm debating thus with himſelf, and enquiring what fort of being P 
e was; E Tan. | 
Now [I ſtand, ſaid he, now lie down; I riſe again and walk, I tl 
eat, drink and fleep; my pulſe beats, and I draw the breath of C( 
life: Surely I have the parts and powers of an animal; I am a Cl 


living body of fleth and blood, a wonderful engine, with many 
gem 6 of motion. But let me conſider alſo what other actions! 
orm. N | N 

Ithink, I meditate and contrive, I compare things and judge of 
them; now I doubt; and then I believe; I will what I act, and 
ſometimes wiſh what I cannot act: 1 defire and hope for what | 
have not, as well as am conſcious of hat! have, and rejoice in it: 
T look backward, and ſurvey ages paſt, and I look forward into 
what is to come: Surely I muſt be a ſpirit, a thinking power, 2 
ſoul, ſomething very diſtin& from this machine of matter with all 
its ſhapes and motjons. _ | i 

Mere matter put into all poſſible motion, can never think, 
reaſon, and contrive, can never hope and wiſh, as I do, and ſurvey 
diſtant times, the paſt and future: Yet it is agg@npoſſible alſo that a 
mind, a ſoul, ſhould walk or lie down, ſh at or drink; but 1 


Cbria :s interceſſion, + An ſacrifice, 


007 Ab toy ˖ — — 


bour's door, that poor miſ-ſhapen piece o 
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feel, I know, I am aſſured I do all theſe. I perform ſome actions 
that cannot belong to a ſpirit, and ſome that fleſh and blood can 
never pretend to. | | 

What am I then ?: What ſtrange kind of being is this, which is 
conſcious of all thefe different agencies, both of matter and ſpirit ? 
What fort of thing can I be, who ſeem to think and reaſon in my 
head, who feel and am conſcious of pain or eaſe, not at my heart 
only, but at my toes and fingers too? I conclude then, I can be 
nothing elſe but a compound creature, made up of theſe two diſ- 
tin& beings, ſpirit and matter; or, as we uſually expreſs it, foul 


and body. 


It is very plain alſo to me, upon a ſmall enquiry, that this body . 
and this ſoul did not make themſelves, nor one another. But did 
not I myſelf join theſe two different natures together when they 
were made? Did not my foul take this body into union with itſelf? 
By no means: for the firſt moment that I knew any thing of mylelt, 
I found the powers of. thought working in an animal nature; that is, 
I found m ſelf fuch a compounded being as I now am: I had no 
more hand in the union of theſe two principles, or in the compo- 
fition of myſelf, than I had in the making of thoſe two diſtinct 
beings of which I am compounded : It was God only, that great 
God who created both parts of me, the animal and the mind, who 
alſo joined them together in ſo ſtrange an union; and if | were to 
enter into the myſteries of this union, it would open a wide and 
various ſcene of amazement at his unſearchable wiſdom. | 

But let me examine a little: Was there no ancient and ear] 
kindred between this particular ſpirit and this fleſh of mine, this 
mind and this animal? Is there no original relation, no eſſential 
harmony and ſpecial congruity between my body and my foul, that 
ſhould make their union neceſſary? None at a!l that I can find, 
either by my ſenfe or reflection, my reaſon or experience. Theſe 
two beings have dwelt above thirty years wogether, ſtrangely united 
into one, and yet I have never been able to trace any one inſtance 
of previous kindred between them, This mind might have been 
paired with any other human body; or this body with any other 
mind. I can find nothing but the ſovereign will of God that joined 
this mind and this animal body together, and made the wondrous 
compound: It was he ordained me to be what I am, 1a all the cir- 
cumftances of my nativity. 42 * - 3 

Seeſt thou, O my ſoul, that unhappy 1 1 0 lying at thy neigh- 

of human nature? Mark 

how uſeleſs are his limbs ! he can neither ſupport nor feed himſelt. 
Look over againſt him, there fits one that was blind from his birth, 
and begs his bread, if thou hadſt been originally united to either of 
theſe pieces of fleſh and blood, then hadſt thou been that poor 
3 or that very blind beggar. | LT ig 
onder lies a piteous ſpectacle, a poor infant that came into the 
world but three months ago, its fleſh covered with ulcers, and its 
bones putrifying with its father's fins: I hear its whining cries, and 
ong piteous wallings; its bitter groans touch my heart, and awaken 
all my tenderneſs : Let me ſtand and reflect a little. Surely I had 
been that wretched thing, that little, pining, periſhing infant, and 
all thoſe pains and * had been mine, if God had reſerved. my 


ſoul in his ſecret c till a few months ago, and then confined 
to that unhappy mMn of diſeaſed and dying fleſh. 2 
Once more let my eyes affect my heart. What a ſtrange auk- 


810 MISCELLANEOUS THOUGHTS. 


ward creature do l fee there! The form of it is as the form of a 
man, but its motions feem to be more irregular, and the animal 
more ſenſeleſs than a very beaſt : Yet they tell me, it is a!moſt 


forty vears old. It might have been oy this time a ſtateſman, a 
le 


philoſopher, general of an army, or a learned divine; but reafon 
could never act nor ſhew itſelf in that difordered engine. The 
tender brain was ruffled perhaps, and the parts of it diſturbed in 


the very embryo, or perhaps it was ſhaken with convulſions when it 


firſt ſaw the light, but the place of its birth was the ſame with 
mine, and the neighbours fay, it was born the next door to me. 
How miſerable had 1 been, if, when the body was prepared, my 
Wul had received order to go but one door farther, to fix its mortal 
e&welling there, and to manage that poor diſabled machine! And 


if the ſpirit alſo that reſides there had been united to my fleſh, it 


had been a fad exchange for me: That idiot had been all that I 
was by nature, and I had been that idiot. Eon 
My meditations may rove farther abroad, may ſervey paſt ages 


and diſtant natzons, and by the powers of fancy, I may tet myſelf 


in the midſt of them. | 
Had this ſpirit of mine been joined to a body formed in Lapland 
or Malabar, 1 had worſhipped the images of Thor or Bramma ; and 
me {| had been a Lapland wizard with a conjuring drum, or a 
Malabatian prictt, to wear out my life in ridiculous eaftern cere- 
Mmunies. | | | | | 
Had my ſoul been formed and united to a Britiſh body fifteen 
hundred years ago, I had been a painted Briton, a rude idolater, as 
well as my fathers; a ſuperſtitious druid had been my higneſt 
character, and I ſhould have paid my abſurd devotions to We 
fancied deity in a huge hollow oak, and lived and died in utter 
ignorance of the true God, and of Jeſus my Sayiour. Or had my 
ſpirit been ſent to Turkey, Mahomet had been my prophet, and 
the ridiculous tories of the Alcoran had been all my hope of eternal 
If Gnatho the flatterer ſtood by, I know what he would ſay, for 
he has told me already, that as my ſtature is tall and manly, ſo my 
pers too ſublime and bright to be buried under thoſe clouds of 
arkneſs. Laſt week he practiſed upon my vanity, ſo far as to ſay, 
«« Charittus has a foul and reaſon which would have led him to the 
knowledge of the true God, if he had been born in the wilds of 
America, and had for his father a ſavage Iroquois, or his anceſtors 
had been all Naraganſet Indians.” But I gave him ajuſt and ſharp 
reproof for his want of ſenſe, as well as for his flattery. 
| ond fooliſh man, to imagine there are no geniufes which out- 
" ſhine me ina the wild and barbarous world, no bright and ſublime 
intellects but thoſe which are appointed to act their part in the 
nations of Europe! Good ſenſe and natural ſmartneſs are ſcattered 
among moſt of the nations of mankind, There are ingenious 
Africans, American wits, philoſophers and poets in Malabar ; there 
are both the ſprightly and the ſtupid; the fooliſh and the wiſe, on 
this and on the other tide of the great Atlantic ocean: But the 
brighter powers of nature cannot exert themſelves and ſhine in the 
jame glory, when the affairs and circumſtances all around them are 
mean, and low, aud deſpicable; when op and time, and 


all their powers from their very infancy, arg loyed in providing 
a forry {rftenance for the body, and ſup ing the importunate 
appeiites of nature. | 8 | Se ne wo 


a 


= 
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Had I the largeſt ſhare of natural underſtanding and ſpright- 


lineſs, far beyond what my friends can imagine, all the advantage 
of it would have been, that perhaps I had ſhaped a nicer bow, or 
let the feathers on an arrow for ſwifter flight than my neighbour : 


Perhaps I might have ſooner hit the Hying partridge, and laid a 


ſurer trap for a wild-gooſe or a pigeon ; I had learnt to outwit the 
brutal creation with more ſucceſs; egregious victory and triumph! 
Or if I had employed my beft ſpirits and vigour in the affairs of 
my religion, I might have danced in more antic poſtures round 


ſome ſacred bontire, and contrived ſome new ſuperititions, or per- 
haps authoriſed ſome new gods or goddeſlles; or I-might have 


howled among my fellows wi:h more hideous airs than they, and 
have worſhipped the devil with more zeal and activity. Wretched 
prerogatives of a fprightly nature, left without the beams of illu- 
minating grace! | | 


To thee, O my God, to thee are due my eternal praiſes: and to 


thee will I offer the humbleſt acknowledgments and ſongs of higheſt 
graticude, It is thou haſt made my compounded nature what it 1s, 
in all the comfortable and hopetul attendants of it: 'Fhou haſt not 
joined my ſpirit to the diſturbed brain of an idiot, to a crippled 
carcaſe, or a-piece of rumpled deformity. Thou haſt given to my 
ſoul a body, with its proper limbs and organs of ſenſe, capable of 
activity, converſe and ſervice among the reaſonable world. 
Blefled be my God for ever, that he has appointed me to act my 
part in Great Britain, while it is a land of divine light ; he has 
placed my ſoul in ſuch a dwelling, and with fuch circumſtances 
among the ſons of men, as may through bis grace, prepare it for 
the company of angels, and for his own bliſsful preſence in the 
world above. 


But has not my ſpirit been depreſſed by a ſickly conſtitution, and 


confined to a feeble engine of fleſh under daily diſorders? Havel: 
not ſuſtained many ſorrows on this account, and waſted fome years 
among the infirmities of the body, and in painful idſeneſs? Are 
there not ſeveral ſouls favoured with a more eaſy babitation, and 
yoked with a better partner? Are they not accommodated with 
engines which have more health and vigour, and ſituated in much 
more happy circumſtances than mine? What then? ſhall I repine 
at my lot; and murmur againſt my Creator, becauſe. he has made 
ſome hundreds happier than I; while I furvey whole nations, and 
Wilions of mankind, that have not a thouſandth part of my bleſ- 
Ings * 44 | | 1 is 
dare not complain, O my God, that I am not one of the few 
who —_— the higheſt pleaſures, and the moſt eaſy circumſtances 
on earth; but I have infinite. reaſon to adore thy diſtinguiſhing 
goodneſs, who haſt not ſuffered me to be one of the miferable 
millions e 147 Þ | | 
«7 VI. - Hie Praiſe of God. 1 
WHAT is praiſe? It is a part of that divine worſhip which we 
owe to the power that made us: It is an acknowledgment of the 
perfections of God, aſcribing all excellencies to him, and confeſ- 
ting all the works of nature and grace to proceed from him. Now 
when we apply ourſelges to this work, and dreſs up our notions of 
a God in magnificene f language, when we furniſh. them out 
wih thining figures, and pronounce them in ſounding words, we 


ancy ourielves to ſay great things, and are even charmed with our 
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don forms of praiſe : But alas ! the higheſt and beſt of them, ſet 


in a true light, are but the feeble voice of a-creature, ſpreading 


before the —_— being that made him, fome of his own low and 


little ideas, aud telling him what he thinks of the great God, and 
what God has done. When the holy Pfalmift would expreſs his 
honourable thoughts of his Maker, they amount only to this, 
Thou art good, and thou doſt good; P/. cxix. 68. How incon- 
hderable an offering is this for a God? and yet ſo condeſcending is 
his love, that he looks down, and 1s well pleaſed to receive it. 
Let us meditate on this a little, and learn how utterly unworthy 
our higheſt attempts of worſhip, and our moſt refined ſtrains of 
praiſe, are of divine acceptance. | | 

1. © We can tell God but a very little of what he is, or has 
done, How ſmall a portion do we know and how mean muſt 
ourPraiſe be! Now to ſpeak of the worth of another fo very poorly 
and imperfectly, would be an affront among men; yet the great 
God takes it well at our hands, when we labour to fay what we 
know of his greatneſs or his goodneſs. Our brighteſt ideas of him 
eclipſe his glory, and our higheſt language finks beneath the dig- 
nity of his nature: God is great, and we know him not; / 


 XXv1. 26. © He is exalted above our praiſes; Neem. ix. 5. 


2. * We can tell God nothing but what be knows much better 


_ himſelf.” It is not to increaſe his knowledge when we ſpread our 


own concerns before him in prayer; for he knows what we are, 
what is our frame, what are our weakneſſes and our wants, far better 
than we ourſelves are acquainted with them: Much leſs when 
we praiſe him, can we preſume to know what God is, or what he 
does, or tell him any thing that relates to himſelf, but what he 
knew eternally before us, and knows infinitely better than we do ; 
ys can add no new ideas to his mind, nor enlarge one of his own 
ideas. | 
3. We can only tell God what angels and happy ſouls tel] 
him more of, and in a much better manner: And yet all that 
angels can ſay bears no proportion to what God is; for if it did, 
God were not infinite. Should a little emmet, that feels the ſun- 
beams, lift up its head and ſay, O ſun, thou art warm ;” a creep- 
ing inſe& that knows nothing of the nature, the glory, the won- 
derful properties, operations and effects of this prodigious and 
aſtoaiſhing world of fire, nothing of its various and admirable mo- 
tions, real or ſuppoſed, nothing of its vaſt circumference and great- 
neſs; yet this deſpicable emmet gives praiſe to the ſun much more 
than we can do to our God, much more than angels can do, more 
than all created nature can do : becauſe there is ſome proportion 
between the praiſes of this 2 worm, and the glories of the 
jun; they are both finite: But the glories of our God are infinite; 
therefore no created praiſe bears any proportion. It is art the 
odhead that can fault its own praiſes ; that voice that built the 
eavens and the earth can tell what God is, and what God has 
done, If he pronounce a word, and create all things by it, it 
only that word can pay him ſufficient praiſe. a 
How far then are our feeble and mean effays of worſhip from 
adding any thing to our Maker! A ſorry ant hp heat and glory 
to the ſun, by tefſin it is warm, as much all the acclamations 
of heaven and earth can add real glory tGhe bleſſed God. H's 
eflential perfe&ions are incapable of receiving the leaſt grain 
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addition from all the thoughts and tongues of the intellectual world. 
His own idea of himſelf is his nobleſt praiſe | 
How far are the moſt exalted praiſes we pay to God, below the 
danger of flattery ! Flattery exalts a thing beyond its nature and 
merit; but no fellow-creature would call himfelf flattered, ſhould 
we ſpeak of him in ſo mean terms, and fo much below his worth, 
as we muſt do when we ſpeak the higheſt praiſes of our God that our 
thoughts can reach to: And yet A/ i 23. He that offereth praiſe 
glorihes me.“ O divine condeſcenſion, that a God will eſteem our 
deſpicablepraiſes ſome of his glories ! : 5 


VII -A Meditation for the Firſt of May. 


WHAT aſtoniſhing variety of artifices, what innumerable mil- 
lions of exquiſite. works, is the God of nature engaged in every 
moment i How gloriouſly are his all-pervading wiſdom and power 
employed in this uſeful feaſon of the year, this ſpring of nature 
What infinite myriads of vegetable beings is he forming this very 
moment, in their roots and branches, in their leaves and bloſſoms, 
their ſeeds and fruit ! Some indeed begun to diſcover their bloom- 
amidſt the ſnows of January, or under the rough cold blaſt of 
March : thoſe flowers are withered and vaniſhed in April, and 
their ſeeds are now ripening to perfection. Others are thewin; 
themſelves this 21 in all their blooming pride and beauty; an 
while they adorn the gardens and meadows, with gay and glowing 
colours, they promiſe their fruits in the days of harveſt. The 
whole nation of vegetables 1s under the divine care and culture, his 
hand forms them day and night with admirable ſkill and unceaſing 
operation, according to the natures he firſt gave them, and pro- 
duces their buds and foliage, their flowry blofforts, and rich fruit 
in their appointed months: Their progreſsin life is exceeding ſwift 
at this ſeaſon of the year; and their ſucceſſive appearances, and 
ſweet changes of raiment are viſible almoſt hourly. n 

But theſe creatures are of lower life, and give „ ee. diſ- 
plays of the Maker's wiſdom. Let us raiſe our cotemplations 
another ſtory, and ſurvey a nobler theatre of divine wonders. 
What endleſs armies of animals is the hand of God moulding and 
figuring this moment throughout his brutal domimons | hat 
immenſe flights of little birds are now fermenting m the egg, heav- 
ing and growing towards thape and life]! What vaſt flocks of four- 
footed creatures, what droves of large cattle are now framed in 
their early embryos impriſoned in the dark cells of nature ! and 
others perhaps are moving toward liberty, and juſt preparing to 


ſee the light, What unknown myriads of inſects in their various 


cradles aad nefting-places are now working toward vitality and 
motion ! and thouſands of them with their painted wings juſt be- 
ginning to unfurl and expand themſelves into fluttering and eb 
ight ; while other families of them have forſaken their huſky beds, 
and exult and glitter in the warn ſun-beams ? Se het 
An exquiſite world of wonders is complicated even in the body 
of every little inſect, an ant, a gnat, a mite, that is ſcaree viſible 
to the naked eye. Admirable engines | which a whole academy 
of philoſophers could never contrive ; which the nation of poets 
bath neither art gor colours to deſcribe ; nor has a world of me- 
chanics {kill enough to frame the plaineſt, or coarſeft of them. 
Their nerves, their muſcles, and the minute atoms which compoſe 


the fluids fit to run in the little channels of their veins, eſcape the 
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notice of the moſt ſagacious mathematician, with all his aid of 
laſſes. The active powers and curiofity of human nature are 
imited in their purſuit, and muſt be content to lie down in igno- 
Tance.—* Hitherto thall ye go, and no further.“ | 
It is a ſublime and conſtant triumph over all the intellectual 
powers of man, which the great God maintains every moment in 
theſe mimitable works of nature in theſe impenetrable recefſes 
and myſteries of divine art? And the month ot May, is the moſt 
Mining ſeaſon of this triumph. The flags and banners of Almighty 
Wiſdom are now diſplayed round halt the globe, and the other 
half waits the retura of the ſun, to ſpread the ſame triumph over 
the ſouthern world. This very ſun in the firmament is God's prime 
miniſter in this wondrous world of beings, and he works with 
ſovereign vigour on the ſurface of the earth, and ſpreads his in- 
fluences deep under the clods to every root and fibre; moulding 
them into their proper forms, by divine direction. There is not a 
plant, nor a leaf, nor one little branching thread, above or beneath 
the ground, that eſcapes the eye or influence of this beneficent ſtar: 
An illuſtrious emblem of the omnipreſence and univerſal activity of 
the Creator. | 
But has this all-wiſe Creator, this ſupreme Lord of all nature, 
no intellectual prime miniſter at all in theſe his dominions ? Has he 
delegated all his powers to that bulky globe of fire which we call 
the ſun, that inanimate and unthinking maſs of matter # Is this huge 
burning and ſenſeleſs body commiſhoned to penetrate every dark 
cranny of nature, either with its light or heat, and to animate 
every atom in the vegetable and animal kingdoms ; and yet no 
intellectual being, no ſpirit ſo much a-kin to God, as to be favoured 
with the like extenſive vicegerency ? Though the light of reaſon 
does not tell his name, yet has not revelation informed us ? Yes, 
ſurely, there is a man after God's own heart, the faireſt image of 
the Creator, and neareſt a-kin to him, among all the works of his 
hands : There is a man, and his name is Jeſus, who holds moſt 
intimate ani perſonal union with the godhead, in whom all divine 
wiſdom dwells bodily, and to his care has the Father committed 
all the infinite varieties of the vegetable and animal worlds. By 
him are all theſe wonders produced in the courte of providence, 
as by an under- agent in the kingdom of nature. Is not the govern- 
ment of heaven and earth put into his hands? Is he not made. 
Lord of principalities and powers, of men, angels, and devils, and 
of all their works ? And can we think that he has been denied the 
[kph e of the lower parts of his Father's workmanthip ? Does 
e not manage all things in the world of grace? Surely then we 
may infer, he rules as wiſely and as ſpaciouſly in the upper and 
lower regions of the creation, as an intellectual and conſcious in- 
ſtrument of the providence of his Father, God.“ My Father 
worketh hitherto, and I work. I and my Father are One. And 
every creature which is in heaven, and on the earth, and under 
the earth and ſuch as are in the ſea, and all that are in them, heard 
I ſaying, Bleſſing and honour, and ar and power, be to him that 
fitteth upon the throne, and to the Lamb for ever and ever.“ Amen. 


VIII. Divine Goodneſs in the Creation. 


THOSE authors have been very entertaining to me, who have 
taken a ſurvey of the wildom of God in the works of nature; ſuch 
are the reverend and pious Mr. Ray, in his treatiſe on that ſub- 
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ect; Mr. Derham, in his two volumes written on that divine 
theme; and the Archbiſhop of Cambray, in his Demonſtration of 
the Exiſtence of God. But I do not remember to have read in 
thofe authors this one inſtance of the wide-ſpreading diffuſion of 
divine goodneſs through this lower world; namely, "That the moſt 
univerſal and conſpicuous appearances both, of the earth and 1ky, 
are defigned for the convenience, the profit and pleaſure of all the 
animal creation: All that we fee above us, aud all beneath us, is 
ſuited to our nouriſhment or to our delight. 2 43 

What is more neceſſary for the ſupport of life, than food? Be- 
hold the earth is covered with it all around; graſs, herbs and 
fruits for beaſts and men, were ordained to overſpread all the ſur- 
face of. the ground, ſo that an animal could ſcarce wander any 
_ Where, but his food was near him. Amazing proviſion for ſuch an 
immenſe family ! | | 

What is more joyful than the light? Truly“ the light is ſweet, 
ſays the wiſeſt of men, and a pleaſant thing it is to behold the 
light of the ſun.” See the whole circuit of the heavens is reple- 
niſhed with ſun- beams, fo that while the day laſts, whereſoever 
the eye is placed, it is ſurrounded with this enjoyment ; it drinks 
in the eaſy and general bleſſing, and is thereby entertained with 
all the particular varieties of the creation. It is light conveys to 
our notice all the riches of the divine workmanſhip ; without it 
nature would be a huge and eternal blank, and her infinite beauties 
for ever unknowa. 1 | | 

Again; What are the ſweeteſt colours in nature, the moſt de- 
lightful to the eye, and moſt refreſhing too? Surely the green and 
the blue claim this pre-eminence. Common experience, as well . 
as philoſophy, tells us, that bodies of blue and green colours ſend 
us ſuch rays of light to our eyes, as are leaſt hurtful or offenfive ; 
we can endure them longeſt: Whereas the red and the yellow, or 
orange colour, ſend more uneaſy rays in abundance, and give 
greater confuſion and pain to the eye; they dazzle it fooner, and 
tire it quickly with a little intent gazing ; therefore the divine good- 
neſs dreſſed all the heavens in bſue, and the earth in poem: Our 
e is overhung with a canopy of moſt beautiful azure, and 
a rich verdant pavement is ſpread under our feet, that the eye may 
be pleaſed and eaſy whereſvever it turns itſelf, and that the mo 
univerſal objects it has to converſe with might not impair the ſpirits, 
and make the ſenſe weary. _ aw F 4 


1 When God the new- made world ſurvey'd , With pleaſing blue he arch'd the ſy, 
His word pronounc's the building good; || And a green carpet dreſs d the ground.” 
Jun- beams and light the heav'ns array'd, | | ' 
And the whole carth was crowa'd with || 3 Let envious atheiſts deer complain 
food. 5 | That nature wants, or ſkill, or care; 
But turn their eyes all round in vain _ 
T' avoid their Maker's goodneſs there. 


. 
? 


2 Colours that charm and eaſe the eye, 
His pencil ſpread all nature round; 


S 
- 


| IX. he Sacred Concert of Praiſe. * e 
1 COME, pretty birds, fly to this yerdant *T was the ſame hand your painted pinions 


de, ſpread. 
Here let. our different notes in praiſe That Form'd my nobler pow'rs te Fi 
conſpire; _ | | bis honours higher. 
nA 2 
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2 Fair ſongſters, come; beneath the ſacred )) My God has fram'd your voices for his 


grove | praiſe, 
We'll fit and teach the woods our Ma. His high deſigns are anſwer'd by your 
| ker's name ; tuneful breaſt. 
Men have forgot his works, his power, | 
his love, | 5 Sweet warblers, come, wake all your 


chearful tongues, | 

We join with angels and their heav'nly 

choirs ; 

5 I ſearch the crowded court, the buſy Our humble airs may imitate their ſongs, 

| ſtreet, | | Tho' bolder are their notes, and purer 
Run throꝰ the villages, trace every road: are their fires, 

In vain | fearch ; for every heart 1 meet 

Is laden with the worle, and empty of 
its God, | 


Forgot the mighty arm that rear'd their 


"wondrous frame. | 
, 


f 


+6 Had I ten thouſand hearts, my God, my 
| Love. | 

Had I ten thouſand voices all are thine: 
Where love ioflames the foul, the lips 


9” 67 


4 How ſhall I bear with men to ſpend my 


days? 1 muſt move, 
Dear teather'd innocents, you pleaſe; Nor ſhall the ſong be mortal where che 
me belt; 13 theme's divine. | 
TE X. Ie World a Stranger to God, | 
* IJ NFINITE beauty, everlaſting love, i! I'd tell them, that they buy their joys too 
Hos are our hearts, our thoughts, dear, 
1 eſtrang d from thee ed And pay immortal fouls for glitt'ring 
- Th' eternal God ſurrounds 88 ;. yet we | duſt or fame. | 
toe Fey | 
Ina chace of airy toys, and follow as they | 3 Almighty pow'r, break off theſe chains 
6 flee. = it | ſenſe, 1 
| i Melt them away with Jove's celeſtial 
2 Oh could I ery, and make the nations fice, 
hear, | Create the world anew; let man com- 
From north to ſouth my voice ſhould || mence 


teash thy name; | A ſeraph here on earth, let man " 


j heav'n aſpire, - 
is = Xl.—Purgatory. 

IT was a gainful contrivance of the prieſts of Rome, to ere a 
building between heaven and hell, where to diſpoſe of good chriſti- 
aas after death till they are completely fit for heaven: This is 
purgatory ; a place where the remaining vices of the dying man 
are purged out with fire: The turments of it are ſaid to be equal 
with the torments of hell, and differ only in the duration. Thoſe ſouls 
for whom the prieſt is hired to ſay moſt maſſes, are ſooneſt freed 
from the relics of iniquity, and pet the ſpeedieſt releaſe to the hea- 
venly regions. This fils the coffers of the clergy by the legacies of 
the dead: Every one that leaves the world, takes ſomething away 
from bis friends and his heirs to purchaſe prayers for himſelf, and 
to ſhorten the anguiſh of his purification. Even that excellent man, 
the Archbifhop of Cambray, in his poſthumous book called his 
Spiritual Works, ſpeaks of the neceſſity of this purifying fire, for 


good chriſtians to burn out the remnant of ſelf-love, by teaching 


them patience and entire reſignation of the will, and perfect con- 
tentment under the fiery pine: = 

But I cannot.imagine how this doctrine ſhould be anv temptation 
to men to become proletytes to the church of Rome. One inſtance 
of this kind which I am going to relate, methinks ſhould aftright 


rſons for cver from turning papiſts. : 
Promedon was bred in the proteſtant faith, but having a ſuperſti- 
tious turn of mind, and being much impreſled by the diſcourſe of an 
uncle who was a devout Catholic, he began to waver, and was in- 


: 


* 


* 
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clined to change. He went lately to pay a viſit to this uncle on his 
death-bed ; where after many croflings and anointings, and holy 
charms, he ſaw the dying man continue {till in utmoſt diſtreſs and hor- 
ror; for notwithſtanding all the devotions of his life, and the cere- 


ar 


Ir monies at his laſt moments, yet, according to the doctrines of his own 
| church, he thought hieaſeif. plunged into torrents equal to hell: 
7 His fleſh was convulſed, and his foul confounded at the thoughts of 
ſuch immediate anguith. He ordered in his will five hundred 
* ounds worth of hay, yet he was not aſſured whether the ſtate of 
£- purgation would continue months, or years, or ages. Amidſt 
thete agonies, Promedon ſaw his uncle expire, and performed the 
N laſt kind office to cloſe his eves. FT. | | 
, In his return home he talked thus with himſelf, «© What 7 Can 
5 the pope promiſe no more than this ? Muſt a man that is almoſt fit 


to be ſainted be ſent to hell for a ſeaſon, till the prieſts are well fee'd 
to ſay prayers enough to fetch hitn out of it? Is the mercy of God 
ſo limited in the Popith doQrine, and reduced to ſuch a fcantling, 
as not to ſave us without ſome atonements of our own ? Is not the 
blood of our Redeemer ſufficient of itſelf to purchaſe our full par- 
don, but muſt we buy part of it with the anguitk of our own fouls 
; after death? Cannot the blefled Spirit make his own ſanctifying 
work perfect, but the fire of purgatory mult help to burn out our _ 
lins? Has not Chriſt promiſed me in the bible, That if I am faith- 


: ful till death, I ſhall receive a crown of life; and has the priet - 
: power to delay my crown, and keep me ſo long out of the poſteſhon, - 
till his maſſes and prayers ſhall bring me into it? Is not all the grace 
- of the goſpel a ſufficient fecurity againſt the pains of hell, but after 
| all my faith and the labours of my devotion, I muſt be conſigned to 
935 helliſh torments, coloured and ſoftened with another name? Does 


not the word of God give encouragement to hope, that when we 
depart hence we ſhall be with Chriſt? That when 1 am abſent from 
the body I ſhali be preſent with the Lord ? And this is not only the 
5 bleſſing of an apoſtle,” but even a diſciple of Chriſt of the loweſt 
i rank, and whoſe character could make no pretence to merit, has 
ö the ſame privilege. A thief upon the croſs, put to death by the 
| hand of juſtice for his crimes, and who, as ſome divines ſuppoſe, 
| had reviled our Saviour juſt before, (becauſe ſome of the facred 
| hiſtorians charge both the thieves with 2 him :) Such a 
| wretch, I ſay, who did not begin to repent till he began to die, has 
a promiſe from our bleſſed Lord, That he ſhould be with him in 
paradiſe that very day, becauſe his repentance and faith were ſin- 
cere. And according to theſe encouragements of the goſpel, have 
I not heard of many a religious proteſtant dying upon the faith of 
the New Teſtament with joy, and good aſſurance of his immedi- 
ate entrance into hleſſedneſs? And are theſe terrors and agonies of 
ſpirit which I juit now beheld, all the conſolation that the prieſt of 
Nome will allow to ſo religious and deyout a man as my uncle 

was? | . 
Farewel, farewel, ye deceivers: My bible ſhall be my only 
guide ; and the grace of God for ever preſerve me in that religion 
which puts ſo much honour on the — of our bleſſed Saviour, 
as w fecure heaven to a good man, as ſoon as he departs from 

Cari”. | . ; tg 


- 


313 | MISCELLANEOUS THOUGHTS, 


XII.—The Temple of the Sun. 


IF I were an idolater, and would build a temple for the fun, T 
ſhould make the whole fabric to conſiſt of glaſs ; the walls and roof 
of it ſhould be all over tranſparent, and it ſhould need no other 
windows. Thus I might every where behold the glory of the God 
that | worſhip, and feel his heat, and rejoice in his light, and par- 
take of the vital influences of that illuſtrious ſtar in every part of his 
temple. But may not this happineſs be obtained without forſaking 
the true God, or falling off to idolatry ? | 

Surely the bleſſed ordinances of chriſtianity are thus contrived 
and deſigned. Such are baptiſm and the Lord's-ſupper, preaching, 
praying, and pſalmody. Theſe inſtitutions of worthip are choſen 
and appointed with ſuch divine wiſdom, that they repreſent tv us 
the glory of the ſeveral perfeQtions of our God in his works of na- 
ture and grace, and tranſmit the beams of his power and love to 
enliven and to comfort our dark and drooping ſpirits. When we 
are brought as it were by his ſpirit 1ato his courts, the glory of the 
Lord will fill the houte, and we ſhall hear him ſpeaking to our fouls. 
"The fun of righteouſneſs will ſhine into our hearts: All the powers 
of our nature will rejoice in the light of his majeſty, and under the 
rays of his mercy. We e ee his ſanctuary with delight to 
behold the beauty of the Lord there, to feel the warm ſhines of di- 
vine goodneſs, and partake of his promiſed ſalvation ; Fzck. xliii. 


5, 6. H. xxvii. 4. aud J}xill. 2. But to carry the fimilitule yet 


further : 

Suppoſe when I had finiſhed this heathen temple, and haſked 
there with pleaſure under the rays of my bright idol, tome fanciful 
and ingenious painter ſhould attempt to cover the bui:ding all round 
withhis own ornaments ; ſuppoſe Raphael limſeit ſhould uſe his 

neil with exquiſite art, and with mingled colours and images of a 
rich variety and beauty over-ſpread all the walls, the doors, and the 
tranſparent root of it; how would this ſeclude the ſun's beſt influ- 
ences, and ſhut this idol deity out of his own\temple? Nay, 
though the image of the fun ſhould be drawn there ten thouſand 
times over in tines of gold, with a pretence to repreſent bim in all 
his wondrous effects, yet every line will forbid the entrance of a 
fun-beam, and the worſhipper within muſt dwell in twilight, or 
perhaps adore in darkneſs; he muſt lofe the true fight of his pla- 
netary God, and the benefit of his chearing beams. Not the richeſt 
{kill of a Zeuxis or Apelles bezutifying the walls of this fabric, 
could ever ſupply the abſence of the ſun, or compenſate the loſs 
of light and heat. | 

Such are the rites and ceremonies of human wiſdom, when they 
are contrived as ornaments of divine worſhip. A ſacred inſtitution 
mingled with the devices of men, is in truth nothing elſe but glaſs 
darkened with the colours of a painter, 2 thick upon it. Thele 
inventions may appear to the fancy, ndt only grave and decent, 
but artful and honourable too: they may-pretend aſſiſtance to the 
devout worthipper, and glory to God himſelf ; but in reality they 
exclude him from his own temple. Sometimes they ſhew a painted 
idol in the ſtead of him, for nothing can effe&ually reprefent God, 
but his own pure appointments; and {o faras the ornaments prevail 


above the fimple ordinance, they prevent all the kind influences of 


bis power and grace; for he vouchfafes to tranſmit theſe no other 
way, but through his own inſtitutions. 4 When the church of 
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Rome honours God with her lips, and her prieſts {et up their thret- 
holds by my threſholds, {aith the Lord, and their poſts by my poſts, 
they have even defiled my holy name by their abominations, and 
in vain do they worthip me, teaching for doctrines the command. 
ments of men.” -//. xxix. 13. compare with Mat. xv. 8, 9. and 


Ezek. xliil. 8. 


XIII. he Midnight Elevation. 


1-NoOW reigns the night in her ſublimeſt | 5 


noon, 
Nature lies huſh'd ; the ftars their watches 
keep; 

I wait thy influence, gentle ſleep, 
Come ſhed thy choiceſt poppies'down, || 
On every ſenſe, tweer ſlumbers ſeal my 

eyes, | | 
Tir'd with the ſcenes of day, with painted 
vanities, 


2 In vain I with, in vain I try 
To cloſe my eyes and learn to die; 
Sweet ſlumbers from my reſtleſs pillow 
fly: | 
Then be my thoughts ſerene as day, 
Be ſprightly as the light, 
Swift as the ſun's far-ſhooting ray, | 
And take a vigorous flight : 
Swift fy, my ſoul, tranſcend theſe duſky 
ies, 
| And trace the vital world that lies 
Beyond thoſe glimmering fires that gild and 
cheer the night, 


' 
{4 


3 There Jeſus reigas, adored name! 
The ſecond on the throne ſupreme: 
In whoſe myſterious form combine 
Created glories and divine : 
The joy and wonder of the realms above: 
At his command all their wing'd ſquadrons | 
move, 
Burn with his flre, and triumph in his | 


love. 


4 There ſouls releas'd from earth's dark 
_ __ bondage lives, 
My Reynolds there, with Howe and Boyle 
| are found; | 
Not time nor nature could their genius 
bound, | 
And now they ſoar, and now they 

dive | 
In that unlimitable deep where thought 

itſelf is drown'd. © 


They aid the ſeraphs while they 
. fing, 
God is their une xhauſted theme; 


Light, E and joy for that immortal 


pring ; 
O'erflow the bleſſed millions with an end- 
leſs ftream. | 


Amazing ſtate { Divine abode ! | 


Where ſpirits find their hea ven while they | 
are loſt in God, | 


Hail, holy ſouls, no mote confinꝰd 
To limbs and bones that clog the 
mind. 
Ye haye eſcap'd the ſnates, and left the 
chains behind, _ = 

We wretched priſoners here below, _ 

What do we ſee, or learn or know, 
But ſcenes of various fally, guilt and wo? 
Life's buzzing ſounds and flatt'ring colours 

play 

Round our fond ſenſe, and waſte the 

day, 
A the fancy, vex the labouring 
oul ; 

Each rifing ſun, each lightſome hour, - 
Beholds the buſy ſlavery we endure 3 | 
Nor is our freedom full, or contemplation. 
ure, : 
When night and ſacred filence overſpread 

the pole, 


6 Reynolds, thou late aſcended mind, 
Employ'd in various thought and 
tuneful ſong, 
What happy moment ſhall my ſoul un- 


bind, | 
And bid me join th' harmonious 
throng ? * 


Oh for a wing to raiſe to thee! - 

When ſhall my eyes thoſe heav ' nly won- 
ders fee ? 

When ſhall 1 taſte thoſe comforts with 
an ear refin'd ? 


ls | Roll on apace, ye ſpheres ſublime, 


Swift drive thy chariot round illuftrious 
moon, 
Haſte, all ye winkling meaſurers of time, 
Ye can't fulfil your courſe too foon. 
| Kindle, my languid pow'rs celeſtial love, 
Point all my paſſions to the courts above, 
Then ſend the convoy down to guard my 
laſt remove. | 


8 Thrice happy world, where gilded toys 

No more diſturb our thoughts, no moe 
pollute our joys! As} al 
There light and ſhade ſucceed no more 

2 by turns, ; 
There reigns th” eternal ſun with an un- 
cluuded ray, 
There ed calm as night, yet all immer- 
tal day, * 
And truth for ever ſhines, and love for” 

ever burns, 
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RV. n, Honourable Magiſtrate. | 

INVIDO was a man of ſhrewd mee but had fo much 
ill humour in his make, that he could ſpeak well of no body: Yet 
there once happened an incident in converſation, that betrayed 
him, without thinking, into a good-natured truth ; and even while 


he was practiſing his own malicious temper, he was ſurpriſed into 


the acknowledgment of ſuperior worth, and paid a nobler teſ- 
timony to virtue. | | | 


The Story was this. 


A friend of mine had drawn up the character of an excellent | 


magiſtrate, where, among other admirable qualifications, theſe 
were inſerted : LETT THEY 
„He never aimed at ſuperiority over his neighbours, 


though by the bounty of providence he grew richer than they : He 


had the univerſal reſpect due to goodneſs, long before he was 
made great; and when his fellow-citizens voted him into power 
and honour, he furveyed the province with a juſt reluctance, and 
ſhrunk away from grandeur; nor conld any thing overcome his 
fincere averſion, but a ſenſe of duty and hopes of public ſervice. 

*« He paſſed through the chief offices of the city, and left a luſtre 
upon them by the practice of ſuch virtue and ſuch piety as the chair 


of honour has feldom known: Thoſe who have attended that court 


ſince the year of his magiftracy ſearch the regiſter backward for 
twenty annual ſucceſſions, and confeſs he has had no rival —— 
„While he ſtood in that eminence, he ſurveyed the whole 
nation, took a juſt view of its wants and its dangers; and by the 
divine bleſſing, which his daily retirements engaged on his fide, be 
ſecured the nation's beft intereſt, the exclufion of a child of Rome 
from the throne of England, and the ſucceffion of a Proteſtant 
government. At the appointed ſeaſon he reſigned with pleaſure 
the fatigues of power, the tireſome hours of ſtate, and the tedious 
train of pomp and equipage; but he daily fulfils the duties of 
ſubordinate authority to the terror of vice, to the fupport of the 
good, and to the retormation of a finful land. He vindicates the 
poor with courage, againſt the opprefſion of the mighty, and ſends 
gay criminals to the place of correction: He puts the rich offenders 
to public ſhame, as well as the poor, and he doth it with a noble 
tecurity of foul : So ſpotleſs a character fears no recriminations. 
When the days of public ſhew and proceſſion return, he hides 
himſelf often at his countrv-ſeat, and makes every'trifling obſtacle 


a ſufficient excuſe for his abſence from honours, ſcarlet and gold: 


But none fo zealous and conſtant in their attendance on the hours 
of buſineſs; and at the honourable board there is no ſeat empty ſo 
ſeldom as his. Neither gain nor diverſion can tempt him aſide, 
when the duty of his poſt requires his preſence, and the public weal 
demands his counſels. His health, his eaſe and his eftate are at 
the call of his country; his life lies ready too for the ſame ſervice; 
but his nation gives thanks to providence that has not demanded the 
precious ſacrifice. | - | 
He has no ſpreading dimenfions nor lofty advantages of ſtature, 
whence he might look down upon the multitude, and command 
them into reverence; but ſuch unb!emiſhed virtue has grandeur and 
majeſty in it, and ſpreads fear and reſpe& around. When he goes 
out to the gate through the city, he neither wears nor needs the 
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enſigns of honour about him, nor attendants to follow him in the 
ſtreet; the vain young men ſee him and hide themſelves ; the aged 
ariſe and ſtand 15 hen the ear hears him, then it blefſed him; 
the eye that ſees him gives witneſs to him ; becauſe be has delivered 
the diſtrefſed ſoul that cried, he has relieved the fatherleſs, and 
him that had none to help. The bleſſing of thoſe that are ready to 
Peri comes daily upon him, and be cauſes the widow's heart to 
ing for joy. He is a father to the poor, and the cauſe which he 
knows not he ſearches out. He breaks the jaws of the wicked, 
and pluck s the ſpoil out of their teeth; ob xxx. 
„Ihe vileſt wretches of the earth cannot but love the man, 


while they hate the reforming magiſtrate, Not the united malice 


of his worſt enemies can find any occaſion againſt him, but concern- 
ing the law of his God; and were it not upon that account, h 
would have no enemies at all. | rat nr ng 
„The world wonders and enquires, Whence all theſe accom- 
pliſhments! How did this man arrive at this true greatneſs, and all 
theſe uncommon excellencies! Thoſe who are his intimates know 
the ſpring of them. He makes the word of God his daily coun- 
ſellor, and he ſeeks directions from heaven in all his affairs” © 
earth : He reads the examples of Daniel and Jab in his bible, and 
joins them together in his own practice; for he thinks one of them 
alone too little for a chriſtian.” ts EI HY JA ET 
When 1 had read this in a room where Invido was preſent, one 
of the company commended the ingenuity of my friend in as hel 


up ſo fair, ſo divine a character. Some of them gave it as thei: 
opinion, that the excellencies and good qualities were ſet too thick 
together, and that there was no ſuch perſon in nature, therefore 11 | 
muſt be the mere work of fancy: They confeſſed it was well imagiaed 
indeed, it was a fine picture, but there was no ſuch original ——* _. 
Invido had no longer patience to hear ſuch compliments paſled 
on the writer ; but with bis uſual 3 «Your friend, ſaid he, 
was never capable of compoſing ſuch a piece; there is not a line or 


>. 


it owing to his own invention, for the whole character is a mere copy. 

This friend of yours has lived ſome years in Albinus's family, nd, 

has only ſtole his picture.“ 5 eee e 
Vou are much in the right, Invido; it was ſo deſigned; and 1 


am glad the features are ſo well l and the like neſs fo finely, 
preſe 


N * 1. | #03 | f | : 5 
rate even of the beſt of men, when envy itlelf is conſtrained $0 pay. 
public honours to his merit. F „„ 


5 
25 ES 1 &  & 
XV.—A Lefon of Humility, © ans 


tion: Every ſoul that knows him, ſpeaks well « he is ig” 
much. hanoured, and ſo well beloved in his nation, that he mul 
flee his country if he would avoid praiſes. So ſenfible is he of the 
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jecret pride that has tainted human nature, that he holds himſelf 
in perpetual danger, and maintains an everlaſting watch. He be- 
Haves now with the ſame modefty as when he was unknown and 

bſcure. He receives the acclamations of the world with ſuch an 
Humble mien, and with ſuch an indifference of ſpirit that is truly 
ad pk be and divine. It is a lovely pattern, but the imitation is 

t Saly. F | 3 | | 

PE 891 the freedom one day to aſk him, How be acquired this 
wondrous humility, or, whether he was born with no pride about him? 


Ah, no, faid he, with a facred figh, 1 feel the working 1 5 851 


but I keep my antidote at hand; when my friends tell me of many 
ood qualities and talents, I have learnt from St. Paul to ſay, 
What haye I that I have not received? My own conſciouſneſs. of 
any follies and fins conſtrains me to add, What have 1 that 1 
ave not mifimproved? And then reafon and religion join together 
to ſuppreſs my vanity, and teach me the. proper language of a 
creature and a finner ; What then have I to glory in? 1716. 


” XVI.—Zhe Wafte of Li. : | 


_ANERGUS was a young gentleman of a good eſtate, he was 
bred to no buſineſs, and could not contrive how to waſte his hours 
n he had no reliſh for any of the proper works of life, 
or any taſte at all for the improvements of the mind; he ſpent 
enerally ten hours of the four and twenty in his bed -he dozed 
way \ or three more on his couch, and as many were diſſolved 
in good liquor every evening, if he met with company of his own 
humour. Five or fix of the reſt he fauntered away, with much 
indolence: The chief bufineſs of them was to contrive his meals, 
d to feed his fancy before-hand with the promiſe of a dinner and 
Ipper ; not that he was fo 414, glutton, or ſo entirely devoted 
in A but chiefly becauſe he knew not how to employ his 
oughts better, he let them rove about the ſuſtenance of his 


body. Thus he had made a ſhift to wear off ten years fince the 


paternal eſtate fell into his hands; and yet according to the abuſe 
words in. our day, he was called a man of virtue, becauſe he 


.- of 
Farce ever was known to be quite drunk, nor was his nature much 


inclined to lewdnelſs. rr | 
One evening as be was muſing alone, his thoughts happened to 
take a moſt unuſual turn, for they caſt a glance backward, and 
began to reflect on his manner of life. He bethought himſelf what 
a number of living beings had been made a facrifice to ſupport his 
carcaſe, and how much corn and wine had been mingled with thoſe 
3 . He had not quite loſt all the arithmetic that he learned 
when he was a boy, and he ſet himſelf to compute what he had 


devoured fince he came to the age of man. 


„ Above a dozen feathered creatures, ſmall. and great, have 


ohe week with another, faid he, give up their lives to prolong mine, 
e 


ich in ten years time amounts to at leaſt fix thouſand. 
Fifty ſheep have been ſacrificed in a year, with half a hecatomb 
of black cattle, that I might have the choiceſt, part offered weekly 
upon my table, "Thus a thouſand beaſts out of the flock and the 
herd have been ſlain in ten years time to feed me, beſides what the 
foreſt and the park have ſupplied me with. Many hundreds of 


& of the ſmaller fry as many thouſands, 
Ameaſute of corn would hardly afford fine flower enough 


— 
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month's provifion, and this ariſes to above ſix- ſcore buſhels ; and 
many hogſheads of ale and wine, and other liquors, have p 


through this body of mine, this wretched ſtrainer of meat and 
drink. 45 


„% And what have I done all this time for God or man What a 
vaſt profuſion of good things upon a uſeleſs life, and a worthleſs 


| liver ! There is notthe meaneft creature among all theſe which I 


have devoured, but hath anſwered the end of its creation better 
than I. It was made to ſupport human nature, and it hath done 
ſo. Every ſhrimp and oyſter.l have eat, and every grain of corn I 
have devoured, hath filled up its place in the rank of beings with 
more propriety and honour than I have done: © ſhameful waſte 
of lite and time !” 2 8 

In ſhort, he carried on his moral reflections with ſo · juſt and ſe- 
yere a force of reaſon, as conſtrained him to change his whole 
courſe of lite, to break off his follies at once, and to apply himſelt to 
gain ſome uſeful knowledge, when he was more than thirty years 
of age: He lived many following years, with the character of a 
worthy man, and an excellent chriitian ; he performed the kind 
offices of a good neighbour at home, and made a ſhining tigure as 
a patriot in the ſenate-hogſe ; he died with a peaceful conſcience 


in the faith and ay 7 of the goſpel, and the tears of his country 
1 4 


were dropped upon his tomb. 3 
The world, that knew the whole ſeries of his lite, ſtood amazed 
at tHe mighty change: They beheld him as wonder of reforma- 
tion, while he himſelf confeſſed and adored the divine power and 
mercy, which had transformed him from a brute to a man. 
But this was a fingle inſtance; and we may almoſt venture to 
write miracle upon it, Are there not large numbers of both ſexes 
among our young gentry, and among the families of quality, in a 
degenerate age, whoſe lives thus run to utter waſte without the 
leaſt tendency to uſefulneſs and reformation, and with a ſcorn of 
all repentance? 1 5 - 5 
When I meet with perſons of ſuch a worthleſs character as this, 
it brings to my mind ſome ſcraps of Horace. 7 | | 
Nos numerus sumus, & ſruges consumere nati. 
4 — Alcinoique juventus | 


pe” 


. Cui pulchrum fruit in mgdios dormire dies,” c. 


Paraphraje. 

"There are a number of us creep 

Into this world, to eat and sleep ; 
And know no reason why they're born, 
But merely to consume the corn, 
Deyour thecattle, fow] and fish, F A 
And leave behind an empty dis: 8 5 
* crows and raveus de the aa me.. 
Unlucky birds af hateful name 
Ravens or crows might fill their place, | 

And swallow corn and carcases. e eee 
Then, if their tomb-stone, when they die, x | 
Ben't taught to flatter and to lie, e HI 
There's nothing better will be said, 7 | 4 

Than that, *'They've eat up all their bread, _ n 
4% Prank up their drink, and gone to bed.“ 3 


There are other fragments of that heathen poet, vhich occur 


* 
* 


on duch occaſions, one in the firſt of his ſatires, tlie other in the laſt 
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of his epiſtles, which ſeem to repreſent life only as a ſeaſon of 
; . luxury. | 4 | f | * 
N | “ Exacto contentus tempore vitz 
i Cedat uti conviva satur—— 
0 i « Lysisti satis, edisti satis atque bibisti; 
| « Tempus abire tibi.“ 
- Which may be thus put into Engliſh, 
Life's but a feast ; and when we die, 
Horace would say, if he were by, = 
Friend, thou hast eat and drank enough, 
«Tis time now to be marching off: | 


Then like a welk-fed t : | 

« With chearful looks, -s — ARE We 4 

Bid all your friends good night, and say, 
„ You've done the business of the day.” 


| Reflection. 
Deluded souls! that sacrifice 
Eternal hopes above the skies, 
And pour their lives out all in waste, 
Jo the vile idel of their taste 
The high'est hear'n of their pursuit 
5 Is to live equal with the brute: 
Happy, if they could die as well, 
Without a Judge, without a hell! 


XVII.—The Table bleed. 


HOW do we upbraid and condemn the Romiſh clergy for pre- 


tending to conſecrate the wafer for all the people, by muttering a 
few Latin words over it, which they cannot underſtand ! While we 
abbor the idolatry of the maſs, yet we cannot help ſmiling at tbe 
-fally ſuperſtition, and pity the ignorance of the multitude : They 
believe the bread ſufficiently confecrated for them to all the pur- 
poſes of their ſalvation, though they never joined with the prieſt in 
attending to the words of bleffing : Nor indeed was it poſſible they 
ſhould have their hearts engaged in that part of the worſhip, be- 
cauſe it was performed in an unknown tongue. Who is there 
among us, that does not blame and reprove ſo abſurd a practice? 
And yet we imitate the ſame folly Caily, and think ourſelves un- 
concerned in the reproof. 155 

Formulo ſays grace conſtantly at a plentiful table, but he hurries 
over his words as a ſchool-boy does his leſſon, and he whiſpers in 
ſo low a voice, as though he were muttering ſome ſecret charm 
to conſecrate the diſhes, Does he think it ſufficient if the words 
may be heard in heaven, while the' company in the room know 
little of the matter, and the quickeſt ears can diſtinguiſh no more 
than a few broken ſyllables ? Yet I have heard this man maintain 
a fine argument againſt Popiſh ſuperſtition and the Latin liturgy : 1 
have heard him atlert with very good reaſon, that no part of the 
bread is ſanctified to the people at the holy ſacrament by all the 
communion-ſervice, where the hearts of the communicants are 
abſent, and never —_ with the church in her prayers : Then why 
will not Formulo let his friends at the table join with him in his 
graces ? No wonder that che, family and the gueſts ſtare about 
thoughtleſs, and fit down to their food without a bleſſing, when 


the lips that pronounce it do not ſuffer the bleſſing to reach their 
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ears. But chaplains are not the only perſons culpable in this 
matter, nor are they always to blame. 1 | 
Aſc bion, a gay gentleman of one and twenty, was preſent at 
a table where God is addrefled in a more religious manner, and 
witl a devout and becoming ſolemnity. He fits down and eats 
heartily ; he doubts not but the food is ſufficiently bleſſed to his 
uſe, though he never raiſed his thoughts towards heaven, nor 
attended at all while the good man Serenus performed his office. 
Aſebion was buſy in the diſpoſal of his hat and ſword, and ſurvey- 
ing all the taces of the company, white the bleſſing. of heaven was 
ſought on the food. . > | Ke 
His ſiſter Aſebina, a pert young creature of fifteen, was obſerved 
to employ that minute in drawing off her gloves, adjuſting her 
dreſs, giving herſelf airs, and preparing for her ſeat. At the ſame 
time there was at the table a pious and elder lady, a near relation 
of theirs, who with grief obſerved the careleſs conduct of her 
neice and nephew; and being ſeated next above Alebina, the 
had the opportunity to whiſper a gentle admonition, How can 
you expect, neice, a bleſſing on your meat, who did not ſo much 
as lift up a thought to God to aſk for it? Alehbina replied aloud, 
with an air of affured ignorance, * I know the chaplain did that for 
us all?“ and thus ſhe affected to let all the company know that ſhe 
received a fecret reproof, and deſpiſed the reprover. Should it be 
granted here, that the admonition was a little ill- timed; yet it is 
certain the reply was not a little inſolent, nor a little irreligious. 
While we were cating, one of the gueſts diverted the table with 
no improper amuſements; he entertained the company with 
agreeable and facctious diſcourſe, but {till within the rules of ich» _ - 
gion and decency. | | | b 
The diſhes being withdrawn, and the table uncovered, Serenus 
ſtood up to conclude his office ; Aſebina opened ber ſnuff- box, and 


regaled her noſe; but A ſebion employed bimlelf with his tooth- 


5 and then ſet himſelt in an attitude to wait for the Amen, that 
e might make his honours gracefully to all the table.. 
After dinner the converſation turned upon the ſubject of ſaying 
a 


grace before and after meat. When ſeveral of the company h 


given their thoughts, Serenus acknowledged it was not neceſſa 
to offer a ſolemn and particular petition to heaven on the occaſion 
of eyery bit of bread that we taſted, or when we drink a glaſs of 
wine with a friend; nor was it expected we ſhould make a ſocial 
prayer when perſons each for themſelves took a flight repaſt in a 
running manner; either the general morning devotion 1s ſuppoſed 
ſufficient to recommend ſuch tranſient actions and occurrences to 
the divine bleſſing, or a ſudden ſecret wiſh, ſent up to heaven in 
filence, might anſwer ſuch a purpoſe in the chriſtian life; But 
when a whole family fits down together to make a regular and ſtat- 
ed meal, it was his opinion, that the great God ſhould be ſoiemnly 
acknowledged as the giver of all the good things we enjoy; and 
the Py of our Saviour and St. Paul had ſet us an illuſtrious 
example.” . ae | 
Aſebion had not yet arrived at ſuch impiety, as to pronounce” it 
a fooliſh and ſenſeleſs cuſtom ; but he declared his ſentiment with 
reedom, that we might all ſhare enough in the grace that was 
laid for a dinner, without putting on ſuch a demure countenance, 
2 ſuch grave eirs, as if we were at church in the midſt of divine 
ervice.“ ö | 1 0 5 & 
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Profane and fooliſh ſpecch I but it is hard to ſay, whether more 


foolith or more profane. | 

Tell me, Aſebion, is our addrefling the God of heaven with 
prayer and praiſe at meals no part of divine ſervice ? Is God never 
worſhipped but when it is done at church? Little do theſe crea- 
tures thank what a dangerous thing it is to trifle with an almighty 


Being, eveu in the ſmalleft act of worſhip ! Did the great God ever | 


appoint tooth-picks to be the ſacred utenfils of our alking a bleſſing 
on food? Or is a cloud of ſauff the incenſe that muſt aſcend with 


this prayer ? How thoughtleſs are theſe mortals, and how \ncon- 


cerned about the ſerious and important things of religion * They 


| behave with ſuch a regardleſs air, as though grace before meat were 


a needle is old faſkioned ceremony; as though it were enougi: tor 


the chaplain to worſhip their Maker for the whole family ; or that 


when they ſpeak to the Majeſty of heaven for a bleſſing on their 
food, there was no need of a compoſed countenance, or any ſhew 
of bodily reverence. Yet Aſebion and Afebina every morning aſk 
their father's blefſing on their knees. Methinks I would aſk them, 
« Why ſo folemnly on your knees for your father's bleſſing, and 
fo utterly negligent of all folemaity and outward decencies when 
you ſeek a blefling from God?“ oY | 

After had wrſtten this paper, I lent it to a friend, who put it 
into the hands of Sedentius, and defired him to read it. In the 
peruſal of it, he ſcemed pleated, and gratified with the juſt reproof 
of ſuch irrcl:gion, and ſhewed his ſatisfaction by an approving 
{mile, till he came to the cloſe ; there he pauſed a little, and 2 
8 dejected air ſpread over his countenance: Well, ſaid he, 

hope theſe young gentry will learn to be more devout while the 
proviſions of the table is bleſſed, but I take: my ſhare alſo in the 
reproof ; nor will I indulge any more appearance of jrreyerence 


for time to come in theſe dome ſtic and daily acts of worſhip: 1 


and my fathers before me have ſat down to meat theſe forty years, 
and never aſked a bleſſing till after we were all ſeated ; but my 
children ſhall learn of me to ſtand up and adore the God who made 
and feeds us, nor ſhall our ſeats nor our conſciences 17 us 
with any appearances of indecency in our addreſſes to the living 

It hath been ſuſpected that Sedentius reproves himſelf here without any jut 
teaſon, ſince our Saviowm ſeated the multitude on the graſs before he bleſſed the 
food ; Lute ix. and 7 vi. and the apoſiles were fitting at the Paſcal table when 
Chriſt inſtituted the Lord's-ſupper, and bleſſed the elements. h 

To this it may be replied, (I.) Who can ſay that our Saviour did notriſe and afk 
the bleſſing on the od, landing, though the others might fit ? (2.) The Jewifh 
cuſtom and gefture at meals was ſomething between lying and fitting, whereby it 
might become much more inconvenient to have all the guefts riſe up, and lie down 


_ aſter the food was ſet on the table, which muſt be very low, and near the ground, 


and mere external geſtures are not ſo preciſely neceſſary in ſuch ſhort occaſiona! 
acts of worſhip, as to break in upon the common conveniencſes of life. This was 
certainly the caſe when Chriſt e multitudes ; for he ordered them to fit down, 
that they might all be diſpoſed into proper ranks, which could nat ſo well have 
been done while they were ſtanding, and might change their places. (3.) If it 
could be proved that our Saviour himſelf, as well as the multitudes, fat at bleſſing the 
food, this conld only prove the lawfulneſs of the gefture, but by no means the ne- 
ceflity of it; becauſe ſtanding and kneeling ate more frequently deſcribed in ſcripr 
ture as geſtures of prayer. a | | 

It is certain, that ftanding, kneehng, or proftration, are natural tokens of reverence 
and ſupplication, which fitting is not: Now when any of the vatuial geſtures of 
reverence and ſupplication may be uſcd with equal conveniency, it feems more 
proper to uſe them, and to worſhip God with fleſh and ſpirit together, Whatever 
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XVIII. —Vouth and Death. 
Jener vitulus relicta | 
« Matre, qui largis e herbis 
| In mea vota: 4 7 
« Fronte curvatos imitatus ignes Cot Mid 
_«'Tertium Lupæ referentis ortum, | 
+ © Quauotain duxit niveus videri, ; | 
| +  * Cetera fulvus.“ Hor. | 
While we read theſe lines of Horace, wherein he deſeribes his 
voung yellow calf with the white creſcent in his forehead,” while 
he paints out the pretty brute in moſt agreeable verſe, one is ready 


to feel a ſort of fond pity working in us, when we find that the 


creature is deſtined to ſpeedy ſacrifice: The poet himfeif, who 
devotes its blood to the altar, yet ſeems to dwell with a fort of 
compaſhon and mournful pleaſure on the defcription of its beauty 
and ſprightlineſs. LOT, | 1 Tx. 
+ A milk-white mark its spreading front. adorns, Tor” 
Shaped like a moon of three days old: | _ 
Fhe 1 curve divides its budding horus, _ / 
And all besides is gold. A 
The pretty creature, wild in wanton play, -._ _ 
: | Nov frisks about the flowry mead; © | 
b Loose from the dam, it knows no grief to-day, e 
But must to-morrow bleed. 6 er eee 
| When | ſee the youth of either fex arrived at that age wherein 
nature is juſt riſen to-its elegance and vigour, and when they begin 
to ſhew themſelves to the world, my heart pities them, as ſo many 
borderers upon the grave ; yet moſt of them are utterly thoughtleſs 
of dying. Little do they imagine in thoſe years of gaiety, mirth, 
and madneſs, that they are unn up vengeance to themſelves, 
by their thoughtleſs rebellion againſt the power that made them. 
Little do they think that their lives are every moment due to che 
jultice of God as a facrifice, each for their own miquity ? Young 
creatures, but bold ſinners ! They are'weaned from the nurſery, 
they are got looſe from their parents” wing, and like the Roman 
poet's calf, they vainly exult and riot in their new freedom; they 
ad abroad in the wide world, wanton and laviſh in all the de- 
ghts which the vigour of depraved nature inſpires. They know 
not how to bear the checks of piety, and the reſtraints of wiſdom, 
nor will they endure the tendereſt admonitions of a parent or an 
aged friend. They have no apprehenſion of the angel of death 
near them, as though it was beyond the reach of his cõmmiſſion or 
the flight of his arrows to ſmite any of their ftation or character. In. 
the morning of nature they feel theuiſelves live, and they fanty - 
u is immortality. | . 5 : F 
Eſpecially if they are adorned with any peculiar charms of wit 
or heauty, then the flatteries of the glaſs, and their own warm 
imaginations, the compliments and careſſes of the company that 
attend them, Hanifh all that is ſolemn or ferious ; 'The inchanting” 
allurements that ſurround their ſenſes, render them deaf to all the 


might be the Jewiſh cuſtom then, vet it is the conſtant cuſtom! of our age now, to 5 
Pray ſtanding or kneeling ; ard this has made fitting at prayer appcar much more 
indecent, Now where natural ſigns of reverence join with the cuſtoms of the age 
and country wherein we dwell, is it not much more proper to pay our addreffes te 
God in that poſture, by which both nature and cuſtom agree to expreſs reverence-and 
honour ; though for reaſons that are not obvious now, Chriſt might heretolore indulge 

2 poſtute which carries leſs appcarance of reverence in ut? 
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warnings of God and conſcience, and thoughtleſs of every thing 
but the gay ſucceflions of pleaſure. The 1 of animal lite 
reign in them without controul, and they forget there is a foul 
within them, or a God above them, or a tribunal of judgment at 
which they muſt be arraigned. 

In the midit of this flowry ſcene, Ameliſtus was ſeized with a 
ſudden fever; in three days time it was heightened into a ragin 
delirium, which gave no room for any penitential refle&ions ; an 


thus in the bloom of nature, and full of the fins of his youth, he 


was ſurpriſed into eternity : He ſeemed to be fingled out from the 
reſt of his wild affociates, and made a victim to death, and to 
divine diſpleaſure. A loud alarm to fecure ſinners, and a flaming 
warning-picce to the companions of his guilt ! 

Our natural compaſſion drops ſome tears of humanity on the 
grave of ſuch a fine young gentleman; but the divine 8 that 
made him, is not moved with thoſe prettineſſes of fleſh and blood, 
which engage our ſenſes, and melt our hearts to ſoftneſs. What 
is a little roſe- coloured 1kin and well-ſet limbs, in the eyes of that 
almighty Power that can create millions of fuch beautiful engines 
with his breath, and deſtroy them without loſs? Ten thouſand gay 
worms and ſhining inſects ariſe hourly at his command in a ſum- 
mer's day: But if an inſect or a worm affront iis Maker, our own 
reaſon would ſentence it to immediate death. | 

Happy were ſuch a wretch as Ameliſtus, if he had been a mere 
animal, and had nothing in him capable of immortality. Happy 
had it been, if he were a worm or thining infeR, or in all re ſpects 
like that pretty young brute, which the poet deſcribes; then the 
term of his mortal life would have finiſhed his exiſtence : But the 
fin of man, and the juſtice of God, demand the ſacrifice of a ſoul; 
his febellion arofe againſt heaven; he affronted the infinite Ma- 
jeſty of his Creator, and fince he died without repentance, the 
_ threatenings of the bible doom him to everlaſtmg puniſhment. 
© Hear this, young ſinners, who forget God, leſt he tear you in 
pieces, and there be none to deliver you.“ 


XIX - Babylon deftroyed : Or, the 137th Pjalm tranſlated. 


HAD Horace or Pindar written this Ode, it would have been the 
endleſs admiration of the critic, and the perpetuai labour of rival 
tranſlators . but it is fourd in the ſcripture, and that gives a ſort of 
diſguſt to an age which verges too much toward infidelity. I could 
with the muſe of Mr. Pope would chooſe out ſome few of theſe 
ey of ſacred pſalmody, which carry iu them the more {prightly 
beauties of pocſy, and let the Engliſh nation know what a divine 
poet {at on the throne of frael. He has taken Homer's rhapſodies, 
and turned them into fine verſe and agreeable entertainment; and 
his admirable imitation of the Hebrew prophets, in his poem 
called Ihe Meſſiah, convinces us abundantly, how capable he is 
of ſuch a ſervice. This particular Plalm could not well be con- 
verted into chriſtianity, and therefore it appears here in its er 
form: The vengeance denounced againſt Babylon, in the clole of 
it, ſhall be executed, ſaid a great divine, upon antichriſtian Rome ; 
but he was perſuaded the Turks muſt do it, for Proteſtant hearts, 
ſaid he, have too much compaſſion in them to imbrue their hands 
in ſuch a bloody and-terrible execution, | | 


e 


1 W HEN by the flowing brooks we ſat, 
The brooks of Babylon the proud ; 

We thought on Zion's mournful ſtate, - 

And wept her woes and wail'd aloud, 


2 ThoughtJeſs of ev'ry chearful air 
(For grief had all our harps unſtrung) 
Our harps, negleRed in deſpair, 
And ſilent, on the willows hung. 


$. Our foes, who made our land their ſpoil, 

| Our barbarous lords, with haughty 
tongues, 

Bid us forget our groans a-while, 

And give a taſte of Zion's ſongs. 


4 How ſhall we ſing in heathen lands 
Our holy ſongs to ears profane ? 

Lord, ſhall our lips at their commands : 
| Pronounce thy dreadful name in vain? 


5 Forbid it heaven! O vile abuſe! 
Zion in duſt forbids it too; 


7 


XX. Epitaphium Aonstri cujusdam,- 

Apud Anglos vulgo dicti 
BIGO TRV, 

Terre & Tenebris mandati. 

Autore diu i ncognito, wire ingenioſo & vere fie 


JOHANNE REYNOLDS, 
1 6 He jacet (ſemperque jaceat!) 


Pietatis cada ver, 
60 Improbitatis corpus, 
«« Religionis larva, 
, Sanctimonis hoſtis & umbra, 
« Divini imago zeli, & peſtis, 


«« Eccleſia fimia ſimul & lupus. 


60 Monſtrurn horrendum, informe, in- 
gens, cui lumen ademptum. 

« Rome antique natum, 

C Novæ in tutelam acceptum, 

« In caliginofis Vaticani adytis, 

«© Humano ſanguine & pulvere pyrio 

« Nutritum, ſaginatum. 


oO Ü Fro copies ©... ond. 


3 « Hiſpanicz ditionis Rds, 
“ GaJlicis deinde regionibus hoſpes 
« Jamdudum gratiflimis 

« Veteris quidem, novique orbis, 

« Humani generis & commodi cauſi 
ce Peregrinator . 
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4 « Linguarum utpote quarumcunque peri- 4 
tus, ; 
« Sex ds itidem utriuſque particeps. 
% Mentium illuminator flammeus, 
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Shall hymns inſpired for ſacred uſe 
Be ſung to pleaſe a ſcoffing crew? 


6 O let my tongue grow dry, and cleaye +. 
Faſt to my mouth in filence Rill 3 

Let ſome avenging pow'r bereave ; 
My fingers of their tuneful ſkill, 


7 If I thy ſacred rites profane, 
O Salem, or thy duſt deſpiſe z 
If I indulge one chearful ftrain, 
Till I ſhall fee thy tow'rs ariſe, 


3 Twas Edom bid the conqu'ring foe, 
„Down with the tow'rs, and raiſe thy 
« walls ;” 
Requite her, Lord: But, Babel, know, 
Thy guilt for fiercer vengeance calls, 


9 As thou haſt ſpared nor ſex nor age, 
Deaf to our infants dying groans, 
May ſome bleſs'd hand, inſpir'd with rage, 


Dach thy young 1 and tinge the 
ſtones. 


XX. An Epitaph on BIG OT RV, 
 Transluted from the Latin, 


Which was written by the late fricus & ingenious 


MR. JOHN REYNOLDS, 


And inſerted in the Oecaſional Paper, 
Yd. III. Numb. 6 


1 FJERElies (and may it here for ever lie) 
The carcaſe of dead piety, __. 
Shadow of grece, ſubſtantial fin, 
| Religion's maſk and gavdy dreſs 
The form and foe of holineſs, 
The image and the plague of zeal divine. 
Its dwelling was the church; in double 
ſhape, 
Half was a auriecing wolf, 2nd half a 
mimic ape. 


2 A monſter horrid to the Gott; 
Hideous, deform'd, and void of light; 
*T was born at Rome, 
"Twas nurſ'd at home, 
In the dark cloifters of the Vatican; ' 
Its lungs inſpir'd with heaving lies, 
Its bulk well fatren'd to prodigious fize 
With gun-powder and blood of man. 


3 Ancient inhabitant of Spain, 
And long in France a welcome gueſt ; 
Over the continent and main, 
Over the old world and the new, 
Mankind and money to purſue, 
On dragons” wings the harpy flew, 
And gave its feet no reſt. 


All languages the fury ſpake, 
And did of eicher ſex partake : 


Flaming enlightner of the mind, 
And headlong leader of the blind, 
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ce Acutiſſimĩs dubitantium ductor, 
c Qui laqueis, enfibus, incendiiſque, 
C ReluQantium animarum catervas 
« Feſtinas in cœlum amandat, 
«« Celerrimus orbis converſor. 
«« Conſpirationum exitialium, 
cc Verarum pariter ac fimulatarum 
% (Mali reverà machinarum infandi) 
« Artitex dextercimus, | 


5 ( Fcclefize ſub nomine & cultu, 
Sub pelle ovina & vultu, 
« Libertatis penitus eccleſiaſticæ, 
% Commercii penè civilis, 
« Ac focictatis humane 
«« Indomitus vaſtator & prædo. 


6 e Artibus politis, politiciſque, 
6 Critices nexibus logiczque ftrophis 
„ Calamorum, linguæque telis, 
% Conciliorum, canonumque bom- 
bardis, 
« Cætetiſque gentis togatæ armamentis 
, Bellator inſtructiſſimus. 


7 6 Cui furor, ac odium, ac nefas, 
« Faſtuſque ac ſeculi amor, 
. Perjuria, piæque fraudes, 
c Truculenta partium ftudia, 
« Implicitz fidei, tyrannidiſque, 
a « Obſequii proinde paſſi vi, 
4 Ignorantiæ ac moriz encomia 
« Comites fuerunt ſolennes. 


$ cc Cui nugæ triczque, calendæ, 
4 Quiſquiliz, diræ, exequiæque, 
4 Bullæ minantes, & bruta fulmina, 
« Vota ſacrilega, ac legendz, 
« Tecur theologicum, biliſque 
% Aſpera æque ac atra, 
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Oft has it dragg'd the doubtful tongue te 
ſpeak, 
While the pain'd conſcience left the truth 
behind. | | 
By gibbet, ſword and fire, 
It made whole tribes of men expire; 
And to the ſkies their groaning ghoſts it 
hurl'd, * 
A ſwift converter of the world, 
Dextrous in all the arts of blood: 
Skill'd to contrive or counterfeit 
Myfterious miſchief, plots of tate, 
Thoſe murd'rous engines to deſtroy the 


good. 


The nmuse here tiring, begs the reade:”s 
leave to release herself from the bonds 


und labours of rhyme and meter, by a 


mere imitation of the next thirty lines in 
6 ; 


5 Under the name and habit of the church, 
** the countenance and clothing of 2 
Py | | 
It became the moſt favage and 
rampant | 
Plunderer and waſter of human ſociety, 
Made fearful inroads on all civil com- 
merce, 


And left religious liberty expiring. 


6. A warrior well furniſh'd 
With all arts politic and polite, 
With the knotty embaraſſments of 
criticiſm, ; | 
The hampering chains and ſubtleties of 
55 logic, = - £0] 
And the javelins of pen and tongue, 
With the roaring ordinance of councils 
And canons, | 
And all the artillery of the ſchocls and 
gown, 


7 Fury, hatred and miſchief, 
Love of this world, pride and diſdain, 
With perjuries, falſehoods, and pious 
frauds, 
And raging party-zeal, 
Were its neceſſary and everlaſting atten- 
dants. 
High encomiums and endleſs ap- 
plauſe 
Of guides infallible, and faith implicit, 
Of hereditary and divine right, 
Of unlimited power and paſſive obedience 
To tyrant prieſts and kings, 
With the immortal praiſe and merit 
Of ſtupid ignorance, and blind ſubmiſſion, 
Were heralds to prepare its way. 


3 Trifles, and tricks, and ſolemn fooleries, 
Legends and filly tales, 
Old almanacks, and mouldy muſt y relics, 
Sweepings of ancient tombs, 


| Vows, pilgrimages, charms and conſecta- 


clons, 


10 


12 6 


Gs 


«« Pompz theatrales, rituſque 
4 Obſoleti ſimul & decentes, 
« Cordi fuere & cibo. 


9 cc Ordinis ut plurimium clericalis, 
« Gregis potiſſimùm Loyolitici, 
« Congregationis prætereà venerandæ 
De propaganda per orbem fide, 
«« Coccenatus antiſtes. 


. 


10 * Nobiliffime inquiſitionis curiæ, 
(* Solertiſſimæ hereticorum muſcipulæ) 
« Primevus fundator, & præſes. 
« Ampliflima cardinalium conceſſui, 
«« Necnon ſanctiſſimo S. R. eccleſiæ 
Patti capitique. 
« A fecretioribus ſemper confilits. 


11 cc Chriſtiani inſuper orbis totius 
« Tam per orientales, quam occidentales 
„Mundi plagas 
c Miſere ſecum militantis 
(% Et quid, quæſo, dicendum ?) 
« Anteſignanus ſemper triumphans, 


* 


12 c Inſulæ Britannicz extraneis ab hoſtibus 
« Pelagi menibus, necnon ab na- 
vium 
«« Propugnaculis bene munitz, 
2 prætereà domeſticis, 
« Qua ſacris, qua civilibus 
be (Bona f tandem ſua noverit) 


13 
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Rites obſolete, and novel ceremonies 
Both decent and indecent, 
Monkiſh vows, and ſuperſtitious auſteri- 
ties, 
With words of ſacerdotal abſolution, 
And ſacerdotal vengeance, 
Squibs, crackers, excommunications, 
curſes, I ; 
Roaring bulls, and vain thunders, 


_ Mixt up with prieftly choler, bitter and 


black, 
Were its delicious food, 


(Now Metre and Rhyme proceed.) 


9 A purple prelate, choſen to preſide 
Over the whole Ignatian drove, 
And all the clergy-tribes beſide, 
All but the ſacred few that mix their 
zeal with love, 
In every different ſect 'twas known, 
It made the caſſock and the cowlits own, 
Now ftalk'd in formal cloak, now flut- 
ter'd in the gown. * | 


10 At what dark hour ſo'er 


The curſt divan-at Rome were met, 
Catholic faith to propagate, 
This monſter fill'd the chair. 
The conclave dreſt in bonnets red, 
With three-crown'd tyrant at «their 
head, 
Made it their privy-counſellor. 

The inquiſition court (a bloody crew, 
Artful to ſet the ſolemn trap 
That lets no heretic eſcape) 

Owns it her preſident and founder too. 


11 Oft as the church in eaſt or weſtern. 


lands 
Riſing againſt herſelf in arms, 
In her own blood imbru'd her hands, 
This chief led on th* unnatural war, 
Or did the bloody ſtandards bear, 
Or ſound the fierce alarms z 
ViRorious ſtill. (And what can more 
be ſaid 


| Of all the living warriors, or the heroes 


dead?) 


12 Britain, a land well ſtor'd with every 


good, 4 2 1 
That nature, law, religion gives; 
A land where ſacred freedom thri ves: 


Bleſt iſle ! if her own weal the under- 


ſtood! 
Her ſons, immur'd with guardian ocean, 
ſleep, 
And abies floating on the de 
my. — all foreign foes, O 1 


Her Pa, had let this baleful miſchiefin 
This helliſh fury, who with flattring 
breath 
Did firſt divide, and then devour, 
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«© Omnium fortunatifime And made wild waſte where-e'er the 
C Prob dolor! Proh pudor !)) ſpread her pow'r, 
« Inteſtinus diviſor & helluo, - Behold he meets her fatal hour 


And lies inchain'd in death. 


Shout at thy grave, O traveller; 
Triumphant joys that reach the ſkies 
Are here the juſteſt obſequies: 


13 1 fuge viator, malignum 1 
« Hujuſce ſepulehri vaporem ! 
« Lætare, feſtina, & ora 


« Ne ſpi:ingi adeo nefandæ Shout thrice ; then flee afar 
*« Ullus in ævum The paiſ'nous ſtreams and ſtenches of 
« Reſureionis concedatur locus. the ſepulchre ; 


Go, turn thy face to heaven, and 


prays 
That ſuch a hateful monſter never may 
Obtain a reſurretion-day. 


XXL—The Death of Lazarus. 


WHAT a wondrous difference there is betwixt the ſoul and the 
body of a poor diſtrefled dying chriſtian ? His fleſh perhaps with 
Lazarus is full of diſeaſes, and in a few moments time it lies dead 
upon the dunghill ; a noiſome carcaſe ! an unlovely and offenſive 
fight ! Then, as though it were unworthy for the earth to bear it, 
it is thrown under ground to rot in darkneſs, as a companion and 
food for worms: But his ſoul {like one of the lamps of Gideon 
ſhining out at midnight from a broken pitcher) appears immedia- 
tely in its native brightneſs and beauty, as a creature born of hea- 
ven, and a-kin to God; it is taken up as an honourable burden for 
the wings of angels: it is ſwiftly conveyed above the heavens, 
and made a companion for all the ſons of God in glory. Luke xvi. 
20, 22. Judges vii. 16, 19. 

Let us take a diſtinct review of each of theſe different circum- 
ſtances of the fleth and ſpirit, and ſet them in a juſt light and in 
due oppofition. 

The body with all its bones and nerves lies dead and moveleſs, 
a demoliſhed priſon and broken fetters ; the foul all life and vigour 
a priſoner releaſed from all its chains, and exulting in glorious li- 


berty. | 
The body an unworthy load of earth ; the ſoul a burden fit 


for an angel's wing. | 
The body thrown under ground, and hid in darkneſs; the foul 
riſing above the ſkies, and ſhining there in garments of light. 
The body the entertainment and the contempt of worms ; the 


ſoul proper company for Chriſt and his ſaints. 
Was it not a ſtroke of divine love that demolithed the priſon- 


houſe, and releaſed the captive ; that broke the dark earthen | 


Pitcher, and bid the lamp appear and ſhine ? 
XXII.—4n Hymn to Chrift Jeſus, the Eternal Life. 


1 WHERE ſhall the tribes of Adam find | *Twas but a poor relief the gave 
T The ſov'ieign good to fill the mind? | Againft the terrors of the grave. 


Ye ſons of moral wiſdom, ſhow 


The ſpring whence living waters flow. 4 Jeſus, our kinſman, and our God, 
| * Array'd in majeſty and blood, 

2 Say, will the Stoic's flinty heart Thou art our life ; our ſouls in thee 
Melt, and this cordial juice impart? Poſſeſs a full tglicity. 


Could Plato find theſe bliſsful ſtreams, 


Amongft his raptures and his dreams | 5 All our immortal hopes are laid 
In thee our ſurety and our head; 


Thy croſs, thy cradle, and thy throne, 
Are big with glories yet unknown. 


3 Invain I aſk ; for nature's 
Extends but to this mortal hour ; 
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6 Let Atheiſts ſcoff, and Jews blaſpheme 7 But let my ſoul for ever lie 
Th' eternal life, and Jefu's name; Beneath the bleſſings of thine eye; 
A word of his almighty breath | **T1s heav'n on earth, tis heav*n above, 
Dooms the rebellious world to death, |} Toſee thy face, to taſte thy love. 


-XX1IT.—Difent Thundurs 


WHEN we hear the thunder rumbling in ſome diſtant quarter 
of the heavens, we fit calm and ſecure amidſt our buſineſs or diver- 
fions, we feel no terrors about us, and apprehend no danger. 
When we ſee the ſlender ſtreaks of lightning play afar off in the 
horizon of an evening iky, we look on and amuſe ourſelves as with 
an agreeable ſpeQacle, without the leaſt fear or concern. But, lo, 
the dark cloud rifes by degrees, it very black as night, and big with 
tempeſt ; it ſpreads as it riſes tothe mid-heaven, and now hangs 
directly over us; the flaſhes of lightning grow broad and ſtrong, 
and like ſheets of ruddy fire, they blaze terribly all round the 
hemiſphere. We bar the doors, and windows, and every 
avenue of light,. but we bar them al! in vain ; the flames break in 
at every cranny, and threaten ſwift deſtruction. The thunder 
follows, burſting from the cloud with ſudden and tremendous 
claſhes; the voice of the Lord is redoubled with violence, and 


overwhelms us with terror; it rattles over our heads, as though 


the whole houſe were broken down at once with a ſtroke from 
heaven, and were tumbling on us amain to bury.us in the ruins. 
Happy the ſoul whoſe hope in his God compoſes all his paſſions 
amidſt theſe ſtorms of nature, and renders his whole deportment 
peaceful and ſerene amidſt the frights and hucries of weak ſpirits 
and unfortified minds. | | 

What leſſon ſhall we derive from ſuch a ſcene as this? Methinks 
I ſee here in what manner the terrors of the book of God and the 
threatnings of divine vengeance are received and entertained b 
ſecure finners. Theſe threatnings appear to them like ſtreaks of 
lightning afar off: The moſt dreadful predictions of the fury of God 
{ound in their ears but like the feeble murmurs of the ſky, and far 
diſtant thunder. The poor among mankind go on to purſue their 
labours of lite, and the rich their vain amuſements ; they have no 
fear about theſe future ſtorms afar off, nor any folicitude to avoid 
them. But the hour is hattening when every threatning in the bible 
ſhall appear to be the voice of God, and his power ſha!l employall the 
terrible things in the creation for the accompliſhmeat of his dread- 
ful word. Tue wings of time bring, onward the remote tempeſt: 
Theſe dark clouds unite and grow big with divine and eternal ven- 
geance ; they riſe high, they hang over the nations, and are juſt 


ready to be diſcharged on the head of impenitents. The God of 
thunder will roar from heaven, and cauſe his voice to be heard 


through the foundations of the earth, and to the very centre of hell. 
The ſpirit of the haughtieſt ſinner ſha!l tremble with unknown aſ- 
toniſhment, and the man of mockery ſhall quiver to his very foul. 
The lightnings of God ſhall kindle the world into one valt confla- 
gration; the earth, with alk its foreſts and cities, ſhall make a 
dreadful blaze; theenemies of the Lord ſhall be fuel for this de- 
vouring fire, and a painful burning ſhall be Eindled in the con- 
ſciences, which innumerable. ages ſhall not extinguiſh. ** Who 


candwell with this devouring fire? Who canendure theſe everlaſt- 
ing burnings ?” SE 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Bleſſed ſouls, who in a wiſe and happy hour have heard thefe 
divine warnings, who ſtood in awe of theſe diſtant thunders, and 
reverenced and obeyed the voice of the Lord in them. Blefied 


fouls, who beheld the flaſhes of the wrath of God while they were . 
yetafar off; who ſaw them kindling terribly in the threatnings of 
the broken law, and fled for refuge to the hope ſet before them in I! 
the goſpel ! they are divinely ſecured amidſt the promiſes of the t 
covenant of grace, from all the approaches of the fiery indignation. 
Jeſus has ſprinkled his own blood upon them; a ſovereiga and t] 
preventive remedy againſt theſe terrors, a ſure and eternal defence 0 
againſt the power of the deſtroying angel. and the burning tempeſt. þ 
« Their feet ſhall ſtand on high, their habitation is a munition of | 
rocks ;” they ſhall live ſecure, and rejoice in their God amidſt the bi 
ruins of the lower creation. | Ni 
David's Lamentation over Saul and Jonathan; 2 Sam. i. 19, &c. 3 
THE Jews were acquainted with ſeveral arts and ſciences long ea 
ere the Romans became a people, or the Greeks were known amon 
the nations. Though Moſes might learn ſome of them in his in 


Egyptian education, yet perhaps others were taught by God him- yo 
ſelf amidſt their travels in the wilderneſs, when they formed ſuch | 
a wonderful portable ſtructure as the tabernacle, and wrought ſuch 

arments of exquiſite glory and beauty to adorn the high-priett in 

is ſacred miniftrations. Nor is it unlikely that Moſes introduced 
among them the art of verſe ; for the moſt ancient poetical compo- 
fures which are known in the world, are the xvth chapter of Exodus, 
where he triumphs over Pharoah and his army, the xcth Pſalm, 
where he deſcribes the frailty and miſery of human lite, and the 
xxx1iid of Deuteronomy, where he leaves behind him a noble divine 
_ at his death, for the perpetual memory of God and his won- 

ers. | | 

The nextremarkable inſtance we have of this kind, are the writings 
of David, the ſweet plalmiſt of Iſrael ; but even David could never 
be ſuppoſed to borrow any thing from the greeks, when Homer, 
the father of their verſe, was ſuppoſed to be but a contemporary 
with Solomon the ſon of David. If the greeks had been acquainted 
with the ſongs of Moſes, which I have mentioned, or the Romans 
had ever known the odes of David, and amongſt the reſt this admi- 
rable elegy, they would never have ſpoke of the Jews with ſo much 
contempt, as a rude and barbarous people ; at leaſt I am perſuaded 
their poets would have conceived a much better opinion of them, 
when they found them fo far exceed any thing that their own na- Cha 
tions had ever produced. I believe I might fairly challenge al 
the antiquity of the heathens to preſent us with an ode of more 
beautiful ſentiments, and greater elegance, than this lamentation 
over Saul and Jonathan. It is rehearſed in the ſcripture indeed, 
but perhaps not written by infpiration, for there is ſcarce any thing 
of God or religion in it, Pavid the mere man was a ſublime poet, 
and God made him a prophet. | | 

I have ſeen this piece ſeveral times,in an Engliſh dreſs, but none 
of them have given me any more ſatisfaQtion, than perhaps I ſhall Tua 

ive to thoſe who read mine. It was a mere admiration of this He- 

re ſong that ſet my imagination at work, in this attempt toimitate. Wh | 1 

I ſhall here firſt tranſcribe it from the ſcripture, though it 1s 0D 

impoſhble that it ſhould appear at this diſtance of time, and in our 
language, with half the luſtre in which it ſtood in that age and na- 
tion when it was written. * | 


— Ne*er be it told in Gath, nor known | 
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2 Sam. i. 17. And David lamented with this lamentation over 
Saul, and over Jonathan his ſon. | | 
19. The beauty of Iſrael is ſlain upon thy high places: How are 
the mighty fallen * 

20. Tell it not in Gath, publiſh it not in the ſtreets of Aſkelo 
leſt the daughters of the Philiſtines rejoice, leſt the Jkt 
the uncircumciſed triumph. | 

21. Ye mountains of Gilboa, let there be no dew, neither let 
there be rain upon you, nor fields of offerings : for there the ſhield 
of the mighty is vilely caſt away, the ſhield of Saul, as though he 
had not been anointed with oil. | | 520 


22, From the*blood of the ſlain, from the fat of the mighty, the 


bow of Jonathan turned not back, and the ſword of Saul returned 
not empty. : 


23. Saul and Jonathan were lovely and pleaſant in their lives, and | 


in their death they were not divided; they wege ſwifter than 
eagles, they were ſtronger than lions. | 

24. Ye daughters of Iſrael, weep over Saul, who clothed you 
in ſcarlet with other delights, who put on ornaments of gold upon 
your apparel. | | | | | 

25. How are the mighty fallen in the midſt of the battle! O 
Jonathan, thou wert ſlain in thy high places | 

26. I am diſtreſled for thee, my brother Jonathan ; very plea- 
ſant haſt thou been unto me; thy — to me was wonderful, paſ- 
ſing the love of women. | 
a 8 * are the mighty fallen, and the weapons of war pe- 
riſhed !” E/ 


Paraphrajed thus, 


7 UNHAPPY day! diſtreſſing ſight !!] 4 The ſword of Saul had ne'er till now 
Iirael, the land of heav'n's de- Awoke to war in vain, 
light, 5 Nor Jonathan withdrawn his bow, 
How is thy ſtrength, thy beauty fled! Without an army ſlain. 
On the high places of the fight Where truth and honour mark'd their 
Behold thy princes fall'n, thy ſons of yic- | way, | 

tory dead. | Net eagles ſwifter to their prey, 

Nor lions ſtrong or bold as they. 


Among the ſtreets of Aſkelon : 5 Graceful in arms and great in war 
How will Philliſtia's youth rejoice Were Jonathan and Saul, | 
And triumph in our thame, Pleaſant in life, and manly fair; 
And girls with weak unhallowed || Nor death divides the royal pair, 
| voice 4 And thouſands ſhare their fall. - 
Chant the diſhonours of the hebrew name ! Daughters of Iſrael, melt your eyes 
To lofter tears and ſwell your fighs, 


3 Mountains of Gilboa, let no dew Diſrob'd, diſgrac'd your monarch 


Nor fruitful ſhow'rs deſcend on you: | lies, 

Curſe on your fields thro* all the On the bleak mountains pale and 
year, cold: | 

No flow'ry bleſſings there appear, | He made rich ſcarlet your array; 


Nor golden ranks of harveſt ſtand 
To grace the altar, or to feed the land, gay 
'Twas in thoſe inauſpichsus fields With gems of regal gift, and interwoven 
Judean heroes loſt their ſhields: 85 gold. 
*Twas there (ah baſe reproach and ſcan- Sn, A 
dal of the day |!) | 6 How are the princes ſunk in death ! 
Thy ſhield, O Saul, was caſt away, | Fall'n on the ſhameful ground ! 
As tho? the prophet's horn had never ſhed || There my own Jonathan reſign'd | his 
Its ſacred odours on thy head. + breath; 


Bright were your looks, your boſoms 
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On the high places where he ſtood, j/ To name my joys, awakes my 
He loſt his honours and his blood; pain; Fee” 
Oh execrable arm that gave the mortal | The dying friend runs cold through every 
wound ! S || vein. 
_ | | My Jonathan my dying friend, 
7 My Jonathan, my better part, How thick my woes atiſe * Where will 
My * and (that dearer name} my my ſorrows end? | 
dend, | 
I feel the mortal wound that reach'd thy || 8 Unhappy day ! diftrefling fight ! 
| heart, : | Ifrael, the land of heaven's delight, 
And here my comforts end. How are thy princes fall'n, thy ſons of 
How pleaſant was thy love to me! victory lain ! | 
Amazing paſſion, ſtrong and free; The broken bow, the ſhiver'd ſpear, 
No dangers could thy Ready ſoul remove: With all the fully'd pomp of war, 
Not the ſoft virgin loves to that degree, In rude confuſion ſpread, 
Nour man to that degree does the ſoft virgin Promiſcuous lie among the dead, 
love, | A lamentable rout oer all the inglorious 
plain, 
XXV. - e Skeleton. 
YOUNG Tramarinus was juſt returned from his travels abroad, 
when he invited his uncle to his lodgings on a Saturday noon ; his tl 


uncle was a {ubſtantial trader in the city, a man of ſincere goodneſs, 
and of no contemptible underſtanding ; Crato was his name, The 
nephew firft entertained him with learned talk of his travels, 
The converſation happened to fall upon anatomy, and ſpeaking of 
the hand, he mentioned the carpus and metacarpus, the joining of 
the bones by many hard names, and the perioſteon which covered 
them, together with other greek words which Crato bad never 
heard of. Then he ſhewed him a few curiofities he had collected; 
but anatomy being the ſubject of their chief diſcourſe, he dwelt 
much upon the ſkeletons of a hare and a partridge; Obſerve, fir, 
faid he, how firm the join's ! bow nicely the parts are fitted to each 
other | How proper this limb for flight, and that for running ! and 
how wonderful the whole compcſition !“ Crato took due notice 
of the moſt confiderable parts of thofe animals, and obſerved the 
chief rematks that liis nephew made; but being detained there two 
hours without a dinner, aſſuming a pleaſant air, he ſaid, I wiſh 
theſe rarities had fleſh upon them, for I begin to be hungry, 
nephew, and you entertain me with wo but bones.“ Then he 
"We home his nephew to dinner with him, and diſmiſſed the 
eſt. 8 . 

: The next morning h's kinſman Tramarinus defired him to hea! 
a ſermon at ſuch a church, for J am informed, ſaid he, the preacher 
will be my old ſchoolmaſter. It was Agrotes, a country miniſter, 
who was to fulfil the ſervice of the day, an honeſt, a pious, and an 
uſeful man, who fed his own 3 weekly with divine food, 
compoſed his ſermons with a mixture of the inſtructive and the 
pathetic, and delivered them with no improper elocution. Where 
any difficulty appeared in the text or the ſubject, he uſually ex 
plained it in a very natural and eaſy manner, to the underſtanding 
of all his pariſhioners ; he paraphraſed on the moſt affecting pai 
largely, that he might ſtrike the conſcience of every hearer, aud whicl 
had been the happy means of the ſalvation. of many: But he his " 
thought thus with himſelf, When I preach at London, I habe the pe 
hearers of a wiſer rank, I muſt feed them with learning and ſub- reſt of 
ſtantial ſenſe, and muſt have my diſcourſe ſet thick with diftin® vs 
ſentences and new matter.” He contrived therefore to abridg* y 
his compoſures, and to throw four of his country ſermons togeth* 
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to make up one for the city, and yet he could not forbear to add a 
little greek in the beginning: He told the auditors how the text 
was to be explained, he ſet forth the analyſis of the words in 
order, ſhewed the hoti and the dioti, (that is, that it was fo, and 
why it was ſo) with much learned criticiſm(all which he wiſely left 
out in the country ;) then he pronounced the doctrine diſtinctly, 
and filled up the reſt of the hour with the mere rehearſal of the 
general and ſpecial heads : But. he omitted all the amplification 
which made his performances in the country ſo clear and ſo intel- 
ligible, ſo warm and affecting. In ſhort, it was the mere joints and 
carcaſe of a long t&ompoſure, and contained above forty branches 
init. The hearers had no time to conſider or reflect on the good 
things which were ſpoken, or apply them to their own conſciences; 
the preacher hurried their attention ſo faſt onward to new matters, 
that they could make no uſe of any thing he ſaid while he ſpoke it, 
nor had they a moment for reflection, in order to fix it in their me- 
mories, and improve by it at home. 

The young gentleman was ſomewhat out of countenance when 
the ſermon was done, for he miſled all that life and ſpirit, that 
pathetic amplification which imprefled his conſcience when he was 
but a ſchool-boy : However he put the beſt face upon it, and began 
to commend the performance, Was it not, ſaid he, fir, a ſub- 
{tantial diſcourſe? How well connected were all the reaſons ? 
how ſtroag the inferences, and what a variety and numher of 
them?“ It is true, ſaid the uncle, but yet methinks I want food here, 
and I find nothing but bones again. I could not have thought, 
nephew, you would have treated me two days together juſt alike ; 
yeſterday at home, and to-day at church, the firſt courſe was greek, 


and all tae reſt mere ſkeleton. | 
XX VI.—Words without Spirit. 


EMERA was much diſpleaſed with her maid-ſervants for ſome 
pieces of croſs ill conduct in domeſtic affairs. The occaſion of her 


diſpleaſure was great and juſt, but ſhe had not the ſpirit of reproof. 


Criton, the partner of her life, happening theo to be in his cloſet, 
ſhe went up and made her complaints there ; he entreated her to 
excuſe him from the economy of the kitchen and the parlour: It 
was all entirely under her dominion, and if her maids were ſo cul- 
pable, ſhe muſt reprove them ſharply ; “ Alas, ſaid ſhe, I cannot 
chide; however to ſhew my reſentment, if you will write down 
achiding, I will go immediately and read it to them.“ This is no 
fable, but true hiſtory of an occurrence in a family : Now what 
better improvement can be made of it, than to make a parable like 
it for the ſervice of the church. „ : 

Lectorius is a pious man, and worthy miniſter in a country pariſh; 
his diſcourſes are well formed, his ſentiments on almoſt every 
ſubject are juſt and proper, his ſtyle is modern and not unpolite, 
nor does he utterly neglect the paſſions inthe turn of his compoſures : 
Yet I cannot call him a good preacher, for he does not only uſe 
his written notes to ſecure his method, and to relieve his memory, 
which is a very proper and uteful practice, but he ſcarce ever takes 
his eye off from his book to addreſs himſelf with life and ſpirit to 
the people : For this reaſon, many of his hearers fall aſleep ; the 
reſt of them ſit from January to December; regardleſs and un- 
concerned: An air of indolence reigns through the faces of his 
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auditory, as if it were a matter of no importance, or ndt addreſſed - 
to them, and his miniſtrations have little power of {uccels. 

In his laſt ſermon he had an uſe of reproof for fome vices which 
were practiſed in a public and ſhameleſs manner in his pariſh, and 
as the apoſtle required Timothy to reprove ſuch finners before all, 
ſo he ſuppoſed that theſe fins, at leaſt, ought not to eſcape a public 
rebuke. The paragraph was well drawn up, and indeed it was 
animated with ſome juſt and awful ſeverities of language; yet be 
had not courage enough to chide the guilty, nor to animate his 
voice with any juſt degree of zeal, However, the good man did his 
beft, he went into the pulpit and read them a chiding. 

His conduct is juſt the ſame when he defigns his addreſs in his 
paper to any of the ſofter paſſions; for by the coldneſs of his pro- 
nunciation, and keeping his eye ever fixed on his notes, he makes 
very little impreſhon on his hearets. When be ſhould awaken 
ſenſeleſs and obſtinate finners, and pluck them as brands out of 
the burning, he only reads to them out of his book ſome words of 
pity, or perhaps a uſe of terror; and if he would lament over their 
impenitence and their approaching ruin, he can do no more than 
read them a chapter of Lamentation. 

Since there are fo many of the kindred of Lectorius in our nation, 

it is no wonder that fome of them ariſe to vindicate the family and 
their practice. Do not the Engliſh ſermons, ſay they, exceed thoſe 
of our nations, becauſe they are compoſed with ſo much juſtneſs 
and accuracy, and by careful reading, they are delivered with great Ic 
exactneſs to the people, without ruſting one ſentence to the trailty 

of the memory, or the warmth of ſudden imagination ? 

I am fure it may be replied, that if the Engliſh ſermons exceed 
thoſe of our neighbours, the Englith preachers would excced them- 
ſelves, if they would learn the art of reading by the glance of an 
eye, ſo as never to interrupt the force of their argument, nor the 
vivacity and pathos of their pronunciation ; or if they made them- 
ſelves, ſo much maſters of what they had wiitten, and delivered 
it with ſuch life and ſpirit, ſuch freedom and fervency, as though 
it came all freſh from the head and the heart. It is by this art 
of pronouncing, as well as by a warm compoſure, that ſome of the 
French preachers reign over their aſſemblies, like a Cicero or 2 
Demoſthenes of old, and that with ſuch ſuperior dignity and power, 
as is ſeldom ſeen now-a-days in an Englith audience, whatſuever 
eſteem may be paid to our writings. 

A paper with the moſt pathetic lines written upon it, has no fear 
nor hope, no zeal or compaſſion ; it is conſcious of no deſign, not 
has any ſolicitude for the ſucceſs; and a mere reader, who cold!y 
tells the people what his paper ſays, ſeems to be as void of all 
theſe neceſſary qualifications, as his paper is. 


XXVIE —The Church-yard. 


WHEN I enter into a church-yard, I love to converſe with the 
dead. See how thick the hillocks of mortality ariſe all around me, 
each of them a monument of death, and the covering of a ſon ot 
daughter of Adam. Perhaps a thouſand or ten thouſand pieces ot 
human nature, heaps upon heaps, lie buried in this ſpot of ground; 
It is the old repoſitory of the inhabitants of the neighbouring town: 
a collection of the ruins of many ages, and the rubbiſh of twent) 
generations. | 

I ſay within myſelf, What a multitude of human beings, nob* 
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creatures, are here reduced to duſt ! God has broken his own beſt 
workmanſhip to pieces, and demoliſhed by thouſands the fineſt 
carthly ſtructures of his own building. Death has entered in, and 
reigned over this town for many ſucceſſive centuries : it had its 
commiiſion from God, and it has devoured multitudes of men. 

Should a ſtranger make the enquiry which is exprefled ; Deut. 
XXix, 25. Wherefore has the Lord done thus to the woik of his 
own hands? What meaneth the heat of this great anger?“ The an- 
ſwer is ready, verſe 25, &c. ** Becauſe they have ſiuned, they have 
forſaken the covenant of the Lord God, therefore the Lord has 
rooted them out of their land in anger, and in wrath, and in great 
indignation, and hath caſt them into another land, even the land of 
corruption and darkneſs, as it is at this day.” _ 

But have not other towns, cities and villages their church-yards 
tao? My thoughts take the hint, and fly abroad through all the 
burying- places of the nations. What millions of mankind lie un- 
der the ground in urns, or mingled with common clay? Every an- 
cient town and City in the world has burnt or buried all its inhabi- 
tants more than thirty times over : What wide ſpreading ſlaughter, 
what lamentable ion, has death made among the children of 
men | But the vengeance is juſt in all; each of them are finners ; 


and the anger of God hath kindled againſt them to bring upon 


them the firſt curſe that is written in his book, In the day that 
thou ſinneſt thou ſhalt ſurely die;“ Gen. ii. 17. | 

Go to the church-ya:d then, O ſinful and thoughtleſs mortal; go 
learn from every tombſtone and every riſing hillock, that the wages 
of fin is death. Learn in filence among the dead that leſſon which 
infinitely concerns all the living ; nor let thy heart be ever at reſt 
he thou art acquainted with Jeſus, who is the refurre&ion and the 
ite, 

XXVIII.—To @ Painter reftoring an Old Fifture. 
SIR, | = 

WHEN you take a review of the former labours of your pencil, 
and retouch the features of Idalio with fo ſkilful a hand, you re- 
move the brown veil which rolling years have ſpread over them, 
and brighten all the piece into its early form and lovelineſs. There 
riſes a freſh vigour upon the looks, and the ſpirit of the poet is in- 
fuſed again into the image of our aged friend. We ſee and won- 
der how the eyes reſume their youth and fire; what a genius glows 
in the countenance ; and new light and lite are ſcattered over all 
2 ſhadow of the man, who himſelf is haſting to death and dark- 
neſs. 

O could you renew all the living originals, and recover them 
from the deformations and diſgraces of time, as eaſily as your pen- 
cil calls their portraits back again from age, you would be the firſt 
man in the univerſe for wealth and fame. Even the groflefſt fen- 
ſualift, who is ftrongly attached to his cups and his amours, would 
reſinquiſh them both to make his way to your band, and offer all the 
remnant of his patrimony for a caſt of your favour: Aurato, the 
decrepid miſer, would bring his mines of gold, and lay themat your 
foot ; while his daughter Quadrilla, in her fortieth year, throws 
down her cards in haſte to increaſe the crowd at your door, and in- 
treat the bleffings of your art. | 

But nature, 4 ath fixed the limits of youth, beauty, and 
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vigour ; narrow limits indeed! and when once paſſed, they are un- 
repaſſabie. The broken lines of an ancient painting may be re- 
united and grow ſtrong, the features may riſe round and elevated, 
and the colours glow again with ſprightly youth; but our real form 

ows cold and pale, it ſinks, it flattens, it withers into wrinkles ; 

e decay is reſiſtleſs and 2 and recovery lies beyond the 
reach of hope. This tha of Idalio, touched by your pencil, 
lives again, and will fee another age; but the ſubſtance dies daily, 
and is ready to drop into the duſt. 5 | | 


To this point of mortality, fince it is certain and inevitable, let 
us often direct our eyes; let our ſcattered thoughts be recollected 
from all their wanderings, and pay a daily viſit to death. Acquaint- 
ance with it in the light of chriſtianity will diſpel its darkeſt terrors. 
And ſince Idalio and Apelles, poets and painters, with all their 
ſprightly airs, are borne away with the reſt of mankind by the 
ſweeping torrent of time, let us hold the period of life ever in our 
view, let us all keep our ſpirits awake, and guard againſt a ſurpriſe. 
O may your foul and mine never ſtart back from the gloomy gate 
which opens a paſſage into the world of ſpirits! We know we 
muſt leave our deln behind us in the grave; and there let it lie till 
it hath finiſhed the time of its appointed purification; let it lie and 
refine from all the dregs of ſm and ſenſual impurities ; let it wait 
for the beams of the laſt morning, and ſalute the dawn of the great 
rifing-day. Glorious and ſurpriſing day indeed, for the reſtoration 
of all the originals of mankind, when paintings and ſhadows ſha!l 


be no more Blefled hour, when our duſt, at the creating call of 
heaven, ſhall ſtart up into man; it ſhall glow with new life and im- br 
mortal colours, ſuch as nature in her gayeſt ſcenes hath never diſ- * 


played ; ſuch as the dreams of poets were never able to repreſent, 
nor the pallet of Titian ever knew. | 


XXIX.—On the Sight of Queen Mary, in the Year 1694. 


1] Saw th illuftrious form, I ſaw | 6 Britain beholds her queen with pride, 
Beauty that gave the nations law: And mighty William at her fide 
Her eyes, like mercy on a throne, Gracing the throne, while at their feet 
In condeſcending grandeur ſhone. Wich humble joy three nations meet. 
2 That blooming face how lovely fair 7 Secure of empire, ſhe might lay 
Hath nature mix'd her wonders there ! Her crown, her robes, and ſtate away, 
The roſy morn ſuch ſuſtre ſhows And midſt ten thouſand nymphs be ſeen: 
Glancing along the Scythian ſnows, Her beauty would proclaim the queen. 
3 Her ſhape, her motion, and her mien, Efanorthefis.. 
All heav'aly ; ſuch are angels ſeen, $ Her guardian angel heard my ſong, 
When the bright viſion grows intenſe, Fond man, hecry'd, forbear to wrong 
And fancy aids our feebler ſenſe, My lovely charge, So vulgar eyes 
; Gaze at the ſtars, and praiſe the ſkies. 
4 Earth's proudeſt idols dare not vie | | 
- With ſuch ſuperior majeſty: 9 Rudely they praiſe, who dwell below, 
A kindling vapour might as ſoon And beav*n's true glories never know, 
Riſe from * bogs, and mate the Where ſtars and planets are no more 
moon. Than pebbles ſcatter d on the floor. 
5 I'll call no Raphael from his reſt; 10 So, where celeſtial virtues join'd 
Such charms can never be expreſt: Form an incomparable mind, 
Pencil and paint were never made Crowns, ſceptres, beauties, charms, 
To draw pure light without a ſhade. | and air, 


Stand but as ſhining ſervants there, 
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grown up to a perfection o 
a parent-tree : But ſay, did they never draw your heart off from 
God? Did you never feel them ſtealing any of thoſe ſeaſons of 
devotion, or thoſe warm affections that were firſt and ſupremely 
due to him that made you? Did they not ſtand a little too near 
the ſoul? And when they have been cut off ſucceſſively, and laid 


XXX.—On the Effigies of his Royal Highneſs George, late Prince of 
Denmark, and Lord High Admiral of Great- Britain, made in War, 
and ſeated at a Banquet near the Effigies of her late Majeſly Queen 
Anne, | | | | 

All lappily performed in a very near Imilation of the Life, by Chryſis. 1705. 

N 80 look'd the hero, coming from the board N 

Of naval counsels, and put off his sword. 

So sat the Prince, when with a smiling air 

Ile relish'd life, and pleas'd his Sovereign Fair, 

Surprising form! scarce with a softer mien 

Did his first love address his future Queen. 

Publish the wonder, fame.“ But O! forbear 

1” approach the palace and the royal ear, 
Lest her impatient love and wishing eye 

Seek the dear image, gaze, and mourn and die. 

Or stay: The royal mourner will believe 

Her George restor'd, and so forget to grieve. 

What cannot Chrysis do? Those artful hands 

Shall raise the hero: Lo, in arms he stands: 

Fairbournt and Leak+ submissive shall espy 

War on his brow, and orders in his eye, 

Auspicious, just, and wise: The fleet obeys, 

And the French pirates flee the British seas. 


XXXI.—To Velina, on the Death of ſeveral young Children. 


I HAVE a comely fruit-tree in the ſummer ſeaſon, with the 
branches of it promiſing plenteous fruit; the ſtock was ſurrounded 
with ſeven or eight little ſhoots of different fizes, that grew up from 
the root at a ſmall diſtance, and ſeemed to compole'a beautiful de- 
fence and ornament for the mother tree : But the gardener, who 


=—— 


| eſpied their growth, knew the danger; he cut down thoſe tender 


ſuckers one after another, and laid tnem in the duſt. I pitied them 
in my heart, and ſaid. How pretty were theſe young ſtandards ! 
How much like their parent ! How elegantly clothed with the rai- 
ment of ſummer ! And each of them might have grown to a fruit- 
ful tree: But they ſtood fo near as to endanger the ſtock ; they 
drew away the ſap, the heart and ſtrength of it, ſo far as to injure 


the fruit, ſand darken the hopeful proſpe& of autumn. The pruning- 


knife appeared unkind indeed, but the gardener was wiſe ; for the 
tree flouriſhed more ſenſibly, the fruit quickly grew fair and large, 
and the ingathering at laſt was plenteous and joyful. 

Will you give me leave, Velina, to perſuade you into this para- 


| ble? Shall I compare you to this tree in the garden of God? Your 
| agreeable qualifications ſeem to promiſe various fruits, of faith, of 


love, of univerſal holineſs and ſervice: You have had many of 
theſe young ſuckers ſpringing up around you; they ſtood awhile 
your ſweet ornaments and your joy, and each of them might have 

{ likeneſs, and each might have become 


This poem was written juſt after prince George's death. 
+ Two Britiſh admirals, 
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one after another in the duſt, have you not found your heart run- 
ning out more toward God, and living more perpetually upon him ? 
Are you not now devoting yourſelf more entirely to God every 
day, ſince the laſt was taken away? Are you not aiming at fome 
greater fruitfulneſs and ſervice than in times paſt? If fo, then 
repine not at the pruning-knite; but adore the conduct of the 
heavenly huſbandman, and ſay, All his ways are wiſdom and 
merdy< | 

But have not yet done with my parable. 

When the granary was well ſtored with excellent fruit, and he- 
fore winter came upon the tree, the gardener touk it up by the 
roots, and it appeared as dead. But his deſign was not to deſtroy 
It utterly ; for he removed it far away from the {pot of earth where 
it had ſtood, and plantea it in a hill of richer mold, which was ſut- 
ficient to nourith it with all its attendants. The ſpring appeared, 
the tree budded into life again, and all thoſe fair little "Ti 
that had heen cut off, broke out of the ground afreſh, and ſtood up 
around it (a ſweet young grove) flouriſhing in beauty and immortal 
Vig our, : | 

You know now where you are, Velina, and that I have carried 
you tothe hill of paradiſe, to the blefled hour of the reſurrection. 
What an unknown Joy will it be, when you have fulfilled all the 
fruits of righteouſneſs in this lower world, to be tranſplanted to that 
heavenly mountain! What a divine rapture and ſurpriſe of blefled- 
neſs, to fee all your little offspring around you that day, ſpringing 
out of the duſt at once, making a tairer and brighter appearance in 
that upper garden of God, pug rejoicing together, (a iweet com- 
pany) all partakers with you of the fame happy immortality ; al! 
fitted to bear heavenly fruit, without the need or danger of a 
pruning-knife. Look forward by faith to this glorious morning, 
and admire the whole ſcheme of providence and grace. Give 
chearful honours beforehand to your almighty and all-wiſe Gover- 
nor, who by bis unſearchable counteis has fulfilled your beſt wiſhes, 
and ſecured your dear infants to you for ever, though not juſt in 
your own way; that blefled hand which made the painful ſepa- 
ration on earth, mall join you and your babes together in his own 
heavenly habitation, never to be divided again, though the method 
may be painful to fleſh and blood. Fathers ſhall not hope in vain, 
nor Mothers bring forth for trouble : They are the feed of the 
bleſſed of the Lord, and their offspring with them ; 1jaiak Ixiii. 23.” 
Then ſhall you ſay, Lord, here am I. and the children that thou 
haſt given me. For he is your God, and the God of your feed, in 
an everlaſting covenant.” Amen, 1 


XXXII.— Earth, Heaven, and Hell. 


I HAVE often tried to ſtrip death of its frightful colours, and 
make all the terrible airs of it vanith into ſoftneſs and delight : To 
this end, among other rovings of thought, I have ſometimes illuſ- 
trated to myſelf the whole creation, as one immenſe building, with 
different apartments, all under the immediate poſſeſſion and 
goverament of the great Creator. | | 

One fort of theſe manſions are little, narrow, dark, damp rooms; 
where there is much confinement, very little good company, and 
ſuch a clog upon one's natural ſpirits, that a man cannot think or 
talk with freedom, nor exert his underſtanding, or any of his * 
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telledtual powers with glory or pleaſure. This is the earth in which 
we dwell. ; 

A ſecond fort are ſpacious, lightſome, airy and ſerene courts 
open to the ſummer-1ky, or at leaſt admitting all the valuable 
qualities of ſun and air, without the inconveniences; where there | 
are thouſands of moſt delightful companions, and every thing that | 
can give one pleaſure, and make one capable and fit to give plealure | 1 
to others. This is the heaven we hope for. | : 

A third ſort of apartments are open and ſpacious too, but under a 1 
wintry-1ky, with perpetual ſtorms of hail, rain and wind, thunder, 
lightning, and every thing that is painful and offenſive ; and all this 
among millions of wretched companions curſing the place, torment- 
ing one another, and each endeavuuring to increaſe the public and 
univerſal miſery. This is hell. | | 

Now what a dreadful thing is it to be driven out of one of the | 
firſt narrow duſky cells into the third ſort of apartment, where the il 
change of the room is infinitely the worſt? No wonder that finners 
are afraid to dig. But why thould a ſoul that has good hope, through 
grace, of entering into the ſerene apartment, be unwilling to leave 
the narrow {moaky priſon he has dwelt in ſo long, and under ſuch 
loads of inconvenience ? 

Death to a good man is but pathng through a dark entry, out of 
one little duſky room of his father's houſe, into another that is fair 
and large, lightfome and glorious, and divinely entertaining. O 
may the rays and ſplendors of my heavenly apartment ſhoot far 
downward, and gild the dark entry with ſuch a cheartul gleam as 
to banith every fear when I ſhalt be called to paſs through! 


XXXIL—4 Hornet's Neft deſtroyed. 


WHAT curious little creatures were theſe : how bright and 
beautiful the body of them] how nimble and {prightly the ſeveral 
limbs! how ſwift the wing of this inſect for flight, and the ſting as 
dreadful for its own defence, and for the puniſhment of thoſe that 
hurt it. What rich contrivance is there in all the inviſible ſprings of 
this little engine and yet here are thouſands of them deſtroyed at 
once, and reduced to common earth. 

If any artiſt among men could have framed but one ſuch a won- 
derful machine as this, it would have been ſold for thouſands of 
gold and filver, it would have been valued at the price of royal 
treaſures, and thought fit only for the cabinet of the greateſt 
princes. The deſtruction of ſuch a rare piece of workmanſhip 
would have been an uncompenſable loſs among men; but it is the 
work of God, and here are thouſands of theſe elegant ſtructures 
demoliſhed, and caft out to the dunghill, without any concern or 


10 injury to God or man. Glorious indeed, and all divine is the mag- | 

To nificence of the great Creator! With what a profuſion doth he pour | 

of. out the riches of his art, even amongſt the meaner parts of the { 

5th creation ; he makes yearly millions of theſe animals without labour, | 
F and he can part with millions out of bis kingdom without loſs. _ 

ah Yet theſe are not ſuperfluous or uſeleſs beings in the dominions | 

. of God. There was a time when he raiſed an army of them, and 

ooo ſent them upon a great expedition, to drive the nations of the 

pt Canaanites and their kings out of their own land, when he would 


he knows how to employ them, when and where he pleaſes: But 


= plant his beloved Itrael there; Er. xxiii. 28. Jof. xxiv. 12. Thus 
\ he gives leave to every man to deftroy their neſts and their armies, 
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whereſoever they become a nuiſance to him; for if he want them 


himſelf, he can ſummon them from the moſt diſtant parts of the 
world, and they ſhall come at his firſt call. He can hifs for the 
fly that is in the uttermoſt parts of Egypt, and the bee that is in the 
land of Aſſyria;“ J/: vii. 18. and they ſhall range themſelves under 
his banner to execute his dreadful commiſſion. Or if the whole 
creation dots not afford legions of them ſutficient for his purpoſe, 
he, who could animate the duſt of the earth into lice; Ex. viii. 16. 
can command all the ſands of the fea into ſwarms of hornets ; or he 
can call millions out of nothing into being with a word, all dreſſed 
in their proper livery, and armed with their ſtings to carry on his 
war. What can be wanting to that God who has all the uncreated 
and unknown world of poffibles within the reach of his voice? 
Rom. iv. 17.“ He calleth the things that are not, as though they 


were,” 
XXXIV.—Citations and Inſcriptions. | PA 
ANCIENT cuſtom and modern faſhion are two ſovereign 


tyrants, who bear almoſt an univerſal ſway over the practices of 
mankind. They are * oppoſite to each other, and they 
d between them. The learned and 


ſhare the empire of the wor 
the mighty, as well as the poor and the fooliſh, obey their dictates 


without further enquiry, and ſubmit to their authority, without 
reſerve and without reafon. 

Why did the Perſians worſhip the fire, and the Chineſe the fouls 
of their anceſtors? Why do the papiſts ſay their prayers in Latin, 
and the Jews waſh their hands always before eating? It was the 
uſage of ancient ages, and the cuſtom of their fathers. Why did 
the ladies of Great Britain wear ruffs and fardingales a century and 
a halfago ! and why do the men of faſhon now-a-days keep two 
knots of hair dangling on their ſhoulders, with one long curl 
behind? Does nature find fo much convenience, or ſpy fo much 
decency in it? Neither of the two; but ſtil] there js ſuppoſed to be 
reafon enough for any of theſe oddities, ſince it is the preſent mode. 
The mode will ſoon reconcile fancy to the moſt awkward appear- 
ances, and the moſt incommodious practices: But if nature, rea- 
ſon and convenience, make never ſo loud remonſtrances, they 
muſt all ſtand afide and ſubmit, while ſome old cuſtoms and ſome 
new faſhions pronounce their abſolute decreesconcerning a thouſand 


things, and determine without Neue 
Yet it reaſon, or religion, might have leave to put in a word, 


methinks there are ſome ancient faſhions which ſhould never have | 


been antiquated, as well as there are ſome new ones which ſhould 


never have been ſuffered to ariſe. | 
It was a faſhion among our grandfathers, to cite a worthy or 


elegant ſentence from ſome author of eſtabliſhed fame, and that 
in their converſation, as well as their writings : They would chooſe 
to expreſs their ſentiments in the bright and beautiful language of 
ſome ancient poet or philoſopher, which gave new life and ſtrength 
to the period: But for theſe fitty years paſt you gain the name of 
a pedant, if you affront the mudith world with a wife and pious 
ſaying borrowed from one of the ancients in their own language. 

I will grant indeed, that it was a piece ot pride, vanity and im. 
pertinence in ſome who lived in the laſt century, to interline all 
their diſcourſes and almoſt every page of their books, witl 
perpetual ſcraps of greek and latin; and it became yet more rid 
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culous in ſermons and in treatiſes which were written only for the 

uſe of the Engliſh world, who knew nothing but their mother- 

tongue; but muſt ſo uſeful and entertaining a practice be baniſh- 
cd tor ever, becauſe it has been abuſed, and carried to extremes? 

Suppoſe I have a tine and noble ſentiment in my thoughts, which 
I learned from Seneca or Cicero, muſt I be bound to deliver it in 
my own ruder language, rather than let thoſe ingenious ancients 

peak it in their own phraſe; ſuppoſing always that the company 

in which I ſpeak, underſtand the Roman tongue? Is it ſuch a 

crime to let Juvenal or Horace ſay an * le and pertinent 

thing for me, when I thereby confeſs that I cannot ſay any thing 
mylſelt ſo pertinent and ſo agreeable ? And why may not a Davi 

or a Solomon, as well as a Virgil, a Milton or an Addiſon raiſe and 
dignify a period now and then with their noble, and juſt, and ele- 
gant lines, and enliven a modern page with their warm and ſplen- 

did images? It is not nature and reaſon, but mere faſhion, that 

hath branded this practice with the odious name of puritaniſm, or 
of pedantry ; and id think I may congratulate the preſent age, that 
it hegins a little to be revived, even by the writers of the firſt rank. 

May I preſume again to enquire why we ſhould abſolutely re- 
nounce the faſhion of our fore-fathers, in adorning their churches 
and their houſes with the wife and pious ſayings of philoſophers, 
or ot prophets and men inſpired? God himſelf invented this prac- 

tice, and made it a law for the Jews, his favourite people, That 
they ſhould write his ſtatutes on the poſts of their houſes, and on 
their gates, to ſtrike the eye and heart of them that come in. Nor 
is there any thing ſuperſtitious and Jewiſh in this r.atter : The 
walls of chriſtian temples were wont to be inſcribed with remark- 
able precepts of piety taken from the word of God; moral and 
divine mottos were, in former centuries, thought an ornament 
to the narrow pannels of their wainſcot, and long and beautiful 
ſentences ran round the corniſh of a private houſe, and carried 
virtue and peace with them all the way. That divine rule of 
equity, Deal with others, as you would have othersdeal with you, 
has ſtood guard in a tradeſman's ſhop againſt every appeatance of 
traud, and every temptation to over-reach a cuſtomer. Cloſets 
and counting-houſes often told our anceſtors their duty when they 
were alone; and their large and ſpacious halls taught virtue and 
goodneſs to the world in fair and legible characters. The parlour 
and the dining-room pat their friends in mind of God and heaven, 
in letters of vermilion and gold; and the kitchen and the out- 
houſes inſtructed the ſervaats in their duty, and reproved them to 
the face when they ventured to practiſe iniquity out of the ſight of 
their maſter. 

I know there is a decorum to be obſerved in all things of this 
kind. J am not for paſting up whole pages of morality round the 
rooms, nor filling every naked pannel with little Gothic emblems 
and ornaments, with pious rhymes or lectures of religion: But 
methinks we run to a wide extreme, when we abſolutely exclude 
every ſuch leflon of virtue from all the places of our refidence. 
And ſince the preſent mode has condemned all theſe inſcriptions of 
truth and goodneſs, I know not what is come in the room of them, 
unleſs it be the filthy abuſe of letters, and a lewd or a profane cou- 
plet graven with a diamond on a pane of glaſs. Our Walls in ages 
paſt wore the ſignatures of honour and virtue: Now there are too 
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many windows, that as ſoon as they admit the light, diſcover our 


ſhame. 


I wonder how any man that pretends to politeneſs and 


elegancy, ſhould ſeribble ſuch lines as female modeſty ought never 
to ſee, and which the rudeſt tongue of his own fex ought never to 


pronounce. 
At other times you ſhall 


find ſome vile reproach on particular 


perſons left ſtanding on the glaſs to be read by future comers ; and 
thus the ſcandal is conveyed to multitudes in a long ſucceſſion; and 
every reader, by learning the unjuſt reproach may in ſome ſenſe 
be ſaid to increaſe the writer's 1 5 

If they muſt write the names of their miſtreſſes on the windows, 


and deſcribe their beauties there, 


let them do it in ſuch language 


as may not offend the tongue of modeſty to repeat, nor raile a 


bluſh on the cheek of virtue. 


« If the muse lavish her immortal wit 


Upon the brittle 


«« To paint a fading face, 
« And the firm diamond the 
glass, 


frail honours write 


Let no foul word pollute that heav'nly ray 
„ Which makes the lines appear: 


« Lewdness would taint the sun-beams iu their way, 


* Lewdness should ne&er be read but when keen lightnings play 


Jo blast the writer's hand, 


and shake his soul with fear.” 


If they will write the name of a friend or a ſtranger there, let it 
be a name of worth and honour, let it be ſome example of virtue, 
and attended with a due encomium. 


Albiuus. 


c“ Clearas the glass, his spotless fame, 
And lasting diamond writes his name.“ 


Or if a diamond muſt be uſed for a pen, and a pane of glaſs muſt 


be the tablet on which we write, 
8 mediums which tranſmit 
memento to the mind. 


ſhould rather chooſe that thoſe 
the light of heaven to our eyes, 


ould convey ſome beam of ſacred knowledge, or ſome uſctul 


* Words of eternal truth proclaim, 
« All mortal joys are vain : 
« A diamond-pen engraves the theme 


„Upon a brittle pane.” 


XXXV.— 1gainſt Lewdneſs, 


s WHL fhould you let your wandering 
eves 
Entice your ſouls to ſhameful fin ? 
Scandal and ruin are the prize, 
You take ſuch fatal pains to win, 


2 This brutal vice makes reaſon blind, 
And blots the name with hateful fains; 
It waſtes the fieſh, pollutes the mind, | 
And tears the heart with racking pains. 


2 Let David ſpealæ with deepest groans, | 
How it eſtrang'd his ſoul from God, 


Made him complain of broken bones, 


And Ad his bouſe with wars and blood, | 


4 Let Solomon and Samſon tell 
Their melancholy ſtories here, 
How bright they ſhone, how low they fell, 
When fin's vile pleaſures colt them dear. 


5 In yain you chooſe the darkeſt time, 
Nor let the ſun behold the fight : 
In vain you hope to hide your crime 

| | Behind the curtains of the night: 

6 The wakeful ſtars and midnight moon 

Watch your foul deeds and know your 
ſham ; 

And God's own eye, like beams of noon, 


Strikes thrg* the ſhade, and marks your 
nime, 


| 


3 


Fady am to impute it to my own, merit! And it I meet with re- 
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7 What will you do when heav'n enquires When death, with horrible ſurpriſe, 

Into thoſe ſcenes of ſecret ſin? Shews you the pit of quenchleſs flame? 
And luſt, with all its guilty fires, 1 
Shall make your conſcience rage with - 9 Flee, ſinners, flee the unlawful bed, 


in? Leſt vengeance ſend you down to dwell 
In the dark regions of the dead,' 
$ How will you curſe your wanten eyes, To feed the fierceſt fires of hell, 
. Curſe the lewd partners of your ſhame, ' £7 | '} 


XXXVI. Again Drunkenneſs.. ä 
And ſwill, and know no bound nor mea 


* - 


1 JS it not ſtrange that every creature | 
Should know the meaſure of its thirſt, | fure, 
{They drink but to ſupport their nature, Till ſenſe and reaſon are forgot? 
And give due moiſture to their duſt 3). | | . ny 
h Do they deſerve th* immortal name 

2 While man, vile man, whoſe nobler kind Of man who fink ſo far below ? 

Should ſcorn to act beneath the beaſt, || Will God, the Maker of their frame, 
Drowns all the glories of his mind, Endure to ſee them ſpoil it fo ? 


And kills his ſoul to pleaſe his taſte ! 


6 Can they eber think of heay*n and grace, 


3 O what a hateful, ſhameful ſight, | Or hope for glory whea they die ? 
Are drunkards reeling through the Can ſuch vile ghoſts expect a place, 
trreet ! Among the ſhining ſouls on high? 
Now they are fond, and now they fight, Ct. 
And pour their ſhame on all they meet. | 7 The meaneſt ſeatis too refin'd LON 
| i | To entertain a drunkard there, 
4 Is it fo exquiſite a pleaſare Ye ſinners of this loathſome ki 
To troll down liquor through the throat, Repent, or periſh in deſpair. 


XXX&XVII.—PFanty confeſſed. 


IT was a ſtrange and thoughtleſs expreſſion of a very ingenious 
author, „Among all the millions of vices, ſays he, -that T in- 
herit from Adam, I have eſcaped the firſt and father-fin of pride: 
And he goes on to prove it by aſlerting his humility, after many 
boaſted inſtances of his learning and acquirements. Surely, thought 
I, this man lived much abroad, and converied but little at home ; 
he knew much of the world, but he was not acquainted with him- 
{elf ; and while he practiſes his yanity in ſo public a manner, he 
ſtrongly denics that any belongs to him. pres | 

Senotus was a man of more mortified ſoul, a ſagacious ſelf-en- 
quirer while he lived; and among his moſt ſecret papers which. 
eſcaped the flames, this following ſoliloquy was found after his 
death. How paffionately does he mourn this tratlty, and with what 
a becoming ſenle doth he lament and bewail this original blemiſh of 
his nature! It was written before he arrived at his facred dignity, . 
but it diſcovers the ſentiments and the piety which attended him 
through all his life. | | | INR APY 

Pride, faith he, is ſo extenſive, ſo univerſal a diſeaſe of man- 
kind, that J know no part of the infection which we derive from 
our firſt father, that has fo intimately mingled itſelf with the whole 
maſs of blood, has fo much corrupted our beſt powers, and runs 
wobei e the whole race. Methinks I'can ſcarce 
move, or ſpeak, but I feel the ſecret poiſon working, and T am be- 
trayed at every turn intò new folly and guilt by this flattering and 
were TcoT=___M9, Oo or uy NE + ts 
TFT am accepted in company, and find favour among men, how 
* Dr. Bows, in his Religio Medich,” © 5 
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and: I 


| in to charge the ignorant world that they have not known 
me Or I accuſe them ſecretly of doing injuſtice to my character 
for I fancy myſelf to have deſerved the honours of mankind, and 
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proach, how does my heart {well againſt the tongue that uttered it, 


not their cenſures. 


This active iniquity is never at reſt ; whether I have to do with 
God or man, it beſets me on every 
of the firſt table, as well as the ſecond, detracts from the honour 
that I owe to my Maker, and the charity due to my fellow-crea- 
tures. 

I devote myſelf and all my powers to God in the morning, and! 
think I do it with ſolemn fincerity : Then I meditate, I compoſe, 

or perhaps I preach, and diffuſe the knowledge and the glory of 
Chriſt, my Lord: But if ſome ſhining thought break into my me- 
ow fond ani I to ſpread and dreſs it, to make ſelf ſhine 
attempt to ſhare the honour that is 
cu his goſpel ! How cloſely doth this 
erpent-iniquity ſwine about my nature, and defile my moſt religi- 
ous ſervices ! Often do I aſſume thoſe lines in my lips, and with the 
pleaſing pain that belongs to repentance, I appropriate the words to 
been the author of them. 


_ ditations, 
a little ; and thus ſacrilegious 
ue alone to my Saviour an 


my ſelf, as though 1 h 


If I beg 


felf or my 


Sometimes I raiſe my thoughts a little to contemplate my Crea- 
tor, in the numerous wonders of his power and wiſdom, in his in- 
_ imitable perfections, and in the majeſty and grandeur of his na- 
ture; I fall down before him, confounded in his preſence ; My 


* Tis pride, that busy sin, 


* Spoils all that I perform; 


* Curst pride, that creeps securely in, 


j”Y 


And swells a haughty worm 


« My God, the songs I frame 


« Are faithless to thy cause, 


« And steal the honours of thy name 


To build their own applause.” 


fide, it breaks the commands 


in to write any divine thoughts inverſe, to entertain my- 
fellow-chrittiaus with holy melody, I find this temper at 
my right-hand, abuſing my poeſy, to the ruin of my religion. 


own ideas of his tranſcendent excellency overwhelm me with a 
ſenſe of my own meanneſs, and I lay myſelf low in the; duſt, 
whence I and all my fore-fathers ſprang; but perhaps a ſudden 


moment turns my thou 


t aſide to my brethren, my fellow-mortals; 


and when I . my ſelf ſuperior to ſome of them, the worm 
that lay level with the duſt begins to ſwell and riſe again, and a vain 
ſelt-compariſon with creatures interrupts the humble proftrations 


of my foul, and ſpoils my devotion to my God. 
And here it is very aſtoniſhing to conſider u 
circumſtance fooliſh mah is ready to exalt himſelf 


9 


n what trifles or 
above his neigh- 


bour: I am even aſhamed'to think, that when I ſtand among per- 


ſons of a low ſtature, and a mean outward appearance (eſpecially 
if they are utter ſtrangers), I am ready to look downward upon 
their undertakings, as beneath my own, becauſe nature has formed | 
my hmbs by a larger model, has raiſed this animal bulk upon higher 


pillars, and given me a full and florid afpe&. Ridiculous thought, 


and wild imagination] as though the ſize and colour of the 


were the proper meaſure to judge of tlie man 


brute 


ee ö 


I 
it 
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At another time, when I have been engaged in free diſcourſe, I 
have heard a ſprightly youth talk moſt pertinently on the propoſed 
{ubje&, but I felt myſelf ready before-hand to deſpiſe whatever he 
thould ſay, becauſe I happened to be born ten years before him; 
and yet how wretchedly inconſiſtent is this diſtemper of mind ! for 
1;was tempted the next moment to neglect what was ſpoken by a 
grave gentleman preſent, becauſe he was born twenty years before 
me: My own -vanity would perſuade me that the one was ſo much 
younger than I, that he had not yet arrived at ſenſe, and the other 


o much older, that he had forgot it, 


I find it is not youth or age, but it is ſelf is the idol and the 
temptation, My fooliſh heart is apt to ſay within itſelf, even when 


| am in the midſt of perſons of thought and ſagacity, Methinks 
they ſhould all be of my mind when I have given my opinion ;*? 


and I feel a ſecret inclination to flatter my own judgment, though 


1 condemn the young and the old. Thus is pride buſy and zealous 
to exalt ſelf on every occaſion, to ſet up the idol, and make all bow 


down to it. Lg 
Theſe ſilent and unſeen turns of thought within me are ſo impy- 


dent, and ſo unreaſonable, that I cannot bear to let them appear 


eren before my own judgment: I ſcarce briog them to a trial, for 
I know they are evil; I condemn them as ſoon as they are born, 
[ baniſh them for ever from my foul, and forbid their return. But 
ere I am aware they will come to their old native ſeat again, in 
ſpite of all the laws and rules of reaſon and religion; they overlcap 


all the bars and fences that I raiſe perpetually to keep them out. 


This wicked pride is a home- born and domeſtic enemy, it knows 
every avenue- of the ſoul, and is hardly excluded even by the 
ſevereſt watchfulneſs. | | 18 

We are fo fond to appear always in the right, that I find myſelf 
to need a good degree of ſelf-denial, in order to believe that truth is 
truth, when 1 have happened to fall into a different ſentiment; 


and what is this but pride of heart? I need not go far backward in 
my life, to find an inſtance of this folly or madneſs; fomething of 


this kind ſo often occurs. | 
Three days ago I was relating an affair of great conſequence, 


and was oppoſed in my narrative by a friend, who knew the whole 
{ory perfectly: I felt my heart unwilliug to yield to his oppoſition, 


though the reaſonings that attended his narration: carried ſuperior 
light and force in them; I was hardly convinced that I was in the 


| wrong, till I had left the company, and bethought myſelf, This 


curſed conceit, how it blinds the eyes to reaſon, and bars our con- 
vition ! And it is the ſame diſeaſe of the mind that prevents our 
confeſſion of an error, even when we are inwardly convinced 


of it. It is pride that cramps the organs of ſpeech, and makes theſe” 


words,“ I was miſtaken,” ſo hard to pronounce in every language. 
When Jam debating a point of controverſy, how much am I 
pleated when I overcome ! and how ready do I find my tongue to 


contend for victory too often with arcs {olicitude than for truth! 


| feel the miſchief working, though I hate it. I look inward, I 
bluſh, and chide myſelf ; but in the next company nature returns, 
the inward diftemper ſtirs again, | am ambitious of conqueſt in the 
next diſpute ; vet I profeſs to be a philoſopher, a diſciple of wit- 
dom, and a lover of truth; but I feel I am a fon of Adam. | 
watch againſt the firſt ritings of this inbred evil; but it is be- 
torehand with me: I reſolve to ſpeak my ſentiments with a modeſt 


. 
; 
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air, but vanity fits upon my lips, and forms the ſentence, or at leaſt 
gives ſome ſwelling accents to the ſound: Then I figh inwardly at 
the ſudden reproach, What a vain wretch am I ! and ſhould con- 
demn myſelf as the very vileſt piece of human nature, if I did not 
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obſerve the ſame folly working at my right-hand and at my left, 
and ſhewing itſeif all round me in a variety of ſhapes. Were all the 
progeny of Eve to be ſummoned to the bar of God, and tried upon 


tins indictment, | 


« Alas for poor mankind! nor sex nor age is free: 
„% What would become of man? What would become of me?” 


Vaniſſo was in company while this- paper was read, wherein 
Senotus confeſſed this foible of his foul ; and with ſome confuſion 
broke out thus: What! Senotus, the wiſe and pious, the modeſt 
and the humble, fay all this! Senotus, the venerable man of the 
epilcopal order, and the glory of our church, talk at this rate? 0 
for an eternal ſucceſſion of ſuch biſhops in every ſee? But what 
leſſon ſhall I learn by it? 1 will retire to my cloſet and ſearch 
inward; for how many vices ſoever hung about me, yet I never 
tiought myſelf a proud man before, but I begin to ſuſpect me now.” 


XXXVIIL—Paſion and Reafos. 


AMONG the multitude of words that are uttered by the paſſions, 
you may ſometimes chance to hear the dictates of reaſon : But it 
vou ſuffer yourſelf to be ruffled, and return wrath for wrath, you 
io effetually ſtop your ears againſt her ſofter voice, that you cannot 
believe there was a ſyllable of reaſon in all the diſcvurte of your 
opponent; and thus, by indulging a ſpirit of contradiction, you for- 
bid your own Improvement. ; | 

Tranquillus is a gentleman of penetrating judgment, and a ſedate 

temper: Aſtrapé is the partner of his life; a perſon of good under- 
ſtanding, but her imagination far exceeds; there is great brightneſs 
in her converſation, but her paſſions are warm, and ſhe ſo far 


forgets herſelf, that her voice is ſometimes a little elevated, even 


while company is preſent. When the clouds gather, and the 
Horm riſes, 'Frangquiitus yields to the circumſtances of the hour; 
he knows it is in vain to debate with a tempeſt, or reprove a whirl- 
wind, but he calmly expects filence and fair weather to-morrow, 

Many a time has the good man confeſſed, that he has gained 
fome uſeful hints of knowledge under thoſe lectures; for 1 have 
worn out, faid he, many a campaign, I have learnt to read truth 
by the flaſh of gunpowder, and to hearken to good ſenſe, even 
when the cannons roar. Her admonitions are aſſiſtant to my 
virtue, though ſometimes they are pronounced louder than was 
needful. | 

Happy man, who is grown, ſo familiar with wiſdom, as to dil- 
tinguith her voice in the midſt of thunders, and to know and vene, 
rate that divine ſun-beam among whole ſheets and volumes of 
lightning! Happy man, whoſe foul never kindles at thoſe flaſhes, 
nor doth he God. his tongue inclined to echo to the note | 

Aſtrapẽ indeed would do well to correct her temper ; but one 
would be almoſt content to live a month among thoſe ſtorms, if one 
might but gain by that means the placid and lovely virtues of 
Tranquillus. 5 | 

| \ 
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1 LET Aftrape forbear to blaze, 12 Yet if I found her words grow warm, 
As lightning does, with dreadful rays, I'd learn ſome leſſon by the fform, 
Nor ſpoil the beauties of her face, | Or guard my ſeli at leaſt from harm 
To arm her tongue with thunder ; By yielding, like Iranquillus. 
That reaſon harely looks divine, Tempeſts will tear the ſtiffeſt oak, 
Where ſo much fire and ſound combine, Cedars with all their pride are broke 
And make the way for wit to ſhine Beneath the fury of that ſtroke 
| That never hurts the willows; 


By riving ſenſe aſunder. 
XXXIX One Devil caſting out another. 


LATRISSA is often indiſpoſed. Her friends attend her witk 
molt obliging viſits, and ſometimes give her relief in a glcomy 
hour. Laſt Friday the was ſeized with her uſual diſcompoutures z 
| two ladies of her greateſt intimacy ſpent the afternoon in her 


| the world, ſhe was all filence and unmoved. They brought in 
virtue and religion, and tried to raite the converſation to heaven; 
her ſoul was very heavy ſtill, and her ears were liſtleſs. "They 
| deſcended to common trifles, ſurveyed the green fields through the 
window, and bleſt the fine weather and the warm ſun- ſhine; 
Latrifla was all cloudy within, and received the talk very coldly. 
When they found all theſe attempts were in vain, they ran to 
s, the charming topic of dreſs and faſhion, gay colours and new ha- 
it bits, they traverſed the park, and rehearſed the birth- day; but 
» | even this would awaken no pleaung airs, nor introduce one {mite, 
of nor ſcarce provoke an anſwer. 
ur At laſt one of the viſitants happened to mention a name or 
r- two, for which Latriſſa had a known averſion, and began to expoſe 
their conduct and their character. Latrifla ſoon felt the wicked 
te pleaſure, the luſcious poiſon wrought powerfully within, her voice 
r- echoed to every accuſation, and confirmed all the infamy. A dif- 
ſs courſe ſo agreeable, ſcattered the inward gloom, and awakened her 
ar {© gall and her tongue at once. After a few ſentences paſt, the af- 
en ſumed the chair, and ingroſſed the whole converfation herſelf. 
he She railed on triumphantly for an hour together without intermiſ- 
r: ſion, and without wearineſs, though when her friends firſt came in 
rl. to fee her the could hardly ſpeak for fainting. 
7, Thus have 1 ſeen an old lap-dog lie fullen or lazy before the 
ed fire, though pretty Mits hath tried an hundred ways to awaken the 
ye creature to activity and play: But a ſtranger happening to enter 
th Wi me room, the little cur bath called up all his natural envy and rage, 
en nor bath he ceaſed barking till the ſtranger diſappeared. When 
ny the ſullen animal would not play, he let us hear that he could bark. 
as But I reprove myſelf, This vice is too big ta be chaſtiſed by 
nidicule, for it is a moſt hateful breach cf the rules of the golpet. 
iſ- EV hat a diſmal ſpeRacle is it to ſee this engine of ſcandal ſet on 
je- work fo ſucceſsfully among chriſtians, to drive out the deaf and 
of dumb ſpirit !/ to ſee fatan employed to caſt out ſatan, and one evil 
es, birit diſpoſſeſled by another } HO 
() the ſhameful guſt and reliſh that ſome people find in reproach 


ne and flander ! The great apoſlle ſays, „Speak evil of no man;“ 
ne and he excludes railers and revilers from the kingdom of heaven: 
of et Latrifla performs the duties of the church and the cloſet; rails 


laily at ſome of her neighbours, and thinks herſelt a eluiſtian of the 
Pirit rank ſtill ; nor will the ſee nor believe the iniquity of her temper 
the guilt of her conyerſation, | | 


chamber; they talked of public buſineſs, and the commotions of 
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352 MISCELLANEOUS THOUGHTS, 
XI. Erxcellencies and Defects compenſated. 


FAME doth not always belong to the active and the ſprightly, 
nor immortal memory to the ſons of wit. Gravonius was a perton 
of prudence and virtue, but rather of a flow conception, and a 
very moderate ſhare of natural vivacity ; a man of little diſcourſe, 
but much thought. He would ſometimes bring forth very valuable 
ſentences, and furniſh the company with wiſe obſervations that 
he had collected by many years reading, and long acquaintance 
_ with men and books. He travelled on daily in a regular round of 
life and duty to a good old age, he paſſed off the ſtage with honour 
e his friends, and was remembered twenty years after his 

eatn. 

Lyvcidas was a gentleman of great parts, ſprightly wit, far ſuperior 
to Gravonius in the powers of the mind, and at leaſt equal to him 
in virtue; he ſhone bright in every company, and put a luſtre upon 
all his religion ; he was the wonder and love of his friends while 
he lived. He was ſummoned away from the world in the bloom of 
life, deep lamentations were made at his grave, but in a few years 
time he was forgotten. 55 | - 

How came this to paſs, that what blazed fo bright ſhould vaniſh 
ſo ſoon, and be loſt at once? The reaſon is not far to ſeek, Gra- 
vonius kept his hours and his rounds as conſtant as the ſun, and 
his track of life was drawn to a great length, and was well known 
to the world: He ſaid over his apophthegms and leffons of pru- 
dence, till his acquaintance had learnt them 70 heart. Lycidas was 
active and ready in all the varieties of life, but never tied himſc!! 
down to rules, and forms, and ſentences, nor could he teach ano- 
ther to act as he did: He always entertained his friends with : 
rich profuſion of new ſentiments. Neither his wit nor his wiſdom 
had any common places: His manner and his way was like an 


„„ 


eagle in the air, that leaves no track behind. His converſation and P 
his life had a thouſand beauties in them, but they were neither to 7 
be imitated, or ſcarce rehearſed by another. : 
If I were to live always, ſurely I would wiſh to be Lycidas, that 
I might have my heart ever at my right-hand, in the phraſe o! | 
Solomon; that I might know on the ſudden how to ſpeak pert! 2 
nently, and what courſe to take in every new occurrence of 10 
world that is in perpetual changes: I would have an underſtanding 1 
ever ready to ſuggeſt the thing that is proper in every time and | 
place. It muſt be allowed, that Lycidas was much the more uſeful i 
man on earth; though his name was ſoon forgotten. But Gravonius 
hath this to compenſate his ſlowneſs, that in ſome ſenſe he lives 8 
the longer for it: His regular conduct was learned and copied b) — 


his family: His ſentences are often rehearſed among his friends 
he ſpeaks while he is under 8 and gives advice to the living 
twenty years after he is dead. | 

There is nothing on earth excellent on all ſides ? there muſt be 
ſomething wanting in the beſt of creatures, to ſhew how fi! 
they are from perfection: God has wiſely ordained it, that er 
cellencies and defects ſhould be mingled amongit men; advan 
tage and diſadvantage are thrown into the balance, the one is e 
overagainſt the other, that no man might be ſupremely exalted 
and none utterly contemptible, . 


XILI. Ent diſcorered. 
ENVY is a malignant vice; of ſo hateſul an afpeR, and i 
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black a character, that every man abhors it, when appearing in 
its own colours; and whoſoever is accuſed, renounces the charge 
with indignation. | 

When Athon was a boy, and read the deſcription of this foul fury 
in the books of the Greek and Roman poets, he imagined it was 
ſame beleam that infeſted heathen countries; but he could not 
believe that ſhe ſhould dwell among chriſtians, and have a temple 
in their very boſoms. | | | - 
Could one ever ſuppoſe that envy ſhould mix itſelf with the 
blood and ſpirits of a good man, or find any room in the ſame heart 
where there is a ſavour of true religion? Religion conſiſts in an in- 
tercourſe of divine and human love. | 


| 


« But Envy smiles at sorrows not her own, 
* Andlaughs to hear a nation groan, 

« But Envy feeds on infamy and blood, 
« And grieves at all that's great and good, 

« But Envy pines, because her neighbours thrive, | 
© And dies to see a brother live.“ 


Yet this very! malignant vice, this fury of hell, makes her way 


1h © ſometimes into the very ſoul that is born of God, and that hopes 
* to be an inhabitant of heaven; but it generally takes care to con- 
d ceahl its name, and to diſguiſe its odious appearance, that it may | 


not be known in the heart where it dwells. It too often breaks 


. out indeed before the eyes of the world, to the ſhame and ſcandal | 
0 of religion, and appears in its own moſt hateful form, rejoicing in 1 
MM miſchief ; but it much more frequently ſits brooding within, tret- | 
my ting at the peace and welfare of others, and ſpreads a melancholy | 
2 gloom and painful horror round all the chambers of the ſoul, if the 
_ ſun but ſhine upon a neighbour's houſe. E bt 

* There is many a chriſtian indulges this ſecret iniquity, and | 
nd practiſes this vice without the reproaches of conſcience, becauſe he | 


cannot believe his conduct deſerves this name. And whither can 
| : r ſuch a one to learn the nature of this ſin better than to his 
hot ible ? | 
* The holy pſalmiſt was once overtaken with a fit of envy, and 
; after he had bode divinely convinced and aſhamed of it, the wa 
5 wherein he confeſſes and deſcribes it is this: That he enlarged his 
ideas of the proſperity of the wicked, he ſpread abruad all their 
honours and their riches before the eyes of his imagination, and 
ful magnified every circumſtance of their health, their ſtrength, and all 
their comforts of life; but he conceals or leſſens all their troubles, 
as though they had nothing to complain of : while, at the ſame 
by time, his mouth was filled with complaints of his own ſorrows, he 
|} Painted his own grievances upon his fancy in the darkeſt colours, 


5 and the moſt diſmal ſhapes, and by the compariſon of their condi- | 

; tion and his own, his ſoul.grew much more uneaſy p. | 
ihe „As for my wicked neighbours, ſays he, they thrive in the | 
Ga world, they encreaſe in riches, they are not in trouble like other | 
a men, nor are they plagued as I am ; their eyes ſtand out with tat- | 
11 nels; they have more than heart can wiſh ; they oppreis and | 
fe proſper, they are encompaſſed with pride and honours, they are gay | 
ted and wanton in their garments of oppreſſion and violence; in life | 


their ſtrength is firm, and they die eaſy, for they have no painful 
agonies in their death : But as for me, the waters of a full cup are 
VOL. vil. * 
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wrung out to me ; all the Gay long have I been plagued, and chaſ- 
tened every morning; Py, Ixxili. i | 

The good man, when he felt this evil temper working in him, 
indulged it too much at firſt ; but upon à juſt review he chid him- 
ſelf, and ſubmitted to call it by its proper name; I was envious 
at the foolith, when 1 ſaw the proſperity of the wicked.” 

O that it had been found only among the Jews and Heathens, 
and never broke into chriſtendom ! But this is a fruitleſs wiſh.— 

'Thonillo has an affluence of all the bleſſings of lite, except per- 
fe& health and public honour. He is ſometimes confined to his 
chamber by ſmall indiſpoſitions, while his next netghbour I hiron 
is half gone in a dangerous conſumption, and 'Thomllo knows it 
too; but Thiron walks about the fields, and rides daily in the 


country, if poſſible to preſerve his life; in the mean time he receives 


his friends, with a becoming degree of chearfulneſs and pleature, 
and is much honoured and etteemed by al! his acquaintance, nor yet 
beyond his merit. 

Go viſit 'Thonillo, and he entertains you with nothing but long 
tireſome complaints of his own pains and ailments; and wich 
a ſenſible anguith at heart tells you, that he hears Ihiron laugh 
aloud with his companions ; that Thiron rides about at his cate, 
while he himſelf is a priſoner: And while he enlarges upon all (lc 
topics that make his own life any way uncomfortable, he takes 
as much pains to expatiate upon all the better circumſtances of his 
neighbour ; he ſpreads them abroad in their moſt ample torms, 
and with an inward reſentment paints out 'Thiron's happineſs in 
glaring colours : he magnities it to a vaſt exceſs in bis own fancy, 
and before his friends, that he may ſeem to have ſome reaſon to 
ſupport his uneaſy compariſon, and his inward dilquietude of ſoul. 

Some of thoſe that viſit him, happen to ſpeak well of 'I'hiron ; and 
while they pity his dying circumſtances, they mention his virtues 
8 ne. Ah! favs Thonillo, my neighbour walks at his 
3 he is courted and carefled, and he loves thoſe that care! 

im; but if they knew all that I have heard of him, they would 
change their opinion, and regret his honours. 

Thus Thonillo grows peeviſh with all around him, and frets 
away a good part of his own health, becauſe his neighbours are not 
confined to their chamber too. He loſes all his good charaRer, 
0 endeavouring to ſully that of his neighbour ; nor can you ere! 
pleaſe him, unleſs you find fault with ſome of his acquaintance, and 
fink their names a little, and diminiſh their praiſe. 

Yet Thonillo thinks himſelf a very g chriſtian, and thanks 
God he has no envy belonging to him. Thonillo read the ſeventy 
third pſalm this morning, and could not fee any thing of his own 
temper or features there. Who will help Thonillo to a pair cf 
{peAacles, and aſſiſt his eye-figat. ; | 

I had ſcarce written this, when Sibylla entered the room, and 
when the had read the paper, * Surely, ſaid ſhe, you have draw" 
the picture of Thonillo to the life; for though l never ſaw the gen. 
tleman, yet I have heard much of him: | know a brother and 
fitter of his, Thonerus and 'Thonerina, and am acquainted wit 
many others of his near relations.” | ö | 


: XLII- Ie rough Man ſoftened. 


EGRIDIA was of a ſickly conſtitution, but ſhe was born © 
quality, and having condeſcended to marry a private gentleman: 
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ſhe aſſumed a right to be imperious while her diſtempers made her 
eeviſh. She was yoked with a partner of a tall and firm ſtature, 


oy robuſt and healthy, a man of great courage and roughneſs, a very 
Samſon ; yet his ſoul had a tender part in it, and would weep and 
1, bleed, if touched in the right vein. 6s | 
wr He never knew indeed what ſickneſs meant, and therefore, 
* though he was continually entertained with complaints new and 
old, yet he ſnewed very little ſympathy with his ſuffering friends 
* under their various pains of nature. But, he met with many 
ſharp reproaches for want of it, and had daily ſevere leEtures read 
* to him at home on that occaſion. Eo 
uy One evening he was attacked with more fury than uſual, and it 
152 awakened him to make this thort reply. 
A „ Prithee, Egridia, do not labour in vain. Beef or ſtock-fiſh 
he may be beaten till it be tender, but the foul of a man is neither 
es fleſh nor fiſh ; it is not to be buffeted into ſoftneſs, nor teized or 
18 ſcolded into compaſſion. 
t egridia took tlie hint, and changed her artillery in order to a 
conqueſt. In a few days ſhe found that Samſon's heart was not all 
us made ot iron, but there were ſome kinder materials in his com- 
1th pofition. She dropt a few tears on him, and the clay grew ſoft ; 
gh ſhe practiſed upon him with the arts of kindneſs, and he melted 
Ie, like wax into compaſhon before the gentle fire, and began to con- 
lic WW dole ſincerely upon all her complaints. | | | 
2Y Reproaches, like needles, may make uneaſy impreſſions upon | 
his a rough temper, and awaken it to fury ; but every ſurgeon will tell | 
NI, us, that a callus or hard fleſh, is to be cured by ſuppling oils, and 
Mm not by the incifion-knife. Perpetual rhetoric of the clamorous ö 
CY: kind, may at laſt force the countenance of a Samſon perhaps to 
0 WW imitate pity, for the ſake of his own peace; but it can never teach 
ul, | his ſoul to practiſe the tender paſſion. Perſecution may ſome- 
anc times preduce a hypocrite, but it is ſoft perſuaſion and kindneſs 
ues WE only, can make a real convert to ſympathy, and turn a heart of 
Wm ſtone into fincere tenderneſs. | 
rels | Man is the ſame thing ſtill, as he was in the days of Solomon; | 
uid and human nature in Great Britain is to be managed the ſame way | 
| as it was in Judea above two thouſand years ago. The maxims | 
ret: WE of that philoſopher are everlaſting truths, and lus prudentials will 
not ſtand the teſt in all ages. A ſoft anſwer turneth away wrath, | 
ler, but grievous words ſtir up ſtrife. By long forhearing, even a prince | 
vc is perſuaded, and a ſoft tongue breaketh the bone;“ Prov. xv. I. | 
and , and xxv. 15. | | 
inks | | XLIII.—/gnorance of our /elxes. 
aty- HOW ſtrangely are we fituated in this mortal ſtate ! We open 'Y 
own our eyes, we employ our ſenſes, and take notice of a thouſand ö 
x 0l things around us; but we ſee and know almoſt nothing of ourſelves. | | 
Ve are conſcious indeed of our being, and therefore we are ſure | 
and WF that we are; but what we are, lies deep in darkneſs. We ſee 
aw and feel thete limbs, and this fleth of ours; we are acquainted at 
zen. leaſt with the outſide of this animal machine, and ſometimes call it 
and ourſelves, though philoſophy and reaſon would rather ſay, it is our 
will houſe, or tabernacle, becauſe we poſſeſs it or dwell in it; it is our 


engine, becauſe we move and manage it at pleaſure. But what 
is this ſelf which dwells in this tabernacle, which poſſeſſes this 
houſe, which moves and manages this engine and theſe limbs? 
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Here we are much at a loſs, and our thoughts generally run into 
ſome airy forms of being, ſome empty refinements upon ſenſible 


images, ſome thin rarihed ſhape and ſubtle confuſion. We know 


not this felf of ours, which is conſcious of its own exiſtence, which 
feels to near a union of this fleſh and limbs, and which knows a 
multitude of things within us and without us. A furpriting phæno- 
menon in nature is this, that the foul of man, which ranges 
abroad through the heaven, and the earth, and the deep waters, 
and unfolds a thouſand myſteries of nature, which penetrates the 


ſyſtems of ſtars and ſuns, worlds upon worlds, ſhould be ſo unhappy 


a ſtranger at home, and not be able to tell what its ſelf is, or what 
it is made of. | 
And as we are ignorant what ourſelves are in a natural ſenſe, fo 
we are as little acquainted with ourſelves in a moral reſpe&. Selt- 
love, and pride, and various paſſions, throw an everlaſting diſguiſe 
upon our own temper and conduct. Whether we have any lovely 
qualities in us or no, yet we fondly love ourſelves, and then we 
readily believe all lovely qualities belong to us. | 
It is hard, exceeding 3 to convince a lover that any blemiſhes 
are to be found in the dear centre of his affections; but we are 
warm and zealous lovers of ourſelves in all the ages of life. Vouth 
is wild and licentious ; but in thoſe years, we perſuade ourſelves 
that we are uy making a juſt uſe of —. In that ſcene of folly 
we are light and vain, and ſet no bounds to the frolic humour ; yet 
we fancy it 1s merely an innocent gaiety of heart, which belongs to 
the 1 mags of nature, and the blooming hours of life. In tbe age of 
manhood, a rugged or a haughty temper is angry and quarrelſome; 


the fretful and the peeviſh in elder years, if not before, are ever 


kindling into paſſion and reſentment; but they all agree to pro— 
nounce their furious or fretful conduct a mere neceſſary reproof of 
the indignities which are offered them by the world. Self-love is 
fruitful of fine names for its own iniquities. Others are fordid and 
covetous to a ſhameful degree, uncompaſſionate and cruel to 
the miſerable ; and yet they take this vile practice to be only a juſt 
exerciſe of frugality, and a dutiful care of their own houſehold. 
Thus every vice that belongs to us, is conſtrued into a virtue ; and 
if there are any ſhadows or appearances of virtue upon us, theſe 
poor appearances and ſhadows are magnified and realized into the 
divine qualities of an angel. We who pals theſe juſt cenſures on 


the follies of our acquaintance, perhaps approve the very fame 


things in ourſelves, by the influence of the ſame native principle 
of flattery and ſelf-fondneſs. So different is our judgment of the 
ſame weakneſſes when we find them in ourſelves, from the fen- 
tence we pronounce upon them if we fee them in our neighbour. 
Thus we begin to learn and practiſe early this art of ſelf- de- 
ceiving ; we grow up in diſguiſe and felf-flattery, and we live 
unknown to ourſelves. Happy for us, if our eyes are opened to 
behold the impoſture before we go off the ſtage; for ſuch groſs 
miſtakes will then be fatal, or at leaſt extremely dangerous, when 
it is too late to correct them. | Er 
Teach me, O my Maker, the knowledge of myſelf; this moral 
or divine knowledge, which is neceſſary to correct my errors, and 
to reduce my feet to the ſacred paths of virtue. Let me ſee ſo 
much of my folly, vice and vanity, as to be fond of this wret ched 
{elf no longer. t me grow ſo far out of love with myſelf, as to 
fly from myſelt to the arms and mercy of my God. There mould 
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and fathion me after thine image in all the moral qualities of my 
ſoul, and let me find in myſelt thoſe divine features which will be 
ever beautiful in thy eyes ! Grant me this bleſſing, O father of 
ſpirits ; for I cannot reſt till'I ſee and know mylielt made like thee. 
When this is done, I can bear the reſt of my ignorance with 
humble patience, till-I put off this veil and diſguiſe of fleſh: I can 
wr to learn what fort of being my foul is, till 1 arrive at the world 
of ſouls. a | 


XLIV.-Abſence from God, who is our All. 


MY God, my Maker, I-havye called thee my all- ſatisfying por- 
tion, and my eternal good. When I contemplate thee, I ſtand 
amazed at thy grandeur; thy wiſdom, thy power, thy fulneſs of 
bleſſing, wrap my foul up in aſtoniſhment and devout ſilence. In 
that happy moment my ſoul cries out, What are creatures when 
compared with thee, but mere ſhadows of being, and faint reflec- 


tions of thy light and beauty ! And yet, ſtupid as | am, I ſoon loſe 


my fight of God, and ſtand gazing upon thy creatures all the day, 
as if beauty and light were theirs in the original. 

What are they all, O my God, but empty ciſterns that can give 
no relief to a thirſty ſoul, unleſs thou ſupply them with rivulets 
from on high? And yet we crowd about theſe ciſterns, and are 


| attached to them, as though they were the unfailing ſprings and 


fountains of our blefledneſs. Every breath we draw is a new and 


| unmerited gift from heaven; Ged our life, and the length of our 


days; and yet we are contented to ſpend that life far from heaven 
and from God, and to dwell afar off from him, amidſt the regions of 


mortality and death: We are ever groveling in this land of graves, 


as though immortal bleſſings were to be drawn from the clods of it. 
Our real and eternal intereſt 3 more on thy ſingle favour, 
than on the united friendſhip of the whole creation; and yet, 


| fooliſh wanderers that we are ! we abſent ourſelves from our God, 


and rove far and wide to ſeek intereſts and friendſhips among crea- 
tures whoſe character is weakneſs, vanity and diſappointing vexa- 
tion. How fond are we of a word or a look from a worm in a high 
ſtation? How do we carels them and court their love, at ihe 


| expence of virtue and truth, and the favour of God our Maker? 
| And yet they are nothing without God, but he is our all, without 
| their leave. | 


Should my father and my mother, and every mortal friend for- 
ſake me, and every good angel take his flight; ſhould theſe 
heavens and this earth, with all their innumerable inhabitants, dif- 
appear at once, and vaniſh into their firſt nothing; thy preſence 
with me is all- ſufficient, thy hand would ſupport my being, and 


thy love would furniſh out an eternity of life and coeval happineſs. 


Why then do 1 tie myſelf ſo fait to my mortal friends, as though 
my ſeparation from them were certain miſery? Why do I lean 
upon creatures with my whole weight, as though nothing elſe 
could ſupport me? | | : 
O my God ! I am convinced that I have more affairs, and of far 
higher importance, to tranſa& with thee, than with all thy creatures, 
and yet I am ever chattering with thy creatures, and ſay little to my 
Gd ; or at beſt give him a morning or an evening ſalutation, and 
perhaps too with indolence and formality. Whom have I in hea- 
ven or in earth but thee, that can ſupply all my wants, and fill up 
all the yacaucies of my heart? And yet how are my thoughts and 
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hours bufily employed in queſt of ſatistaction among the ſhining 
ſnares, or at beſt among the flattering impertinences of the world ; 
though every new experiment ſhews me they are all unſatisfying ? 
If I happen to find any thing here below made a channel to convey 
ſome bleſſing to me from thy hand, how prone am [| to make an 
idol of it, and place it in the room of my God? 

How much, alas! do l truſt to my food to nouriſh, and phyſic to 
heal me! but it is thou alone canſt bleſs me with eaſe, nouriſh- 
ment and health, while | dwell in this cottage of fleth and blood. 
Let medicines and phyſicians pronounce deſpair and death upon 
me, a word of thine can ſhut the mouth of the grave, can renew 
the vigour and bloom of youth, and repair the decays of nature. 
If thou withhold thy vital influence, my fleſh languiſhes and ex- 
pires, even among the luxurious proviſions of the table, and the re- 
cipes of the learned; and it is thou only canſt provide me a bliſsful 
habitation, when this cottage has fallen to the ground. Father, into 
thy hand 1 commend my ſpirit, when it is diflodged from this 
mortal tabernacle; and why ſhould I not keep my ſpirit ever near 


thee, ſince every moment I am liable to be turned out of this dwel- 


ling, and ſent a naked ſtranger into the unknown world of ſpirits 

f is but a few days and nights more that I can have to dowith ſun, 
moon and ſtars; a little time will finiſh all my commerce with this 
viſible world ; but I have affairs of infinite and everlaſting moment 
to tranſact with the great God. It is before thy tribunal I muſt 
ſtand as the final Judge of all my conduct, from whoſe deciſive ſen- 
tence there is no appeal; and yet how fond am I, and wietchedly 
ſolicitous, to approve myſelf rather to creatures, whoſe opinion 
and ſentence is but empty air. It is by thy judgment that I muſt 
ſtand or fall for ever; the words of thy lips will be my eternal blils, 
or my everlaſting woe; why then ſhould I, a little inſect, or 
atom of being, be concerned about the ſmiles or frowns of my 
fellow inſects, my equal atoms? Can all their applauſes, or their 
reproaches, weigh a grain in the divine balance, that facred and 
tremendous balance of juſtice, in which all my actions and my ſoul 
itſelf muſt be weighed? Let all the creatures above and below trown 
and ſcowl upon me; if my Creator ſmile, I am happy; nor can all 
their frownings diminiſh my complete joy. 

Forgive, gracious God, forgive che paſt follies and wanderings 
of a ſinful worm, from thee the higheſt and the beſt of beings. | 
am even amazed at my own ſtupidity, that I could live fo much 


abſent from thee, when my eternal all depends upon thee. 


And how much more inexcuſable is my forgetfulneſs of my God, 
fince he has ſent his own Son, his faireſt image into fleſh and 


blood, to put me in mind of my Maker, and to teach me what my 


God is? “ He that has ſeen me, ſays he, has ſcen the Father; | 
and the Fathcr are one.” We happen to be born indeed too late 
for the fight of his face, but we have the tranſcript of his heart, the 
true copy of his life, and the very features of his ſoul, conveyed 
down to us in his ever-living goſpels. There we may read ſeſus, 
there we may learn the Father. O may the little remnant of my 
days be ſpent in the preſence of iny Gd; and when lam conſtrained 
to converſe with creatures, let nie ever remember that I have ir- 
finitely mote t do with my Creator, and thus ſhorten my talk and 
trathc with the:n, that I may have leiture to converſe the longer 


with thee, Let me fee thee in every thing; let me read thy name 


every where; ſounds, ſhapes, culows, motions, and all viſible 


exceptionable forms; he attends the beſt o 
ſeparate meetings, and that with an air of zeal and devotion; he 
lays his bible every night under his pillow, and reads three chapters 
every morning; he endures perhaps many a ſcoft for his preciſe 
practices and punctilios; yet he negleRs the great duties of repent- 
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things, let them all teach me an inviſible God. Let creatures be 


nothing to me, but as the books which thou haſt lent me to inſtruct 


me in the leſſons of thy power, wiſdom and love; above all, let 
me derive this ſcience by converſe with the bleſſed Jeſus, and may 


be ſo wiſe a proficient in this divine ſchool, as to learn ſome new 


lefſon daily. "Train me up among the viſible works and thy word, 
O my heavenly Father, by the condeſcending methods of thy 
grace and providence, till I am looſened and weaned from all 
things below God; and then give me a glorious diſmiſſion into that 
intellectual and bliſsful world, where in a more immediate manner 
] ſhall ſee God, and where God himſelf is the ſenfible acknow- 


ledged life of fouls; _ | 


XLV.— Formality and Superſtition. 


IT is a melancholy thing to conſider how great a part of mankind, 
even in chriſtian countries, deceive themſelves in the ſacred and 
important affairs of God and religion. They cheat their con- 
ſciences with the empty forms of worſhip, and hope to ſecure 
themſelves from cternal evils, and to obtain every bleſſing of the 
upper and lower world, by mere bodily ſervice, and the outward 
ſhapes of devotion, 

Ihe Papiſt {priakles himſelf with holy water, and believes that 
the devil dares not aſſault him; he has figned his forehead with a 


croſs, and got ſome relics of a faint about him, and now he imagines 


himſelf ſo well guarded, that he defies the powers of hell. He 
ſays his prayers in Latin, in full-tale and number, for he counts his 
{tring of beads to ſecure his memory and his honeſty, and expeas 
God ſhould hear and bleſs him for it; though he himſelf does not 
know what he praycd for, in ſo many hard words and ſyllables. 

Riti l profelles the proteſtant faith, keeps his church, cons over 
his prayer-book, bows at the name of Jeſus, and makes all the 
reſponſes in proper time; he oblerves every feſtival, honours the 
ſaints, receives the facrament at chriſtmas and eaſter, and grows 
up merely in the power of theſe forms to a full affurance of ſalva- 
tion; yet Ritillo knows not what you mean by conviction of fin, 
he ſcarce eves thought himſelf to want repentance, or ſaw and felt 
his real need of grace and forgiveneſs. 


Nor is the dangerous piece of ſelf- flattery confined only to thoſe 


parties of chriſtians that deal much in ceremony. Amorphus 


divides himſelf from the national church, that he may enjoy and 
e purer worthip, without the. inventions of men; he carries 
his ſcruples to a conſiderable length in this way; he dares not be 
preſent at a common funeral, leſt he ſhould appear to join in ſome 

f preachers in their 


ance and charity, and puts the vain fancy of preciſeneſs and ſepa- 
ration in the room of faith, and love, and inward holineſs. 

Poor abuſed mankind, that feeds on the wind to gain immortality, 
and reſt on a ſhadow for ſupport in matters of everlaſting weight 
and conſequence |! | | 

Believe, me, Amorphus, your mere nonconformity is no better 
a defence againſt the devil, than the relics of a faint or the holy- 


Water pot. Your diſguſt againſt eſtablithed forms of prayer, will 
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procure no more bleſſings from heaven, than the latin devotions of 
a prieſt or friar. Superſtition does not always lie in the obtervance 
of more ceremonies than God has made, or in a mere afte&ation 19 
ferve him with rites and forms of the contrivance of men. Anthe- 
merus is as ſuperſtitious in his hatred of chrittmas and good— 
Friday, as Hemerino is in the too fond oblervation of them, be. 
cauſe each of them place their merit in their zeal about a thing 
which God has left indifferent in his word, and for which he owes 
them no ſpecial reward. 

The ſevere ſeparatiſt with all his ſingularities, and the high 
church man with all his rituals and rubric, his ſaints and their fel. 
tivals, the ſcrupulous, the preciſe, and the ceremonious worſhipper, 
will be all ſhut out together from the kingdom of heaven, if they 
have no better certificate to ſhew at the gates of it, than ſuch empty 
characters as theſe, Theſe ſhapes of profeſſion, without real piety, 
have no place in the world of ſpirits, and are of no eſteem in para- 
diſe, where God and angels dwell. Nothing can ever make way 
for our admithon there, but a holy acquaintance with God, repent- 
ance of every known ſin, and truſt in Jeſus the Saviour; nothing 
but the life, and ſpirit? and power of godlineſs; but patience, 
humility and ſelf-denial, mortitication and watchfulneſs, and faith 
that worketh by love. | 

Mere forms are ſo eaſy a way of getting to heaven; that God 


would never allow them to be a ſufficient title, leſt his palace thould 


be crowded with ten thouſand hypocrites. 


_ XLVI.—Comardice and Self Love. + 


T HAVE often thought it is a right noble and gallant principle 
which enables a perſon to paſs a juſt and ſolid judgment upon all 
things that occur, without ever being wrapt aſide by the influence 
of faſhion and cuſtom : It is a noble ſoul that can practiſe ſteady 
virtue in oppoſi:ion to the courſe of the humour of the multitude ; 


«Tis brave to meet the world, stand fast among 
Whole crowds, and not be carried in the throng.” 


It was a female muſe wrote theſe lines, but there is a manly 
fpirit and vigour in them. Not that we ſhould be fond of running 
counter to the cuſtom of the age or nation wherein we dwell, out 
of a humourous ſingularity to ſhew our valour ; but when thoſe 


_ cuſtoms have a plain appearance of vice and folly in them, we 


\ 


thould dare to be virtuous and wiſe in ſpite of the world. 

It is a felicity in human life to have a good degree of courage in- 
wrought into our very frame, and mingled with our blood and ſpirits. 
Virtue itſelf, even where it has a great aſcendant in the ſoul, has 
not power to exert it{eif, and ſhine out to the world, if animal 
nature want this brave and hardy temperament. How much do 
feel myſelf ſtand in need of this fortitude of conſtitution? What 
mall I do to acquire it? Methinks 1 ſhould be ready to part with a 
tew ornaments of the mind, and make an exchange of ſome of the 
more {howy and glittering ſciences for this bodily virtue, it I may 
fo expreſs it. this complexional bravery. 

I confeſs there are ſome other and worſe principles than a mere 


detect of natural courage which tempt a man ſometimes to comply 


with the faſhion, and to fall in Ry with the errors and vices 0 
the times. Some perſons have ſo little love to truth and virtue, and 


uch an exceſſive fondneſs for the thing called ſelf, that they wil 
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never expoſe themſelves to the leaſt inconveniency, in order to 
ſupport the honour of wiſdom and religion among men. Such an 
one was Criſpus in the fourth ſatire of Juvenal, Who ever flattered 
the court, and ſoothed the ſucceſſive emperors in all their vices, and 
by this means drew out his age to fourſcore years. | 


Ille igitur nunquam direxit brachia contra 

, © Torrefitem ; nec civis erat, qui libera posset 
Verba animi proferre, & vitam impendere vero. 
Sie multas hyemes, atque octogesima vidit 
« Solstitia, his armis, illa quoque tutus in aula/* 


Paraphraſed thus. 


He never was the man that dar'd to swim 
Against the rolling tide, or cross the stream; 
He was no patriot, nor indulg'd his breath 
Bravely to speak his sense, and venture death. 
Thus he spun out his supple soul, and drew, 

A length of life amidst a vicious crew, 

Full fourscore years he saw the sun arise, 
Guarded by flattery, and intrencb d in lies; 
For 'twas his settled judgment from his youth, 
One grain of ease was worth a world of truth . 


But this wretched ſelf-love is to vile a principle, that it will not 
only conſtrain a man to avoid his duty, but it will oftentimes puſh 
him upon moſt inhuman practices, and make him ſacrifice his 
friends, his parents, or his country to his own eaſe and ſafety. 

O cursed idol self? = 
The wretch that worships thee would dare to tread ; 
With impious feet on his own father's head, 
To *scape a rising wave when seas the land invade. 
To gain the safety of some higher ground, „ 
He'd trample down the dikes that fence his country round 
Amidst a general flood, and leave the nation drown'd. 


Well, though my natural courage run very low, yet I hate 
theſe characters which have been now deſcribed, and abominate 
the principles whence they proceed. I confeſs, a feeble man and 
diffident had need to pray daily, Lord, lead us not into temptation : 
Butifever I ſhould be called to bear witneſs to the truth, and to 
do public honour to religion end virtue, at the expence of all my 
mortal intereſts, I truſt the God of nature and grace to furniſh me 
with every neceflary talent, and to uphold me with divine forti- 
tude. And O may I never dare to do abaſe or unworthy action, to 
the injury of my friend or my country, or to the unjuſt detriment of 
the meaneſt figure among mankind, in order to fave life itſelf, or to 


acquire the richeſt advantages that can belong to it? 


XLVII.—Sicknejs and Recovery. 


IT was the cuſtom of David, as appears by ſeveral of his pſalms, 
and-it was the practice of Hezekiah and Jonah, kings and prophets, 
to rehearſe the agonies of their diſtreſs, when they offered to 
heaven their ſongs of deliverance. They recollected their hours 
and days of bitterneſs, and the workings of their ſoul amidſt their 
ſharp and grievous ſorrows, to make the remembrance of their 
ſalvation the ſweeter, and ſo kindle the zeal of their gratitude to 
a higher flame. Is it a matter of blame to imitate ſuch examples? 
Doch not the reaſon hold good in our age, and to all generations? 
Why ſhould a chriſtian be any more afraid to tell the world of his 
afflictions or diſtreſſes than a Jew ? Or why ſhould he be aſhamed 
VOL. VI. 3 
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to let them know, that amidit thoſe finkings of life and nature, 
chriſtianity and the goſpel were his ſupport ? Amidſt all the vio- 
lence of my diſtemper, and the tireſome months of it, I thank God 
I never loſt fight of reaſon or religion, though ſometimes I had 
much ado to preſerve the machine of animal nature in ſuch order 
as regularly to exerciſe either the man or the chriſtian, eſpecially 
when I ſhut my eyes to ſeek ſleep and repoſe, and had not their aid 
to fence againſt the diſorderly ferments of natural ſpirits. But 
theſe conflicts are deſcribed in the following lines. Blefled be 
God for preſerving and healing mercy |F : 

Thoughts and Meditations in a long Siekneſs. 1712 and 1712, 

The Hurry of the Spirits, in a Fever and Nervous Diſorders 


MY frame of nature is a ruffled sea, 
And my disease the tempest. Nature feels 
A strange commotion to her inmost centre; 
Thethrone of reason shakes.“ Be still, my thoughts; 
Peace and be still.“ In vain my reason gives 
The peaceful word, my k spirit strives in vain 
To calm the tumult and command my thoughts, 
This flesh this circling blood, these brutal powers 
Made to obey, turn rebels to the mind, 
Nor hear its laws. "The engine rules the man. 
Unhappy change! When nature's meaner springs 
Fir'd to impetuous ferments, break all order; 
When little restless atoms rise and reign 
Tyrants in s0+” reign uproar, and impose 
Ideas on the . confus'd ideas 
Of non-existepts and impossibles, 
Who can describe them? Fragments of old dreams, 
Borrow'd from midnight, torn from fairy fields 
And fairy skies, and regions of the dead, 

_ Abrupt, il|-sorted. O tis all contusion ! 
If I but close my eyes, strange images | 
In thousand forms and thousand colours rise, 

Stars, rainbows, moons, green dragons, bears and ghosts, 

An endless medley rush upon the stage, . 
And dance and riot wild in reason's court 
Above control. I'm in a raging storm 
Where seas and skies are blended, while my soul 
Like some light worthless chip of floating cork 
Is tost from wave to wave: Now overwhelm'd 
With breaking floods, I drown, and seem to lose 
All being : Now high-mounted on the ridge 
Of a tall foaming surge, Pm all at once 
Caught up into the storm, and ride the wind, 
The whistling wind; unmanagcable steed, 
And feeble rider! Hurried many a league 
Over the rising hills of roaring brine, 
'Thro' airy wilds unknown, with dreadful speed 
And infinite surprise; till some ſew minutes 
Have spent the blast, and then perhaps I drop 
Near to the peaceful coast; some friendly billow 
Lodges me on the beach, and I find rest: 
Short rest I find ; for the next rolling wave 
Snatches me back again ; then ebbing far 
Sets me adriſt, and I am borne off to sca, 
Helpless, amidst the bluster of the winds, 
Beyond the ken of shore. 


Ah, when will these tumultuous scenes be gone? 
When shall this weary spirit, tost with tempests, 
Harass'd aud broken, reach the port of rest, 
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And hold it firm ? When shall this wayward flesh 
With all tl irregular springs of vital movement 
Ungovernable, return to sacred order, 

Aud pay their duties to the ruling mind? 


Peace of Conſtience and Prayer for Health. 


YET gracious God, amidst the storms of nature, 
Thine eyes beheld a sweet and sacred calm 
Reign thro' the realms of conscience: All within 
Lies peaceſul and compos'd. Tis wondrous grace 
Keeps off thy terrors 8 this huinble bosom, 
Tho' stain'd with sins and follies, yet serene 

In penitential peace and chearful hope, 
Sprinkled and guarded with atoning blood. 

Thy vital smiles amidst this desolation | 
Like heav'nly sun-beams hid behind the clouds, 
Break out in happy moments, with bright radiance 
Cleaving the gloom ; the fair celestial light 
Softens aud 25 the horrors of the storm, 

And richest cordials to the heart conveys. 


O glorious solace of immense distress, 
A conscience and a God! A friend at home, 
And better friend on high ! This is my rock 
Of firm support, my shield of sure defence 
Against infernal arrows. Rise, my soul, 
Put on thy courage: Here's the living spring 
Of joys diviaely sweet and ever new, 
« A peaceful conscience and a smiling heaven.“ 


My God, permit a creeping worm to say, 

4 Thy spirit e I love thee.” Worthless wretch, 
Jo dare to love a God ! But grace requires, 
And grace accepts. 'Thou seest my labouring soul: 

Weak as my zeal is, yet my zeal is true; 
It bears the trying furnace, Love divine 
Constrains me; I am thine. Incarnate love 
Has seiz'd aud holds me in almighty arms: 
Here's my salvation, my eternal hope, 
Amidst the wreck of worlds and dying nature, 
« | am the Lord's, and he for ever mine.” 


O thou all-powerful word, at whose first call 

Nature axose ; this earth, these shining heavens,” : 

These stars in all their ranks came forth, and said, 

« We are thy servants:” Didst thou not create 

My frame, my breath, my being, and hestow 

A mind immortal on thy teeble creature 

Who faints before thy face? Did not thy pity 

Dress thee in flesh to die, that I might live, 

And with thy blood redeem this captive soul 

From guilt and death ? O thrice adored name, 

My King, my Saviour, my Immanuel, say, 

Fave not thy eyelids mark'd my painful toil, 

The wild confusions of my shatter'd powers, 

And broken fluttering thoughts ? Hast thou not seen 

Each restless atom that with vexing influence | 

Works thro' the mass of man? Each noxious juice, 

Each ferment that infects the vital humours, 

That heaves the yeins with huge disquſetude 

And spreads the tumult wide? Do they not lie 

Beneath thy view, and all within thy reach ? | 

Yes, all at thy command, and must obe) Y 
ps = VE | 
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Thy sovereign touch: Thy touch is health and life, 
And harmony to nature's jarring strings. | 


When shall my midnight-sighs and morning groans 

Rise thro” the heights of heaven, and reach thy ear 

Propitious? See, my spirits feeble powers 

Exhal'd and breathing upward to thy throne, 

Like early incense climbing thro' the sky 

From the warm altar. When shall grace and peace 

Descend with blessings, like an evening shower 

On the parch'd desart, and renew my bloom ? 
Or must thy creature breathe his away 

In fruitless groans, and die ? 

Come, blest physician, come attend the moan 

Of a poor sutfering wretch, a plaintive worm, 


| | Crush'd in the dust and helpless. O descend, 
Array'd in power and love, and bid me rise. 
Incarnate goodness, send thy influence down 
To these low regions of mortaht 2 
Where thou hast dwelt, and clad in fleshly weeds 
| Learnt sympathetic sorrows ; send and heal 
. My long and sore distress. Ten thousand praises 
TH | Attend thee : David's harp is ready strung 
For the Messiah's * name: A winged flight 
Of songs harmonious, and new honours wait 
The steps of moving mercy. 


Encouraged to hope for Health in May. December 1712, 


CONFlN' D to sit in silence, bere I waste 
The golden hours of youth. If once I stir, 
And reach at active life, what sudden tremors 
Shake my whole frame, and all the poor machine 
Lies fluttering ? What strange wild convulsive force 
O'erpowers at once the members and the will; : 
Here am I bound in chains, a useless load 
Of breathing clay, a burden to the seat 
That bears these limbs, a borderer on the grave, 
Poor state of worthless being! While the lamp 
Of glimmering life burns languishing and dim, 
The flame just hovering o'er the dying snuff 
With doubtful alternations, balf disjoin'd, 
And ready to expire with every blast. 


Yet my ſond friends would speak a word of hope; 
Love would forbid despair: Look out, they cry 
Beyond these glooming damps, while winter bangs 
Heavy on nature, and congeals her powers: 
Look chearful forward to the vital influence 
Of the returning spring? I rouse my thoughts 
At friendship's sacred voice, I send my soul 

. To distant expectation, and support 
The painful interval with poor amusements, 


My watch, the salitary kind companion 
Of my imprisonment, my faithful watch 
Hangs by; and with a short repeated sound 
Beats like the pulse of time, and numbers off 
My woes, a long succession; while the finger | 
Slow-moving, points out the slow-moving minutes; . 


At this time my imitation of David's Pſalms in chriſtian language was not half done 
Fax faſt an Irecovered firength after this long illneſs, 1 applied myſelf by degrees to finiſh i. 


done 


ish it. 


0 
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The slower hand, the hours. O thou dear engine, 
Thou little brass accomptant of my liſe . 

Would but the mighty wheels of heayen and nature 

Once imitate thy movements, how my hand 

Should drive thy dented pinions round their centres 

With more than ten-fold flight, and whirl away 

These clouded wintry suns, these tedious moons, 

These midnights ; every star should speed its race 8 
And the slow bears precipitate their way N 

Around the frozen pole: Then promis'd health 


That rides with rosy cheek and blooming grace 


On a May sun-beam should attend me here 
Before to-morrow sheds its evening-dew. 


Ah foolish ravings of a fruitless wish 
And spirit too impatient! Know'st thou not, 
My soul, the power that made thee ? He alone 
Who form'd the spheres, rolls them in destin'd rounds _ 
Unchangeable. Adore, and trust, and fear him; 
He is the Lord of life. Address his throne, 
And wait before his foot, with awſul hope 
Submissive ; at nis touch distemper flies: 
His eyelids send beams of immortal youth 


_ 'Thro' heaven's bright regions. His all- powerful word 


Can create health, and bid the blessing come 
Amid the wintry frost, when nature seems 
Congeal'd in death; or with a sovereign frown 
(Tho? nature blooms all round) he can forbid 
The blessing in the spring, and chain thee down 
To pains, and maladies, and grievous bondage 
IThro' all the circling seasons. 


The Weariſome Weeks of Sickneſs, 1712, or 1713. 


THUS pass my days away, The chearful sun 
Rolls round and gilds the world with lightsome beams, 
Alas, in vain to me; cut off alike 
From the bless'd labours, and the joys of life ; 
While my sad minutes in their tiresometrain 
Serve but to number out my heavy sorrows, 
By night I count the clock ; perhaps eleven, 
Or twelve, or one; then with a wishful sigh 
Call on the ling'ring hours, © Come two, come five: | 
When will the day-light come?” Make haste, ye mornings, 
Ve evening-shadows haste; wear out these days, 
These tedious rounds of sickness, and conclude 
The weary week for ever 
Then the sweet day of sacred rest returns, 
Sweet day of rest, devote to God and heav 
And heav'nly business, purposes divine, | 
Angelic work ; but not to me returns | ; 
Rest with the day: Ten thousand hurrying thoughts 
Bear me away tumultuous far from heaven ; 
And heavenly work, In vain I heave and toil, 
And wrestle with my inward foes in vain, | 
O'erpower'd and vanquisb'd still. They drag me down 


From things celestial, and confine my sense 


To present maladies. Unhappy state, 
Where the poor spirit is subdu'd t endure | 
Unholy idleness, a painful absence 

And bound to bear the agonies and woes 

From God, and heaven, and angels blessed work, 
That sickly flesh on shatter'd neryes impose. | 
How long, O Lord, bow long | | 
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A Hymn of Praiſe for Recovery. 
HAPPY for man, that the slow circling moons 
And jong revolving seasons measure out 
The tiresome pains of nature! Present woes 
Have their sweet periods. Ease andchearful health 
With slow approach (so providence ordains) 
Re visit their forsaken mansions here, 
And days of useful life diffuse their dawn 
Oer the dark cottage of my weary soul. 
My vital powers resume their vigour now, 
My spirit feels her freedom, shakes her wings, 
Exults and spatiates o'er a thousand scenes, 
Surveys the world, and with full stretch of thought 
Grasps her ideas; while impatient zeal | 
Awakes my tongue to praise. What mortal voice 
Or mortal hand can render to my God 
The tribute due! What altars shall I raise ? 
What grand inscription to proclaim his mercy - 
In living lines > Where shall I find a victim 
Meet to be offered to his sovereignlove, 
And solemnize the worship and the joy ? 


Search well, my soul, thro? all the dark recesses 
Of nature and self-love, the plies, the folds, 
And hollow winding caverns of the heart, 
Where flattery hides our sins; search out the foes 
Ofthy almighty Friend ; what lawless passions, 
What vain desires, what vicious turns of thought 
Lurk there unheeded : Bring them forth to view, 
And sacrifice the rebels to his honour, ; 
Well he deserves this worship at thy hands, 
Who pardons thy past follies, who restores 
Thy moldring fabric, and withholds thy life 
From the near borders of a gaping grave. 


Almighty power, I love thee, blissful name, 
My healer God ; and may my inmost heart 
Love and adore for ever ! O'tis good 

To wait submissive at thy holy throne, 
To leave petitions at thy feet, and bear 
Thy frowns and silence with a patient soul- 
The hand of mercy is not short to save, 
Nor is the ear of heavenly 5 deaf 
Jo mortal cries. It notie'd all my groans, 
And sighs, and long complaints, with wise delay, 
Tho' painful to the sufferer, and thy hand 
In proper moment brought desir'd rel ef, 
Risefrom my couch, ye late enfeebled limbs, 
Prove your new strength, and shew the effective skill 
Of the divine physician; bear away 
This tottering body to his sacred threshold : 
There laden with his honours, let me bow © 
Before his feet ; let me pronounce his grace, 
Pronounce salvation thro' his dying Son, 
And teach this sinful world the Saviour's name. 
Then rise, my hymning soul, on holy notes 


Tow'rd his high throne; awake, my choicest songs, 


Run echoing round the roof, and while you pay 
The solemn vows of my distressful hours, 
A thousand friendly lips shall aid the praise. 


Jesus, great Advocate, whose pitying eye 
Saw my ſong anguish, and with melting heart 
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And powerful intercession spread'st my woes 
With all my groans before the Father-God, 
Bear up my praises now; thy holy incense 
Shall hollow all my sacrifice of joy, | 
And bring these accents grateful to his ear. 

My heart and life, my lips and every power 

Snatch'd from the graspof death, 1 here devote 

By thy bless'd hands an offering to his name. 
Amen, Hallelujah. 


XLVIII.—The Deift and the Chriftian. 


APISTUS went into a church one morning, becauſe he knew 
not how to employ the hour, and heard the text read out of Rom. 
xii. 1. I beſeech you therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God, 
that you preſent your bodies a living ſacrifice, holy, acceptable to 
God, which is your reaſonable ſervice.” Well, ſaid he to himſelf, 
I like this period; I hope I ſhall now hear a piece of divine ſervice 
that has ſomething reaſonable it. It is my opinion, as well as 
Paul's, that we ſhould employ theſe living bodies of ours to the 
ſervice of that God that made us, and the mercies of God oblige us 
to it.“ | 

The preacher purſued his ſubje& with much beauty and juſtneſs 
of thought and ſtyle ; he expatiated on the various engagements we 
lie under to the great God to preſent our whole natures and all 
our active powers as a living ſacrifice to him. Thus far Apiſtus 
was charmed with the performance. But after the mention of 
many of thoſe mercies of God which oblige us to a holy life, he 
came at laſt to name that illuſtrious inſtance of divine mercy, in 
ſending his own Son Chriſt Jeſus to redeem us from fin and hell ; 
then he ſhewed that the only ground and foundation upon which 
God would accept this living ſacrifice of our bodies, was the dying' 
facrifice of his own Son, who bore our fins in his body on the tree. 
Here Apiſtus began to be ruffled a little, and as the ſermon went 
on with ſome lite and ſpirit on this glorious ſubject, he Was fo 
much diſpleaſed with the preacher, that he roſe up and went out of 
the church, and with an air of mingled indignation and contempt, 
he told his neighbour Pithon the whole {tory on the Monday. 

Come, fit down a little, ſaid Pithon, and let us examine the 
merits of this cauſe. Our bible obliges us to give to the great God 
our Creator all that reaſonable ſervice which you pretend to ; it 
teaches us to preſent our bodies, and our ſouls too, as a ſacrifice 
to our God: The ſoul muſt be there, or the body can never be a 
living ſacrifice, Thus far we agree. Now if your religion be right, 
the chriſtian is in a very ſafe and ſecure ſtate; for he endeavours 
to perform all that reaſonable duty and ſervice that the light of 
nature requires of him as well as you. Tr 1 

But we chriſtians are taught further to believe, that all men are 
ſinners ; and ſurely you yourſelt muſt acknowledge vou bave been 
puilty of many violations of the law of God and nature, and you 

ave not always performed that reaſonahle ſervice to God which 
your own conſcience requires. Have you not too often been 
tempted to alienate ſome of thoſe very 22 of body or mind 
from the ſervice of God, which you had before devoted to him as 


your living ſacrifice ? Have your ſoul, your lips, and your hands 
been always employed in their duty to this God ? Have you never 
* a criminal with, never ſpoken an evil word, or committed 
an a 


tion which your own conſcience condemns ? Think of this, 


Pate oe RR, nz 


- « thoughtfulneſs, though you know I have been no ſtranger ta dil: 
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Apiſtus, and your conſcience may tell you that you are a ſinner 
too. | | 
We believe alſo, that without a ſacrifice for fin, there is no ac- 
ceptance with God, and we have reaton to think that God has told 
us ſo. But this God in his infinite mercy has provided ſuch a ſa- 
crifce, he has made the body and foul of his own Son a dying 
ſacrifice of atonement ; this is the _ ground of our hope, and 
it is a glorious ground indeed ! Now it our religion be true, what 
will become of Apiſtus, who confeiles he hath been a finner, and 
yet renounces at once this only ay and this atonement ? 

Heb. x. 26, 27, 31. For if we fin wiltully, that is, by renounc- 
ing the chriſtian ſacrifice, after we have received the knowledge of 
the truth, there remaineth no more ſacrifice for fin, but a certain 
fearfal looking for of judgment and fiery indignation which ſhall 
devour the adverſaries. And it is a fearful thing to fall into the 
hands of the living God.” | . 

XLIX.—To Pocyon. 
The Miſchief of warm Diſputes and Declamations on the Controverted Points of Chriſtianity; 
My dear P. : | 
I GAVE your laſt letter a joyful entertainment; methought it 
talked ſo pleafingly and ſo long with me, as it it meant to make 
amends for its tedious delay: One of the chief ſubjeQs of its diſ- 
courſe was the extenſive deſign of divine love to men. I have been 
debating with myſelf, whether 1 ſhould return my friend an anſwer 
to his propoſed thoughts on a point ſo abſtruſe and difficult: I hare 
not yet decided the caule for myſelf lor want of ſufficient, ſtudy and 


gence in academical ſtudies theſe ſeveral years paſt: It ſeems to 
require larger time, and a vait and more comprehenſive {urvey of 
things, in order to fix my opinions in theſe controverſies, or pro- 
nounce any thing certain in doctrines ſo much diſputed ; unless 
it pleaſe God himſelf by a divine ray to ſtrike a powerful light 
upon any particular truth, and convey it in that light to the under. 
_ ſtanding and the conſcience of the enquirer. I am perſuaded thi 
is his frequent method with humble and tractable ſpirits, who hare 
not capacity nor advantages for a long train of reaſonings, nd 
years of ſuſpence and enquiry. In the mean time I would putlue 
knowledge with honeſty and diligence in the ordinary nuethods 
which are ſuited to attain it. 

When 1 am in doubt about any point, and ſet my thoughts 4 
work in a ſearch after truth, I think I ought to rctire more than 
hitherto | have done, from the noiſy and furious conteſts which the 
ſeveral factions and parties of chriſtians are engaged in. | an 
very unwilling to contend in a diſpute, or to flouriſh in a deciams: 
tion upon the ſubje& into which I am enquiring. Sophͤiſtry and 
oratory throw ſo much paint upon the queſtion in diſpute, or rail 
Jo much duſt about it, as to conceal the truth from the eye of tis 

mind, and hide the merits of the cauſe from reaſon. 

In matters of the chriſtian faith, I would make the ſcripture mf 
guide, and enter into a calm conference with myſelf in a ſurvey d 
the oracles of God, in order to a decifion of the ſenſe and mea! 
ing of them; not neglecting the aſſiſtance of pious. and learnt 
authors, but converſing very little with the angry and ſupercilioù, 

1 would with daily and hourly importunity addreſs the Father o 
lights, to ſhine upon his own word, and to diſcover his inte 
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therein. IT would humbly implore the ſpirit of wiſdom and reve- 
lation to take the things of Chriſt, and ſhew them to my under- 
ſtanding in a moſt convincing light, and to lead me as it were by 
the hand into all needful truths. My reaſon ſhould be uſed as a 
necellary inſtrument to compare the ſeveral parts of revelation 


together, to diſcover their mutual explication, as well as 10 2000p 
t „ 


whether they run counter to any dictates of natural light. 
an inquiſitive mind overleap the bounds of faith, and give the 
reins to all our og upon divine themes in ſo wide and 
open a field as that of poſſibles and probables, it is no — matter 
to gueſs where they will ſtop their career. I have made expe- 
riment of this in my own meditations ; when I have given my 
thoughts a looſe, and let them rove without confinement, ſome- 
times 1 ſeem to have carried reaſon with me even to the camp of 
Socinus; but then St. John gives my ſoul a twitch, and St. Paul 
bears me back again (if I miftake not his meaning) almoſt to the 
tents of John Calvin, Nor even then do I leave my reaſon be- 
hind me. So difficalt a thing is it to determine by mere reaſoning 
thote points which can be learnt by ſcripture onlv. | 

But you would urge me further perhaps to inform you, why am 
IT ſo cold and backward to enter into a debate on the ſubje& you 
propoſe, and upon which you flouriſh with ſuch a force of fimiles, 


and in language fo bright and pathetic ? I am too ſenſible, dear 


Pocyon, and that by reading your letter, that ſuch diſputations 
can hardly be managed without intereſting the affections in them, 
and I am afraid to be biaſſed, for I ſeek the truth. It is exceed- 
ing hard to diſpute without gaining ſome inviſible prejudice and 
good-liking to the opinion we defend. So devoted are we to 


ourſelves, in this dark and degenerate ftate, that fſelf-love too 


eaſily engages our favour to the cauſe we have eſpouſed, and for 
no other reaſon than becauſe we eſpouſed it. Though we had no 
kind neſs before for an opinion that we maintain for diſputing-ſake, 
yet if a plauſible and ſmiling argument for it occurs in our baſty 
thoughts, how prone are we to hug the creature of our brain, and 
be almoſt in love with the opinion for the ſake of the argument ? 
I confeſs there are no ſuch formal reaſoningsin our minds as theſe ; 
yet we are inſenſibly captivated to eſteem any tbing that proceeds 
from ourſelves: Our paſſion tirſt thinks it pity that ſuch a — 
argument of our own invention ſhould be on the falſe fide, y 
ſecret infinuation perſuades the judgment to vote it true. How 
often have I experienced theſe fallacies working within me in 
verbal diſputations before my tutor! And, for this reaſon, I have 
no great eſteem of the method of our academical diſputes, where 
the young ſophiſters are obliged to oppoſe the truth by the beſt 
I a 0 they can find, and the tutor defends it and aſſiſts the 
reſpondent, There is a certain wantonneſs of wit in youth, and 
a pleaſing ambition of victory, which works in a young warm fpirit, 


much ſtronger than a defire of truth. There is a ftrange delight 
_ In baffling the reſpondent, and it grows bigger ſenſibly, if we can 


put the preſident to a puzzle or a ſtand. e argument which is 

ſo ſucceſsful, reliſhes better on the lips of the young opponent, - 

and he begins to think that it is ſolid and unanſwerable ; “ Surely 

my tutor's opinion can hardly be true, and though I thought I was 

put on the — of a falſe doctrine, yet fince I have found fo 

good an argument for it, I can hardly believe it falſe.” Then this 
72 4 pr : 
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invention works on to ſtrengthen his ſuſpicion, and at laſt he firmly 
believes the opinion he ſought for. Often have I been in danger of 
ſuch deluſions as theſe, and feel my ſelf too ready to ſubmit to them 
now. Even a cloſet, and retirement, and our cooleſt meditations 
are liable to theſe ſecret ſophiſtries. Upon the firſt fight of an 
_ objection againſt our arguments, our thoughts are ſtrangely hurried 
away to ranfack the brain for a reply, and we torture our invention 
to make our ſide have the laſt word, before we call in cool judg- 
ment calmly to decide the difference ; and thus from a hot defence 
of our own reaſonings, we unimaginably ſlide into a cordial defence 
of the cauſe. ES. 

This unaccountable prejudice for an opinion in diſpute, ſticks 
fo cloſe to human nature, that I queſtion whether Pocyon himſelf 
can boaſt an abſolute freedom. You ſeem, my friend, to indulge 
and maintain ſome hard conſequences now, which ſome time ago 
would have ſtartled your ſoul, and affrighted and forbid your 
affeat. Farewel, dear man, and let your next letter proceed on 
the philoſophical themes that are before us, in which you mav ex- 
pett a bolder freedom of thought, a more agreeable reply and cor- 
reſpondence from | 

| Yours, &c, 
Southampton, 1696. | 


L.—Of Labour and Patience in Inſtructing Mankind. 


To Pocyon, complaining of his juſt Anger and Melancholy Reſentment, that he met with 
. © , fo many Perſons of narrow and uncharitable Souls, obſtinate in Opinions, and violent 
againf all other Notions, and Practices but what themſelves had embraced. 


YESTERDAY, my friend, I received your long complaint, and 
I have already five hundred things to ſay to you; for there is not a 
rſon I converſe with that can ftir up the thoughts which he at the 
zottom of my ſoul like you. All my notions are afloat when I read 
your letters, but at preſent it is in a troubled fea ; for you expreſs 
your own melancholy with ſo lively an air, that it raiſes a guſt of 
the ſame paſſion in me; though nature has not mingled much of 
that dark humour in my conſtitution. If I cannot preſent you my 
ſympathy in ſuch vivid and tender expreſſions as I would, yet 1 
can read over your lines again and again, and ſay I fee] them. 
I could help you, methinks, to ſpurn this globe away, and join 
with you in renouncing commerce with men, while we arile to 
fome higher worlds, furniſhed with inhabitants of a better compo- 
ſition. Or, if this be too bold a thought, and we cannot aſcend 
above the common rank of human nature, let us retire from them 
into ſome ſolitary ſhade, that we may be free from their imperti- 
nences; for we cannot live happily among the race which this 
earth breeds, they are of ſo perverſe a mold. How have I fretted 
ſometimes to ſtand by and hear the nonſenſe of a brutal world that 
retends to reaſon ! It is education, it is paſſion, it is prejudice, it 
is ſtubbornneſs, it is what you will but good ſenſe, that commands 
the judgments, and ftamps the opinions of men. How often have 
1 laboured by reafons of the brighteſt evidence to rectify a groſs 
and vulgar miſtake ? But words have been loſt in the wind: Preju- 
dice and education had eleven points of the law, and it was im- 
fible for argument to diſpoſſeſs them. Thoſe arguments that 1 
ave ſought out from afar, and digged deep for them with the 
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{weat of my ſoul, and have felt and yielded to their reſiſtleſs power, 
thoſe very arguments, I ſay, have been anſwered with a jeſt or a 
loud laugh, and been ſcorned by unlettered animals, as the Levia- 
than derides and mocks at a ſpear of ſtraw. Then, my friend, I 
have almoſt regretted the labours of my brain, and wondered to 
what purpoſe I had devoted myſelf to ſtudies that improved my 
reaſon. It is true, our defign is to tame and poliſh an uncultivated 
world; but if this world be ſo mad and ſavage as never to be tamed, 
then I do but teach an aſs latin, and waſh an Æthiop. 


“Union of hearts, and impotence to ber 
* Thy sorrows, friend, transported me thus far 
With sympathetic fury, not my own; | 
« But now my reason re-assumes the throne, 
And strikes my passion dumb.“ 


Were I a heathen philoſopher, perhaps I might thus looſely 
philoſophiſe; if I were a mere orator, or a poet, I would chide 
and flouriſh at this rate; but as I pretend to be a chriſtian, I muſt 
recant it all, and put theſe cooler thoughts in the place of it. | 

When our ſovereiga Creator formed our ſouls, and ſent them to 
inhabit theſe two engines of fleſh, which were then a framing for 
you and me, heknew well what a world he ſent us into, and de- 
ſigned our converſe to be with men, ſhall I ſay, of like infirmities 
with ourſelves; For if they are perverſe and untractable, perhaps 
we are proud, imperious and diſdainful ; and perhaps too, we are 
ſeldom to much in the right as we think ourſelves to be; it is pro- 
bable that minds releaſed from fleſh, and the Genii of a higher 
region, may ſmile at ſome of the fooleries and airy ſhapes of reaſon 
which we hug and embrace, as much as we do at the ſenſeleſs 
notions and obſtinate practices of our fellow-mortals, whom we 
have the vanity to think ſo much beneath ourſelves. Poor weak 
realoners are we and they, when compared with the worlds above 
us | 

Bat to drop this thought: I- ſay ſtill, God deſigned us to dwell 
here in ſuch a wretched world, and I grant it is no {mall part of our. 
ſtate of trial ; but to alleviate our unhappineſs, he has mingled in 
the maſs of mankind ſome finer veins, 2 more intellectual and 
unprejudiced ſpirits, in whoſe converſation we may find ſuitable 
delight, and pleaſures worthy of the rational nature. Why ſhould 
not we ſuppoſe there are many other minds as happily turned as 
our own, and of ſuperior fize and more divine temper? All men 
have not been bleſſed with our advantages, yet their native felicity 
of thought may tranſcend ours. And as for the reſt, God has or- 
dained it our duty to aſſociate with them for valuable ends and 
purpoſes in his providence, which regard both them and us. It is 
our buſineſs to endeavour to perſuade them to lay aſide their miſ- 
taken notions, to remove all the biafſes of error from their judg- 
ment, to quench their indignation againſt men of different opinions, 
and to enlarge their narrow ſouls, though we find it a difficult 
work. have often ſeen what you complain of, and have been 
ready to conclude that when we have to do with vulgar ſouls, we 
ſhould not laviſh away our labour to convince them of innocent 
miſtakes in matters of ſmall importance, but only lay out our 
thoughts to rectity their notions in things that regard their preſent 
or future welfare. And when we reflect how very impotent and 
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low are the capacities of ſome. ignorant creatures that we have to 
do with, how thort their reaſonings, how few their advantages to 
improve their minds, how incapable their judgments are of grow. 
ing up to a folid and mature ſtate by our utmoſt cultivation, and 
how unable their minds are in many caſes to diſcern and diſtinguiſh 
truth ; 1 have been tempted to perſuade myſelf, it is not dithoneſt 
policy to engage their afteRions a little. I know well, that the 
paſſions were never made to judge of truth; but if we find perſons 
who will never judge by any other rule, I would make- enquir 

whether we might not in ſome caſes honeſtly make uſe of this. It 
we find that affection is the great gate of entrance into the judg- 


ments of the multitude, and reaſon is but like the back-door, or 


ſome meaner avenue, and ſeldom opened to let in any doctrine; 
may we not thence inter, that the ſofter arts of winning upon men, 
are to be ſtudied by us as well as hard arguments? | 

How have I mourned inwardly, to confider that even pious and 
holy ſouls have been fo over-run with ignorance and zeal (that is, 
with fire and darkneſs) and have been fo poſſefled with narrow 
thoughts and uncharitable notions, that it muſt be the work of an 
age, or the power of a God, to correct their errors. Yet J reflect 
again, that my Maker in his wiſe providence diſpoſed wy lot 
amongſt perſons of this conſtitution, and expects that I ſhould 
carry it amongſt them, as it becomes one to whom he has indulged 
higher favours ; that I ſhould ſtrive with conſtancy to reduce my 
a 13 oi to thoughtfulneſs, virtue and religion, and not be tired 
and deſiſt, though I find but little ſucceſs. It is a coward ſoldier, 


that declines the fight, becauſe he cannot every day gain a new 


victory. | 
When | recount how many weary months my Saviour ſpent in 


. preaching divine doctrines to a wild multitude, and to their more 

conceited leaders, and how little, very little fruit he found whilſt 
he was upon earth; I perſuade myſelf it was with a deſign to en- 
courage his followers in the goſpel, and become a pattern of 

atience to ſuch as ſhould meet with the ſame diſappointments. 
Though Ifrael be not gathered, yet furely my judgment is with 
the Lord, and my reward with my God. If I cannot bring Jacob 
again to his duty, yet ſhalll be glorious in the eyes of the Lord, 
and my God ſhall be my ftrength;” J xlix. 4, 5. Theſe were 
the encouragements of the Son of God himſelf, when dwelling in 
feeble fleſh, and contending with an obſtinate and vicious age ; and 
St. Paul, the next in dignity to the _ — expected to be © a 
ſweet favour unto God in them that periſh, as well as in thoſe that 


were ſaved ;”” 2 Cor. vi. 15. If we cannot turn ftupid and head- 


ſtrong finners from the errors of their way, we muſt not ſuffer 
ourſelves to ſwim with the tide, nor fall into a compliance with 
their miſtaken notions and practices. It is our bufineſs to move 
right onward towards heaven, through the midſt of a multitude 


that are travelling another way. The greater the exerciſe of our 


patience is, the weightier will be our crown; and if we have broke 


through a multitude of difhcultics in our journey toward 1 
our rewards will not be few. © He that overcomes, ſhall eat of 


the tree of life.” Large, and ſhining, and durable glories, in a 


rich and pleaſing variety, are made over by promiſe to thoſe that 
overcome, if we can but read the ſecond and third chapters of the 


Revelation, and believe them. 
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Farewel, my Pocyon, and perſevere in patience to teach man- 
kind, nor forget to continue your heartieſt love and inſtructions to 
Your affetionate Lover and willing Diſciple. 
II. Tublie Diſputations. | | 

SINCE the true defign of philoſophy is to learn and know the 
truth, and to render that knowledge ſubſervient to our practice and 
happineſs here and hereafter, how abſurd and impertinent are the 
methods of the Ariſtotelian ſchools, who have changed this defign 


into mere ſophiſtry and the art of diſputation ? They make logic 
and prime philoſophy to be no longer the thop or work-houſe to 


| form proper inſtruments to ſearch out truth, or to teach virtue, for 


they turn it into a ſeminary of altercations. When they ſpeak of a 
voung philoſopher, there is no enquiry how wiſe or how good a 


man he is, but how 1kilful a diſputer. He that knows how to 


attack and foil his adverſary, to ſtand his ground and defend hint- 
ſelf and his theſis againſt all oppoſition; this is the man of merit 
and honour. Then they imagine they have attained the moſt 
plentiful fruits of philoſophy, when — can bravely oppoſe and 
— any themes whatſoever in public, by arguments in — and 

gure. | ' 

will not deny but ſome private converſations in the manner of 


| diſpute may have a tendency to diſcover truth, when they are 
carried on without ſpectators, without paſſion or party-ſpirit ; and 


that on this condition, that on which ſide ſoever probability and 
truth appear, each of the diſputants ſhall be ready to give up his 
own reer. and ſurrender it to the force and evidence of reaſon. 
But when conteſts are ſv managed, that diſputations are become 
public ſpectacles, and each of the combatants aim at nothing fo 
much as always to conquer, and never to yield, it is impoſhble 
that truth ſhould ever be ſought or found in this manner. It is 
much more likely that if ſhe were preſent, ſhe would withdraw 
herſelf from ſo profane and ill-deſerving a rout of men, Truth is 
loft in ſuch diſputing. The genuine ſtudy of truth, which is true 
philoſophy, is a ſerene and gentle thing, and may be compared to 
the river Nile, that though it flows with a ſoft and placid ſtream, 
yet it renders the whole country fruitful, and carries more profit 
and plenty with it, than all the torrents and rapid rivers that pour 
down with noiſe and violence. | | % 
But what a ridiculous ſcene is a ſcholaſtic diſputation! a mere 
— where two combatants meet, and with rounds and 
flouriſhes, with many feints and approachings and retirings, with 
diſtinctions heaped upon diſtinctions, to excſude from the queſtion 
what no man ever could doubt or diſpute, they come at laſt to 
the point in hand; and their grand deſign is, that each of them 
may eſcape ſafe, without being forced to yield up this point. 
Thus when they are put to a plunge, they talk whatſoever comes 
uppermoſt; they raiſe mutual ſcoffs and clamours and loud re- 
proaches, and ſcarce withhold themſelves from manual conflict, when 
their tongues have done their utmoſt And if one of them happens 
to filence and overwhelm his adverſary, how yain he grows ! how 
he ſwells and exalts himſelf | What airs of arrogance he aſſumes! 
as though like Hercules he had deſtroyed an Hydra, or like Atlas 
he had ſupported a world; when perhaps the truth lies bleeding 
on the ground, and by his ſophiſtic ſubtleties and his brawlin 
battle he has ſupported ſoine groſs error, and eſtabliſhed falſeho 
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in triumph. The great Gaſſendus was deeply ſenſible of this folly 
tourſcore years ago, and declaims againſt the profeilors of Ari. 
totelian logic and philoſophy in his day upon this account, 

Yet perhaps it is poſſible that academic diſputations may be 
reduced to ſuch a form, and put under ſuch regulations, as to 
render them ſerviceable for fome good purpoles _—_ ſtudents in 
the ſchools. But I have diſcourſed more largely on this ſubject in 
ſome papers relating to the various methods of improving the mind. 


LII.—Devotional Writings. 


PERHAPS it is a wiſh too glorious and happy to be ever ful- 
filled in this ſtate of mortality, to fee all the diſciples of Chriſt 
grown up into ſuch a catholic ſpirit, as to be ready to worthip God 
their common Father, through Jeſus their common Mediator, in 
the ſame aſſembly, and to join in the ſame holy fellowſhip, 
There are ſo many punRilios of difference to be adjuſted, and {9 
many — af HH to be overcome, that fuch a union of 
hearts and ſentiments lies beyond our preſent hope. Yet methinks 
every ſtep towards ſuch a union, carries a bleſſing in it, and every 
chriftian ſhould defice to promote it. Bohemus was a German 
divine, of various knowledge and ſedate judgmen', of admirable tem- 
per and uncommon piety : He had oblerved long the diſputes and 
diviſions in England about the impoſition and the uſe of forms of 
prayer; he ſtood by as a ſtranger and ſpectator, nor took any part 
in the controverſy, but with an indifferent cye beheld their difputes, 
and thought himſelf on that account the fitter to become a mo- 
derator between both, being under the influence of no prejudice 
nor parity. | | | 
I know, faid he, the church of England hath long preſcription 

on their fide for the uſe of forms in their public aſſemblies, though 
they cannot ſay from the firſt beginning of chiſtianity, nor will I, 
They argue, and with much force and evidence, that what we 
addreſs to the great God ought to be duly confidered, nor ſhould 
our lips pour out words raſhly, nor offer to our Maker the ſacrifice 
of fools. What, fay they, cannot men of learning, prudence and 
piety compole better prayers for us than we can utter on a fudden 
fore God, and much fitter for the ear of his Majeſty ? Ought we 
not to ſerve God with our beſt? And when we have ſuch happy, 
devout and affe&tionate prayers made to our hands, by men ot 
great worth and ſingular goodneſs, why ſhould we offer up to God 
4uch poor, lean, raw ſacrifices, ſuch looſe ſentences and weak 
expreſſions, as our own thoughts on a ſudden can furniſh us with! 

Beſides, ſay they, is invention the chief talent we are called to 
exerciſe when we bow our knees before God? Is the toil of ow 
imagination, and the labour of finding out proper thoughts and 
words, our chief buſineſs at the throne of grace? Should not our 
faith, our hope, our love, our repentance tor fin, our deſire oi 
mercy, and every chriſtian virtue which relates to worſhip, be the 
chief exerciſes of our ſpirits? Should not theſe be ſupremely 
engaged at ſuch a ſeaſon * Let fancy and invention therefore lie at 
reſt, which are meaner powers of the ſoul, while the graces and 
virtues, and devout ſentiments of the heart are excited by reading 
or hearing 2 well compoſed form. | 
On the other hand, I know it is the opinion of the proteſtan! 
diſſenters, that fince prayer is but the expreſſion of our ſenſe 0 
divine things to God, e is no man, who can ſpeak his mother 
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tongue, ſo deſtitute of words, but that he is able with eaſe to ex- 

reſs his own fins and ſorrows, his own hopes and fears, his own 
faith and his deſires before God, in ſuch language as God under- 
ſtands and accepts; and that there is no man called by providence 
to pray in the preſence of others, and to lift up their joint addreſſes 
to heaven, but he is, or ought to be, ſufficiently furniſned with 
knowledge and language to perform this part of worſhip in a 
proper and becoming manner, to the edification of himſelf and 
thoſe who join with him. I know alſo, faith he, it bath been mat-, 
ter of frequent complaint among them, that the conſtant and un- 
varied repetition of ſet forms of prayer has a great tendency to 
introduce coldneſs and formality into divine worſhip. Though the 
confeſſions, the petitions and praiſes are never ſo happily framed, 
and the expreſſions never ſo proper and pathetic, yet, ſay they, 
where the ſame ſet of words and phraſes paſs over the ears in a 
conſtant rehearſal, the ſoul by degrees loſes thoſe lively influences 
and devout ſenſations which it at firſt received from them; and 
the continual round of uniform expreſſions rolling on in a beaten 
track, makes little more impreſſion upon the heart, than a wheel 
that has often travelled through a hardened road. | 

And yet, further they fay, there is no man knows my thoughts, 
my wants and my defires ſo well as I do myſelf; and where the 
heart and the thoughts of a chriſtian are impriſoned and reſtrained | 
by the words of any form, ſo as not to give himſelf the liberty of 
exprefling his own preſent devout breathings towards God, what- 
ſoever holy elevations of foul he may feel within himſelf, this brings 


a heavy damp upon the inward devotion of the heart, it binds the 


foul in uneaſy fetters, it appears to carry in it a reſiſtance of theſe 
good motions of the bleſſed Spirit, whole aſſiſtance is promiſed us 
in prayer, becauſe, © we know not what to pray for as we ought, and 
the Spirit maketh interceſſion for us or in us, according to the will of 
God ;” Rom. viii. Such a reſtraint is indeed painful to a holy and 
devout worſhipper ; it cuts ſhort the chriſtian in the pleaſure of his 
converſe with heaven, while it makes him ſpeak to God the 
thoughts of other men, and he * 68 his own. | | 
Having repreſented ja ſhort, ſomething of the ſenſe of both 
parties on this ſubject, I ſhall not tarry now, ſaid Bubemus, to 
relate how each party defend themſelves againſt the difficulties 
objected by the other; but I beg leave to interpoſe a little, and 
enquire why mankind, when their ſentiments differ, ſhould be ſo 
fond of running into extremes? Is there no uſe to be made of the 


& devout compolures of holy men, without confining ourſelves to all 


the words and ſyllables of their writings ? May we not enjoy their 
help, without making them our abſolute dictators? Whatſoever 
inconvenience may ariſe from the conſtant uſe or unalterable im- 

oſition of forms of prayer, yet certainly there is very conſiderable 
enefit and aſſiſtance in the chriſtian life to be derived from devo- 
tionafcompoſitions. Such forms of pious addreſs to God as are 
drawn from a ſerious ſenſe of divine things, and framed by a 1kil- 
ful and judicious hand, has given rich advantages to a ſincere wor- 
7 both in ſolitary and ſocial worſhip. Many a holy foul 
has found its inward powers awakened and excited to lively religion 


by ſuch afliftances : many a penitent groan under the ſenſe of fin, 


many an ardent petition for ſome peculiar grace or virtue, many 
a youu aſpiration of heart, and many a joytul ſound of praiſe, has 
alcended towards heaven in the words and language of ſome well- 
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compoſed form. And I am well affured the bleſſed Spirit of God 
neither confines his facred influences to thoſe who worthip without 
forms, nor withholds it from thoſe who uſe them. Both have need 
of this aid, and I am perſuaded both do partake of it. 

Indeed in the uſe of forms, there is no need of binding ourſelves 
to a whole page together, as it ſtands in the book. In the name of 
God, let us ſtand faſt in our chriſtian liberty, and maintain a juti 
freedom of ſoul in our addreſſes to heaven; let us change, enlarge 
or contract, let us add or omit, according to our peculiar ſenti- 
ments, or our preſent frame of ſpirit. Mr. Jenks, a pious divine 
of the church of England, has written an excellent treatiſe of the 
liberty of prayer, which I dare recommend to every ſort of reader, 

But when weffind the temper, the wants and the. wiſhes of our hearts {0 av 
happily expreſſed in the words of the compoſer, as that we know not to 
how to frame other words ſo ſuitable and ſo expreſſive of our own MW th 
preſent ſtate and cafe, why ſhould we not addreſs our God and our, it: 
Saviour in this borrowed language? I confeſs indeed, when long ec 
cuſtom has induced a fort of flatneſs into theſe ſounds, how hap- cc 
pily ſoever the words might be at firſt choſen, then perhaps we 

thall want ſomething new and various to keep nature awake to MW th 
the devotion. Or it we tbil confine ourſelvesentirely to the forms ne 
we read, and forbid our ſpirits to exert their own pious fenti- WW we 
ments, we turn theſe engines of holy elevation into clogs and pa 
fetters. But when chriſtians make a prudent uſe of them, ther th 
have frequently expenieneed unknown advantage and delight. 4 Vi 
dull and heavy hour in the cloſet has been relieved by the uſe of 
fuch devout compoſures of mingled meditation and prayer ; and 
many a dry and barren heart has been enabled to offer up the tir{t- 
fruits of a ſweet facritice to God in the words of another man. 
The fire of devotion has been kindled by the help of ſome ſerious 
and pathetic forms, and the ſpirit of the worſhipper, which has 
been ſtraĩtened and bound up in itſelf, has found a blefled releaſe by 
thetpen of ſome pious writer. The wings of the foul! have been 
firſt expanded towards God and heaven by ſome happy turn ot 
fervent and holy language; ſhe has been lifted up by this affiſtance 
above the earth and mortality; then ſhe has given herſelf a more 
unconfined and various flight in the upper regions, ſhe has tra- 
verſed the heavenly world, ſhe has felt herſelf within the circle 0f 
divine attraction, and has dwelt an hour with God. 

The good man Bohemus had warmed his imagination a little 
by this vivid manner of repreſenting the argument. His ſoul} 
catched fire, was feized with a ſacred enthuſiaſm, and broke out 
in the following tranſport. 


Hail, hebrew psalmist king! hail happy hour 
I see, I hear, I feel the sovereign pow'r 


Of language so devout. 'Th' immortal sound | he 
Thrills thro' tay vitals with a pleasing wound, | the 
And mortal passious die. Devotion reigns, col 
Earth disappears, her mountains and her plains; | | aff 
I soar, I pray, I praise in David's heavenly strains. for 
Here thoughts divine in living words exprest, | | the 
Pour'd out and copy'd glowing from the breast, N 
Spread oer the sacred Page; what eye, what heart, ties 
Can read the rapture; and not bear its part | "Aj 
In holy elevation ? | vile 


Where love and joy exult, the glorious line 1 am 


| poſe that they woul | 
| work of inward religion, if they were but once furniſhed with them 
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Gives the same passions, spreads the fire divine, 
And kindles all the reader. See him rise 

On wings of extasy, shoot thro” the skies, 

And mix with angels: Hail, ye choirs above, 
Where all is holy joy, where all his heav'nly love. 


If sins review'd in trickling sorrows flow ; 
The page conveys the penitential woe, 
And strikes the inmost spirit. Conscience hears 
The words of anguish, and dissolves in tears. 
Ev'n iron souls relent, and hearts of stone 
Burst at these mournings, and repeat the groan : 
God and his power are there. : 

Formiſtes and Libero were preſent while Bohemus was carried 
away in this ſurpriſing rapture, The laſt had been educated in 
too great an averſion to forms of prayer, and the firſt - never 
thought of addreſhng God without them; but both were deeply 
ſtruck with conviction at this ſpeech of Bohemus : They confeſs- 
ed that theyhad lived all their days in extremes, and begun to 


confeis their miſtake. 


Surely, ſays Libero, written prayers are not ſuch formidable 
things as I once imagined them, eſpecially ſince we are not pin- 
ned down to every ſentence, but maintain a juſt liberty to alter as 
we pleaſe. And yet further, now I think of it, chriſtians of eve 
party find it no hindrance to the devout melody and praiſe whic 
they offer to God, -that they have the words of a ſacred ſong pro- 
vided for them before-hand ; and it is as certain that compoſed 
forms of prayer are evidently uſeful, it not neceflary, for the 
aſſiſtance of children, to train them up to this part of worſhip, and 
lead them in the way to pats devotion in their younger years ; 
and why ſhould they not be happy expedients to relieve the weak- 
neſs of the bulk of chriſtians ? Certainly they are ſo, replied Bohe- 
mus; for if we conſider mankind in the various ranks, conditions 
and circumſtances of life, and take a juſt ſurvey of the many infir- 
mities that ſurround human nature, and the numerous weights that 
hang upon the ſoul; if we obſerve the perpetual diverſion from 


| the things of God, to which the mind is expoſed by conſtant bufi- 


neſs in the world; if we think of the low capacity, ſcanty furni- 
ture and poor invention of many ſerious perſons whale hearts have 
a ſincere tendency toward God, and their want of words to expreſs 
even the pious thoughts that ariſe within them; may we not ſup- 
The taankful for ſome ſuch afliſtances in this 


by their friends, and encouraged to make uſe of them : andeventhe 
wiſeſt and the heſt of men might be glad of tliem at ſome ſeaſons. 
And let me add alſo, ſaid he, there is many a family which 
would have lived to this day without paying homage to the God of 
nature and grace in ſocial worſhip, which has been enabled by the 
help of pious forms to maintain daily religion in the houſe, and 


| the chil ren and the ſervants of the family have been trained up to 
; Conſtant devotion and daily acknowledgment of God, by theſe 


athſtances, borrowed from holy and 1kilful writers. And God 
forbid that any houſe among chriſtians thould be prayerleſs, ſince 
theſe devout compoſitions are ſo eaſy to be had. + 

This is well known and abundantly practiſed amongſt the chriſ- 
tans of the eſtabliſhed church, and they rejoice in it as their pri- 
vilege and their conſtant bleſſing ; whereas I fear there are ſome 
among the proteſtant diſſenters have been educated with ſuch an 
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_ unreaſonable and ſuperſtitious averſion to all pre-compoſcd 


prayers, that a few of them, even to this day, are hardly willing 
that children and ignorant perſons ſhould ute them. And there 
are but few, I doubt, who give themſelves leave to make a full 
and proper uſe of ſuch advantages with which our nation and out 
age are furniſhed. Dr. Patrick, Dr. Innet, Dr. Menon, and XI.. 
Jenks, with ſeveral other worthy divines, have done much this 


way; ſome of the diſſenters themſelves have given aſſiſtance in 


this affair, and have compoſed furms of addreſs to God upon the 
common occafions of life, as well as upon the various themes cf 
the chriſtian religion. Mr. Baxter in the laſt age, and Mr. Howe, 
and in this century Mr. Murray, Mr. Bourne, and others ; and | 
wiſh this fort of devotional writings were multiplied among them. 
_ 1 acknowledge, ſays Libero, this is the caſe ; we have ſome 
unhappy prejudices {till hanging about our ſpirits, in making a 
religious uſe of written or printed prayers, either in our retire- 
ments, Gr in the family ; and I am now ſenſible this has bereaved 
us of thoſe advantages for the religion of the cloſet and the houſe. 
hold, which our neighbours partake of, and which we might enjoy 
with great liberty of foul, and rejoice in with rich improvement. 
I thank you from my heart, dear Buhemus, for the leſſon I have 
learnt of you this day, and I will endeavour that many of my 
friends ſhall learn it too, that they may no more renounce that 
ſpiritual aſſiſtance and relief which may be borrowed from pious 
compoſures; and eſpecially that maſters of families may begin ty 
make a happy uſe of them in their houſehold, and worſhip God 


by theſe helps, when they want them, without the tcaſt reitraint 


laid either upon the juſt freedom of their own ſpirits, or the hopes 
of divine influences. 

And J, for my part, ſaith Formiſtes, return you my fincere 
thanks, _ Bohemus, that vou have marked out fo happy a 
medium between an utter rejection of all forms of prayer, and an 
abſolute confinement of ourtelves to them. I cannot but acknow- 
ledge I have ſometimes found inward motions of repentance for 
particular fins, of humble deſires towards God, and wiſhes for 
afhſtance againſt particular temptations and ſnares, while J have 
been reading my written devotions; and yet I was unwilling to 
expreſs them with my tongue, leſt I ſhould utter any thing rath!y 
before God. But upon what you have ſaid, I now give myſelf 
leave to think, that the ſincere workings of a man's heart towards 
virtue and religion, and things of the upper world, are beſt known 
to himſelf, and may be expreſſed by himſelf, when they arife in 
his heart, in ſuch language as a gracious God will accept. I hall 
never more therefore ſuppreis theſe good deſires for want ot 
courage to utter them ; but while I — 92 uſe of forms of worſhip 
compoled by pious and learned men, I ſhall remember that they 


were defigned only as affiſtances to my devotion, and not impoſe 


them on my conſcience as reſtraints upon all the good motions 0 
the blefled pirit, which our church teaches us humbly to pray for, 
and to expect according to the divine promiſe. And fince the holy 


ſcripture often requires us to pray to God, but never preſcribes to 
us whether we ſhould uſe our own words, or the words of other 
men, I will learn for the future to look upon that as a matter © 
2 indifference than I once thought it, and not make that a 

uty for myſelf, which God has not made ſo, nor charge my neigh- 
bour Libero with ſin, for praying in ſuch a free manner as God has 
never forbid, | | 
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LIII. in Elegy on Sophronia, who died of the Small- Por, 1711. 
Sophron is introduced Speaking. 


: FORBEAR, my friends, forbear, and 


aſk no more, 
Where all my chearful airs are fled ? 
Why will ye make me talk my torments 
Sar, 
My life, my joy, my comfort's dead. 


K 2 Deep from my ſoul, mark how the ſobs 


ariſe, 
Hear the long groans that waſte my 
breath, 
And read the mighty ſorrows in my eyes, 
Lovely Sophronia ſleeps in death. 


3 Unkind diſeaſe, to veil that roſy face 
With tumours of a mortal pale, 
While mortal purples with their diſmal 
grace | 
And double horror (pot the veil. 


4 Uncomely veil, and moſt unkind diſeaſe ! 
Is this Sophronia, once the fair ? 
Are theſe the features that were born to 
pleaſe ? 
And beauty ſpread her enſig ns there? 


{i 
5 I was all love, and the was all delight. 


Let me run back to ſeaſons paſt ; 
Ah flow'ry days, when firſt ſhe charm'd 
my ſight! | 
But roſes, will not always laſt. 


6 Yet :11 Sophronia pleaſ d. Nor time, 
nor care, | 
Could take her youthful bloom away : 
Virtue has charms which nothing can 
im pair; 
Beauty like hers could ne er decay. 


7 Grace is a ſacred plant of heav'nly birth: 
The ſeed deſcending from above 


q 


— — ——— 


i 


' 


1 


| 


| 


Roots in a ſoil refin'd, grows high on - 


earth 


And blooms with life, and joy and 
love. 

8 Such was Sophronia's ſoul. Celeſtial 
dew, 


And angels food were her repaſt : 
Devotion was her work ; and thence the 
drew 
Delights which ſtrangers never taſte. 


9 Not the gay ſplendors of a flatt'ring 


court ; 
Could tempt her to appear and 
ſhine 2 f . 
Her 2 airs forbid the world's re- 
ort. 


But I was bleſt and ſhe was mine, 


10 Safe on her welfare all my pleaſures 
hung p 
Her ſmiles could all my pains con- 
troul ; 
Her ſoul was made of ſoftneſs, and her 
tongue 
Was ſoft and gentle as her ſoul. 


11 She was my guide, my friend, .my 
earthly all; 
Love grew with every waning moon: - 
Had heav'n a length of years delay'd its 
call, 
Still had thought itcall'd too ſoon, 


12 But peace, my ſorrows ! nor with mur- 
muring voice 
Dare to accuſe heav'n's high de- 
cree : 
She was firſt ripe for everlaſting joys; 
Sophron, ſhe waits above for thee. 


IV. An Elegy on the much lamented Death of Mrs. Elizabeth Bury, late 


IFije of the Reverend Mr. Samuel Bury of Briſtol, annexed to ſome Memoirs 
of her Life, drawn up by him; but collected out of her own Papers. 


SIIE must ascend ; her treasure lies on high, 
And there her heart is. Bear her thro'the sky, 
On wings of harmony, ye sons of light, 
And with surrounding shields protect her flight. 
Teach her the wond'rous songs yourselves compose 
For yon bright world; she'll learn 'em as she goes; 
Ihe sense was known before: "I hose sacred themes, 
Ihe God, the Saviour, and the flowing streams 
| That ting'd the cursed tree with blood divine, 
Purchas'd a heav'n, and wash'd a world from sin; 
The beams, the bliss, the vision of that face 
Where the whole godhead shines in mildest grace; 
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These are the notes for which your harps are strung, 
These were the joy and labour of her tongue 
In our dark regions. These exalted strains 
Brought paradise to earth, and sooth'd her pains. 

« Souls made of pious harmony and love, 

Can be no strangers to their work above.“ 


But must we lose her hence? The muse in pain 
Regrets her flight, and calls the saint again. 
Stay, gentle spirit, stay. Can nature find 
No charms to hold the once unfetter'd mind? . 
Must all those virtues, all those graces soar | | 
Far from our sight, and bless the earth no more? 
Must the fair saint to worlds immortal climb, 
. For ever lost to all the sons of time? 
O, no; she is not lost. Behold her here, 
How just the form ! how soft the lines appear! 
The features of her soul, without disguise, 
rawn by her own bless'd pen: A sweet surprise 
To mourning friends. The partner of her cares 
Seiz d the fair piece, and wash'd it o'er with tears, 
Dress'd it in flow'rs, then hung it on her urn, 
A pattern for her sex in ages yet unborn. _ 


Daughters of Eve, come, trace these heav'nly lines, 
Feel with what power the bright example shines; 
She was what you should be. Young virgins, come, 
Drop a kind tear, and dress you at her tomb: 
Gay silks and diamonds are a vulgar road; 

Her radiant virtues should create the mode. 
Matrons, attend her hearst with thoughts refin'd, 
Gaze and transcribe the beauties of her mind, 
And let her live in you. The meek, the great, 
The chaste, yet free; the qhearful, yet sedate: 
Swift to forgiveness, but to anger slow, 

And rich in solid learning more than show, 
With charity and zeal, that rarely join, 

And all the human graces and divine, 

Reign'd in her breast, and held a pleasing striſe 
Thro' every shiſting scene of various life, 

The maid, the bride, the widow, and the wife. 


r ons * ONS — PRE” IEROETTS 


Nor need a manly spirit blush to gain 
Exalted thoughts from her superior vein. 
Attend her hints, ye sages of the schools, 
And by her nobler practice frame your rules, 
Let her inform you to address the ear 
With conquering suasion, or reproof severe, 
And still without offence. Thrice happy soul, 
That could our passions, and her own controul ; 
Could wield aud govern that unruly train, 
Sense, fancy, pleasure, fear, grief, hope and pain, 
And live sublimely good ! Behold her move 
Thro” earth's rude scenes, yet point her thoughts above. 
««Seraphs on earth pant for their native skies, 
And nature feels it painful not to rise.“ 


Ss Sas DHA OD 


Ye venerable tribes of holy men, 
Read the devotions of her heart and pen, 
And learn to pray and die. Burissa knew 
Jo make life happy, and resign it too, 
The soul that oft had walk'd the ethereal road, 
Pleas'd with her summans, took her fare wel flight to God, 
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But ne'er shall words, or lines, or colours paint 
TI immortal passions of th' expiring Saint, 
What beams of joy, angelic airs, arise 
O'er her pale cheeks, aud sparkle thro' her eyes 
In that dark hour! how all serene $he lay 
Beneath the openings of celestial day ! 

Her soul retires from sense, refines from sin, 
While the descending glory wrought within ; 
Then iu a sacred calm resign'd her breath, 
And as her eyelids clos'd, she smiPd in death. 


O may some pious friend who weeping stands 
Near my last Sillow with uplifted hands, 

Or wipes the mortal dew from off my face, 
Witness such triumphs in my soul; and trace 

'The dawn of glory in my dying mien, 

While on my liteless lips such heav'nly smiles are seen 


September 29, 1720. 


LV.—4z Flegiac Ode on the death of Sir Thomas Abney, Knight and Alder- 
man of London, February 6, 1721-2, in the $3d year of hus age. Afﬀixed 
to ſome Memoirs of lus life, and inſeribed to the Lady Abrey. 


Madam, - 7 
* YOUR grief is great and juſt. It is not in the power of verſe 
to charm it: your comforts muſt ariſe from a diviner ſpring. My 
reſidence in your family hath made me a witneſs to the luſtre of Sir 
Thomas Abney's character, and to the years of your felicity ; and 
I bear a ſenſible ſhare in the forrows that are ſhed on his tomb.” 
The nation mourns a good man loſt from the midſt of us, a 
public bleſſing vaniſhed from the earth. The city mourns the lofs 
of a moſt excellent magiſtrate, a ſure friend to virtue, and a guard- 
ian to the public peace. The church of Chriſt mourns a beauti- 
ful pillar taken from the ſupport and ornament of the temple. All 
theſe are public ſorrows; but your loſs, madam, carries a pain in 
it, that muſt be unknown to all but ſuch as knew the domeſtic vir- 


tues of the deceaſed.” 


„ Thoſe who have the honour of your ladyſhip's acquaintance, 


can tell whence you derive your daily conſolations; even from that 
world where your departed relative drinks them at the fountain- 
head. O may thoſe ſtreams deſcend in full meaſure hourly, and 
retreſh vourlf and your mourning houſe !” 

gut if a verſe cannot give comfort to the living, yet it may do 
honour to the dead: and it is for this reaſon that your ladyſhip de- 
fires a verſe to attend theſe few memorials of Sir Thomas Abney's 
life. His modeſty hath concealed a thouſand things from the world 


which might have ſtood as witneſles of his piety and goodneſs, but 


he thought it ſufficient that his record was on high: yet your un- 
feigned love follows him to the grave, and would do every thin 
that might adorn his name and memory. Since you have calle 
me to this piece ot fervice, the obligations that your lady ſhip hath 
laid upon me are ſtrong enough to ſummon up my youthful powers 
and talents, even when I look upon them as buried and almoſt for- 
dees, 
Su Beſides, madam, there are ſome occurences that can of them- 
ſelves rouſe the mute from the deepeſt ſleep. Poeſy is not always 
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under the command of the will. As there have been occaſions 


heretofore when I have wiſhed to write, but the imagination has 
retufed to attend the wiſh ; fo there are ſeaſons when verſe comes 
almoſt without a call, and the will might reſiſt in vain. A few ſuch 
ſeaſons have I met with in the courſe of my life, and ſome of them 
have found me even in the chambers of death. When I have ſpent 
days in the midſt of mourning, and the whole ſoul hath been turned 
to ſorrow, the harp hath ſounded of its own accord, and awakened 
all the doleful ſtrings. Such was the hour when your dear and 
honoured brother Mr. Thomas Gunſton departed this life; and 


ſuch is the prefent providence. Uncommon worth forſaking our 


world, ſtrikes all the powers of nature with ſentiments of honour 
and grief, and the hand and the heart conſent to raiſe a monument 
of love and ſorrow.” 1 | 

Accept then, honoured madam, theſe lines of elegy, as a fin- 
cere pledge of the greateſt veneration which my heart pays to the 
memory of Six Thomas Abney. How far ſo ever the verſe may 
fail below the theme, yet now it muſt always live, fince it is joined 
to theſe memoirs, and attached to a character that cannot dic. And 
while fucceeding ages ſhall read the honours due to the deceaſed, 
let them know alſo the gratitude | pay to your ladyſhip, for the ſig- 
nal benefits of many years conferred on. 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt obliged, and obedient fſereant, 
| IIS. 


At the Death of that excellent Man Sir Thomas Abney. 


A Soliioguy, or Mourning Meditations 


* Quis desiderio sit pudor aut modus 
Jam chari capitis? præcipe lugubres 
Cantus, Melpomene, 


KErxgone Abneium perpetuus sopor 
« Urget? Cui pudor & justitiæ soror 
« Incorrupta ſides, nudaque veritas, 
* Quandoullum invenient parem ” Vor. 


PARTI | | | 
i | The drops of ſympatheti 
6 a rops ympathetic woe 
H: ferivat: Life. ; Convey the heav'nly cordial warmer to 
7 A BNEY expires, A general groan | the heart. 
Sounds thro' the houſe. How muſt a 


2 Shall J appear amongſt the chief | | 


3 


friend behave 4 We mourn a thoufand joys deceas'd, 
Where death and grief have rai:'da | We name the huſband-with a mournful 
throne, tongue ; a 


And the ſad chambers ſeem th' apart- He, when the pow'rs of life decreas'd, 
ments of the grave ? Felt the diviner flames of love for ever 
| young. 


Of mourners, wailing o'er the dear de- 5 Thrice happy man! Thrice happy 
| ceas'd ? | air ! . : 
Or muſt I feek to charm their grief, If love could bid approaching death re- 
And in diſtreſs of ſoul to comfort the dis- | move, 
treſs'd? | The painful name of widow here | 
Had ever been unknown; But death 1s 
I mourn by turns, and comfort too; deaf to love. 


He that can feel can eaſe another's ſmart : | 


«a 


6 Albina mourns, ſhe mourns alone, 
Her grief unrival'd in a houſe of tears, 
The partuer of her ſoul is gone, 
Who doubled all her joys, and half ſuſ- 
tained her cares. 


See the fair offspring of the dead, 
With their young griefs Albina they in- 
cloſe, - 
Beſide the father's dying bed: 
And as her woes increaſe, their love and 
| duty grows. 


8 The children fee] the mother's pain, 
Down their pale Cheeks the trickling ſor- 
rows roll; 
The mother ſees and weeps again, 
With all the tender paſſions rats in 
* her ſoul. 


8 The tender paſſions reign and ſpread 
IT hre' the whole houſe, and to the courts 
deſcend : 
We mourn the beſt of brothers dead; 
"wa mourn tbe kindeſt maſter, and the 
firmeſt friend, 


10 We mourn ; but not as wretches do, 
Where vicious lives all hope in death 
deftroy: - 
A falling tear is natu *s due; 
But hope ciimbs high and borders on ce- 
leſtial joy. 


11 There fits the late departed faint ;F 
There dwells the huſband, father, bro- 
ther, friend: 
Then let us ceaſe the ſore complaint, 
Or mingled with our groans let notes of 
praiſe aſcend. 


1 Great God, to thee we raiſe our ſong, 


Thine were the graces that enrich'd his | 


mind ; 
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We bleſs thee, that he ſhone ſo long, 


And left ſo fair a track of pious life be- 


hind, 


| PART IL, 
His fubli: Character and Death, 


UT can domeſtic ſorrow ſhew 
A nation's loſs ? Can private tears 
ſuffice 
To mourn the ſaint and ruler too, 
Great names, ſo b 1 below the 
bliſsful ſkies ? 


Could Abney in our world be born, 
Could Abney News and not Britannia 
ſmile ? 
Or die, and not Britannia moarn,t 


When ſuch ethereal worth left our dege- 


3 


PE; 


5 


nerate ille ? 


*T was heav*nly wiſdom, zeal divine, 


Taught him the balance and the ſword 


to hold: 
His looks with ſacred juſtice ſhine 
Beyond the ſcarlet honours, or the wrea- 
then gold, 


Ts 3 courage, prudence 


AN when he fill'd the ſolemn 
chair : 
He knew no friendſhips, birth, nor 
| blood, 
Nor wealth, nor gay attire, vhs cri- 
minals where there || 


He ſign'd their doom with ſteady 
hand 5 
Yet drops of pity from his eyelids roll ; 
S He puniſh'd to reform the land, 
With terror on his brow, and mercy in 
his ſoul. 


* The Lady Abney. 


+ Juſtum & tenacem propoſiti virum, &c. 
Hac arte—Enixus arces attigit igneas. Ir. 


f Cun&tis ille bonis flebilis occidit, Ir. 


|] ——Eft animus tibi 
Rerumque prudens, & ſecundis 

Temporibus, dubiiſque rectus; 
& abſtinens 
Ducentis ad ſe cuncta pecuniæ. 


Vindex avarz fraudis, & 


— — Bonus atque fidus 


23 honeſtum pretulit utili, & 
ejecit alto dono nocentium 
Vultu xi tres 


ui quzrit Pater urbium 


Subſcribi ſtatuis, indomitam audeat 


— — 


Kefrenare licentiam, 
Cædes, & rabiem tollere civium Hsee. 
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6 His tongue was, much uaſkill's to || 11 See the good man with head reelin's, 


cbide ; And peaceful heart, refign his precious 
Soft were his lips, and all his language | breath ; | 
ſ(weet: No guilty thoughts oppreſs his mind; 
His ſoul disdain'd the airs of pride, Calm and ſerene his life, ſerene and calm 
Yet love and reverence greet him thro” his death. 


the crouded ſtreet. 
12 Lagen with honours and with years, 


7 Godlike he lived and acted here, His vigorous virtue ſhot a youthtyl ray; 
Moving unſeen, and ſtill ſublimely great; | And while he ends his race, appears 
Yet when his country claim'd his | Bright as the ſetting-ſunof a long cloud- 
care, | leſs day. 
Deſcending he appear'd, and bore the 
pomp of ſtate. | 13 Spent with the toil of buſy hours, 
| ' Nature retir'd and life ſunk down to 
$ He mere than once oblig'd the ſleep : 
| throne, Come, dreſs the bed with fadeleſs 
And ſav'd the nation; yet he ſhun'd the flow'rs, 5 
fame, Come, angels, round his tomb immortal. 
Careleſs to make his merit known. vigils keep. 


The chriftian hath enough, that heav'n 
records his name. 


14 The heart of every Briton rears 
A monument to Abney's ſpotleſs fame; 


2 


9 His humble ſoul convers'd on high; The pencil faints, the muſe del. 
Heaven was his hope, his reſt, his native pairs ; 
home : His country's grief and loye muſt eter- 
His treaſures lay above the ſky ; ö niſe his name. | 
Much he poſſeſs'd on earth, but more in 
worlds to come. | Sic cecinit marens, 


| Inter nærores demeſticos, 
10 With ſilent ſteps he trac'd the way Et hatriæ ſue luttus, 
To the fair courts of light, his wiſhed | 
abode ; ; I. W. 
Nor would he aſk a moment's tay, ; 
Nor make the convoy wait, that call'd 
his ſoul to God, 


LVI.—Entrance upon the World. 


CURINO was a young man brought up to a reputable trade; 
the term of his apprenticeſhip was almoſt expired, and he was con- 
triving how he might venture into the world with fafety, and pur- 
ſue buſineſs with innocence and ſucceſs. Among his near kindred, 
Serenus was one, a gentleman of conſiderable character in the 
facred profeſſion ; and after he had conſulted with his father, who 
was a merchant ot great eſteem and experience, he alſo thought fit 
to ſeek a word of advice from the divine. Serenus had ſuch a rel- 
pect for his young kinſman, that he ſet his thoughts at work on this 
ſubject, and with ſome tender expreſſions, which melted the youth 
into tears, he put into his hand a paper of his beſt counſels. © Cu- 
rino entered upon buſineſs, purſued his employment with uncommon 
advantage, and under the bleſfing of heaven advanced himſelf to a 
conſiderable eſtate. He lived with honour in the world, and gave 
a luſtre to the religion which he pony ; and after a long lite ot 
piety and uſefulneſs, he died wit 


der the influences of the chriſtian hope. Some of his neighbours 
wondered at his felicity in this world, joined with ſo much innv- 
cence, and fuch ſevere virtue. But after his death this paper was 
tound in his cloſet, which was drawn up by his kinſman in holy or- 
2 and was ſuppoſed to have a large ſhare in procuring his hap- 
pineſs. | | 
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Advices to a Young Man. 


I. KINSMAN, I preſume you defire to be happy here, and 
hereafier : you know there are a thouſand difficulties which attend 
this purſuit; ſome of them perhaps you foreſee, but there are multi- 
tudes which you could never think of. Never truſt therefore to your 
own underſtanding in the things of this world, where you can have 
the advice of a wiſe and faithful friend'; nor dare venture the more 
important concerns of your ſoul, and your eternal intereſts in the 
world to come, upon the mere light of nature, and the dictates of 
your own reaſon ; fince the word of God, and the advice of hea- 
ven, lies in your hands. Vain and thoughtleſs indeed are thoſe 
children of pride, who chooſe to turn heathens in the midſt of 
Great Britain ; who live upon the mere religion of nature and their 
own ſtock, when they have been trained up among all the ſuperior 
advantages of chriſtianity, and the bleſſings of divine revelation and 


| grace. 


II. Whatſoever your circumſtances may be in this world, ſtill 
value your bible as your beſt treaſure ; and whatſoever be your 
employment here, ſtill look upon religion as your beſt buſineſs. 
Your bible contains eternal life in it, and all the riches of the upper 
world; and religion is the only way to become a pofleflor of 
them. | 

III. To direct your carriage towards God, converſe particularly 
with the book of Pſalms ; David was a man of fincere and eminent 
devotion. To behave aright among men, acquaint yourtelf with 
the whole book of Proverbs : Solomon was a man of large experi- 
ence and wiſdom. And to perfect your directions in both theſe, 
read the goſpels and the epiſtles ; you will find the beſt of rules and 
the beſt of examples there, and thoſe more immediately ſuited to 


| the chriſtian life. 


IV. As a man, maintain ſtrict temperance and ſobriety, by a 
wiſe government of your appetites and paſſions; as a neighbour, 
influence and engage all around you to be your friends, by a temper 
and carriage made up of prudence and goodneſs ; and let the poor 


| have a certain ſhare in all your yearly profits. As a trader, keep 


that golden ſentence of our Saviour's ever before you, Whatſo- 
2 you would that men ſhould do unto you, do you alſo unto 
them., | | FN 
V. While you make the precepts of ſcripture the conſtant rule of 
your duty, you may with courage reſt upon the promiſes of ſcrip- 
ture as the iprings of your encouragement. All divine aſſiſtances 
and divine reconipences are contained in them. The ſpirit of light 
and grace is promiſed to affiſt them that aſk it. Heaven and glory 


.are promiſed to reward the faithful and the obedient. 


I. In every affair of life, begin with God. Conſult him in 
every thing that concerns you. View him as the author of all 
your bleſſings and all your hopes, as your beſt friend and your eter- 
nal portion, Meditate on him in this view, with a continual re- 
newal of your truſt in him, and a daily ſurrender of yourſelf to him, 
till you feel that you love him moſt entirely, that you ſerve him 
with fincere delight, and that you cannot live a day without'God 
in the world. | 8 

VII. Vou know yourſelf to be a man, an indigent creature and a 
finner, and you profeſs to be a chriſtian, a diſciple of the bleſſed 
Jeſus : but never think you know Chrift nor yourſelf as you ought, 
VOL. VIl, 3 C | 
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till you find a daily need of him for righteouſneſs and ſtrength, for 
pardon and ſanctification; and let him be your conſtant introducer 
to the great God, though he fit upon a throne of grace. Remem. 
ber his own words; John xiv. 6. ** No man cometh to the Father 
but by me.” EE | 
| VIII. Make prayer a pleaſure and not a taſk, and then you will 
not forget nor omit it. If ever you have lived in a praying family, 
never let it be your fault if you do not live in one always. Believe 
that day, that hour, or thoſe minutes to be all waſted and loſt, 
which any worldly pretences would tempt you to fave out of the 
public worſhip of the church, the certain and conſtant duties of the 
clofet, or any neceffary ſervices for God and godlineſs. Beware 
leſt a blaſt attend it, and not a bleſſing. If God had not reſerved 
one day in ſeven to himſelf, I fear religion would have been loſt out 
of the world; and every day of the week is expoſed to a curſe, 
which has no morning religion. 23 
IX. See that you watch and labour, as well as pray. Diligence 
and dependence muſt be united in the practice of every chriſtian. 
It is the ſame wiſe man acquaints us, “that the hand of the dili- 
gent and the bletling of the Lord join together to make us rich ;” 
Prov. x. 4—22. rich in the treaſures of body or mind, of time or 
eternity. | Pa 7 
It is your duty indeed, under a ſenſe of your own weakneſs, to 
pray daily againſt fin ; but if you would effectually avoid it, you 
mutt alſo avoid temptation, and every dangerous opportunity. Set 
a double guard whereſoever you feel or ſuſpe& an enemy at hand. 
The world without, and the heart within, have ſo much flattery and 
deceit in them, that we muſt keep a ſharp eye upon both, leſt we 
are trapt into miſchief between them. | 
X. Honour, profit, and pleaſure have been fometimes called the 


world's trinity, they are its three chief idols; each of them is futti-, 


cient to draw a ſoul off from God, and ruin it for ever. Beware of 
them therefore, and of all their ſubtle inſinuations, if you would be 
innocent or happy. 

Remember that the honour which comes from God, the appro- 
bation of heaven, and of your own conſcience, are infinitely more 
valuable than all the eſteem or applauſe of men. Dare not venture 

one ſtep out of the road of heaven, for fear of being laughed at for 
walks ſtrictly in it. It is a poor religion that cannot ſtand againſt 
a jeft. : y 

Sell not your hopes of heavenly treaſures, nor any thing that be- 

longs to your eternal intereſt, for any of the advantages * the pre- 


| ſent lite: What ſhall it profit a man to gain the whole world 


and loſe his own foul ?” | 

Remember alfo the words of the wiſe man, „He that loveth 
pleaſure ſhall be a poor man ; he that indulges himſelf in wine and 
oil, that is, in drinking, in feaſting, and in ſenſual gratifications, 
Mall not be rich.” It is one of St. Paul's characters of a moſt de- 
— age, when men become lovers of pleaſure more than 
overs of God. And that fleſhly luſts war againſt the ſoul, is St. 
Peter's caveat to the chriſtians of his time. ; 

XI. Pre ſetve your conſcience always foft and ſenſible. If but 
one ſin forces its way into that tender part of the ſoul, and dwell 
eaſy there, the road is paved for a thouſand iniquities. | 


And fake heed that under any ſcruple, doubt or temptation | 


whatfoeyer, you never let any reaſonings ſatisfy your conſcience, 
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which will not be a ſufficient anſwer or apology to the great Judge 
at the laſt day. | ; 5 
XII. Keep this thought ever in your mind, it is a world of ya- 
nity and vexation in which you live; the flatteries and promiſes of 
it are vain and deceitful; prepare therefore to meet diſappoint- 
ments. Many of its occurrences are teizing and vexatious. In 
every ruffling ſtorm without, poſſeſs your ſpirit in patience, and let 
all be calm and ſerene within. Clouds and tempeſts are only found 
in the lower ſkies; the heavens above are ever bright — clear. 
Let your heart and hope dwell much in theſe ſerene regions; live 
as a ſtranger here on earth, but as a citizen of heaven, if you will 
maintain a ſoul at eaſe. | 
XIII. Since in many things we offend all, and there is not a da 
paſſes which 1s foils free from fin, let repentance towards God, 
and faith in our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, be your daily work. A frequent 
renewal of theſe exerciſes which make a chriſtian at firſt, will be a 
conſtant evidence of your ſincere chriſtianity, and give you peace 
ia life, and hope in death. | 22 
XIV. Ever carry about with 7 ſuch a ſenſe of the uncertainty 
life itſelf, as to put nothing off till 
to-morrow, which you can conveniently do to-day. Dilatory per- 
ſons are frequently expoſed to ſurpriſe and hurry in every thing that 
belongs to them : the time is come, and they are unprepared, Let 
the concerns of your ſoul and your ſhop, your trade and your reli- 
ion, lie always in ſuch order, as far as poſſible, that death. at a 
ort warning may be no occaſion of a diſquieting tumult in your 
ſpirit, and that you may eſcape the anguiſh of a bitter repentance 


in a dying hour. Farewell. le 
Phronimus, a conſiderable eaſt-land merchant, happened upon 
a copy of theſe advices about the time when he permitted his _ 
to commence a partnerſhip with him in his trade; he tranſcribe 
them with his own hand, and made a preſent of them to the youth, 
together with the articles of partnerſhip. Here, young man, ſai 
he, is a paper of more worth than theſe articles, Read it over once 
a month, till-it is wrought in your very ſoul and temper, Walk by 
theſe rules, and I can truſt my eſtate in your hands. Co p out 
theſe counſels in your life, and you will make me and yourſelf eaſy 


and happy. . 
| LVII.—Souls in Etter. 75 
WHAT a ſore unhappineſs is it to the chriſtian world, that men 


are confined in parties | There are ſome noble ſouls impriſoned 
trom their infancy within the pales of a particular clan, or narrow 


tribe, and hes range never dare to. think. beyond thoſe limits. 


What ſhameful bars are laid in the way to obſtru& the progreſs of 
knowledge, and the growth of the intellectual world ! Generous 
ſentiments are ſtifled and forbid to be born, left the parent of them, 
who belongs perhaps to one ſect, ſhould be ſuſpected of too much 
intimac 1 and a thouſand brave and free thoughts 
are cruſhed to death in the very bud, leſt they ſhould look like the 
offspring of a foreign tribe, when they appear in open light. What 
4 wretched influence, names, and ſeas, and parties have upon the 
commonwealth of chriſtianity ! We hardly dare believe ourſelves 
1 we have found out a truth, if our anceſtors did not believe 
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A few days ago Aleutherus told me, that when he was a boy, he 
firmly believed the myſtery of the maſs, and thought the prieſt 
could turn bread into fle{hr and blood, for all his relations were of that 
mind; but when I began to think for myſelf a little, ſaid he, my 
faith ſtaggered, the falſehood ſeemed too big for my relief ; and yet 
I know not what ſtrange ſecret attachment to the religion of my fa. 
thers forbid me to deny what they had profefled. So I ſhut my 
eyes, and laid all my rifing doubts to ſleep; I ſtretched my faith to 
its former ſize, and ſwallowed the old doctrine again. ithout 
thinking whether it were poſſible, I called it divine; for I could not 
bear the thoughts of being a heretic. —_ 

Clerico would gladly have heard Euphonus preach, if he durſt 
have ventured the cenſure of his friends, and been ſeen in a meet. 
ing-houſe. He could willingly have let his ſoul looſe from all hu. 
man forms and inventions, if he had not lately ſubſcribed the 
twentieth article of the church among the reſt, and declared that ſhe 
has power to ordain rites and ceremonies. But ſince he has ſub. 
ſcribed, he does not care to indulge his thoughts in ſo much 
freedom. 

Phileuchus „ a to lodge a week at the houſe of Sehaſtes, 
where he heard Mr. Jenk's prayers read daily in the family with 
great devotion; he prevailed with himſelf to join in the worſhip, 
and felt his ſoul refreſhed by it; yet his own houſe continued 
prayerleſs ſtill: for though he loved religion at his heart, yet he 


Could not expreſs himſelf with any tolerable decency, propriety or 


courage in family-worſhip, and he was aſhamed to let his friends 
know that he made uſe of forms. | 


What a poor fooliſh thing is man! Human nature in all ages is 


too much like itſelf. What is now practiſed among chriftians, to 
the reproach and injury of revealed truth, has been a har to the 
profeſſion and improvement of natural religion, in the days and the 
nations of ancient heatheniſm. _ | 
Socrates is famous in hiſtory for his belief of the one true God, in 
8 to the polytheiſm of the world, and the numerous idols 
of the prieſt and the people: But he is reported by this means to 
have expoſed himſelf to the reſentment and popular fury of ſome of 
his countrymen, ſo that he is counted a fort of martyr for that 
cauſe. Yet, as ſome report, he was ſcarce able to ſuppoyg his 
courage in the 85 profeſſion of that one true God in a dying 
hour; for it is ſaid that he ordered a cock to be offered as a ſacrifice 
to Eſculapius the god of phyſic. I confeis it is fo mean and ſervile 
a compliance, that I can hardly believe it concerning Socrates. 
But if the ſoul of the noble Grecian was bound in theſe fetters of 
a popular religion, which forbid his bold and final profeſſion of his 
diviner ſentiments ; it is not Greece only, but Rome alſo has pro- 
duced examples of the ſame weakneſs ameng ſome of its heroes. 
It muſt be acknowledged, they had ſome heavenly flights of thought, 
and courage enough to let their notions juſt ſtart into light, and give 


broad hints of their faith; but they were forced to cramp and dil- 


courage the progreſs and the growth of it, for fear of the national 
idolatry which reigned in their age. They had not ſtrength of 
ſoul and bravery enough to become martyrs for the truth. 

Cicero was a great man, but he was afraid to ſpeak what he knew 


of the unity of the eternal God, the Maker of all. It is hard, 


ſays he, to find out him who is the parent of this univerſe ; and 
when you have found him, it is not lawful to ſhew him to the 
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vulgar world. Illum quaſi parentem hujus univerſitatis invenire 
difficile: & cum inveneris, indicare in vulgus nefas ;*” Lib. de 
Univer/. p. 2. And the ſame he faith again, Lib. II. de Nat. Deor. 
Let not our men of heatheniſm then, or Britiſh infidels, charge all 
this folly upon chriſtians alone, fince their pagan predeceſſors were 
guilty of it as well as we. . 

O where ſhall that city ſtand, whoſe inhabitants ſhall traffic in 
intellectual treaſures, and ſet forth all their new improvements and 
acquiſitions in open day-light, without the danger of public penal- 
ties or reproach ? Where thall that happy race of men be born, 
who ſhall ſee truth with an unbiaſſed ſoul ; and ſhall ſpeak it freely 
to mankind, without the fear of parties, or the odium of ſingularity ? 
When ſhall that golden age ariſe in Great Britain, in which every 
rich genius ſhall produce his brighteſt ſentiments to the honour of 
God, and to the general profit of men, and yet ſtand exempted 
from common ſlander ! When ſhall the ſacred mines of ſcripture be 
digged yet deeper than ever, and the hidden riches thereof be 
brought out of their long obſcurity, to adorn the doctrine of God 
our Saviour? O that theſe dark and ſtormy days of party and pre- 


| Judice were rolled Ay. that men would once give leave to their 


fellow chriſtians to ſpell out and read ſome ancient and unknown 
lories of the perſon of Chriſt, which are contained in ſcripture, 
and to unfold ſome hidden wonders of his goſpel ! The wileſt of 
men know yet but in part; and it is always poffible to grow wiſer, 
at leaſt on this fide heaven : but public prejudice is a friend to dark- 
neſs ; nor could ignorance and error, without this ſhield, have de- 
fended their thrones ſo long among creatures of reaſon, under the 
light of divine ſun- beams. | | | 


LVIIE.—To Lucius, on the Death of Serena. 


DEAR SIR, 
SOME of theſe verſes attempted to ſooth your ſorrows in a 


melancholy and diſtreſſing hour: They were all finiſhed near the 
ſame time, and united in this form, though they have thus long 
lain in filence, nor ventured to preſent themſelves to you. I am 
almoſt in pain already, leſt they ſhould awake your heart-ach by a 
recollection of ſome dear mournful images, and vaniſhed ſcenes of 
grief. Let theſe lines rather call your views upward to the better 
manſions of your abſent kindred, and awaken you to aim every ſtep 
of life toward thoſe regions of holineſs and joy. Adieu, and be 


happy. I am, 


SIR, 
; Yours, Fc . 
Death and Ieaven. In re Lyric Odes. 
ODE IJ. | olive at large in regions, where 
The Spirit's Faretel to the Body after long Nor cloud nor veil ſhall hide my God! 
men N 3 Fare wel this fleſh, theſe ears, theſe eyes, 
HOW am I held a priſoner now, Theſe ſnares and fetters of the mind; 
Far from my God! This mortal || My God, nor let this frame ariſe 
chain Till every duft be well refin'd. 


Binds me to ſorrow : All below 
Iss ſhort liv'd eaſe or tireſome pain. || 4 Jeſus, who mak'ſt our natures whole, 
Mold me a body like thy own: 


2 When ſhall that wondrous hour appear, Then ſhall it better {ſerve my ſoul 


Which frees me from this dark In works of praiſe and worlds un- 
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Sublime and peaceful thro* the Son: 
| ODE II. | Awake, my voice, in heav'aly 

The Departing Mement; Or, Abſent from ſtrains. | 

the Body. 


from gew: O bliſsful | h 
1 ABSENT _ i wares TDi Sight of God in Heaven. | 
What unknown joys this moment || 1 (CCREATOR-GOD, eternal light, 
brings ! Fountain of good, tremendous 


Freed from the miſchiefs fin hath wrought, | 
From pains, and tears, and all their 
ſprings. | 


2 Abſent from fleſh! Illuſtrious day 
Surpriſing ſcene! triumphant ſtroke, 
That rends the priſon of my clay, 
And I can feel my fetters broke 


3 Abſent from fleſh! Then riſe, my ſoul, 
Where feet or wings could never | 


wer 
Ocean of wonders, bliſtful fight ! 
Beauty and love unknown before 


2 Thy grace, thy nature, all unknown 
In yon dark region whence I came; 
Where languid glimpſes from thy throne 
And feeble whiſpers teach thy name, 


3 I'm in a world where all is new; 
Myſelf, my God; O bleſt amaze | 


climb, Not my beſt hopes or wiſhes knew 

the heav*ns where planets roll, To form a ſhadow of this grace. 
Meaſuring the cares and joys of | 

time. 4 Fix'd on my God, my heart, adore : 


My reſtleſs thoughts, forbear to 
rove ; 


41 o where God and gl thine : | 
n . Ve meaner paſſions, ſtir no more; 


His preſence makes eternal day. 


My k all that's mortal I refign, | But all my powers be joy and love. 
Por Uriel waits and points my way. 
1 . 
ODE III. A Funeral Ode at the Interment of the Body, 
Entrance into * Or, Preſent with | fuhjreſed to be ſung by the Mourners, 
fe ra. 


| 1 17NVEIL thy boſom, faithful tomb; 
1 AND is this heav'n? And am I there! | U Take en "he RS thy truſt, 
How ſhort the road! how ſwift the A nd give theſe facred relics room 


flight ! To ſeek a Number in the duſt. 
I am all life, all eye, all ear; 
Jeſus is here,——my ſoul's delight. 2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious ſear 
| | 5 Invade thy bounds. No mortal 
2 Is this the heav'nly Friend who hung woes | 
In blood and anguiſh on the tree, Can teach the lovely ſleeper here, 
Wikis! Foul proclaim'd, whom David And angels watch her ſoft repoſe. 
T ag: 1 
Who dy'd for them, who dy'd for g 80 Jeſus ſiept: God's dying Son 
me? Paſt through the grave, and bleſt the 
bed. | 
3 How fair thou offspring of my God i! Reft here, fair Saint; till from his throne 
Thou firt-born image of his face! The morning break and pierce the 
Thy death procur'd this bleſt abode, ſhade. | 
Thy vital beams adorn the place. 4 Break from his throne, illuſtrious morn ; 
| | Attend, O earth, his ſov'reign word; 
4 Lo, he preſents. me at the throne Reftore thy truſt, a glorious form; 
All ſpotleſs ; there the godhead She muſt aſcend to meet her Lord. 
reigns : f " 


LIX.—Divine Conde? di/puted and jufivied. 


WHEN we meet with any thing in the conduct of men which 
appears ſtrange and unaccountable to us, if at the ſame time it 
ſeems to carry in it the aſpect of ſomething low and trifling, we are 
too ready to think ourſelves ſuch ſons of wiſdom as to pronounce 
pore and contempt upon the perſons and their practice. So 

aſty are we to paſs ſudden and raſh judgments on the preſent ap- 
pearances of things, and to imagine every thing is unreaſonable 
when we do not immediately ſee the reaſon of it; as if all reaſon 


- 
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aly were ingroſſed in our boſoms, and wiſdom had no other abode, 
Gelotes, to ſhew his own ſuperior genius, treats the rites of Moſes, 
and the ceremonies of the ue religion, in the ſame manner; he 
cannot deviſe what all theſe bells and pomegranates, and twent 
other little fineries, were made for upon the garments of the high 
| prieſt ; nor can he gueſs the reaſon of all the petty punctilios 
lous about lambs, and rams, and red heifers, about pigeons, hyſſop, and 
I ſcarlet, ſprinklings and waſhings. He is utterly at a loſs what they 
were deſigned for; and therefore he roundly declares his opinion, 
that Moſes had little to do, who could employ his mind in contriving 
ſuch trifles. It is unaccountable, ſays he, that a perſon who ſeems 
9 0 in other things to be a man of ſenſe, ſhould preſcribe ſuch an end- 
leſs ritual with minute directions about a hundred little matters re- 
jating to the pins and tacks, the boards and curtains of the taber- 
nacle, and all that ſcenery of puerile worſhip, which a wiſe man 
e! would neither command nor practiſe. And thus he goes on to ſhoot 
his boits of blaſphemy at divine wiſdom over the ſhoulders of 
Moſes, and through his fides to fmite the God of Iſraeſ with ridi- 
cule and reproaches. How often does ſuch a ſudden and raſh 
to cenſure diſcover its owa folly when it is paſſed on the actions of 
men, by a further inſight into their wiſe defigns ; and the man who 
poured out his laughter and contempt upon others, how juſtly does 
he become the obje& of contempt and ridicule himſelf, on the ac- 
count of his pride and raſhneſs ? But when the counſels and ap- 
idy, ointments of the bleſſed God, when the works of his wiſdom, which 
s vaſt and deep, beyond our ken and fathom, are thus taken to tafk ' 
by filly mortals, and derided becauſe they do not underſtand the pur- 
t, poſe and intent of them, what flagrant impiety is this? What im- 
pudence added to their raſhneſs? And how much does it deſerve 
the divine indignation ? PT : 
This very man, this Gelotes, a few days ago was carried by his 
neighbour Typiger, to ſee a gentleman of his acquaintance ; they 
found him ſtanding at the window of his chamber, moving and 
turning round a glaſs priſm, near a round hole which he had made 
in the window-ſhutter, and caſting all the colours of the rainbow 
upon the wall of the room: they were unwilling to diſturb him, 
though he amuſed himſelf at this rate for half an hour together, 
merely to pleaſe and entertain his eye-ſight, as Gelotes imagined, 
with the brightneſs and ſtrength of the reds and the blues, the greens 
and the purples, in many ſhifting forms of fituation ; while ſeveral 
| little implements lay about him, of white paper and ſhreds of co- 
loured filk, pieces of tin with holes in them, ſpeQacles and burning- 
glaſles. When the gentleman at laſt ſpied his company, he came 
down and entertained them agreeably enough upon other ſubjects, 
and diſmifled them, | 
At another time Gelotes beheld the ſame gentleman blowing up 
large bubbles with a tobacco-pipe out of a bowl of water well im- 
pregnated with ſoap, which is a common diverſion of boys. As 
the bubbles roſe, he marked the little changeable colours on the ſur- 
face of them with great attention, till they broke and vaniſhed into 
alr and water. He ſeemed to be very grave and ſolemn in this fort 
of recreation, and now and then ſmiled to ſee the little appearances 
and diſappearances of colours, as the bubble grew thinger toward 
the top, while the watry particles of it ran down along the fide to the 
bottom, and the ſurface grew too thin and feeble to include the air, 
then it burſt to pieces, and was loſt. | 
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Well, ſays Gelotes to his friend, I did not think you would have 
carried me into the acquaintance of a.madman : furely he can 
never be right in his ſenſes who waſtes his hours in ſuch fooleries as 
theſe. Whatſoever good opinion 1 had conceived of a gentleman 
of your intimacy, I am amazed now that you ſhuuld keep up any 
degree of acquaintance with him, when his reaſon is gone, and he 
is become a mere child. What are all theſe little ſcenes of ſport 
and amuſement, but proofs of the abſence of his underſtanding ? 
Poor gentleman ! I pity him in his unhappy circumſtances ; but I 
hope he has friends to take care of him under this degree of diſtrac- 
uon. | 
Ty piger. was not a little pleaſed to fee that his project, with re- 

ard to his neighbour Gelotes, had ſucceeded ſo well; and when he 
Pad ſuffered him to run on at this rate for ſome minutes, he inter- 
rupted him with a ſurprifing word: this very gentleman, ſays he, is 
the great Sir Iſaac Newton, the firit of philoſophers, the glory of 
Great Britain, and renowned among the nations. You have be- 
held him now making thete experiments over again, by which he 
firſt found out the nature of light and colours, and penetrated deeper 
into the myſteries of them, than all mankind ever knew before 
him. This is the man, and theſe his contrivances, upon which you 
ſo freely eaſt your contempt, and pronounce him diſtracted. You 
know not the depth of his deſigns, and therefore you cenſured them 
all as fooleries; whereas the learned world has eſteemed them the 
utmoſt reach of human ſagacity. 

Gelotes was all confuſion and filence. Whereupon Typiger pro- 
ceeded thus; Go now and ridicule the lawgiver of Ifrael, and the 
ceremonies of the Jewiſh church, which Moſes taught them: Go, 
repeat your folly and your Tlanders, and laugh at theſe divine cere- 
monies, merely becauſe you know not the meaning of them: Go 
and affront the God of {irael, and reproach him for ſending Moles 
to teach ſuch forms of worthip to the Jews. There is not the leaſt 
of them but was appointcd by the greateſt of beings ,and has ſome 
ſpecial deſign and purpoſe in the eye of divine wiſdom. Many of 
them were explained by the apoſtle Paul, in his letter to the He- 
brews, as types and emblems of the glories and bleſſings of the New 
Teſtament; and the reſt of them, whoſe reaſon has not been diſco- 
vered to us, remain perhaps to be made known at the converſion of 
the Jews, when divine light ſhall be ſpread over all the ancient dil- 
penſations, and a brighter glory diffuſed over all the rites and forms 
of religion, which God ever inſtituted among the race of Adam. 

Thus far Typiger ; while Gelotes was ſtill ilent, being pierced to 
the heart with a conviction of his raſhneſs and folly, and ſtung in- 
wardly with bitter remorſe at the thoughts of his impious and pro- 
fane raillery. He went home mournful, and ſet himſelf with a fin- 
cere and humble enquiry to learn all the ſucceſſive religions of the 
bible, which he had ridiculed, and found ſo much reaſon in a great 
part of them, that he ſubmitted to believe the dignity of them all, 
and profeſſed himſelf a hearty chriſtian. „ 

Ihe book of nature and the book of providence have ſome ob- 
ſcure pages in them, as well as the book of religion and grace. 
There are many appearances in the creation of God, and many 


more in his government of the world, which are thus impudently 


arraigned by thoughtleſs mortals. They diſcover not the ſymmetry 
and exact proportion between the ſeveral parts of them, and there- 
fore they pronounce them the works of chance, and mere caprices 
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of nature. They cannot penetrate into the diſtant deſigns of the 
all- wiſe Creator and Ruler of the univerſe, and they are ready to 
conclude that there is no deſign, no wiſdom in them. But he was a 
much wiſer man who tells us, “ that God has made every thing 
beautiful in its ſeaſon, but man has this world in his heart,” that is 
he is fo intent upon the preſent little ſpot of ground on which he 
ſtands, and the little incidents of that inch of time in which he ap- 
pears, that he cannot diſcern the work that God does from the be- 
ginning to the end thereof; and therefore men are not able ta 
comprehend the admirable beauty of his works, and they are re- 
ſolved to believe no farther than they can ſee. Vain animals of 
fleſh and blood | Proud ſwelling reptiles of the earth! As if a com- 

pany of worms who are juſt crept out of their native glebe, and re- 
tiring into it again aiter a few moments, ſhould pretend to arraign 
and cenſure the motions and phaſes of the moon, and all the rules 
and movements of the planetary worlds. "That man ſurely ſhould 
have a ſtretch of thought equal to deity, and with one fingle ſurvey 
graſp all the atoms of created matter, and all the world of minds 
with all their ideas, he ſhould view at once all their infinite rela- 
tions to each other, with all the ſcenes and appearances in the upper 
and lower regions of creation, from the beginning of time far into 
eternity, who would dare to conteſt the wiſdom of providence, or 
of any of the works or the appointments of his Maker? “How 
manifold are thy works, O Lord? In wiſdom haſt thou made them 
all. How urſcarchable are thy ways, and thy judgment untrace- 
able by all the ſons of men ! Who has known the mind of the Lord, 
and who has been his counſellor? Of him, and by him, and for 
him, are all things; to whom be glory for ever and ever.” Amen. 


LX.—Sinful Anger for God's Sake. 


IT is a very pofhble thing for us to he ſinfully angry with our 
neighbour, even upon the account of ſin: we have hearts of un- 
learchable ſubtlety and unfathomable deceit. The beſt of us are 
too often tempted to follow the violence of our own carnal affec- 
tions, under an appearance of zeal and duty, and ſcreen our .own 
wrath to man, under the covert of love to God. And when the an- 
gry powers of our nature are fet at work under the colour of ſo di- 
vine a principle, they are impatient of all reſtraint, and know no 
bounds ; for we cannot do too much for God and his honour. 

Deirus is ready to think, that if he let fly all his wrath againſt a 
man for a ſinful action, that wrath cannot riſe to exceſs ; he per- 
ſuades himſelf that it is rather a work of righteouſneſs than a fault, 
and puts it amongſt bis virtues and his honours. I wiſh Deirus 
would take heed, left he mingle the heat of corrupt fleſh and blood 
with holy zeal, and offer iniquity for a ſacrifice. In order to ma- 
nage well in this matter, Il would admoniſh him to take notice of 
theſe things: | | AN 
Ni, When an action offends both God and ourſelves at the ſame 
time, we muſt watch with the utmoſt diligence, leſt ſelf- love diſ- 
guiſe itſelf in the form of zeal, and command our paſſions entirely 
into our own ſervice, while we think they are at work for God. 
Suppoſe I have often inſtructed young Pravo, as to his morals; ſup- 
© Pole | have earneſtly perſuaded him to any duty, or cautioned him 
often againſt ſome evil practice, and I ſee him nevertheleſs obſti- 
nately proceed in his own way; perhaps I ſhall be ready to indulge 
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my anger againſt him, becauſe he diſobeys me, more than becauſe 
he diſpleaſes God. Or, ſuppoſe my neighbour Calumnio rails-at 
me as a puritan and a madman, becauſe 1 am feen often at public 
rayers, and 3 and reproach me with odious charges for the 

Fake of my religion; I am tempted to Kindle perhaps into ſudden 
indignation, chiefly becauſe ſelf is reviled, and not becauſe God * 
diſhonoured. 8 | 

In ſuch inſtances as theſe, there is an eaſy way to find whether 
bur zeal be more ſelfiſh or divine. Let me aſk my own heart, 
* Should I have been fo angry with this youth, if he had negleQ- 
ed another friend's pious advice in the ſame caſe wherein he has 
neglected mine?” and yet the fin againſt God would have been the 
fame. Again, Should I have grown fo warm againſt Calumnio 
for reproaching my fellow-chriſtian on account of his devotions, 
as I am for reproaching me?“ and yet his offence againſt the 
goſpel had been the ſame ſtill. Thus by putting ſelf out of the 
caſe, we guard againft the deceit of {elf love, and pals a juſter ſen- 
tence on our own actions. i 

Now if upon due ſearch we find that our wrath is awakened ra- | 
ther becauſe an action offends us, than becauſe it offends God, p 


this is a work of the fleſh, and muſt be mortified ; our paſſions 
ſhould all be pore: Our blefled Lord Jeſus bore a load of perſonal 
reproaches falling heavy upon himſelf, and opened not his mouth; 
but when the Jewiſh buyers and ſellers profaned his Father's houſe 
of prayer, then indeed he aſſumed an extraordinary character, and ; 
de an inſtance of ſevere zeal by ſcourging them out of the temple; 
ohn ii. 17. 3 PE 
Srcondiy, Take care of giving up the reins entirely to any | 
paſhon, though it pretend fn for its object, leſt it run to an un- { 
overnable exceſs. It is St. Paul's counſel, ** Be angry and fin 
not ;”* Eph. iv. 26. fo hard it is to be angry upon any account 
without finning. It was a happy compariſon, whoſoever firſt in- 
vented it, that the paſſions of our Saviour were like pure water in 
a clear glaſs : ſhake it never fo much, and it is pure ſtill ; there 1 
was no defilement in his holy ſoul by the warmeſt agitation of all 
thoſe powers of his animal nature; but ours are like water with i 
mud at the bottom, and we can ſcarce ſhake the glaſs with the f 
ntteſt motion, but the mud ariſes, and diffuſes itſelf abroad, : 
polluting both the water and the veſſel. Our iraſcible paſſions can WW © 
carce be indulged a moment, but they are ready to defile the ** 
whole man. * 
We may find whether our anger ariſe to a ſinful exceſs or no, by if 
fuch enquiries as theſe : * 

Does it fire my blood into rage, and kindle my ſpirits into a 
ſudden blaze, like a train of gunpowder? Then it looks too much 
like a work of the fleſh, and may create a juſt ſuſpicion of the 
pious purity of it; for this has not the appearance of a chriſtian 
virtue. Our holy religion is a more reaſonable, a more gentle thing, 
and never teaches us to act with a thoughtleſs violence, though it 
ſometimes calls the active powers of fleſh and blood in to the aſſiſt- 
ance of fincere zeal, « | 

Does it tranſport us away to the practice of any thing unbecom- 
ing our character? Does it arm our tongues with vile and ſcan- 
dalous names, or our hands with haſty weapons of outrage and 
cruelty ? This ſort of conduct carries in it more of the reſemblance 
of the evil ſpirit that ſeeks revenge and miſchief. I confeſs there 
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have been ſome examples of ſevere and terrible zeal among the 
pious Jews; but we muſt remember that the meek and peaceful 
religion of the geſpel was not then eſtabliſhed ; and we muſt con- 
uder too, that moſt of theſe examples had a divine commiſſion, and 


were immediately inſpired by God himſelf, Such was the caſe of 


Phineas, when he flew the two offenders in the camp of Iſrael: 
So Elijah called for fire from heaven, to deftroy the two captains 
and their companies; and our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, under the ſame 
divine influence, ſcourged the merchants out of the temple. But 
»ur Lord himſelf reproved his own 2 when they had a mind 
%o imitate the wrath of Elijah, and taught them, that under this 
dilpenſation, which was ſhortly to be ſet up, zeal was a gentler 
virtue, and more of apiece with the reſt of that religion which he 
deſigned to inſtitute. | 

Another queſtion we ſhould put to ourſelyes to find whether our 
anger be exceſſive, or no, is this: Does it throw us off from our 
guard, diſpoſſes us of our temper, and darken our judgment? 
Does it make us fierce and poſitive ? Does it rob us of our patience, 
and render us deaf to all ſober remonſtrances and excuſes ? Then 


it can never be from God, though it pretend to be for him: for 


ſelf-government is an eternal duty; and the wiſdom which is from 
above is ſwift to hear, and flow to ſpeak ; it is eaſy to be entreat- 
ed, and full of forgiveneſs. 3 

Finally, let us aik, Does the paſſion render us unfit for any duty 
to God, tempt us to omit any duty to man, or hinder us in the 
performance of either? We may then aſſure ourſelves it riſes to 
excels, and becomes in ſome meaſure criminal. | | 

It is a certain rule of prudence, that all theſe animal powers, be 
they never ſo juſtly employed, deſerve a watchful and ſevere guard 
upon them, leſt they grow unruly and extravagant. 

The laft piece of advice that I would give to my friends, and 
.carn to take myſelf, is this, That where the mere appearance of 
an angry paſſion will attain the ſame end, I will not chooſe, to 1 755 
myfelt the trouble and diſquietude of feeling a real one. hy 
ſhould I ſuffer my blood and ſpirits to riſe into diſorder, if the pic- 
ture of anger in my countenance, and the ſound of it imitated in 
my voice, will effeQually diſcourage and reprove the voice I would 
forbid ? If I am but wiſe enough to raiſe an appearance of reſent- 
ment, I need not be at the pains to throw myſelf into this uneaſy 
ferment. Is it not better | me, as a man and a chriſtian, to 


maintain a calm, ſedate averſion to the fin, and expreſs my diſlike 


of it, ſometimes at leaft, rather by a counterfeit than teal anger ? 
If hypocriſy be lawful any where, ſurely it may be allowed in this 
caſe to diſſemble a little. 8 | 

And to carry the matter yet further, I think I may aſſert, there 


are ſeveral ſuch occurrences in life, wherein it is better not ſo much 


as to imitate anger, and to expreſs nothing like it, though the fin 
may be heinous: Anorgus, an excellent man, and an exemplary 
chriſtian, would not only ſuppreſs all wrath, but conceal all ap- 
pearance of it, leſt the offending perſon, by ſeeing him diſcom- 
poſed or reſenting, might be kindled into the ſame paſſion and 
thus be rendered unfit to receive a reproof from him, and grow 
deaf to all his divine reaſonings. | | 

It is a certain and ſhameful truth, that in this frail and ſinful Nate, 
we love ourſelyes ſo much, and God ſo little, that we ſeldom begin 
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to grow angry for God's ſake, but we ſoon grow more angry for 
our own : Therefore upon almoſt all accounts it may be given as a 
piece of general and fafe advice, That let the occaſion be never 
ſo provoking, yet the leſs fury the better. The wrath of man 
never works the rightcouſneſs of God.” | 


LXI.— n the Coronation of their Majeſties King George II. and 


2ucen Caroline. Ofober 11, 1727. 


«© ERGO armis invicte heros age: fortibus apta 

% Ensem humeris; meritam clementia temperet iram 

Dum regis, & leges molli clementer acerbas. 

le Super æquevos omnes regnator olympi 

« Diligit, & læto vultum exhilaravit olivo ; 

« {{le tuum sacro cingit diademate crinem, 

«Transmittetque tuam longæva in sxcula famam. 
% En regina tori consors tibi dextera adhæret, 

« Auro picta sinus, auro radiata capillos; 

«© Jota decens, tota est gemmisque insignis & auro: 

At facies cultum illustrat, facieque decora 


„ Pulchrior est auimus. 


The Coronatuon- Day. 
10 


3 RE happy morn; fair ſun ariſe ; 
Shed radiant gold around the ſkies, 


Buchan. 


An Ode. 


8 Hail, royal fair! divinely wiſe! 
Not Auſtrian crowns + could tempt t 


And rich in beams and blefiings ſhine eyes 
Profuſe on George and Caroline. To part with truth, Twas brave dil. 
dain, | 


2 Illuftrious pair! no tear to-day 
Bedew the royal parents clay ! 
- *Tis George the bleſt remounts the 
throne, 
With double vigour in his ſon. 


3 Lo, the majeſtic form appears, 
Sparkling in life and manly years : 
The Kingdom's pride, 

choice, 
And heay*n approves Britannia's voice. | 


4 Monarch, afſume thy pow'rs, and ſtand 


the nation's ' 
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When Cæſar ſigh'd, and lov'd in vain. 


But heav'n provides a rich reward: 
George is thy lover and thy lord: 
The britiſh lion bears thy fame, 
Where Auſtrian eagles have no name. 


See the fair train of princes near: 

Come, Frederic, royal youth, appear, 

And grace the day, Shall foreign! 
charms | 

Still hold thee from thy country's arms, 


The guardian-hero of our land : 11 Britain, thy country 17 Prince ariſe, 
Let Albion's ſons thy tile proclaim, The morning-ſtar to gild our ſkies ; 
And diſtant realms revere thy name. | (O may no cloud thy luſtre ſtain !) 
; Come, lead along the Gining train. 
5 Bear on thy brows th* imperial crown; 
Rebeilion dies beneath thy frown : 12 Each in parental virtues dreſs'd, 
A thouſand gems of luſtre ſhed Each born to make a nation bleſs'd : 
Their lights and honours round thy head. What kings, what heroes yet ungrown, 
| Shall court the nymphs to grace thei 
6 Lift up thy rod of majeſty®, throne ! 
The foes of God and man ſhall flce : 
Vice with her execrable band 13 Mark that young branch Hof riſing fame, 


Shakes at the ſword in George's hand. 


* Law, juſtice, valour, mercy ride 
In arms of triumph at his fide 
And each celeſtial grace is ſeen 
Ia milder glos ies round the Queen. 


The ſceptre. | 


Proud of our great deliverer's name : 
He promiſes in infant - bloom, 
To ſcourge ſume tyrant-power of Rome. 


14 Bloom on, fair ſtem! Each flow'r thi 


blows, ; 
Adds new deſpair to Albion's foes, 


+ Archducal and Imperial, 


I That ingenious device of the figures of Great Britain and the proteſtant religion attend- 
ing. her majeſty on her coronation medal, with the motto, Hic amor, Hæc patria, ma. 


ſapport an juſtify theſe cxprefiions. 


& Prince William, 


y for 
as a 
lever 
man 


„and 


pt thy 
e dil. 


Vain, 


me. 


| 17 Eternal God, whoſe boundleſs ſway 


And kills their hearts, O glorious view | 
©! joys for Albion, ever new ! 


15 Religion, duty, truth and love, 
In ranks of honours ſhine and move; 
Pale envy, flander, fraud and ſpite, 
Retire, and hide in cave, of night, 


16 Europe behold the amazing ſcene: ' | 
Empire and liberty convene 
To join their joys and wiſhes here, 
While Rome and hell conſent to fear. 


Angels and ſtarry worlds obey, 
Command thy choiceſt favours down, 
Where thy own hands have fix'd the 
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1 
: 
F 


crown. ; | 


Come, light divine, and grace unknown, 
Come, aid the lahours ot the throne ; 
Let Britain's golden ages run: 

In circles laſting as the ſun. 


19 Bid ſome bright legion from the ſky 
Aſſiſt the glad ſolemnity: 
Ye hoſts, that wait on favourite kings, 
Wave your broad ſwords, and clap your 
wings. 


20 Then riſe and to your realms convey 


The glorious tidings of the day: 


LXIII.—Piety in a Court. — Io Plilomela. 


Madam, 


I KNOW not by what train of ideas 


397 
Great William ſhall rejoice to know, 
That George the ſecond reigns below. 


L XII. -A Loyal Wiſh on her Ma- 
 Jefty's birth- Day, March 1, com- 
monly called St. Darid'5- Day. 


Borrowed from P/. cxxxii, 10, 11. 


[1 GILENCE ye nations; Iſrael hear: 


Thus hath the Lord to David ſworn, 
« Train up thy ſons to learn my 
fear, 
« And ſudah's crown ſhall all thy race 
adorn ; | : | 
« Theirs by the royal honours thou haſt 
won, 
Long as the ſtarry wheels of nature run: 
Nature, be thou my pledge; my wit- 
neſs be the ſun.” . 


2 Now, Britain, let thy vows ariſe, 
May George the royal ſaint aſſume! 
Then aſk permiſſion of the ſkies, 

To put the favourite name in David's 
room: 

Fair Carolina, join thy pious cares 

To train in virtues path your royal heirs, 

And be the Britiſh crown with endleſs 
honours theirs, | | 


I was led this morning to 


muſe on theſe four lines which I read ſome where many years ago: 
„The court's a golden but a fatal circle, 
« Upon whose magic skirts a thousand devils 
In crystal torms sit tempting inuocence, 
« And beckon early virtue from its centre.“ | 


1 


This deſcription of a court gave occaſion to the following enquiries: 
Is there a lovely soul, so much divine, 
Can act her glorious part, and moveand shine 
On this euchanted spot of treach'rous ground, 
Nor give her virtue nor her fame a wound 2? 


Is there a soul so temper'd, so refin'd, 
That pomp nor feeds her sense, nor fires the mind, 
That soars above the globe with high disdain, 
While earth's gay trifles temptherthoughts in vain? 


Is there a soul can fix her raptur'd eyes, 
And glance warm wishes at her kindred skies 
Thro' roots of vaulted gold, while round her burn 
Love's wanton fires, and die beneath her scorn 2 


Is there a soul at court that seeks the grove 
Or lonely hill to muse on heav'nly love; 
And when to crowdsand state her hour descends. 
She keeps her conscienceand her God her friends? 


Have ye not met her, angels, in her flight, 
Wing'd with devotion, thro' meridian night, 
Near heav'ns high portal? Angels, speak her name, 

Consign Eusebia to celestial fame: 
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While Philomel in language like your own 
To mortal ears makes her young vict ries known ; 
Let Raphael to the skies her honours sing, 
And triumphs daily new. With friendly wing 
Gabriel in arms attend her thro' the fleht 
Of sacred war, and mercy be her shield, 
While with unsully'd charms she makes her way 
'Thro? scenes of dangerous life, to realms of endless day. 


I perſuade myſelf, Madam, you will acknowledge that the ſe 
queries are determined with much truth and juftice, and centre 
in 2 name that anſwers every enquiry. Euſebia has ſuch a guard 
of modeſty ever attending, as forbids theſe lines to appear betore 
her from my hand.— Ee E 

Alethina happened to fit among a few intimate friends while this 
letter was read thus far; and here ſhe interrupted the reading wich 
a friendly impatience to confirm it. I know Kuſebia's modeſty, 
| ſaid ſhe, and a bluſh will be eaſily raiſed in the face of ſo much 

virtue; vet I do not think the writer hath miſtook her character. 
In my opinion it is juſt and fincere : her whole converſation is of 
a piece: Her public and her private hours are of the ſame colour and 
hue : She is much a chriſtian in the family and the cloſet, nor doth 
ſhe put off any part of that glorious profeſſion at court. I have 
been favoured with fome of the fruits of her retired meditations, 
and as I have long had the happineſs of her acquaintance, I dare 
pronounce that ſhe lives what ſhe writes. It ſo happens at pre- 
fent, that 1 can give you a taſte of her piety and her acquaintance 
with the muſes together, for ] have had leave to tranicribe three 
or four copies with which I have been much entertained, and Jan 


perfuaded you will thank me for the entertainment they give you.” 

| I.—4 Rural Meditation. 

IIERE in the tuneſul groves and Hlow'ry fields, 
Nature a thousand various beauties yields: 

1he daisy and tall cowslip we behold 
Arrax'd in snowy white, or freckled gold. 
The verdant prospect cherishes our sight, 
Affording joy unmix'd, and calm delight; 
The ſorest-walks and venerable shade, 
Wide-spreading lawns, bright rills, and silent glade, 
With a religious awe our souls inspire, 
And to the keav'ns our raptur'd thoughts aspire, 
To him who its in majesty on high, 
Who turn'd the starry arches of the sky; 
Whose word ordain'd the silver Thames to flow, 
Kais'd all the hills, and laid the vallies low; 
Who taught the nightingale in shades to sing, 
And bid the sky-lark warble on the wing; 
Makes the young steer abedient till the land, 
And lowing heifers own the milker's hand; 
Calms the rough sea, and stills the raging wind, 
And rules the passions of the human Bing. | 


2.—4 Penitential Thought, 


CAN I then prieve for evry wretches woe, 

And weep if I but hear a tale of sorrow ? 
Say, Can I share in ev'ry one's affection, 
Yet still remain thus stupid to my own ? 
Is then my heart to all the world beside 

' Softer than melting wax or summer snow, 

But to myself harder than adamant : 
Can I behold the ruin sin has made, 
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And feel God's image in my soul defac'd 


Nor heave a sigh, nor drop a pitying tear, 


At my sad fate, nor lift my eyes to heav'n 

For aid against the flatt'ries of the world, 

Ihe wiles of Satan, and the joys of sense? 

Give me, ye springs, O give me all your streams 
That I may weep; nor thus with stupid gaze 
Behold my ruin, like a wretch inchauted 

Whose faculties are hound with pow'rful charms, 
To some accursed spot of earth confin'd. 

Give me, ye gentle winds, your balmy breath 
Lo heave my bosom with continued sighs.— 
Teach me, ye wood-doves, your complaining note, 
To mourn my fall, to mourn my rocky heart, 
My headstrong will, and every Sinful thought. 
In silent shades retir'd I long to dwell, 

Far from the tumults of the busy world, 

And all the sounds of mirth and clamorous joy, 
Till every stormy passion is subdu'd, 

And God has full possession of my soul; 

Till all my wishes centre in his will, 

And I no more am fetter'd to the world; 

*Till all the business of my life is praise, 


And my full heart ov'erflows with heav'nly love, 


While all ereated beauties lose their charms, 
And God is all in all. 
| __ 3.—4 Midnight Hymn. 


TO thee, all glorious, ever-blessed pow'r, * 


I consecrate this silent midnight hour, 

While solemu darkness covers o'er the sky, 

And all things wrap'd in gentle slumbers lie, 
Unwearied let me praise thy holy name, 

And ey'ry thought with gratitude inflame, 

For therich mercies which thy hands impart, 
Nealth to my flesh, and comfort to my heart. 
O may my prayers before thy throne arise, 

An humble but accepted saeriſice! | 
And when thou shalt my weary eyelids close, 
And to my body grant a soft repose, | 
May my etherial Guardian kindly spread 

His wings, and from the tempter screen my head ! 
Grant of celential light some piercing beams, 
To bless my sleep and sanctify my dreams. 


h 4,—The dying Chriſtian's Hope. 
WHEN faint and sinking to the shades of death, 


T gasp with pain for eV'ry lab'ring breath, 


O may my soul by some blest foretaste know 


That she's deliver'd from eternal woe! 


May hope in Christ dispel each gloomy fear, 
And thoughts like these my drooping spirits chear. 
What tho” my sins are ofa crimson Stain, 

My Saviour's blood can wash me white again: 
The' numerous as the twinkling stars they be, 
Or sands along the margin of the sea; 

Or as smooth pebbles on some beachy sbore, 
The mercies of th' Almighty still are more: 
He looks upon my soul with pitying eyes, 
Sees all my fears, and listens to my cries : 

He knows the frailty of each human breast, 
What passions our unguarded hearts molest, 
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And for the sake of his dear dying Son 

Will pardoa all the ills that J have done. 

Arm'd with so bright a hope, I shall not fear 

Jo see my death hourly approach more near; 
But my faithstrength'ning as my lite decays, 
My dying breath shall mount to heav'n iu praise. 

The company was not a little charmed with the unaffected air 
of piety and devotion which runs through all theſe Odes, and pro- 
nounced the pen which wrote Euſebia's character guiltleſs of flat- 
tery, where the life correſponds with fuch ſacred poeſy as this, 
and makes the moſt tune ful harmony in the ears of the bleſſed 
God, and of all the inhabitants of heaven. 


LXIV.—The Courtcous and the Peeviſh. 


THERE are two evident reaſons why a creature who is proud 
and angry in youth, generally grows old in theſe vices, and never 
corrects them. Some who were born near neighbours to Veſpus, 
and have known his conduct from the cradle, have named him to 
me as a very remarkable example, in whom theſe two reaſons pre- 
yall, to keep him an everlaſting ſlave to theſe paſhons ; for in the 
firit place he had always fuch an Dune good opinion of 
himſelt and his own conduct, that he could never ſpy out his own 
blemithes, nor could he find any occaſion to charge himſelf with 


theſe iniquities, and therefore he indulged them without felt- | 


reproot ; and then alſo he is of ſo very waſpiſh a temper, that he 
will not bear any friend to give him the gentleſt notice of his own 
to/lies. He kindles at once, upon the ſofteſt fyllables of remon- 
{rances, into a ſudden fit of indignation ; his ſpirits riſe into a 
blaze all in a moment, and with fire and thunder he ſilences the 
moſt friendly admoniſher. The peeviſh and the furious boy 
bv this means is become a man of peeviſhneſs and fury. He wears 
his native crimes to old age: Growing years and decaying nature 
increaſe theſe unhappy paſſions, theſe inward uneaſy ferments; 
and while vegetables loſè their ſour juices, and are mellowed by 
time, this an.mal grows fourer ſtill by age; he appears daily more 
fretful and more tmperious. Though he will bear no admonition 
himſelf, yet he deals out his rebukes to others with a ſovereign air; 
and while many fear him, there are few or none that love him. 
He has paſſed through ſeveral indiſpoſitions in the courſe of life, 
and bcen often confined to his chamber by ſickneſs ; but at ſuch 
teatons the wliole family is in terror, for the peeviſh humour grows 
intolerable. Noperſon or thing can pleaſe him; whether things, 
or perſons, or circumſtances, all offend. Not a motion, not a ſtep, 
not a word 1s right, He is ever teizing his attendants' with ſharp 
and inſolent language, though they do all that nature and art can 
do to comport with his will. He has lived uneaſy in the midſt of 
health and eaſe, and no wonder that he is all chagrin and impa- 
trence when pain attacks him; and he ſeems to fret then with ſome 
colour or pretence, In ſhort, he inwardly murmurs at providence 
which has ſmitten him; and while he reſents the conduct of hea- 
ven, he makes all who are near him on earth feel his reſentment: 
He is now in the laſt ſtage of life, and the ſame man ſtill. The 
jeopard cannot put off his ſpots, nor the ethiopian change his ſkin:” 
And he that has indulged his vices throughout his whole life againſt 
all admonitioas, has little reaſon to expect that he thall be deit- 
vered from theſe iniquities at death. Ihe fins of his 1 
to go down with him to the duſt, and they cleave fo cloſe to the 
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| amongſt her benefits and her obligations. 
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whole man, that it is well if they do not riſe again with him, and 
attend him for ever. 1 

Not ſo Placentia, the wiſe and the courteous. Though ſhe has 
been ſurrounded with temptations to pride and anger, yet ſhe had 
but little of thoſe vices in her original conſtitution, and has almoſt 
nullified that little by rules of virtue, by the labours of piety, and 
the aids of divine grace. She was educated from her cradle in all 
the forms of grandeur; ſhe has been ſurrounded with complai- 
{ance of every kind, and the civilities due to the ſex have leſs ex- 
poſed her to rudeneſs and contradiction; yet the has learnt to bear 
an oppoſition, both to her ſentiments and her will, without 
awakening an angry pafſion, or feeling an uneaſy ferment within. 
She receives the ſentiments of her companions, when they are 
different from her own, with all the ferene airs of a philoſopher, 
who has nothing in purſuit but reaſon and truth ; and if ſhe happens 
to take a ſtep amiſs, the admonition of a friend is numbered 

Her nature is not robuſt, but rather of a fickly make ; yet nei- 
er pain nor ſickneſs provoke a peeviſh word from her. She has 
{carnt to receive the affliction as an awakening ſtroke from heaven, 
deſigned to looſen her heart from all that is mortal: She is all 
ſubmiſſion to the hand of a heavenly Father, and weans herſelf 
daily from every thing beneath and befide God. She knows, or 
believes at leaſt, that her friends and her attendants ſeek her eaſe, 
and ſhe accepts all they do with a grateful pleaſure. She had ra- 
ther bear an inconvenience herſelf, than give an uneaſineſs even 
to the meaner figures of mankind. Every one loves to do kind 
offices for Placentia, and happy are they who can adminiſter any 
relief to her in all her painful hours. LE 

[f ſhe ever finds occafion to give a reproof, it is with ſo much 
addreſs, with ſuch freedom and ſuch ſweetneſs, that the perſon 
ee. is convinced and pleaſed at once, and his reformation is 
effectually begun. A few days ago ſhe made this appear with pe- 


culiar happineſs, 


Critillo happened to pay his morning attendance, and heard 
divine ſervice at the ſame church which Placentia frequented. 
When prayers were done, the preacher begun; he ſpoke many 
{ubſtantial truths, agreeable enough to the text whence he derived 
his diſcourſe, and he drew ſome practical inferences at the cloſe, 
with juſtice, and with ſome degree of fervency. But, alas I ſaid 


| Critilſo, there were ſo many old-fafhioned fimilitudes and aukward 


flouriſhes with which he ſeemed to garniſh his ſermon ; ſometimes 
the language was ſo mean and creeping, ſome of the Rea ap- 
peared ſo antiquated, others ſo vulgar, and many of them carried 
!uch an affected air of the ſublime and magnificent, that all my- 
devotion was ſpoiled. I think I went to church with a good heart 
and defires of improvement, but I had no appetite even to ſpiritual 
food, when it was drefled and diſhed out in ſo diſagreeable a man- 
ner. I muſt confeſs I came home much out of humour, and found 


no profit at all. Placentia made but few and Hum replies; but 
u 


in order to obtain more converſation on the ſubject, ſhe invited 
Critillo to dinner laſt Wedneſday. She provided wholeſome and 
proper food in a becoming variety, but the diſhes were of a very 


| antic mold, the diſpoſition of them quite out of faſhion, and while 


the garniſh of ſome was protuſely rich and gay, that of others was 
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ation do not loſe their temper entirely beyond all recovery. 


have chiefly ſprung from envy at her happineſs. Even while ſhe 
has been ſcattering her bleſſings among mankind, ſhe has now an! 


very coarſe and poor. Critillo knowing his ſincere welcome, ſat ſc 
down, and confeſſed he eat very heartily ; but after dinner he took ſv 
the freedom to aſk the lady whether this was the neweſt mode of 
entertainment, or what ſhe meant by ſuch an odd ſort of elegance 
in the economy of her table. I meant, ſaid Placentia, to try 
whether your ſtomach was not in a more healthy ftate than your 
foul and conſcience. You complained laſt Sunday, that the fer- 
mon was ſo diſhed and drefled, that you could not reliſh it; and 
though you confeſſed there was much truth and duty contained in 
it, yet you were ſo diſguſted with the ſtyle of the preacher and 
his aukward manner, that you went away Og at the dilcoutte 
and received no profit at all ; but you own you fed heartily upon 
the proviſions of my table to-day, nor was your ſtomach ſo {qeam- 
iſh as to keep your faſt, though the diſhes and garniture were 
inelegant enough, and very much a-kin to the ſermon you de- 
tcribed. Critillo took the hint, and was convinced of his folly, 
begged pardon of Placentia, and learnt for the future to attend 
wuh a better ſpirit on public worſhip : For you have now taught 
me, ſays he, to make this obſervation, that if the ſoul of a chiil- 
tian be found in a healthy ſtate, it will not grow peevith and refule WM ti 
all ſpiritual food, becauſe it is not ſurrounded with every proper i 
and modiſh elegance in the diſpenſing of it.“ 
But this is but one inſtance of her prudence and addrefs in re. WW 
claiming mankind from their follies ; thoſe who have the happine's WF 
of her intimate acquaintance, have been witneſſes to many {uch WE tl 
pieces of gentle and effectual reproof. A pleaſing ſcrenity of foul BF it 
has run through her whole courſe : But ſome years ago, when m 
ſhe was verging towards the decline ot life, ſhe happened for ſeve- Wt I! 
ral months together to be ruffled and teized with two or three un- P. 
happy occurrences, which came upon her at once, and gave het; 
ſo much diſquietude, as made her carriage to thoſe round about het.! 
ſavour a little of the inward vexation. She was ſoon conſcious of th 
the inroad which was made upon her gentle virtues ; ſhe found the 
angry ferment ariſe too often, and work too near her heart ; ſhe 
gave herſelf many ſilent rebukes, and by repe3ted prayer and rel. 
Bape watchfulneſs, ſhe ſupprefled the growing evil and recavercd be 
er native ſcrenity. Happy thoſe, who in ſuch an hour of tempt- 


She is now far advanced in years, and the infirmities which tend un 
to put a period to life are growing upon her; yet ſhe is not evi: if * 
loading the company with her complaints, nor repeating to them 80 
the hiſtory of her daily pains and aches, nor does ſhe often ſpeak i 14 
them even amongſt her friends, but when it ſeems neceſſary to ex. 


cuſe her ĩnactivity, or the omiſſion of any of the duties of her place, WW 
or to prevent too much expectation from her under her preſent in- = 
U 


capacity and weakneſs. What can I get, ſays ſhe, by buzzing 
all my ails into the cars of my friends? I ſhall but render myſel he 
difagreeable to the world, and my company more unpleaſant t0 


_ thoſe whom I love; and when I have talked my diſeaſes all over '0 gr 


them, they cannot relieve me; therefore I chooſe to complain in 
ſecret, only to him who can ſend relief, or give me a complete and le: 
joyful releaſe,” | ; ; » 
ln the long ſeries of her life ſhe met with few enemies, and thaſe » 


then met a very unmerited reproach; yet Placentia has ne” 
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ceaſed her kind offices to them, but travelled on ſtill in the paths of 
virtue and goodneſs with a ſublime diſregard of their malice. 


« 80 glides the moon along th' ethereal plains, 
« Bright'ning the midnight world with silver blaze, 
« And great in silent majesty disdains 
* 'The clamorous envy of the barking race; 
« Yet shines upon them still with generous light, 
„ While brutes abuse her beams but to direct their spite.“ 


Philagatha, a lady of ſix and twenty years old, was preſent while 
this bright character was rehearſed; ſhe had been the mother of 
three children, and was ſtill proceeding ; ſhe was ſo charmed with 
the many agreeable parts of ſuch a life, that ſhe reſolved if ever ſhe _ 
lad another daughter, it ſhould be named Placentia, 


LXIV.—Common Occurrences moraliſed. F 


AS Theophron one evening was fitting folitary by the fire, which 
was ſunk low, and glimmering in aſhes, he muſed on the ſorrows 
that ſurrounded human nature, and beſet the ſpirits that dwell in 
fleſh. By chance he caſt his eye on a worm which was lodged on 
the ſafer end of a ſhort firebrand; it ſeemed very uneaſy at its warm 
ſtation, writhing and ſtretching itſelf every way for relief. He 
watched the creeping creature in all its motions. I ſaw it, ſaid he, 
when he told this incident to Philemus, I ſaw it reach forward, and 
there it met the living coal; backward, and on each fide, and then 
it touched the burning embers : ſtill ſtarting frem the preſent tor- 
ment, it retreated and ſhrunk away from every place where it had 
juſt before ſought a refuge, and ſtill met with new diſquietude and 

ain, | | | 

At laſt I obſerved, ſaid he, that having turned on all ſides in vain, 
't lifted its head upward, and raiſed its length as high as poſſible in 
the air, where it found nothing to annoy it ; but the chief part of 
the body ſtill lay prone on the wood; its lower or worſer half hung 
heavy on the aſpiring animal, and forbid its aſcent. How happy 
would the worm have been, could it then have put on wings and 
become a flying inſect | | | 
Such, ſaid he, is the caſe of every holy ſoul on earth; it is out of 
1's proper element, like the worm lodged amongſt hot embers. 'The 
uncaſy ſpirit is ſometimes ready to ſtretch its powers, its defires 
and wiſhes on every fide, to find reſt and happineſs amongſt ſenſible 
goods: but theſe things, inſtead of ſatisfying its nobler appetites, 
rather give ſome new pain, variety of vexation, and everlaſting diſ- 
appointment. 'The ſoul finding every experiment vain, retires and 
ihrinks backward from all mortal objects, and being touched with 
a divine influence, it raiſes itſelf up towards heaven to ſeek its God: 
but the fleſh, the body, the meaner and worſer half of the man, hangs 
heavy, and drags it down again, that it cannot aſcend thither, 
where reſt and eaſe are only to be found. | 

What ſhould ſuch a ſoul do now, but pant and long hourly for a 
flight to the upper world, and breathe after the moment of its re- 
Icafe > What ſhould be more joyful to ſuch a ſpirit, than the di- 
vine and almighty ſummons to depart from fleth ? O hlefled voice 
from heaven that ſhall ſay to it, Come up hither ?” and in the 
ſame inſtant ſhall break off all its fetters, give it the wings of an 


angel, and inſpire it with double zeal to aſcend. 
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At another time, ſaid Philemus, I happened to be with this good 
man when he was walking through a grove, and we unperched a 
ſquirrel and a lark. The ſquirrel leaped nimbly from bough to 
bough, and ran round half the trees of the grove to ſecure itſelf, 
but the lark, after it had juſt tried a bough or two, took wing up- 
ward, and we ſaw it no more. ſuſt ſuch is the difference, ſaid 
Theophron, between a chriſtian and a man of this world. When 
the ſons of earth are beat off from one mortal hope, they run 
ſtill to others, they ſearch round among all the creatures to find re- 
lief, Md dwell upon earthly comforts ſtill ; but the foul of a chriſ. 
tian; unperched from his reſt on earth, flies 1 towards 
heaven, and takes its relief in the upper world among things that 
are inviſible. 

When Philemus told theſe little occurrences of Theophron, toge- 
ther with his pious remarks upon them, Ridelio, fat ſim ering with 
an air of contempt till the ſtory was done, and then burſt out into a 
loud laugh. What, ſays he, is the old puritanical age returned 
again ? "Mutt we ſpiritualiſe the affairs of larks, and worms, and 


- ſquirrels, and learn religion from all the trifles in nature? At church 


let us be grave, and mind the buſineſs of the church ; but let us not 
All our chimney with leſſons of godlineſs, nor ſadden our fire-ſide 
with devotion ; let us never be 10 exceſhvely religious as to make 
temples of the fields and the groves, and talk of God and heaven 


there. oy 5 
Philemus could hold no longer, but, with a ſolemn and ſevere 


countenance, gave Ridelio a juſt rebuke. Muſt we never think of 


heaven but at church? I fear we ſhall then baniſh religion out of 
the world. Hath not the bleſſed God given us notices of himſelf 
among all the creatures, and muſt we never dare to take notice of 
him in any of them, leit we be out of the mode, and ridiculed as 


_ _unfaſhionable ? Periſh all theſe faſhions of an ungodly world, 


which would thruſt heaven from our thoughts ! Let the faſhion of 
our Saviour obtain among us, who when he came down from God 
and dwelt among men, from every occurrence of life took occaſion 


to raiſe the thoughts of his hearers to things divine and heavenly. 


He drew the leſſons of his goſpel from the fig-tree and the muſtard- 


ſeed, from a loſt ſheep an 
occurrence of the meaneſt kind which he did not improve to holy 


Purpoſes ; nor does it become any man who wears the name of a 
* chriſtian, to laugh at the practice of his Saviour, or to forbid his fol- 
lowers the imitation of ſo ſacred an example. | 


Here follow ſeveral Epigrans, Inſcriptions, and Fragments of Poc/y. 


 _ PERHAPS there is no perſon who bath amuſed himſelf with 


verſe from fifteen years old to fifty, but hath ſometimes writ upon 
low and common themes, or mingled fragments of poeſy on more 


important ſubjects in proſe; and when friends have been innocently | 


entertained with thoſe little things, and copies are once gone abroad 
Into the world, they are in danger of being publiſhed in a very im- 

perfect and mangled manner. To avoid this it is better they ſhould 
appear as they are, and if they can give any further innocent 
amuſement to young perſons who delight in verſe, this may ſerve 
for an apology for their publication, though they were written in 
the carly parts of life, and eſpecially fince moſt of them bear ſome 


divine or moral ſentiment. 


a louring ſky, and there was ſcarce any 
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LXV.—Fragments of Verſe. 
t. The Preface of a Letter, written Auguſt 1692. 


E'ER since the morning of that day 

Which bid my dearest friends adieu, 

And rolling wheels bore me away 
Far from my native town and you 
Fer since | lost through distant place, 

The pleasures of a parent's face, 

This is the first whose language sues 
For your release from waxen bands; 
Laden with humble love it bows 
To kiss a welcome from your hands: 
Accept the duty which it brings, 
Aud pardon its delaying wings. 


2. The Sun in Eclipſe. —To Horatio. 


Dear H. 


THE firſt thought which I glanced upon after I had ſet 2 to 
paper, was the approach of the ſolar eclipſe, and it impreſſed me 
with ſuch force, that I was conſtrained to Lend a few lines to dreſs 
up a ſudden thought on that ſubject, in the ſtrain which we learnt 


not many years ago among the heathen poets. 


Now, now tis just at hand— | 

Now the bright sun leaves his meridian stage, 

Rolls down the hill, and meets his sister's rage; 

Her gloomy wheels full at his chariot run, 

And join fierce combat with her brother sun. 

The gentle monarch of the azure plain | 

Still paints and silvers her rebellious wain, 

And shoots his wonted fires, but shoots his fires in vain. 

TH ungrateful planet does as fast requite 

Th' overflowing measures of her borrow'd light 

With an impetuous deluge of her resistless night. 

His flaming coursers toss their raging heads, - - 
And heave and grapple with the stubborn shades 2 | 
Their eyeballs flash, their brazen bellows putt, 
And delch ethereal tire to guard the darkness off; 

In vain their brazen lungs, in vain their eyes, 

Night spreads her banners o'er the wond'ring skies. 


Say, peaceful muse, what fury did excite . 
The kindred stars to this prodigious fight ? 
Are these the rules of nature? Will the skies 
Let such dark scenes of dreadful battle rise? 
What dire events hang threat'ning o'er the earth? 
What plagues, what wars, just bursting into birth? 
Now for his teeming glebe the ploughman fears, 
Lest it should yield a crop of iron spears : 
Shepherds see death spread o'er the fleecy downs, 
Monarchs grow pale, and tremble for their crowns ; 
Vain dreams of mortal weakness ! | 


Awake, philosophy, with radiant eye, 
Who — 2 all that's deep, and all that's high: 
Awake, survey the spheres, explain the laws 
Of heav'n, and bring to light th' eternal cause. 
Of present darkness, c, 
| Southampton, June 1695. 
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3. In a Leiter to Marinda, ſpeaking concerning our bleed Saviour, 


LET your immortal thoughts arise, 
Survey him crown'd with every grace, 


Jesus, the wonder of the 


Skies, 


The great, the meek, the lovely and the wise, 
The joy and glory of the place. 
Here angets fix their gazing sight, 
Here Saints relcas'd from earth aud sin, 
| Dwell on his face divinely bright, 
a Copy his beauties with intense deliglit, 
Aud with advancing lustre shine. 


LXVI.— Lie inſcriptions on ſeveral anal French Pictures, tranſlated. 


Angelica ſinging. 
WHAT, muſic and devotion too? 
This is the buſineſs angels do : 
When hearts, and hymns, and voices join, 
It makes the pleaſant work divine. 


Citeris fringing of Pearls. 
Virtue and truth in heart and head, 
Which teach you how to act and ſpeak, 
Are brighter pearls than thoſe you thread, 
Chloris, to tie about your neck. 


Phylii; playing with a Parrot. 
If women will not be inclin'd 
To ſeek th* improvements of the mind, 
lieve me, Phyllis, for tis true, 
Parrots will talk as well as you. 


Clanding the Ct Maid, 
The cook, who in her bumble poſt 
Provides tke family with food, 
Excels thoſe empty dames th at boaſt 
Of charms and lovers, birth and blood. 


Flarella ſinging to ber Harp. 
PFlorella fings and plays fo well, 
Which the doth beſt is hard to tell; 
But tis a poor account to ſay, 

All ſhe can do is ſing and play. 


Amaryllts ſpinning 
O what a pretty ſpinner's here 
How ſweet her looks ! how neat her linen ! 
If love and youth came both to ſee her, 
Youth wou'd at once ſet love a ſpinning. 


Dorinda ſewing. 


We ftand expos'd to every fin 
While idle, and without employ ; 

But buſineſs holds our paſſions in, 
And keeps out all unlawful joy. 


Lis ſuckling three Lapis Dogs, 


Fond fooliſh woman ! while you nurſe 
Thoſe puppies at your breaſt, 


Your name and credit fares the worſe 
For every drop they taſte, | 


Iris, for ſhame, thoſe brutes remove, 
And better learn to place your love. 


Pomona the Mar ter- Maid. 


3 Virtue adorns her ſoul within, 
Her homely garb is ever clean ; 
Such innocence diſdaining art 
Gives love an honourable dart. 


EX VII.— 1njeriptions on Dis. 
ö 
Written on a Sun-dial in a Circle. 
| «© SIC petit oceanum Phebus, fic vita fe- 
 pulchrum, 
| cc Dum ſenſim tacita volvitur hora 
ö rota ; 2 
& Secula fic fugient, fic lux, fic umbra, 
theatrum 
«© Donec ſtelligerum clauſerit una 
dies, 


Afterward: turned into Englifie 
Thus teal the filent hours away, 


The ſun thus haftes to reach the ſea, 


And men to mingle with theirclay. 
Thus light and ſhade divide the year, 
Thus, till the laſt great day appear, 

And ſhut the ſtarry theatre. 


Anether, | 5 


So flide the hours, fo wears the day, 
Theſe moments, meaſure life away _ 
With all its trains of hope and fear, 
Till ſhifting ſcenes of ſhade and light 
Riſe to eternal day, or fink in endlc!: 
night, | 
Where all is joy or all deſpair. 


On a Ceiling Dial, uſually called a Shiot - Dial 
made at a Weſtern Window at Theobalds, 


Little ſun upon the ceiling, 

Ever moving, ever ſtealing 
Moments, minutes, hours away ; 

May no ſhade forbid thy ſhining, 

While the heav*nly ſun declining. 
Calls us to improve the day. 


a « 7A 


th On 
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Another for a Suot- Dial, 


Shining ſpot, butever ſliding ! 
Frighteſt hours have no abiding ; 
Uſe the golden moments well : 
Life is waſting, 
Death is haſt ing, 
Death conſigns to heav'n or hell. 
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Seize and uſe them, 
Leſt you loſe them, 
And lament the waſted day. 


Orher Mottos on Diali. 


c Feſtinat ſuprema. 
« Proxima non noſtra eft, 


c Vehimur properantibus horis 
« Ad cœlum aut erebum. 

4 Sic imus ad atiia lucis 

| «« Aut umbras erebi. 


EY 


Ancther. 


See the little day-ſtar moving; 
Life and time are worth improving, 
Seize the moments while they ſtay 


LXVI1II.—1n/eriptions on Portraits. | 
The Lines under Dr. Owen's Picture, written by himſelf. 


« UMBRA refert fragiles dederint quas cura dolorque 
« Reliquias, studis assiduusque labor. 
Mentem humilem sacri servantem limina veri 
„ Votis supplicibus qui dedit, ille videt.“ 
Englithed thus. 
Behold tire shade, the frail remains 
Of sickness, cares, and studious pains. 
Ihe mind in humble posture waits 
At sacred truth's celestial gates, 


And keeps those bounds with holy fear, 

While he who gave it, sees it there, 
4 Various Mottos for an Effigy. 

1 I, 
hora « DO tibi terra quod umbra refert : satis exhibet umbra 
FER uod modo pulvis erat, quod citò pulvis erit. 
: «« Mens donata Deo cupit immortalia, cœlum 

—_ “ Suspicit, æthereis associanda choris. 


„ Monstrat iter mihi sola tides: Amor adjicit alas: 
| « Surgo : levatricem, gratia, tende manum. 
« Nox, error, dolor, ira, metus, caro, munde, valete: 
« Lux, via, vita, salus, omnia CHRISTUS erit. 


2. 


In Christo mea vita latet : mea gloria Christus: 
« Hunc lingua, hunc calamus celebrat, nec imago tacebit. 
In uno Jesu omnia. 


3. 


Tax avy Errors 


AAnb:voyrtg e ayers, 


Seeking the things above, And speaking truth and love. 


4. 


« Est mihi Christus vi 


5 


Xpigog £4406 To C. 


vere, & lucrum mori. 


Kephog cοι ve — 


| 6. 
Sic levis umbra virum, vir Paulum, Paulus Jesum. 
« Sequitur, non assequitur. 


LXIX.—Epigrams. 3 
I, In mirum maris meridionalis theſauri incrementum, Anno 1720, 
« EXORTA © medio jam fortiter aura popello 


«« Spirat in Australes tructus: Argentea puma 
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, Tollitur in montes ; (mirandum) atque aurea regna 
« Exurgunt ponto. Circumfremit En. turba 
« Mercantum, in cœlum aspirans: Summa æquora nautæ 
„ Certatim scandunt, & se mirantur in astris: 
« Quisque sibi diadema facit, nam plurimus extat 
« ECrcesus. At infidos, O qui sapis, effuge fluctus, 
«« Nec tumidz,credas (licet auro splendeat) unde, 1 
Ne repetas miserum per mille pericla profundum, 
Rex brevis. Ileu! simulac subsiderit aura popelli. 
& Unda jacet; montes pereunt ; evanida regna ; 
Nil suberit spumæ nisi forte marina * vorago. 


2. On the wondrous Rije of the South-fea Stock, 1720 


"Tis said the citizens bave sold 

Faith, truth and trade, for South-sea gold : 

Tis false ; for those that know can ear 

« All is not gold that glisters there. 45 | BY 
3. Inſeribendum maris Meridionalis Gazophylacio, fiee aſſicinq. 

« QUISQUIS es, hic intra, cui crescere nummulus ardet, 

Cuive crumena gravis nimis est: Hic gaza paratur 

Ampla magis, sed onusta minus; centena talenta 

« Australi videas cith ter triplicata sub unda z 

« Quod gravitatis abest numerum supplere videbis, 

Hic bullæ, fumus, rumor, spes, lana caprina, 

« Nix æstiva, umbræ, phantasmata, somnia, venti. 

*© Przdia in Utopicts regionibus, aurea spuma, 

* Aerizq; arces venduntur, emuntur in horas. 


Vel si brevior inscriptio magis arridit. 
Nou omne quod hic micat aurum est. 
April 6, 17 20. 


4. Sabina and her Companions travelling together to ſee fine Buildings 4 
| Gardens. : 


WHILE round the gardens and the groves 
- Your foot, your eye, your fancy roves, 
With «till new forms of pleasure in a warm pursuif, 
Lt every tree yield knowledge too, 
Safer than that in Eden grew, | 
Where your own mother Eve found poison in the fruit, 


5. The $ame. 


Go, view the dwellings of the great, 
The spacious court, the tow'xing seat, | 
The roofs of costly form, the fret - work and the gold; 
Mark the bright tap'stry scenes, and say, 
Will these make wrinkled age delay, 
Or warm the cheek, and paint it gay, | 
When death spreads o'er the face herfrightful pale and cold? 


6. Ths same 
In yain to search the verdant scenes, 
Ihe shaded walks, the flow'ry greens, 
The trees of golden fruit for what can ne er be found: 
You search for bliss, where twill not grow, 
_ There is no paradise below, | 
Since life's immortal tree is perish'd from the ground. 
7. Ratio, Fides, Charitas. 
* RECTA: fidem ratio juvat : alma fides rationem: 
Sed ratio atque fides nil sine amore juvant. 


* Alii legendum vellent mortimerina, 
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« Et ratio fidei est, & amica fides rationi : 

At nihil ambo valent si mihi desit amor. 
1. An Inſcription on 2 Monumental Stone in Cheſſunt Church in Hertfordſhire. In me- 

mory of Thomas Pickard, Eſq ; Citizen of London, who died ſuddenly, Jan. 29. A. D. 

1719. Et. 50. 2 55 
A SOUL prepar'd needs no delays, 
The summons come, the saint obeys: 
Swift was his flight, and short the road, 
He clos'd his eyes, and saw his God. 


The flesh rests here till Jesus come, 
And claims the treasure from the tomb. 


2. On the Grave-ſtone of Mr. John May, a young Student in Divinity, who died after 
a lingering and painful Sickneſs, and was buried in Cheſſunt Church-yard, in Hertford- 
re. | | | 
| SO sleep the saints, and cease to groan, 
When sin and death have done their worst. 


Christ hath a glory like his own, 
Which waits to clothe their waking dust. 


3. Written for a Grave-stone of a near Relation. 


IN faith she died? in dust she lies; 

But faith foresees that dust shall rise 

When Jesus calls, while hope assumes 
And boasts her joy among the tombs. 


Or thus. 


Beneath this stone death's prisoner lies, 
and The stone shall move, the prisoner rise, 
When Jesus with almighty word 
| Calls his dead saints to meet their Lord. 


4 


4. To the pious Mem the Reverend Mr. Samuel Harvey of London, uo 
oy * Fed April 17, 1729. Kt. 30. 


« He was a perſon of a very low ſtature, but of an excellent ſpirit, adorned with all the 

% praces of a miniſter and a chriftian in a moſt uncommon degree. His fickneſs was a 
„ ſlow fever; but whiie the diſorder was upon him, he ventured abroad, according to a 
« promiſe made ſome time before, and bis zeal exhauſted all his ſpirits in pious and pro- 
„ fitable converſation with ſome younger perſons who greatly valued his miniftry ; in 4 
few days the diſtemper prevailed beyond the reach and power of medicine.“ 


An Epitaph, 


RERE lie the ruins of a lowly tent, 
Where the seraphic soul of Harvey spent 
Its mortal years. How did his 2 shine, 
Like heav'n's bright envoy, clad in pow'rs divine 
When from his lips the grace or vengeance broke, 
"Twas majesty in arms, twas melting mercy spoke. 
What worlds of worth lay crowded in that breast ! 
Too strait the mansion for th? illustrious guest. 
Zeal, like a flame shot from the realms of day, 
Aids the slow fever to consume the clay, 

And bears the saint up through the starry road 

Triumphant. So Elijah” went to God, 
| 8 
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What happy prophet shall his mantle find, 
Heir to the double portion of his mind ? 


Sic musd jam veterascenti 
Inter justissimos anicorum ꝙ ecclesiu 
Fletus Harce&o $u parentat, I. W. 


3, An Epitaph on the Reverend Mr. Matthew Clarke. 
' N. S. 
« In hoc sepulchro conditur 
« MATTHEUS CLARKE, 

« Patris venerandi filius cognominis, 
nec ipse minus venerandus: 
Literis sacris & humanis 
«« a prima ætate innutritus: 

« I inguarum scientissimus: 
« In munere concionatorio 
* eximius, operosus & felix : 
In officio pastorali | 
« fidelis & vigilans: 
Inter theologorum dissidia, 
«« moderatus & pacificus : 
« Ad omnia pietatis munia 
* promptus semper & alacris : 
*« Conjux, frater, pater, amicus, 
« inter prestantissimos : 
« Erga omneShominum ordines 
« egregie benevolus. 
© Quas vero innumeras invicta modestia dotes 
« Celavit, nec fama profert, nec copia fandi 
Est turhulo concessa: Sed olim marmore rupto 


„ Ostendet ventura dies; præcomia cœli 


„ Narrabunt $judex aguoscet, & omnia plaudent. 
Abi, v-ator, ubicung ; terrarum tueris, 
« hxc audies. 
Natus est in agro Leicestriensi, A. D. 1664. 
Obiit Londini, 279 die Martii, 1726, 
| - FFtat, suæ 62. 
Multum dilectus, multum desideratus, 


In Engliſh thus. 


Sacred to memory. 
In this sepulchre lies buried 
MATTHEW CLARKE, 
A son bearing the name 
of his venerable father 
nor less venerable himself: 
Train'd up from his youngest years 
in sacred and human learning: 
Very $skilful in the languages: 
In the gift of preaching 
excellent, laborious and successful: 
In the pastoral office 
faithful and vigilant : | 
TRY the controversies of divines 
moderate always and pacific : 
Ever ready for all the duties of piety : 
Among husbands, brothers, fathers, friends, 
he had few equals : 
And his carriage toward all mankind was 
ee benevolent. 
But what rich stores of grace lay hid behind 
Ihe veil of modesty, no human mind 
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Can search, no friend declare, nor fame reveal, 
Nor has this mournful marble power to tell. 
Yet there's a hast'ning hour, it comes, it comes, 
To rouse the sleeping dead, to burst the tombs 
And set the saint in view. All eyes behold: 
While the vast records of the skies unroll'd, 
Rehearse his works, and spread his worth abroad; 
The judge approeves, and heav'n and earth applaud. 
Go, traveller; and wheresoe'er 
Thy wand'ring feet shall rest 
In distant lands, thy ear shall hear 
Hlis name pronounc'd and blest.” 
He was born in Leicestershire, in the year 1664. 
He died at London, March 27, 1726, 
Aged sixty-two years, 
Much beloved and much lamented. 


6. An Epitaph on the Reverend Mr. Edward Brodhurſt, 


Hoc marmore commemoratur 

Vir in sacris supra socios peritus, 

« Nec in literis humanis mints sciens: 
« Rebus divinis à prima #tate deditus, 
© Veritatis libere studiosus, 

« Fidei christiane strenuus assertor, 
| « Et pietate nulli secundus. 

* Concionatoreximius, 

& Ratione, suadela eloquio potens : 
Pastor erga gregem sibi commissum 
Vigil, & sollicitus penè supra modum: 

« Moribus facilis, vita beneficus, 
“ Omnigenz charitatis exemplar: 
„ Mille virtutibus instructus 
* Quas sacra celavit modestia ; 
«« Sed non usque celabuntur : 
*« I lector, & expecta diem 
Qua cœlo terrisque simul innotescet 
„ Qualis & quantus fuit 
* EDVARDUS BRODHURST 
| Agro Derbiensi natus est, A. D. 1691. 
Birmingamiz defunctus Julii die 21, 1730. 
| Animam ad superos avolantem 
Ecclesia militans luget, 
Triumphans plaudit, 
Suscipit Christus, agoscit Deus. 
„ Euge, fidelis serve.” _ 


Done into Engliſh by another hand. 
This marble calls to our remembrance 
A person of superior skill in divinity, 
Nor less acquainted with human literature : 
Inclined from his infancy to things sacred, 
n impartial enquirer after truth, 
An able defender of the christian faith, 
A truly pious and devout man. 
A preacher that excelled _ 
In force of reason and art of persuasion: 
A pastor vigilant beyond his strength 
Over the flock committed to lus charge : 
Of courteous behaviour and beneficent life: 
Ge, "8-2 | | 
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A pattern of charity in all its branches : 
A man adorn'd with many virtues, . 
ConceaPd under a veil of modesty ; 
But shall not for ever be conceal'd. 
Go, reader, expect the day, 
When heaven and earth at once shall know 
| How deserving a person 
Mr. EDWARD BRODHURST was, 
He was born in Derbyshire, 1691. 
Dy'd at Birmingham, July 21, 1730. 
His soul ascending to the blest above, 
The church on earth bemoaus, 
The church triumphant congratulates, 
Is received by Christ, approved of God; 
« Well done, good and faithful servant.” 


7. The following Epitah on Sir Iſaac Newton, was compoſed by my 
worthy Friend, Mr. John Eames, with a few Decorations added at his 


Requef. 


| « Hic sepultus est 
„ IAICUS NEWTONUS, 
Eques auratus, 
« Moribus vere antiquis, sanctissimis; 
*« (Qui nec inter atheos Dei cultum, 
« Nec inter philosophos Christi fidem 
*Erubuit. 
« Ingenio supra hominum sortem sagaci, 
% Mathesin immane quantum adauxitditavitque ; 
Qua juvante 
« Naturz, quaquà patet, motus & vires 
« Calo, terra, marique examussim dimensus est: 
Perplexos vagantis lunæ circuitus 
«« Strictis cancellis solus coercuit : 
Occani fluentis refluique leges zthereas 
« 'Ferricolis notas fecit ; 
 _ © Temporisque metas 
„A multis retro seculis vagas & erroneas 
Certis astrorum periodis alligavit, fixitque ; 
| 3 Quelle in semitas 
Vi gravitatis flectuntur comet, 
Ad venæ, profugi, reducesve, monstravit. 
*« Pallidumque eorum jubar 
*« Beneficum potius quam ferale, 
Planeticolis exhibuit optandum. 
« Lucis simplicis ortum multiformem, 
_ « Variegate simplicem, 
« Colorum sc. miram theoriam 
« Primus & penitus exploravit. 
Fidis experimentis non fictis hypothesibus, innixus 
« Scientiæ humanæ limites, | 
« Ultra quam fas erat mortalibus sperare, 
« Proprio marte promovit, | 
« Posterisque ulteriùs promovendos 
Nostrum super æthera scandens 
« Monnit & indigitavit. 
« Yale, cœlestis anima, 
& Seculi gentisque tuz lumen ingens 
Ac inges desiderium, . 
« Generis humani decus, vale.” 


LXXII.—The Cadence of Verſe. | Sui 


IN writings of every kind, an author ſhould be ſolicitous ſo to 
compoſe his work, that the ear may be able to take in all the ideas 


ES 


— 
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as well as the eye, and to convey his complete ſenſe to the mind 
with eaſe and pleaſure. Since every ſentence has ſome words in 
it which are more emphatical than the reſt, and upon which the 
meaning, the beauty, the force, and the pleaſure of the ſentence 
depend, the writer thould take great care that the hearer may have 
a diſtinguiſhing perception of all theſe, as well as the perſon who 
reads. All the parts of a ſentence from one end to the other, aer 
not to be pronounced with the ſame tone of voice ; ſuch a conſtant 
uniformity would not only be heavy and tireſome, but the hearer 


would never be impreſſed with the true ſenſe of the period, unleſs 


the voice of the reader were changed agreeably, as the ſenſe of 
words require. This is properly catled cadence. 

A good cadence in verſe, is muck the fame thing as the proper 
and graceful ſound of a period in proſe. This ariſes partly from 
the harſhneſs or ſoftneſs of the words, and the happy diſpoſition of 
them, in a ſort of harmony with the ideas which ate repreſented, 

artly from the long and ſhort accents which belong to the ſylla- 
bles well mingled, and partly allo from the length and ſhortneſs of 


the ſentences, and a proper fituation of the pauſes or ſtops, as well 


this might be made evident in a variety of inſtances, by ſhewin 

how obſcure or how languid the ſenſe ſometimes would be found, 
if the proper cadences be not obſerved by the writer or reader; how 
ungraceful, how unmufical, and even offenſive would ſome fen- 
tences appear in profe. or ſome lines in verſe, if harſh-ſounding words 
were put when the ſofter are required, it ſyllables of a thort accent 
were placed in the room of long, if the emphatical words or pauſes 
were diſpoſed in improper places? The moſt 1kilful and melo- 
dious reader, with his utmoſt labour and art of pronunciation, can 
never entertain a judicious auditory agreeably, if the writer has not 
done his part in this reſpect. And though theſe matters are of far 


as from Pong the emphatical words in their due places. All 


| leſs importance in poeſy, than the propriety, grandeur, beauty and 


force of the ideas and the elegant diſpoſition of them; yet the late 
duke of B. in his famous Eſſay on Poetry, ſuppoſes them to be of 


| ſome neceſſity to make good verſe. 


Number and rhyme, and that harmonious sound 
« Which never does the ear with harshness wound, 
« Are necessary, tho but vulgar arts,” 


This theme would furniſh ſufficient matter for many pages ; 
but upon occaſion of a queſtion put to me a few days ago upon this 
ſubje&, I ſhall here take notice only of thoſe vicious cadences in 
verſe, which ariſe from long or ſhort ſyllables 1l]-placed, or from 
colons, commas and periods ill-diſpoſed, as far as my amufements 
in poeſy have given me any knowledge of this kind. 

t has been an'old and juſt obſervation, that Engliſh verſe gene- 
rally conſiſts of iambic feet: An iambic foot has two ſyllables, 
whereof the firſt is ſhort, and the latter long. An Engliſh verſe 
of the heroic kind, conſiſts of five ſuch feet; ſo that in reading 
It, the accent is uſually laid upon the ſecond, fourth, ſixth, eighth, 
and tenth ſyllables. 5 
Mr. Dryden, who was counted the beſt verfifier of the laſt age, 
is generally very true to this iambic meaſure, and obſerves it per- 
haps with too conſtant a regularity. So in his Virgil he deſeribes 
two ſerpents in ten lines, with ſcarce one foot of any other kind, 


or the alteration ofa ſingle ſyllable. 
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«Two sexpents rank'd abreast, the seas divide, 
Aud <moothly sweep along the swelling tide. 
Their flaming crest above the waves they show, 
heir bellies Seem to burn theseas below: 

«Their speckled tails advance to steer their course, 
Aud on the sounding shore the flying billows force. 
And now the strand, and now the plain they held, 
«Their ardent eyes with bloody streaks were fill'd; 
« Their nimble tongues they brandish'd as they came, 
Aud lick'd their hissiug jaws, that spatter'd lame“ 


Though all theſe ten lines glide on ſo ſmoothly, and feem to 
careſs the ear, yet perhaps this is too long a uniformity to be truly 
grateful, unleſs we excuſe it by ſuppoſing the poet to imitate the 
imoothneſs of the ſerpents ſwift, eaſy and uniform motion over the 
ſea and land, without the leaſt itop or interruption. t 

In the lines of heroic meaſure, there are ſome parts of the line 
which will admit a ſpondee, that is, a foot made of two long ſyllables; 
or a troche, where the tirſt ſyllable is long, and the latter fhort: 
A happy iatermixture of thete will prevent that ſamene1s of tone, 
and cadence which is tedious and painful to a judicious reader, 
and will pleaſe the ear with a greater variety of notes; provided 
Kill that the iarabic ſound prevails. And here, according to the het! 
obfervation I can make, a ſpondee may be placed in the firft; ſe. 
cond, third, fourth, or fifth place. But a trochee uſually finds no 
room, except in the firſt or third, where they are fometimes placed 
with much elegance of ſound. 


That a ſpondee may he uſed in any part of the verſe, 177 
0 


from this conſideration, that ten ſingle words, which are all of long 


accents, will make a verſe, though not a very graceful one: 
« Blue skies look fair, while stars shoot beams like gold.” 

So that ingenious mimic line of Mr. Pope, in his Art of Criticiſm: 

Where ten low words creep on in one dull line.” 

In ſuch verſe every foot may be a ſpondee, or every ſyllable in 
the verſe long. | 1 

Trochees are frequently uſed for the firſt foot. This ſounds 
very agrceably, as in the firſt line of the famous poem called the 
Splendid Shilling, by Mr. Philips : | 

« Happy the man who void of care and strife.“ 


And fometimes,/th6ugh not often, for the third foot as well a 
the rit: Milton deicribes the devils: 


« Hovering on wing, under the cope of hell.” 


The words happy in Philips, and under in Milton, are bol 
trochees ; but ſcarce any other place in the verſe, beſides the 
firſt and the third, will well endure a trochee, without endangerny 
the harmony, ſpoiling the cadence of the verſe, and offending the 


Fear. 


There are ſome lines in our old poets faulty in this particular; as, 
« None think rewards render d worthy their worth, 
* And both lovers, both thy disciples were,” ——Darenant. 


Where worthy in the fourth place, and lovers in the ſecond, arc 
very unharmonious, and turn the line into perfect proſe, Perhaps 
there may be ſome places found in Milton's works, where he has 


* 
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not been ſo nice an obſerver of this matter* ; but it is granted, 
eyen by his admirers, that his numbers are not always fo accurate 
and tuneful as they ſhould be. He has indeed too much neglected 
this part of poeſy, though he has in many places recompenſed the 

ains of the reader's ear by the pleaſure he gives in the dignity 
and ſublimity of the ſenſe, as well as by the rich variety of his 
cadences, which are moſt times juſt and graceful. | — 

Here let it be obſerved, that where double rhymes are uſed, 
there indecd a trochee comes laſt ; but it is not deſigned there to 
be a foot of the verſe, for it ſtands only in the place of the laſt 
{yllahle, which is always long, and the ſhort ſyllable following 
is but a fort of ſuperfluous turn or flouriſh added to the laſt long 
tyllable, as in Dryden's Abſalom, &c. 

Then all for women, painting, rhyming, drinking, 
Besides ten thousand freaks that dy'd iu thinking.” . 

Note, Theſe trochees, inſtead of the laſt long ſyllable, are very 
ſeldom admitted in grave poems in rhyme, but only for burleſque and 
ridicule, as in the lines now cited; nor doth Milton much uſe 
them in his blank verſe, though they are frequently uſed in blank 
yerſe by more modern writers, and eſpecially in dramatic poeſy. _ 

Mr. Pope, as well as Mr, Dryden, are more careful in their 
numbers, and never indulge ſuch wes e ee except where 
they deſign ſomething comical; yet there is one inſtance in Mr. 
Pope's tranſlation of Homer, wherein he has introduced a trochee 
for the fourth foot, but it is with a beautiful intent, and with equal 
ſucceſs, when he repreſents a chariat's uneven motion in a rugged 


way by the abrupt cadences and rugged found of his verſe. 


Jumping high o'er the routs of the rough ground, | 
„ Rattled the clatt'ring cars, and the shock'd axles bound.“ 


In the firſt of theſe lines there is but one iambic, namely, the 


| routs ; the reſt are ſpondees and trochces : and particularly the 


two trochees, namely, jumping,” and of the” are inſerted in the 
tirſt and fourth places, to make the verſe the rougher. The tranſ- 
poſition of the clattering cars, which is the nommative caſe after 


| the verb rattled, adds ſomething farther to the graceful confuſion 


2 in the verſe from the jumbling idea which the poet 
eicribes. | 
Thus much for the cadence of verſe, as it depends upon long 
and ſhort ſyllables. _ | 
Thus much indeed (ſays Cenſorio, who read theſe five or fix 
pages) and a great deal too much for any man to write upon theſe 
trifles, whole proteſſion calls him to ſacred ſtudies.” » | 
Uranio, who delighted to read divine poems, took up the cauſe, 


and forbid the reprover. Are all verſes, ſaid he, profane things? 


If ſo, how will the royal pſalmiſt eſcape ? But if verſe may lawfully 
be written, there muſt be ſome knowledge of the rules of it, and 
lome acquaintance with the elegance of ſound as well as ſenſe. 
The chearful and pious half-hours which have been ſpent in the 
cloſet as well as in the church, by the help of devout poeſy, give 
too much encouragement to this art, to have it for ever forbidden 
chriſtians. . | | | 

Beſides, if verſe were but a mere recreation, may not a life de- 
voted to divine offices be indulged in ſome fort of amuſements in 
this animal and feeble ſtate, to divert a heavy hour, and relieve the 

* Yet it may be allowed, that upon a fpecial occaſion, a trochee is found in the 
ourth place not utterly diſagreeable in Milton's poem. ; 
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mind a little, when Rogues with intenſe labours of a ſuperior king? 
Was the character of that ſpiritual man, the Archbithop of Cam- 
bray, ever thought to be tarnithed by his epiſtolary converſe with 
De la Motte the French poet, on ſuch ſubjects as theſe ? Go home, 
Cenſorio, and ſubdue your ſnarling humour; or learn to employ 
your reproofs with more juſtice. For my part, I will proceed to 

atify myſelf in reading the next four or five pages too; though 
| find by the title, that the argument is much the ſame. 


LXXII.— O the different Stops and Cadences in Blank Ver/e, 


Mr. Milton is efteemed the parent and author of blank verſe 
among us: he has given us a noble example of it in his incompar- 
able poem called Paradiſe Loſt, and has recommended it to the 
world in his preface. There he aſſures us, that true muſical 
delight does not conſiſt in rb Tilt or the jingling ſound of like end- 
iags, but only in apt numbers, fit quantity of ſyllables, and the 
ſenſe yariouſly drawn out from one verſe into another.” Yet 
however the ſentence be often prolonged beyond the end of the 
line, this does by no means imply that no verſe ſhou!d have a 
period at the end of it, for that would be running out of one ex- 
treme into another, and by avoiding one error to fall into a worſe; 
as I ſhall make appear in what follows: £ 

Where rhyme is uſed, there has too generally been placed a 
colon or a period at the end of every couplet, though without 
neceſſity; and thus the whole poem uſually runs on in the ſame 
pace with ſuch a perpetual return of the ſame fort of numbers and 
the ſame cadences and pauſes, that the conſtant uniformity has 
grown tireſome and offenſive to every muſical ear, and is contrary 
to the rules of true harmony ; according to that known remark of 
Horace, . 

« Ridetur chorda qui semper oberrat eadem.” 

But it does not follow from this obſervation, that blank verſe ſhould 
abandon all colons and periods at the end of the lines; but only 
that they ſhould be diſpoſed of with care and judgment in a greater 
variety through ſeveral parts of the line, as well as at the end of 
it. This will affiſt the poet in forming true harmony, and in mak- 
ing his different numbers and the different cadences of the verſe 
appear more various and grateful: It will conſtrain the reader to 
give different reſts to his voice; and thus take away that dull uni- 
formity of ſound which too often overſpreads a poem writ in rhyme. 

Now theſe pauſes in the ſenſe, and conſequently theſe reſts in 
the voice, ſhould be judicioutly fixed through all the parts of the 
verſe or line in ſuch a manner, that no one fort of pauſe or cadence 
ſhould return too often and offend the ear; and this may be happi- 
ly performed in ſome meaſure in verſe with rhyme, though not ſo 
well as where there is none. To render blank verſe more perfect 
in this kind, what if one ſhould propoſe the following rules; 
I. Since there are ten ſyllables in a line of heroic meaſure, it 
follows that there are ten places where the ſenſe may be finiſhed, 
and a ſtop may be placed ; and therefore if we would obſerve 
any thing of proportion, there ſhould be at leaſt a colon or period 
at the end of one line in ten; but perhaps the eaſe and reſt of the 
ear, the proper partition of the verſes one from another, and the 


* In verſe with rhyme, cuſtom has almoſt made it neceſſary that there ſhould be 
more colons and periods diſpoſed at the end of couplets, than blank verſe ſtands in 
need of, which Knows no diſtinction of couplets, nor any ſort of ſtanzas. 
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— diſtinction of poeſy from ers would require it rather a little more 
ith frequent, 'This Milton himſelf has by no means obſerved, but 
ne has ſometimes drawn out his ſenſe from one verſe into another, as 
"ks he expreſſes it, to ſuch a length, as to run on for fixteen or twenty 
46 lines together, without ſo large a ſtop as a ſemicolon at the end of 
1gh a line ; and in many places there is not ſo much as a comma for 


four or five lines ſucceffively, or ſometimes for fix or ſeven. There 

are ſo many inſtances of this in his work, that I need not point to 

any particular page. | 1 
ſe 2. Though there are ten places in a line wherein the ſenſe may 
ar- end, or a ſtrong ſtop may be fixed, yet I think a very ſtrong ſtop 
the ſhould ſcarce ever be placed at the firſt ſyllable, or the ninth, 


Cal without ſome very extraordinary reaſon for it; the gracefulneſs of 
nd. ſound will hardly admit it: it ſeems too abrupt, unleſs ſome pecu- 
the liar beauty in the ſenſe is ſuppoſed to be expreſſed thereby. | 
Let 3. Two lines ſhould not very often come together, where the ſtop 
the is placed at the ſame ſyllable of the line, whether it be comma, 
e 2 colon, or period; three lines very ſeldom, and four never; for 
125 this would bring in that unpleaſing uniformity, which it is the defign 
ſe; and glory of blank verſe to avoid. This Milton ſeems to have ob- 
ſerved almoſt every where with great care. 5 f 
d a 4, Where there is a very ſtrong period, or the end of a para- 
out graph, there the line ſhould generally end with the ſenſe; and an 
ne entire new ſcene, or epiſode, ought generally to begin a new line. 
and 5. The end of a line demands always ſome ſmall pauſe of half 
has a comma in the reading, whether there be any 1n the ſenſe or no, 
ary that hereby the ear of the hearer may obtain a plain and diſtin&, 
of idea of the ſeveral verſes, which the eye of the reader receives by 


looking on the book: And for this reaſon a line ſhould never end 
with a word which is ſo cloſely connected in grammer with the 


uid word following, that it requires a continued voice to unite them; 
nly WW therefore an adjective ought ſcarce ever to be divided from its 
iter ſubſtantive; FE may I venture to ſay Milton has done it too often: 
J & As Book VIII. Line 5, 6. in two verſes together, I 

55 % What thanks sufficient, or what recompenc/e 


« Equal have I to render thee, divine = 
* Historian ?” „ 


pad And in Book IX, Line 44. 


ne | F 
in 7 unless an age too late, or cold by PIG] 
the „ Climate, or years damp my intended wing.” 
nce Book VII. Line 373. ſpeaking of the fun,  , 
Fi * Invested with bright rays, jocund to run bat ed 
: His longitude thro” heay'n's high road: the grey 
edt tan * Dawn and the pleiades before him danc'd.” Pa 
7 It muſt be confefled, where ſome important adjective of two or 
ed, more ſyllables follows the ſubſtantive, they may be much better 
rye leparated, as Book VII. Line 194. ! ror ant ag nice omen 
iod | * Girt with omnipotence, with radiance crown'd ** 
the Of majesty divine, sapience and love Rol T3620 
the 51 ** Immense, and all his father in him shon.“ 
1 And book IV. Line 844. 5 4 e begin as Tm 
g 1 « $0 spake the cherub and his grave rebuke, 
of | « Severe in youthful beauty, alle atace i Os. 


* Invincible.” | 
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Where the adjective has any thing dependent upon it, then it may 
be very elegantly divided from the ſubſtantive, and begin a new 
—_ as in the midmoſt of the three laſt cited, Severe in youthful 
auty. | ; 
Milton has ſometimes ſeparated other words at the end of a 
line, which nature, and grammar, and muſic ſeem to unite too 
nearly for ſuch a ſeparation ; as Book IV. Line 25. Ns 


Now conscience wakes the bitter memo 
«« Of what he was, what is, and what must 
« Worse; of worse deed, worse suſſering must ensue.,” 


Bock VIII. Line 419. 
«6 —— ——— No need that thou 
« Should'st propagate, already infinite.“ 


Bock VI. Line 452. 


n 
For , and too unequal work we find. 
Again Verſe 462. 
« But pain is perfect misery, the worst 
fein“ | 
And you may find a number of inſtances of this kind in this great 


poet, whereby he has ſometimes reduced his verſe too much into a 


rofaic form, Whether this was negligence or deſign in the poet, 
hard to ſay, but it is evident that by this unreaſonable run of the 
ſenfe out of one line into another, and by his too frequent avoiding 
not only colons and periods, but even commas at the end of the 


line, it becomes hardly poſſible for the car to diſtinguiſh all the 
ends and beginnings of bis verſes ; nor is the reader able to obſerve 


ſuch accents and ſuch pauſes as may give and maintain ſufficient 
diſtinction. Now if the beginning and ending of every verſe is 


not diſtinguiſhed by the hearer, it differs too little from a ſort of 


poetical profe. 1s 
- LXXIHI.—4 dying World, and a durable Heaven. 


WOULD one think it poſſible for the ſons and 323 of 
Adam, who ſee all things round them upon the face of the earth 
in periſhing and dying circumſtances, to ſpeak, and act, and live 
as though they ſhould never die? The vegetable world with all its 
beauties ſeems to paſs under a ſpreading death every year; the 
glory of the field, the foreft, and the garden periſh. Animal 
nature is born to die and mingle with its original duſt; not the 
ſtrength of beaſts, the ox, or the hon, can reſiſt their fate; nor the 


fool of the ſwifteſt wing eſcape it; nor can the nations of inſects 
hide from it in their dark botes and caverns, where they ſeek to 
prolong their little beings, and keep the vital atoms together through 


the changing ſeaſons. Our own fleth and blood is much of the ſame 
make, it is borrowed from the ſame materials as theirs, it has a 
ſimilar compoſition, and fin has mingled many more diſeaſes in our 
frame, than are known to the vegetable or brutal kinds. We fee 
our anceſtors go before us to the grave, and yet we live as thongh we 
ſhould never follow them. We behold our neighbours carried 
away from the midft of us daily to their beds of earth, and yet we 


are as thoughtleſs of this awful and important hour, as though our 


own turn would never come. Let us ſurvey mankind a little: 
How are all their tribes employed? What is the grand buſineſs of 
life ? Are not all their powers of fleſh and mind devoted to the pur- 
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| poſes of this poor, ſhort, mortal period, as though there were 


nothing to tucceed it? And yet if we aſk thoſe who dwell around 
us in our nation, Do you not beſieve a heaven and an eternity of 
happineſs for thoſe who feek it ſincerely, and labour for it? they 
confeſs this divine truth ys thre force of reaſon and conſcience, and 
by the light of ſcripture ; but they forget it in a few moments, and 
return to their foiſies again, and with a greedy and inceſſant defire 
they repeat the purfuit of periſhing vanities. 

() that we could but keep ourſelves awake awhile from the in- 
toxicating pleaſures and cares of this life, and ſhake of all theſe 
golden dreams that perpetually ſurround our fancy ! we ſhould then 
ſurely employ our nobler powers to a diviner purpoſe : If we did but 
dwell a little with a fixation of thought upon the ſcenes of death all 


around us here on earth, and if we now and then ſurveyed the 


vitible heavens, their hrightnefs and their duration, we might per- 
haps be put in mind of thoſe momentous truths which might dire& - 
our conduct, might wean us from our fondneſs of theſe ſenſible and 
periſhing trifles, and animate us in good earneſt to purſue the 
durable glories of heaven. A walk through a church-yard by ſun or 
tar-light, would afford ſuch a meditation as this: 


All born on earth must die. Destruction reigns 

Round the whole globe, and changes all its scenes. 

Time brushes off our lives with sweeping wing: 

But heav'n defies its power. There angels sing 

Immortal to that world direct thy sight, 

My soul, ethereal-horn, and thither aim thy flight: 

There virtue finds reward; eternal joy, | 

Unknown on earth, shall the full soul employ. 

This glebe of death we tread, these shining skies, 

Hold out the moral lessons to our eyes. | 

The sun still travels his illustrious round, 

While ages bury ages under ground: 

While heroes sink torgotten in their urns, 

Still Phosphor“ glitters, aud still Syrius * burns. 

* reigns. thro' worlds above, and lite with all her springs: 
Let man lies grov'ling on the earth, . | 
The soul forgets its heuv'nly birth, : 

Nor mourns her exile thence, nor homeward tries her wings. 


Thus far with regard to the bulk of mankind, whoſe ſouls are im- 
merſed in fleſh and blood, who mind none but earthly things, 
whoſe God is this world, and whoſe end is deſtruction: But it is a 
melancholy thing alſo to conſider, that where a divine ray from 
above has penetrated the heart, has begun to operate a heavenly 
temper, to kindle a new life in the ſoul, and ſet it a breathing after 
eternal things, it is ſtill aſhamed to make this new life appear, and 
this divine ray diſcover itfelf; it is aſhamed to ſhine like a Son of 
God in ſuch a dark and vicious world, amongſt men of degenerate 
minds, who have an averhon to all that is holy and heavenly. We 
would fain be always in the mode, and are afraid to be looked at in 
the dreſs of piety among thouſands whoſe negle& of God have 
ſtamped the faſhion. Are there not ſeveral ſuch chriſtians amongſt 
us, who dare not open their lips in the language of paradiſe, nor 
let the world know they belong to heaven, till death and the in- 
vifible ſtate are brought near them, and ſet in full view by ſome 


levere ſickneſs or ſome terrible accident which threatens their 
removal hence? It is a near view of the grave and eternity, that 


The morning · ſtar and the dog-ftar, 
362 
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ſubdues all other paſſions into devotion, that makes them begin to 
ſpeak and act pub ay like the children of God, and gives them a 
facred fortitude, a bleſſed ſuperiority of ſoul over all their fooliſh 


fears, and all the reproaches of ſinful men. | 
1 WHEN death and everlaſting things | 3 Lord, ſhall my foul again conceal 
| 


Approach and ſtrike the ſight, Her faith, if death retire ? 
The ſoul unfolds itſelf, and brings Shall ſhame ſubdue the lively zeal, 
Its hidden thoughts to light. And quench th' ethereal fire? 


2 The filent chriftian ſpeaks for God, 1 O may my thoughts for ever keep 
With courage owns his name, | The grave and heav'n in view, 
And ſpreads the Saviour's grace abroad: || Left if my zeal and courage leep, 
The zeal ſubducs the ſhame. | My lips grow ſilent too 


LXXIV.—The Rewards of Pod. 


5 Damon, Thalia, Uranio. LES 
Damon. . 
MUSE, *tis enough that in the fairy bow'rs 
My youth has lost a thousand sprightly hours, 
Attending thy vagaries, in pursuit 
Of painted blossoms or inchanted fruit. 
Forbear to tease my riper age: "Tis hard 
Jo be a slave so long, and find no small reward. 


ö Thalia 


Man, tis enough that in the books of fame 5 
Gn brazen leaves the muse shall write thy name, 
Hlustrious as her own, and make thy years the same. 
Fame with her silver trump shall spread the sound. 7 
Of Damon's verse, wide as the distant bound 
Of British empire, or the world's vast round. ; 
] see, I see from far the falling oars, 

And flying sails that bear to western shores 
Thy shining name; it shoots from sea to sea; 
Envy pursues, but faints amidst the way. i 
In vision my eee tube descries | at 
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Behind five hundred years new ages rise, 
Who read thy works with e in their eyes. 
Cities unbuilt shall bless the lyric bard. 
O glorious memory! O immense reward! 
+ Damon. 
Ah flatt' ring muse! how fruitless and how fair 
These visionary scenes and sounding air? 
i FPFPruitless and vain to me! Can noisy breath 
| Or fame's loud trumpet reach the courts of death ? 
I shall be stretch'd upon my earthy bed, 
Unthinking dust, nor know the honours paid 
To my surviving song. Thalia, say | | 
Have I no more to hope? Hast thou no more to pay * _ 


Say, what had Horace, what had Homer more, 
My favourite sons, whom men almost adore ; 

And youth in learned ranks for ever sings, 
While pecish'd heroes and forgotten kings 
Have lost their names? *Tis sov'reign wit has bought 
This deathless glory: This the wise have though 
Prodigious recompenceayqꝛ : 


r n 
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to 
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Violets and creepiag ivies ? Is this all 
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Damon. 


— Prodigious ſools, 

'To think the hum and buz of paltry schools, 
And aukward tones of boys are prizes meet 

For Roman harmony and Grecian wit ! ; 
Rise from thy long repose, old Homer's ghost! 
Horace arise! Ate these the palms you boast 
For your victorious verse? Great poets, tell, 

Can echos of a name reward you well, 

For labours so sublime? Or have you found 
Praise make your slumbers sweeter in the ground. 


| Thalia. 

Yes, their sweet slumbers, guarded by my wing, 

Are lull'd and soſten'd by th' eternal spring | 
Of bubbling praises from th* Aonian hill, 
Whose branching streams divide a silver rill 


These purling blessings under hallow'd air 
The poets dreams in death are still the muses care. 


Damon. 


Once, thou fair tempter of my heedless youth, 
Once and by chance thy tropes have hit the truth; 
Praise is but empty air, a purling stream, 

Poets are paid with bubbles in a dream. 

Hast thou no songs to entertain thy dead? 

No phantom-lights to glimmier round my shade? 
Tha. * 

Believe me, mortal, where thy relics sleep, 

My nightingales shall tuneful vigils keep, | 

And chear thy silent tomb: The glow-worm shine 
With evening lamp, to mark which earth is thine : 
While midnight fairies tripping round thy bed, 

Collect a moon beam glory for thy head. 


To every kindred urn: And thine shall share ! 


Fair hyacinths thy billoc shall adorn, 


And living ivy creep about thy urn: | 


Their leafy shade o'er the green turf below, 
And borrow life from thee to crown some poet's brow. 


Damon. 


Sweet violets scent the ground, while laurels throw - | 


Muse, thy last blessings sink below the first; 0 


h wretched trifler! To array my dust 4 
In thy green flow'ry forms, and think the payment just! 
Poor is my gain should nations join to praise; 

And now must chirping birds reward my lays? 
What! shall the travels of my soul be * 1s 
With glow-worm light, and with a leafy shade, 


The muse can promise, or the poet call 
His glorious hope and joy ?— — 
Are these the honours ot thy favourite sons, ä 


Jo have their flesh, their limbs, their mouldring bones 


Fatten the-: glebe to make a laurel grow, 

Which the foul carcase of a dog might do, 

Or any vile manure? Away, be gone; | 
Tempt me no more: I now renounce thy throne: 
My indignation swells. Here, fetch me fire, 
Bring me my odes, the labours of the lyre; 

I doom them all to ashes. 
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CUrama. 
Rash man restrain thy wrath, these odes are mine; 


Small is thy night in gifts so much divine, 
that to a Saviour's name * 


Was it thy ski 
Strung David's harp, and drew th” ilhustrious theme 
From smoking altars and a bleeding Lamb? | 
Who ſorm'd thy sounding shell? Who iix'd the strings, 
Or taught thy hand to play eternal things? 

Was't not my aid that rais'd thy notes So high: 

And they must live till time and nature die. 

Here heav'n and virtue reign : Here joy and love 7 
Tune the retir'd devotion of the groye, . 
And train up mertals for the thrones above, 

Sinners ball Start, and, Struck with dread divine, 


Shrink from the vengeance of some flaming line, 


hall melt in trickling woes for follies past; 

Yet all amidkt their piercing Sorrows taste 

The sweets of pious hope: Emanuel's blood 

Flows ju the verse, and scals the pardon good. 
Salvation triumphs bere, and heals the smart 

Of wounded conscience and a breaking heart. 

Yonth shall learn temp'rance from these hallow'd strains. 
Shall bind their passtons in harmonious chains; 

And virgins lcar to love with cautious fear, 

Nor virtue needs her guard of blushes here. 

Matrons, grown reyerend in their silver hairs, 

Sooth the sad memory of their ancient cares 

With these Soft hymns ; u nile on their trembling knee 
Sits their young offspring of the fourth degree 

With list'ning wonder, tilt their infant tongue 
Stammers and lisps, and learns th' immortal song, 
And lays up the tair lesson to repeat 


Io the fourth distant age, when sitting round their feet, 


Each heav'n-born heart shall choose a favourite ode 
To hear their morning homage to their God, | 
And pay their nightly vows. These sacred themes 
Inspire the pillow with etherral dreams; 

And oft amidst the burdens of the day 


Some devout couplet wings the soul away, 


Of mortal life! Adieu, the sins, the snares ! 


Forgetful of this globe: Adieu, the cares 
She talks with angels, and walk's o'er the stars. 


Amidst th exalted raptures of the lyre 1 7 
Oer whelm'd with bliss, shall aged saints expire, ; 


Aud mix their notes at once with some celestial choir. 


| Damon 72 
What holy sounds are these? What strains divine? 


Is it thy voice, O blest Urania, thine? 


Enough; I claim no more. My toils are paid, 
My midnight-lamp, and my o'er-labour'd head, 
My early sighs for thy propitious pow'r 


And 11y wing'd zeal to seize the 2 hour: 


Thy words reward them all. And when I die, 
May the great Ruler of the rolling sky : 

Give thy predictions birth, with blessings from his eye. 
] Tay my flesh to rest, with heart resignd 

Aud smiling hope. Arise, my deathless mind, 
Ascend, where all the blisful passions flow 

In sweeter numbers; and let mortals know, {1 
Urania leaves these odes to chear their toils below, 
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LXXV.—4 moral Argument to prove the natural Immortality of the Soul. 


THE great God has manifeſted aſtoniſhing wiſdom in the works 


of his creation, contriving, forming and endowing every creature 
with powers and properties ſuitableto the various purpoſes of its 
deſigned exiſtence, and of his vwn government. 

God has given to his creature man an underſtanding and will, 
and various powers whereby he is capable of knowing, loving, 
and ſerving his Maker; by theſe ſame powers he allo becomes 
capable of diſhonouring, aftronting and blaſpheming him. - 

Men is formed alſo with a power or capacity of receiving recom- 

ences according to his works, that is, pleaſure and happineſs; 
anſwerable to his obedience, or punithment and miſery if he diſ- 
obey : And the great God, as a righteous Governor of the world, 
nas thought fit to aſſign happineſs to virtue, and miſery to vice, as 
4 reward or recompence of good or evil actions. | 

Man is alſo created with a power to deſtroy his own animal life, 
as well as the animal life of his fellow- creatures. | 

Now if a man be never fo pious, and has no ſurviving ſpirit, no 
| conſcious power remaining after this animal life be deſtroyed, 
God cannot certainly reward him according to the courfe of nature; 
becauſe a wicked man may put a ſpeedy end to the animal life of 
the righteous, by ſword or club, and thus he may infojently forbid 
or prevent all God's rewarding goudneſs and juſtice, with regard to 
that righteous man. RO re | 

Or if a man be never ſo vicious; if he blaſpheme and inſult his 
Maker with never ſo much indignity, and commit all outrages 


poſſible againſt his neighbours; yet God cannot puniſh him for 


luch aggravated guilt, according to the courſe of nature, if he has 
no ſurviving ſpirit, no conſcious power ys 7.9 beyond this 
animal life: for by the ſword, halter or poiſon, he 


being, and to all power of 3 puniſhment. | #2 

But ſurely the all-wife God would never form creatures of ſuch a a 
nature, and with ſuch powers, as that they might inſolently 
prevent his governing juſtice from diftributing rewards and puatth- 
ments according to their works: He would never make a creature 
capable of breaking his laws and infulting his authority, and then 
defying his Maker to puniſh him; a creayure who might do outrage 
to his Creator, and yet have power to eſcape beyond the reach of 


his avenging hand. This would be ſuch a piece of conduct as would 
tempt one to ſuſpect great weakneſs in the Creator and Governor of 


the world; which God forbid. 3 eie | 
Perhaps it may be ſaid here, that God can find a way to reward 


or punith, by raifing his creatures again from the dead to a more 


firm and durable life. 


To this I anſwer two wars. 
Firſt, If the thinking ſpirit in man, or the conſcious principle, be 


entirely extinguiſhed at the death of the body, the re ſurtectiun of 


man to a new conſciouſneſs, is the creation of a new conſcious 
being, and it is not the fame conſcious being, which once merited 
reward or punifhment ; and where would be the juſtice of fuch 
puniſhments or rewards? It is poflible indeed, that almighty power 
might make a new conſcious being which ſhould ſuppoſe itſelf to 
remember things done in a former ſtate, before it had any ex- 


iſtence; but this would be properly a falſe apprehenſion, an error, 


) may put 2. 
peedy end to his own animal life, and to all his couſciouſneſs of 
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and not real memory of what was done before, and would lay no v 
zuft foundation for the recompences of vice or virtue. | C 
Secondly, I'his very reſurrection muſt be a miracle, a ſupernatural 
exerciſe of divine power, in egntradiction to the laws of nature, MW 
and not according to the courſe of nature. Now is it not hard to MW 
ſay, and very unreaſonable to ſuppofe, that God has ſo contrived Il '! 
the nature of his creature man, that though he be capable of high fi. 
degrees of virtue, or of moſt inſolent and horrid vices, yet, accord. t! 
ing to the courſe of nature, he cannot effectually and certainly P: 
reward or puniſh him; or that the wiſe Creator and righteous 
Governor of the univerſe cannot efteQually and certainly diſtribute m 
the recompences of virtue and vice without a miracle? 

- Upon the whole, doth it not evidently follow from this argument, ap 
that fince God is a wife Creator and Governor of the world, in 
fince man is capable of voluntary vice or virtue, and con- 
ſequently of deſerving rewards or puniſhments, there is, and there 
muſt be; ſome living conſcious principle in man which may be 


naturally capable of rewards and puniſhments, anſwerable to his Wt "© 
behaviour? That there is a ſoul in man which ſurvives his animal BW N 
life, and is immortal, which cannot put an end to its own life and Mt *c 
conſciouſneſs, nor to the life and conſciouſneſs of its fellow-fouls ? 

And by this natural immortality of the ſoul it comes to paſs, that lt 
it is not in the power of a wicked man to prevent the rewards of WI 
the righteous, nor to convey himſelf out of the reach of his Maker's . 


vengeance. | | 
And may it not be hence inferred; in the firſt place, that the ſoul 
of man is fo immortal, that it is not in the power of any mere bu 
creature to kill it? For it doth not ſeem fit that the great Lord of the 
univerſe ſhould give the prerogative of rewards and punithments WM P'< 
fo far out of his own hand, as to put it entirely into the power of 2 he 

creature, to defraud the righteous of their reward, or ſecure the 
wicked from due puniſhment. It is fit that God only, who gave 
life and being and conſciouſneſs to the ſoul, ſhould be able to f 
deſtroy it, or take away its conſciouſneſs, or make it ceafe to be. * 
May we not alſo infer z et fartlier, in the ſecond place, that there 
is no ſuch thing as the ſleep of the ſoul ; or at leaſt that neither the 
ſoul itſelf, nor any other creature, can put the foul into a fleeping 
ftate ? For this is a ſtate without perception or conſciouſneſs ; and 
if this could be done, then the deſigned rewards and puniſhments 
of divine juſtice might be as eſtectually diſappointed by creatures as 
it they could kill or annihilate the ſoul. | 

Perhaps you will here ſay alſo, that the ſoul may be awakened 
again by divine power to receive puniſhments or rewards.  'Þo this 
] anſwer, that if the ſoul is laid to fleep, or finks into an infenfible 
ſtate when the animal body dies, will it ever awake again of itſelf 
naturally to be puniſhed or rewarded; or can any creature awaken 
it? If not, then God alone who works ſupernaturaily, can awaken 
it. And thus, in the order of nature, there is no capacity in this 
ſoul to be puniſhed or rewarded, nor can it be done without 2 
miracle. | N | 

1 think therefore we may draw this conclufion, namely, tha! 
every intelligent being, as it is made capable of virtue and vice, 0 
rewards and penifhments, ſo it muſt neceflarily be made immortal 
in its own nature, and hath ſuch an eſſential and perpetual con- 
ſcioulneſs belonging to it, as is not in the power of creatures either 
to ſtupify or deſtroy, leſt the recompences of vice and virtue be 


| ſequents of this refurre&ion. 
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wreſted out of the hands of God, as the God of nature, the wiſe 
Creator, and the righteous Governor of all intelligent creatures. 
And may we not draw a third inference alſo, namely, that the 
mere death of the body is not the only e of the ſin of 
man againft the God of nature, and againſt the natural law; for 
then the worſt of criminals, by a dofe of opium, or a halter, might 
finiſh bis puniſhment at once, he might convey himſelf away from 
the reach of puniſhing juſtice, and the crimes of men could not be 
puniſhed in proportion to their aggravations ? It is the immortality 
of the ſou! that lays the foundation of different degrees of puniſh- 


| ment according to crimes. 


After all, perhaps ſome perſons may raiſe another obje&ion 
againſt my argument, namely, it there be ſuch ſufficient proviſion 
in the very nature of man after death, to receive the due rewards of 
virtue or vice in his immortal part, or his ſoul, what neceſſity is 
there of a reſurrection of the body? And yet we find that in the 
New Teſtament, where the inviſible world and future ftate of 
rewards and puniſhments is moſt particularly diſcovered, the holy 
writers generally repreſent thoſe rewards and punithments as con- 

To this J think there is a full anſwer given in the laſt pages of a 
late Eflay towards the Proof of a Separate State of Souls,” to 
wiich I refer the reader. But in this place I think it ſufficient to 
lay, that the ſoul only is the moral agent, and the God of nature 
can effectually reward or puniſh the virtues or the vices of man in 
his immortal part, or his ſoul, which naturally ſurvives the body; 
but the God of grace having introduced a goſpel for the recovery of 
linful mankind from ruin, whereby the reſurrection of the body is 
promiſed to thoſe who comply with it, for an increaſe of happineſs, 
he thought it proper alſo and juſt, that the rejection of this goſpel, 
or the utter impenitence of men, ſhould be puniſhed with a reſur- 
rection of the body, for an increaſe of miſery. It is the goſpel 
only which introduces the reſurrection of the body; the original law 
of God knows nothing of it. As by man, that is Adam, came in 
death, ſo by man, that is Chriſt, came in the reſurreQion of the 
dead; 1 Cor. xv. 21. | 

And thence may I not take occaſion to infer, that the goſpel, or 
the covenant of grace, which is founded in the undertaking of 
Chriſt, hath been ſome way or other made known to all mankind, 
at leaſt by ſome obſcure and general notices of it; and that the 
great God doth actually deal with all men now upon terms of grace, 
from this very argument, becauſe all mankind are to be raiſed 
again from the dead, who have done good or evil ;” John v. 28, 29. 
Whereas thoſe who never finned againſt a goſpel, or againſt the 
grace or mercy of God, but only againſt God as the God of nature, 
would perhaps only lie expoſed to Teh a ſentence as the light of 
nature might find out, or as might be executed according to the 
courſe of nature, without the miracle of a reſurreQion, that is, by 
the death of the budy, and the puniſhment of the ſurviving ſpirit jn 
2 ſeparate ſtate. | 

If this laſt inference ſhould be found to run counter to the ſenſe 
of any one text of ſcripture, I renounce it upon the ſpot : But if by 


q \<nturing to ſtep out of the common track of the ſchools, we may 


find any little beam of tight ſhed upon the conduct of God toward 
nan, and be thereby enabled the better to vindicate the wiſdom 
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and righteouſaeſs of the God of nature and the God of grace; let 
not that little beam be quenched, merely becaute it has not the 
ſupport of vulgar opinion, nor been conſecrated by creeds or 
Counculs. | | 8 8 
EXX VI.—Zhree modern Abſurdittes, 

SENSE, conſciouſneſs and reaſon are three of the chief principles 
or mediums of our knowledge of things. This, I ſuppoſe, will be 


acknowledged by men of all religions, and of none. Senſe informs 


us chiefly ot the things that are without us, even ail that we know 
by tight or hearing, by ſmell, taſte, or feeling. Cunictouſneſs 
acquaints us with all that pafles within us, and particularly the 
ideas we have in our mind, the inclination of our hearts, the con- 
ſent, the choice, or any action of our wills. And then reaton 
aſſures us of the truth of a concluſion which is evidently derived 
from other propoſitions which we know to be true before. Now 
the deifts, the papiſts, and the fataliſts among them do really 
renounce all theſe; they run on blindly and refojutely in their 
opinions, and maintain ſeveral articles of their own helief, in direct 
contradiQion to theſe three principles of knowledge, how much 
ſoever they may profets to be led by them. | 


Fir, The papiſt tells you, that in all the inſtances of common 


lite he believes the dictates of his ſenſes abuut things which are near 
to him, and which he hath all proper advantages to examine ; but 
in the butineſs of tranſubſtantiation he begs your excuſe, for he 
believes a piece of bread to be real fleſh and blood, and gives the 
lie groſsly and obitinately to his eye-fight and his feeling, his ſmell 
and his taſte at once, and his religion requires him to contraditt all 
Ins tenſes. | | 
Crucifer, a man of this profeflion, believes the reſurrection of 
the body of Clift from the dead, and confeſſes that it could not be 
known nor proved without giving credit to our ſenſes, our ſeeing 
and feeling; and yet he renounces the dictates of theſe ſenſes 


ufterly, when they tel! him that the bread of the ſacrament is not 


the body of the riſen Saviour: And thus he chootes to overthrow 
the foundation on which he believes the doctrine of the reſurrection 
of Chriſt, (which docttine is the foundation of all his chriſtianity) 
rather than believe what his ſenſes tell him, when they affure him 
the body of Chritt is not a wafer-cake. Monſtrous victory and 
dominion of the church of Rome over all the powers of ſenſe and 
reaſon at once, and the very principles of our taith ! 

In the next place, Hylander, a young fataliſt, will acknowledge 
in general, that though he cannot aſſent to any of the religions of 
men, nor believe a word of what they preach about vice and 
virtue, a heaven and a hell, yet he believes what be himſelf fecls, 
and what he is conſcious of within himſelf. But if you «lk him 
A Whether man be a free creature? Whether he himſelf 


ath a liberty of choice in any motion of his will, or in any action 


of his life? he denies it. No; he is neceflarily moved by a train 
of other cauſes to every particular volition and action, and bas not, 
nox ever bad, any free choice. Aſk him, Whether he is not con- 
ſcious in himſelf, that he can walk or ſtand ſtill, rife or fit, move 
his finger to the north or to the ſouth? No, he can do none 0 
theſe ; he is but a mere machine, aRed by certain inviſible ſprings; 
and that when two things are offered him, he cannot chooſe or 


refuſe this or that, but is neceflarily impelled to every thing that le 
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thinks, or wills, or acts *. Enquire of him yet further, when he 
jhuns the church, when he dwells at the tavern till midnight, when 


he ſeeks out the partners of his vices, and purſues forbidden plea- 


{ures, whether he does not feel his own ſelf, or his own inward 
powers chooſing and acting all this with freedom? He will own 
that he ſeems to chooſe and act theſe things; but he ſtill perſiſts in 
direct contradiction to his own feeling and conſciouſneſs, that it is 
God acts all this in him and by him; and while he feels himſelf ſo 


wilful and vile a criminal, blaſphemes the bleſſed God, and makes 


him the author of all his crimes. | | 9055 

Contrary to all the dictates of his conſcience, he affirms there is 
no virtue or vice, no ſuch things as good or evil actions in a moral 
ſenſe; and conſequently that God hath provided no heaven or hell, 
no rewards or puniſhments for any thing which is done by us in 
this life: for whatſoever we'ſeem to do, it is all really effected by 
the will of God putting the train of cauſes in motion at firſt, and 
none of us could ever a& otherwiſe than we do. And yet after all 
this mechanical account of themſelves, and this demial of all 
freedom, theſe men of matter and motion have the impudence, in 
oppofition to common ſenſe, reaſon, and grammar, to abuſe 
language ſo far as to call themſelves free-thinkers. Strange and 
prodigious ! that men ſhould ever hope for the honours of that 
title which their own opinions conftantly diſclaim! That they 
ſhould with ſuch a ſteady effrontery deny what they feel conti- 
nually in themſelves, and what they practiſe ten times in an hour; 
to gratify a humour, and ſupport a-moſt abſurd opinion, which 
takes away all virtue, order and peace from this world, and all 
hope and happineſs from the next ! | | 

The third fort of men of this odd compoſition, are the deiſts 
among us. Apiſtus profeſſes he is a friend to reaſon above all 
things, and he is led by nothing fo much as reaſon ; it is by reaſon 
that he believes there is a God who made, and who governs all 
things; that he is bound to honour this God, and obey his will; 
that he muſt make it his buſineſs to love God and his neighbour, 
that there is an eternal difference between vice and virtue: that 
man is an intelligent and free agent ; and by reaſon he is convinced 
that there are rewards and puniſhments provided for man in a 


future ſtate, according to his behaviour here. He believes alſo by 
the force of reaſon, according to ancient hiſtory, and the ſecure 
_ conveyance of it, by writing, that there was ſuch a man as Jeſus 


Chriſt, as well as he helieves there was ſuch a man as Julius Cæſar; 


and as he confeſſes this Julius was a Roman and a general, and 


tought many battles, he cannot but confeſs by the ſame reaſonings, 
that this Jeſus lived in Judea and Galilee ; that he was the ſon of a 
carpenter, and that he taught many excellent rules about vice and 
virtue, and the love of God and our neighbour; and by the ſame 
exerciſe of his reaſon on the hiſtorical account of the facts of paſt 
ages, he is perſuaded that there were ſeveral men of mean educa- 
on and circumſtances who followed this Jeſus, and without the 
help of arms or bribery, carried his doctrinè afterward through the 
world. And yet, contrary to all reaſon, this very Apiſtus believes, 
that this obſcure young man, Jeſus of Nazareth, this ſon of a coun- 
try Carpenter, who was brought up to his father's trade, gave a 


* See the true liberty of choice explained and proved in a late Eſſay of the Freedom of 


Will in God and Man. | | 
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better ſet of rules for the honour of God, for the love of our 
neighbour, and the conduct of our lives, than ever any philoſopher 
did in Greece or Rome, and that he did all this without human 
literature, without any divine aſſiſtance, without any inſpiration 
from God. „ 

He believes farther, contrary to all reaſon, that this poor car- 

nter had art and cunning enough to impoſe falſe miracles on 
thouſands of people in Judea and Galilee, and even in [Jeruſalem 
itſelf; that he made them believe that he cured the blind, that he 
gave hearing to the deaf, and feet to the lame, that he healed all 
manner of diſeaſes by his word or his touch, and raiſed ſeveral who 
were dead to lite again, without doing one real miracle, or having 
any extraordinary power given him by God. | 

le believes yet farther ſtill, and in oppoſition to alkthe principles 
of true reaſoning, that the diſciples bf this Jeſus, poor illiterate 
creatures and fiſhermen as they generally were, except one Paul, 
who was a ſcholar; I ſay, he believes that theſe men went about 
the world, and perſuaded mankind to believe that this ſeſus Chriſt 
aroſe from the dead after he had been crucified and buried fome 
days, apd made multitudes of his own countrymen and ſtrangers, 
rich and poor, wiſe men and philoſophers, and whole countrics, 
believe it, though there was not a ſyllable of truth in it, ſays he, 
and it is ſcarce poſſible that it ſhould be true. He believes yet 
again that theſe hilly men were ſometimes cheats and impoſtors, 
who practiſed the greateſt ſubtleties and artifice to deceive the 
world; that ſometimes they were wild enthuſiaſts, and half mad 
with deyotion, though reaſon might aſſure him, that impoſture and 
enthuſiaſm cannot long reſide together in the ſame breaſt, but one 
will betray or deſtroy the other. e | 

He believes on ſtill, that theſe impoſtors or enthuſiaſts, be they 
what they will, engaged mankind to receive all the doctrines of 
this Jeſus, and his religion, either by their tricks of art, or their 
fooleries of honeſt zeal, beyond what any of the wiſeſt men of the 
world with all their {kill and learning could ever do in the like caſe, 
and went on ſucceſsfully to propagate his doctrine, and foretold it 
ſhould ſtand and continue to the world's end, without any extra- 
ordinary commiſſion from heaven, or preſence of God with them. 
He believes alſo very unreaſonably, that ſuch a band of knaves, as 
he ſuppoſes them generally to be, carried on this impoſture with 
ſuch unanimity —y— faithfulneſs for many years, even to the end of 
their lives, that not any one of them ever diſcovered the cheat, 
though they could expect to get nothing by it here in this world, 
but poverty, ſhame, perſecution, impriſonments, ſtripes, and 2 
2 death; and in the other world, the wrath of God, for ſuch 
navery. | 

His belief goes further yet, contrary to all reaſonable grounds; 
for he believes theſe followers of this Jeſus Chriſt, by mere falſe 
pretences to miracles and gifts of tongues, ſpread his religion 
through the nations, though he knows that they appealed in a 
public manner to whole ſocieties of men concerning the truth ot 
theſe miraculous gifts conferred upon themſelves and other chriſ- | 
tians, and concerning this power of miracles, which diſplayed 
itſelf with ſuch evidence and glory particularly in Corinth, where 
St. Paul muſt have been confuted with thame, and utterly con- 
founded, if theſe things had not been true, becauſe that was a city 
of great learning and knowledge; and yet Apiſtus obſtinately ber 
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lie ves ſtill that neither theſe men, nor Paul himſelf, nor any of 
their followers, ever wrought one real miracle, nor ſpoke one 
tongue but what they learnt before in the common way: And that 
they ſpread this religion o widely among the nations, and ſo effec- 


tually, without any commiſſion or help from God, though this 


religion contained in it doctrines contrary to the faſhions and 
cuſtoms of the world, to the idolatrous religions of the nations, to 
the vicious inclinations of mankind and their corrupt appetites and 
aſſions. And though he cannot but fee evidentiy that theſe men, 
and their ſucceſſors jn this opinion, have turned many thouſands of 
perſons to more virtue and piety than a, the philofophers could do. 
with all their learning; yet he believes ſtill that theſe men had nv 
divine power attending them, nor any aſſiſtance from heaven. 

In ſhort, he believes contrary to all reafon, theſe things which 
are far harder to believe than any of the peculiar articles of the 
chriſtian faith; and yet Apiſtus pretends he cannot believe thoſe 
articles, becauſe they do not carry reaſon with them, | 

My God, deliver me from the blinding and ſtupifying prejudices 
of theſe three forts of men, who contradi& the plaineſt evidences 
of truth, and to maintain their abſurd peculiarities, renounce the 
chief ſprings of all our knowledge; and let me be led honeſtly and 
ſincerely by theſe faculties of ſenſation and conſciouſneſs which 
thou haſt given me, 1n conjunction and harmony with each. other, 
and under the guard and improvement of right reaſon. The exer- 
ciſe of theſe powers, under thy holy influence, will effectually 
bring me to faith in the goſpel of my bleſſed Saviour, and in com- 
pliance with the rules of that goſpel I truſt 1 ſhall find eternal life, 
Amen. a 
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REMNANTS OF TIME 
PROSE AND VERSE: 


Short Eſſays and Compojures on Various Subjefs. 


ADVERTISEMENT, 


Dr. Watts's Opinion about publiſhing theſe Papers, appears in the following 
| Advertiſement prefixed to them by himſelf. 


Tursk papers were written at ſeveral ſeaſons and intervals of leiſure, and on 


various occahons ariſing through the greateſt part of my life. Many of them were 


deſigned to be publiſhed among the Reliquiz Juveniles, but for ſome reaſon or 
other, not worth preſent notice, were laid by at that time. Whether I ſhall ever 
publiſh them I know not, though far the greateſt part of them have long ftood cor- 


refed among my manuſcripts; nor do I ſuppoſe many of them inferior to thoſe 


Effavs and Remarks of this kind which have before appeared in the world with 

ſome acceptance. If they are not publiſhed in my life-time, my worthy friends, 

who bave the care of my papers, may leave out what they pleaſe. I. W. 
Jury 3, 1739. 


I.—Juſiice and Grace. 


T1: 7 5 

N EVER was there any hour ſince the creation of all things, nor 
Ever will be till the laſt conflagration, wherein the holy God fo 
remarkably difplayed his juſtice and his grace, as that hour that 
faw our Lord Jeſus Chriſt hanging upon the croſs, forſaken of his 
Father and expiring. What a dreadful glory was given to vindic- 
tive juſtice when the great and terrible God made the ſoul ot his own 
Son a painful ſacrifice for ſin! What an amazing inſtance of grace 
that he ſhould redeem fuch worthleſs finne:s as we are from the 
vengeance by expoſing his beloved Son to it! When I view the 
ſeverity or the compaſſion of that hour, my thoughts are loſt in aſto- 
niſhment : It is not for me, it is not for Paul or Apollos, it is not 
for the tongue of men or angels to fay which was greateſt, the com- 
paſſion or the ſeverity. Humble adoration becomes us beſt, and a 


thankful acceptance of the pardon that was purchaſed at ſo dear a 


Tate. 

Next to this I know not a more eminent diſplay of terror and 
mercy, than the dying hour of a pious but deſponding chriſtian 
under the tumultuous and diſquieting temptations of the devil. 

See within thoſe curtains a perſon of faith and ferious piety, but 
of a melancholy conſtitution and expeQing death. While his 
fleſh is tortured with ſharp agonies and terribly convulſed, a ghaſtly 
horror fits on his countenance, and he groans under extreme an- 

uith. Behold the man a favourite of heaven, a child of light, 


aſſaulted with the darts of hell, and his {oul ſurrounded with thick 


darkneſs: All his fins ſtand in dreadful array before him, and 
threaten him with the execution of all the curſes in the bible. 
Though he loves God with all his heart, he is in the dark, he knows 
it not, nor can he believe that God has any love ff him; and 
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though he cannot utterly let go his hold of his Saviour and the 
oſpel, yet in his own apprehenſion he is abandoned both of the 
fader and the Son. In every new pang that he feels his own 
fears perſuade him that the gates of hell are now opening upon 
him: He hangs hovering over the burning pit, and at the laſt gaſp 
of life, when he ſeems to be ſinking into eternal death, he quits 
the body with all its ſad circumſtances, and teeis himfelf {ate in 
the arms of his Saviour, and in the prgſence of his God. | 
What amazing tranſport ! What agreeable ſurpriſe ! not to be 
uttered by the words of our 2 mortal language, nor conceived 
but by the perſon who feels it. The body indeed, which was the 
habitation of ſo pious a ſpirit, is demoliſhed at once: Behold the 
lifeleſs carcaſe ; it makes haſte to putrefaction. The releaſed ſoul 
in extaſy feels and ſurveys its own happineſs, appears before the 


throne, is acknowledged there as one of the ſons of God, and in- 


velted with the glories of the upper world, _ Sorrows and fins, 
guilt, fetters and darkneſs vaniſh for ever: It exults in liberty and 
light, and dwells for ever under the {miles of God. 

What was it could provoke the wiſe and gracious God to permit 
the wicked ſpirit to vex one of his own children at this rate, and 
to deal ſo ſeverely with the man whom he loves? To expoſe that 
ſoul to exquiſite anguiſh in the fleſh which he deſigned the ſame 
day to make a partner with bleiled ſpirits ? Jo expreſs in one hour 
{0 much terror and ſo much mercy ? | | 

St. Paul will give a ſhort and 5 FE anſwer to this enquiry - Rom. 
viii. 10. © The body is dead becaule of ſin, but the ſpirit is life 
becauſe of righteouſneſs.” Hence that anguiſh, thoſe agonies and 
convulſions in the ſinful fleſh that muſt die, and theſe will be felt in 
ſome meaſure by the partner-ſpirit ; though that ſpirit being veſted 
with divinerighteouſneſs, or juſtified in the fight of God, ſhall ſurvive 
theſe agonies in a peaceful immortality. Though the ſufferings of 
the Son of God have redeemed it from an everlaſting hell, yet it 


becomes the offended Majeſty of heaven ſometimes to give ſfen- 


ſible inſtances what miſery the pardoned ſinner has deſerved ; and 
the moment that he receives him into full bleſſedueſs, may, on 
ſome accounts, be the fitteſt to make a diſplay of all his terror, 
that the ſoul may have the full taſte cf felicity, and pay the higher 
honours to recovering grace. 'The domolition of the earthly taber- 
nacle with all the pangs and the ꝑroans that attend it, are a ſhadow 
of that yengeance which was due even to the beſt of ſaints > It is 
fit we ſhould ſee the picture of vindictive juſtice, before we are 
taken into the arms of eternal mercy. 

Beſides, there may be another reaton that renders the dying hour 
of this man more dreadful too: Perhaps he had waiked unwatch- 


fully before God, and had given too much indulgence to ſome 


congenial iniquity, ſome vice that eaſily beſet him; now it be- 

comes the great God to write his own hatred of ſin in deep and 
tercing characters ſometimes on his own children, that he may. 
et the world know that he is of purer eyes than to behold iniquity. 
any where without reſentment. The man had“ built much hay 
and ſtubble upon the divine foundation Chriſt Jeſus, and it was 
proper that he ſhould be ſaved fo as by tire ;” 1 Cor, ili. 15. 

Will the papiſt therefore attempt to ſupport the ſtructure of his 
purgatory upon ſuch a text as this? An uſcleſs ſtructure, and vain. 
attempt ] That place was erected by the ſuperſtitious fancy of men 
lo purge out the fins of a dead man by his own ſufferings, and to 
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make him fit for heaven in times hereafter ; as though the atoning 


blood of Chrift were not ſufficient for complete pardon, or the ſanc- 
tifying work of the Spirit were imperfe& even after death. 


Whereas the deſign of God in ſome ſuch inſtances of terror, 


is chiefly to give now and then an example to ſurvivors in this life 
how highly he is diipleated with fin, and to diſcourage his own 
people from an indulgence of the works of the fleſh. Now this 
end could not be attained by, all the pains of their pretended pur- 
atory, even though it wefe a real place of torment, becauſe it is 
1 inviſible and unknown. | 
But whatſoever ſorrows the dying chriſtian ſuſtains in the wiſe 
adminiſtrations of providence, it is by no means to make compen- 
fation to God for fin ; the atoning work of Chriſt is complete ſtill, 
and the ſanctify ing work of the ſpirit perfect as ſoon as the ſoul is 
d:imifled from earta ; therefore jt has an entrance into full bleſſed- 
neſs, fuch as becomes a God infinite in mercy to beſtow on a 
nitent ſinner, preſented before the throne in the name and right- 
- eouſnets of his own SM. We are complete in him;“ Col. ii. 10. 
By him made perfectly acceptable to God at our death, we are filled 
with all grace and introduced into complete glory. 


II ne Death 4 2 young Son. —In a Letter to a Friend. 


MADAM, it has been the delight and Pee the pious in 
all ages, to talk in the words of {cripture and in the language of 
their God: The images of that book are bright and beautiful; and 
where they happily correſpond with any preſent providence, there 
is a certain divine pleaſure in the parallel. The Jews have ever 
uſed it as a faſhivnable ityle, and it has always been the cuſtom of 
chtiſtians in the moft religious times, till iniquity and profane- 
neſs called it cant and fanaticiim. The evangeliſts and the 
apoſtles have juſtified the practice; thoſe later inſpired authors 
have often indulged it even where the prophet or firſt writer of 

the text had quite another ſubject in view; and though an alluſion to 
the words of tcripture will by no means ſtand in the place of a 
proper expoſition, yet it carries ſomething divine and affecting in 
it, and by this means it may ſhine in a ſermon or a familiar epiſtle, 
and make a pleaſing fimilitude. Accept then a few hints of conſo- 
lation from a part of ſcripture, which by an eaſy turn of thought 
may be applicd to your caſe. 1 

Rev. xii. IJ. A woman clothed with the ſun, and the moon 

under her feet. ver. 2. Being with child, travailed in birth. ver. 5. 
And ihe brought forth a man-child, and it was caught up to God 

and his throne. verſe 6. And the woman had a place prepared of 
God in the wilderneſs. ver. 14. To be nouriſhed for a time and 
times. ver. 9. But the great dragon that was caſt out of heaven, 
the old ſerpent called the devil and fatan. ver. 13. Perſecuted the 
woman. ver. 15. And caſt out of his mouth water as a flood. ver. 

17. And went to make war with the remnant of her ſeed.” — Thus 

far the words of ſcripture. | ET 

Now, madam, if you have put on Chriſt, and are clothed by 
faith with the ſun of righteouſneſs, if you are dreſt in the ſhining 
graces of heaven, and have the pale and changing glories of this 
world under your feel, then you may be aſſured the child you have 
brought forth is not loſt, but is caught up to God, and his throne, 
by virtue of that extenſive covenant that includes fincere chriſtians 


— 
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and their n together. Mourn not therefore for your ſon who 
ut rather for yourſelf who are yet in the wilderneſs 


is with God, 
of this world, where the old ſerpent has ſo much power; where 
he will perſecute you with the flood of his temptations, if poſſible, 
to carry you away with them ; but I truſt God has —_ aplace 
for your ſafety, even his church, his goſpel, his own everlaſting 
arms. | | 

Yet ſhall the ſerpent make war with the remnant of your ſeed ; 
your little daughter that remains in the wilderneſs muſt go through 
this war, and be expoſed to theſe temptations. O turn your tears 


for your ſon into pity and prayer for yourſelf and your daughter, 


that ye may never be carried away by theſe floods : but when the 
times are paſt which God has appointed for your abode and nou- 


riihment in the wilderneſs, — may 1 to find yourſelf, with 


all your offspring, in everlaſting ſafety before the throne of God. 
Ametts | 
| * So prays your affgAionate, c. 


III Ifeathen Poeſy Chriſtianized. 1736. 


IT is a piece of ancient and ſacred hiſtory which Moſes informs 
us of, that when the tribes of Iſrael departed from the land of 
Egypt, they borrowed of their neighbours gold and jewels by the 
appointment of God, for the decoration of their ſacrifices and 
ſolemn worſhip when they ſhould arrive at the appointed place in 
the wilderneſs. God himſelf taught his people how the richeſt of 
metals which had ever been abuſed to the worſhip of idols, might 
be purified by the fire, and being melted up into a new form might 


be conſecrated to the ſervice of the living God, and add to the mag- 


nificence and grandeur of his tabernacle and temple. Such are 


| ſome of the poetical writings of the ancient heathens ; they have a 


great deal of native beauty and luſtre in them, and through ſome 
happy turn given them by the pen of a chriſtian poet may be trans- 
formed into divine meditations, and may aſſiſt the devout and pious 
ſoul in ſeveral parts of the chriſtian life and worthip. 

Amongſt all the reſt of the Pagan writers, I know none ſo fit for 
this ſervice as the odes of Horace as vile a finner as he was. Their 


manner of compoſure comes nearer the ſpirit and force of the pſalms 


of David than any other; and as we take the devotions of the Jew- 
ih king, and bring them into our chriſtian churches, by changi 

the {cene and the chronology, and ſuperadding ſome of the 2 
of the goſpel, ſo may the repreſentation of ſome ef the heathen 
virtues, by a little more labour, be changed into chriſtian graces, 
or at leaſt into the image of them ſo far as human power can reach. 
One day muſing on this fubje&, I made an experiment on the two 


laſt ſtanzas of Ode 29. Book III. 


% Non meum est, si mugiat Africis 

« Malus procellis, ad miseras preces 
« Decurrere, & votis pacisci, | 

| « Ne Cypriz Tyrizque merces 

« Addant avaro divitias mari, 

« 'Tunc me biremis præsidio scaphæ, 
« Tutum per Xgeos tumultus 

Aura feret, geminisque Pollux.“ 
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al pox 6 * 
IV.—The Britiſh Fiſherman, | 
| b : ; * 
in's proud traders, when the maſt [| 2 My little ſciff, that Kims the ſhores, 
e 8 to the flormy blaſt, || With half a fail and two ſhort oars, 
Run to their beads with wretched plaints, | Provides me food in gentler waves ; 
And vow and bargain with their ſaints, * But if they gape in watry graves, VI 
Left Turkiſh ſilks or Tyrian wares I truſt th' eternal pow'r, whoſe hand 
Siak in the drowning ſhip, Has ſwell'd the ſtorm ſo high, 
Or the rich duſt Peru prepares, To waft my boat and me to Jand, 
©  Defraud their long projecting cares, | Or give ſome angel ſwift ann 
And add new treaſures to the greedy deep. || To bear the drowning failor tg the ſky 
| V.—Redemption. 
HE mighty frame of glorious grace, The pow'r whom kneeling angels bleſt 
wy That brightef monument of praiſe. Ils made the impious rabble's jeſt. 
That e er the God of love dehgn'd, | 
Employs and fills my labouring os. 5 He that diſttibutes crowns and thrones 
Hangs on a tree and bleeds and groans ; 
. 8 ee! The Prince of life reſigns his breath 
2 Begin, my mule, the heav*nly ſong i : Tg , 
A in. Far Aon an angel's tongue: : | The King of glory bows to death. 
When Gabriel ſounds thefe awful thing, 6 | h 
285 _— "I ” 6 But ſee the wonders of his pow'r, 
3? ES Tt He triumphs in his dying bour, 
3 Proclaim inimitable love: And whilſt by Satan's rage he fell 
Fre Lord of worlds above, He daſh'd the riſing hopes of hell, 
Puts off the beams of bright array, | ; 
i in tal clay. . 
| h 28 8 . 7 Thus were the hoſts of death ſubdu'd, 
| g 2 And fin was drown'd in Jeſus" blood: 
4 What black reproach defil'd his name, Then he aroſe, and reigns above, 
When with our Gn he took our ſhame! And conquers finners by his love. 7 
" | 1 | 5 | by #TY anc 
If Icould purſue all the wondrous atchievements of a dying ing 


and ariſing Saviour in verſe as faſt and as far as my thoughts ſomc- 
times attempt to trace them, I ſhould lengthen this ode to many 
ſtanzas, and yet at laſt I ſhould loſe both my thoughts and my verſe 
amongſt the unknown wonders of his glory and the ages of cternity, 


Who shall fulfil this boundless songs? 
What vain pretender dares ? 

The theme surmounts an angel's tongue, 
And GabriePs harp despairs.* 


VI.—Complaint and Hope under great Pain. 1736. 


1 LORD, I aw pain'd ; but I refign |} Leſt the &er-burden'd heart ſhould break 
| To thy ſuperior will : | Beneath thy heavy rod, 
"Tis grace, tis wiſdom all divine, | 


Ls 


Appoiots the pains 1 nel. Will nothing but-ſuch daily pain 
ac = 4 [ Secure my ſoul from hell ? | 
2 Dark are thy ways of providence, | Canſt thou not make my health attaio 

While thoſe that love thee groan : | Thy kind deſigns as well? 


'Thy reaſons lie conceal'd from ſente, 


Myſterious and unknown, 3 How ſhall my tongue proclaim thy gract 


; | While thus at home confin'd ? 
3 Yet nature may have leave to ſpeak, | What can I write, while painful fleſh 
And plead before her God, Hangs heavy on the mind ? 


In this ode there are three or four lines taken from Mr. Stennet's ſacramental Hymns ; 
for when | found they expreſt my thought and defign in proper and beautiful language, 
Chooſe rather to borrow and to acknowledge the debt, than to labour hard for worſe line, 
that I might have the poor pleaſure of calling them my own, 


ff 


eak 


ace 
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5 Theſe groans and ſighs and flowing tears 7 Is not ſome ſmiling hour at hand 


Give my poor fpirit eaſe, | With peace upon its wings ? 
While every groan my Father hears, Giveit, O God, thy ſwift command, 
And ev'ry tear he ſees. | Wich all the joys it brings. 


VII. Ona Elegy written by the Right Honourable the Counteſs of Hertford, 


on the death of Mrs. Rowe, 1737. 


STRUCK with thesight of Philomela's urn 
Eusebia weeps, and calls her muse to mourn : 
While from her lips the tuneful sorrows fell 
The groves confess a rising Philomel. 


VIIL—Dr. Young's admirable Deſcription of the Peacock enlarged. 


VIEW next the Peacock: What bright glories run 2 
From plume to plume, and vary in the sun? 

Proudly he boasts them to the heav'nly ray, 

Gives all his colours, and adorns the day. 

Was it thy pencil, Job, divinely bold, 

Drest his rich form in azure, green and gold? 

Thy hand his crest with starry radiance erown'd 

Or Spread his sweepy train? His train disdains the ground, 
And kindles living lamps thro' all the spacious round. 
Mark with what conscious state the bird displays 

His native gems, and *midst the waving hlaze 

On the slow step of majesty hE moves, 

Asserts his honours, and demands his loves. 


IX.—Vanity inſcribed on all Things. 
TIME, like a long flowing ſtream, makes haſte into eternity, 


and is for ever [oſt and ſwallowed up there; and while it is haſten- 
ing do its —— it ſweeps away all things with it which are not im- 


mortal. There is a limit appointed by providence to the duration 
of all the pleaſant and defirable ſcenes of life, to all the works of the 
hands of men, with all the glories and excellencies of animal na- 
ture, and all that is made of fleſh and blood. Let us not dote upon 


any thing here below, for heaven hath inſcribed vanity upon it. 


The moment is haſtening when the decree of heaven ſhall be ut- 
tered, and providence ſhall pronounce upon every glory of the earth, 
Its time ſhall be no longer.” 3 : . 
What is that ſtately building, that princely palace, which now 
entertains and amuſes our fight with ranks of marble columns and 
wide-ſpreading arches, that gayzedifice which enriches our imagina- 
tion with a thouſand royal ornaments, and a. profuſion of gay and 
littering furniture ? Time, and all its circling hours, with a ſwitt 
wing are bruſhing it away; decay ſteals upon it inſenſibly, and a 


| few years hence it ſhall lie in moldering ruin and deſolation. Un- 


happy poſſeſlor, if he has no better inheritance ! 8 

What are thoſe fine and elegant gardens, thoſe delightful walks, 
thoſe gentle aſcents and ſoft declining ſlopes which raiſe and fink 
the eye by turns to a thouſand vegetable pleaſures? How lovely ate 
thoſe ſweet borders, and thoſe growing varieties of bloom and fruit 


| which recal loft paradiſe to mind? Thoſe living parterres which re- 
| gale the ſenſe with vital fragrancy and make glad the light by their 


refreſhing verdure and entertaining flowery beauties ? The icythe 
of time is paſſing over them all g ˖ 2 wither, they die away, they 
tapes * f . 0 1 ; | 2 5 "I 
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drop and vaniſh into duſt ; their duration is ſhort; a few months gr 
deface all their yearly glories; and within a few years perhaps ali an 
theſe riſing es, theſe gentle verging declivities, ſhall loſe na 
all order and elegance, and become a rugged heap of ruins : Thoſe of 
well-diſtioguiſhed borders and parterresſhall be leveiled in contuſion, Ml rit 
and thrown into common earth again for the ox and the aſs to graze MW th 
upon them. Unhappy man, who poſſeſſes this agreeable ſpot of as 


ground, if he has no paradiſe more durable than this its 
And no wonder that theſe labours of the hands of men ſhould pe- 
riſh, when eyen the works of God are periſhable. ge 
What are theſe viſible heavens, thefts lower 1kies, and this globe to 
of earth! They are indeed the glorious workmanſhip of the Al- or 
mighty; but they are waxing old and waiting their period too, when flo 
the angel ſhall pronounce upon them, © That time ſhall be no cc 


more. The heavens ſhall be folded up as a veſture; the elements be 
of the lower world ſhall melt with fervent heat, and the earth and Va 
all the works thereof, ſhall be burnt up with fire.” May the un- 
Tuinable world be but my portion, and the heaven of heavens my al 
Inheritance, which is built for an eternal manſion for the ſons of us 
God: Theſe buildings ſhall out-live time and nature, and exif bu 
through unknown ages of felicity. | 

What have we mortals to be proud of in our preſent ſtate, when 
every human glory is ſo tugitive and fading ? Let the brighteſt and 
the beſt of us ſay to ourſelves, ** That we are but duſt and vanity.” 

Is my body formed upon a graceful model? Are my limbs well 
turned, and my complexion better coloured than my neighbours! 
Beauty even in perfection is of ſhorteſt date; a few years will in. 
form me that its bloom vaniſhes, its flower withers, its luſtre grows 
dim, its duration ſhall be no longer; and if life be — yet 
the pride and glory of it is for ever loſt in age and wrinkles : or per: 
haps our vanity meets a ſpeedier fate. Death and the grave with 
2 ſovereign and irreſiſtible command, ſummon the brightef 
as well as the coarſeſt pieces of human nature to lie down 
early in their cold embraces ; and at laſt they muſt all mix together 
among worms and corruption. ÆEſop the deformed, and Helen: 
the fair, are loſt and undiſtinguiſhed in common earth. Nature in 
its gayeſt bloom is but a painted vanity. 

re my nerves well ſtrung and vigorous? Is my activity and 

ſtrength far ſuperior to my neighbours in the days of youth ? But 
youth hath its appointed limit: age fteals upon it, unſtrings the 
nerves, and makes the force of nature languiſh into infirmity and 
feebleneſs. Samſon and Goliah would have loſt their boaſted ad- 
vantages of ſtature and their brawny limbs in the courſe of halfa 
century, though the one had eſcaped the fling of David and the 
other the vengeance of his own hands in the ruin of Dagon's templc, 
Man in his beft eſtate is a flying ſhadow and vanity. 


Even thoſe nobler powers of human life which ſeem to have a 
ſomething angelical in them, I mean the powers of wit and fancy, q 
ay imagination and capacious memory, coy are all ſubject to the 
ame laws of decay and death. What though they can raiſe and pa 
animate beautiful ſcenes in a moment, and, in imitation of creating 
ower, can ſpread bright appearances and new worlds before the de 
nſes and the ſouls of their friends? What though they can entertain ſq 
the better part of mankind, the refined and polite world with hig! ſu 
delight and capture ? Theſe ſcenes of rapturous delight grow fat co 


and old by a frequent review, and the very powers that raiſed the 
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grow feeble apace, What though they can give immortal applauſe 
and fame to their poſleſſors ! It 1s but the immortality of an empty 
name, a mere ſucceſſion of the breath of men; and itis a ſhort tort 
of immortality too, which muſt die and perith when this world pe- 
riſhes. A poor ſhadow of duration indeed, while the real period of 
theſe powers is haſtening every day; they languith and die as fart 
as animal nature, which has a large ſhare in them, make haſte to 

its decay; and the time of their exerciſe ſhall ſhortly be no more. 

In vain the aged poet or the painter would call up the muſe and 

genius of their youth, and ſummon all the arts of their imagination 

to ſpread and dreſs out ſome viſionary ſcene : in vain the elegant 

orator would recal the bold and maſterly figures, and all thoſe 

flowery images which gave ardour, grace and dignity to his younger 

compoſures, and charmed every ear: they are gone, they are fled 

beyond the reach of their owner's call: There time is paſt, they are 

vaniſhed and loſt beyond all hope of diſcovery. 

The God of nature has pronounced an unpaſſable period u 

all the powers and pleaſures and glories of this mortal ſtate. Let 

us then be afraid to make any of them our boaſt or our happineſs ; 

but point our affections to thoſe diviner objects whole nature is ever- 


| laſting ; let us ſeek thoſe religious attainments and thoſe new-created 


powers of a ſanctified mind, concerning which it ſhall never be pro- 
nounced, * that their time ſhall be no longer.“ 

O may every one of us be humbly content at the call of heaven 
to part with all that is pleaſing or magnificent here on earth; let us 
refign even theſe agreeable talents when the God of nature de- 
mands ; and when the hour arrives that ſhall cloſe our eyes to all 
viſible things, and lay our fleſhly ſtructure in the duſt, let us yield 
up our whole ſelves to the hands of our Creator, who ſhall reſerve 
our ſpirits with himſelf; and while we chearfully give up all that 
was mortal to the grave, we may lie down full of the joyful hope of 
a riſing immortality. New and unknown powers and glories, 
brighter flames of imagination, richer ſcenes of wit and fancy and 
diviner talents are preparing for us when we ſhall awake from the 
duſt; and the mind itſelf ſhall have all its faculties in a ſublime ſtate 
of improvement. Theſe ſhall make us equal, if not ſuperior, to 
angels, for we are nearer a-kin to the Son of God than they are, and 
therefore we ſhall be made more like him. 


X.—The Rake reformed in the Houſe of Mourning. 


FLORINO was young and idle ; he gave himſelf up to all the di- 
verſions of the town, and roved wild among the pleaſures of ſenſe; 
nor did he confine himſelf within the limits of virtue, or withhold- 
his heart from any 28 y. Often hath he been heard to ri- 
dicule marriage, and affirm that no man can mourn heartily for a 
dead wife, for then he hath leave by the law to chooſe a new com- 

anion, to riot in all the gayer ſcenes of a new courtſhip, and per- 
aps to adyance his fortune too. | 

When he heard of the death of Serena, Well, ſaid he, | will 
bo viſit my friend Lucius, and rally him a little on this occafhon,” 

e went the next day in all the wantonneis of his heart to fulfil his 
defign, inhuman and barbarous as it was, and to ſport with folemn 
ſorrow. But when Lucius appeared, the man of gaiety was ſtrangely 
ſurpriſed, he ſaw ſuch a ſincere and inimitable diſtreſs fitting on his 


countenance, and diſcovering itſelf in every air and action, that he 
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dropt his cruel purpoſe, his ſoul began to melt and he aflumed the 
comforter. | | | 
Florino's methods of conſolation were all drawn from two topics: 
Some from fate and neceſſity, advifing an heroic indolence about 
unavoidable events which ere paſt and cannot be reverſed; and 
tome were derived from the various amulements of lite which call 
the foul abroad, and divide and ſcatter the thoughts, and ſuffer not 
the mind to attend to its inward anguiſh. © Come, Lucius, ſaid 
he, come, ſmooth your brows a little and brighten up for an hour 
or two: Come along with me to a concert this evening where you ſhall 
hear fome of the beſt pieces of muſic that ever were compoſed, and 
performed, by ſome of the beſt hands that ever touched an inſtru- 
ment, Lo-mertow I wil} wait on you to the play, or, if you pleaſe, 
to the new opera, where the ſcenes are ſo ſurpriſing and ſo gay, that 
they would almoſt tempt an old hermit from his beloved cell, and call 
back his years to three and twenty. Come my friend, what have 
the living to do with the dead? Do but forget vour grievances a lit- 
tle and they will die too: Come, ſhake off the ſpleen, divert your 
heart with the entertainments of wit and melody, and call away 
vour fancy from theſe gloomy and uſeleſs contemplations.” Thus 
he ran on in his own way of talking, and opened to his mourning 
friend the beſt ſprings of comfort that he was acquainted with. 
Lucius endured this prattle as long as he was able to endure it, 
but it had no manner of influence to ſtaach the bleeding wound or 
to abate his ſmarting ſorrows. His pain waxed more intenſe by 
fuch tort of applications, and the grief ſoon grew too unruly to con- 
tain itſelf, | ; 2 
Lucius then aſked leave to retire a little; Florino followed him 
ſoftly ata diſtance to the door of his cloſet, where indeed he ob- 
- ſerved not any of the rules of civility or juſt decency, but placed 
himſelf near enough to liſten how the paſſion took its vent: And 
there he heard the diſtrefled Lucius mourning over Serena's death 
in ſuch language as this: Th: 1 
What did Florino talk about ? Neceſſity and fate ? Alas, this is 
my miſery, that ſo painful an event cannot be reverſed, that the 
divine will has made it fate, and there is a neceſſity of my endu- 
Ting it | 2 | 
Plays and muſic and operas! What poor trifles are thefe to give 
eaſe to a wounded heart To a heart that has loſt its choiceſt half 
A heart that lies bleeding in deep anguith under ſuch a keen part- 
ing ſtroke, and the long, long abſence of my Serena! She is gone. 
The defire of my eyes and the delight of my ſoul is 8 
firſt of earthly comforts and the beſt of mortal bleſſiug s.— She 
is gone, and ſhe has taken with her all that was pleaſant, all that 
could brighten the gloomy hours of life, that could ſoften the cares 
and relieve the burdens of it. She is gone, and the beſt portion 
and joy of my life is departed. Will the never return, never come 
back and bleſs my eyes again? No; never, never.—-She will no 
more come back to viſit this wretched world and to dry theſe weep- 
ing eyes. That beſt portion of my life, that deareſt bleſſing is gone, 
and will return no more. Sorrows in long ſucceſſion await me while 
I live ; all my future days are marked out for grief and darkneſs. 


Let the man, who feels no inward pain at the loſs of ſuch a part-, 


ner, dreſs his dwelling in black thades and diſmal formalities : Le 
him draw the curtains of darkneſs around him and teach his cham- 
bers a faſhionable mourning : But real anguiſh of heart needs none 
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of theſe modiſh and diſſembled ſorrows. My ſoul is hung round 


| with dark images in all her apartments, and every ſcene is fincere _ 
lamentation and death. | 


I thought once I had ſome pretences to the courage of a man : 
But this 18 a ſeaſon of untried diſtreſs: I now thudder at a thought, 
| ſtart at ſhadows, my ſpirits are ſunk, and horror has taken hold of 


me. I feel paſſions in me that were unknown before; love has its 


own proper grief and its peculiar anguiſh. Mourning love has thoſe 
agonies and thoſe finkings of ſpirit which are known only to be- 


| reayed and virtuous lovers. 


| ſtalk about like a ghoſt in muſing filence, till the gathering ſor- 
row grows: too big for the heart and'burſts out into weak and un- 
manly wailings. Strange and overwhelming ſtroke indeed ! It has 
melted all the man within me down to ſoftneſs: My nature is gone 
back to childhood again: I would maintain the dignity of my age 
and my ſex, but thete eyes rebel and betray me; the eyelids are 
full, thy overflow; the drops of love and grief trickle down my 
cheeks, and plow the furrows of age there before their time. 

How often in a day are theſe fluices opened atreſh ? The fight of 
every friend that knew her calls up my weakneſs and betrays my 
frailty. Lam quite aſhamed of myſelf. What ſhall I do? Is there 
nothing of manhood left about my heart? I will reſiſt the paſſion, I 
will truggle with nature, I will grow indolent and forbid my tears. 


Alas, poor feeble wretch that Iam | In vain I ſtruggle; in vain I 


reſiſt : The aflumed indolence vaniſhes; the real pafhon works 
within, it ſwells and bears down all before it : The torrent riſes and 
prevails hourly, and nature will have its way. Even the Son of 
God when he became Man, was found weeping at the tomb of a 
darling friend. Lazarus died and Jeſus wept. | 

O my foul, what ſhall I do to relieve this heart-ach ? How ſhall 
[ cure this painful ſenſibility ? Is there no opiate will reach it? Whi- 
ther ſhall | go to leave my ſorrows behind me? I wander from one 
room to another, and wherever I go I ſtill ſeem to ſeek her, but 1 


miſs her ſtill, My imagination flatters me with her lovely image, 


and tempts me to doubt, js ſhe dead indeed? My fond imagination 
would fain forget her death-bed, and impoſe upon my hope that 
ſhall find her ſomewhere. I viſit her apartment, Iſteal into her 
cloſet : in days paſt when I have miſſed her in the parlour, how of- 
ten have I found the dear creature in that beloved corner of the 
houſe, that ſweet place of divine retirement and converſe with hea- 
ven? But even that cloſet is empty now. I go thither, and Iretire 
in diſappointment and confuſion. | 

Methinks I ſhouid meet her in ſome of her walks, in ſome of her 
family cares or innocent amuſements : I ſhould ice her face, me- 
thinks, I ſhould hear her voice and exchange a tender word or 
two———Ah fooliſh rovings of a diſtreſſed and diſquieted fancy! 
Every room is empty and ſilent; cloſets, partours, chambers, all 
empty, all filent ; and that very filence and emptineſs proclaim my 
ſorrows : even emptineſs and deep ſilence join to confeſs the pain- 


ful loſs. | 


Shall I try then to put her quite out of my thought, ſince ſhewill 
come no more within the reach of my ſenfes ? Shall I looſen the 
fair picture and drop it from my heart, ſince the fairer original is for 
ever gone? Go, then, fair picture, go from my boſom, and appear 
to my ſoul no more. Hard word | But it muft be done: Go, de- 
part thou deareſt form; thou moſt lovely of images, go from my 
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heart : thy preſence is now too painful in that tender part of me. 
O unhappy word ! Thy preſence painful? A diſmal change in- 
deed ! When thou wert wont to ariſe and ſhew thyſelf theie, 
graces and joys were wont to ariſe and ſhew themſelves : Graces 
and joys went always with her, nor did her image ever appear 
without them, till that dark and bitter day that ſpread the veil of 
death over her: But her image dreſt in that pray yell hath loft 
all the attendant joys and graces. Let her picture vaniſh from my 
foul then, fiance it has loſt thoſe cnOraring NNNEans : Let it vaniſh 
away into forgetfulneſs, for death has robbed it of every grace and 
every joy. | 

Yet ftay a little there, tempting image, let me once more ſurvey 
thee : Stay a little moment, and let me take one lait glance, one ſo- 
lemn farewe!. Is there not ſomething in the reſemblance of her 
100 lovely {till to have it quite baniſhed from my heart? Can !] ſet 
my foul at work to try to forget her? Can I deal fo unkindiy with 
one who would never have 1 me ? Can my ſoul live with- 
_ bY image on it? Is it not ſtampt there too deep ever to be ef. 

ced ? | 

Methiaks I feel all my heart-ſtrings wrap around her, and grow 
ſo fait to that dear picture in my fancy, 1 5 ſeem to be rooted 
there. To be divided from it is to die. Why ſhould I then purſue 
ſo yain and fruitleſs an attempt? What? forget myſelf ? forget my 
life? No; it cannot be; nor can I bear to think of ſuch a rude and 
cruel treatment of an image ſo much deſerving and ſo much be- 
loved. Neither paſhon nor reafon permits me to forget her, noris 
it within my power. She is preſent almoſt to all my thoughts: She 
is with me in all my motions; grief has arrows with her name upon 
them, that ſtick as faſt and as deep as thoſe of love; they cleave to 
my vitals whereſoever I go, but with a quicker ſenſation and a 
keener pain. Alas it is love and grief together that have ſhot all 
their arrows into my heart, and filled every vein with acute anguiſh 
and long diſtreſs. | | 

Whither then ſhall I fly to find ſolace and eaſe ? TI cannot depart 
from myſelf: I cannot abandon theſe tender and ſmarting ſenſa- 
trons. Shall I quit the houſe and all the apartments of it which re- 
new her dear memory ? Shall I rove in theſe open fields which lie 
near my dwelling, and ſpread wide their pleaſing verdure ? Shall! 
give my foul a looſe to all nature that ſmiles around me, or ſhalll 

confine my daily walk to this ſhady and delightful garden ? Oh, 
no : neither of theſe will relieve my anguiſh. Serena has too often 
bleſſed me with her company both in this garden and in thelc 
fields. Her very name ſeems written on every tree: I ſhall think 
of her and fancy I ſee her in every ſtep I take. Here ſhe preſt the 
raſs with her feet, here ſhe gathered violets and roſes and re-] 
eſhing herbs, and gave the lovely collection of ſweetnefs into my 
hand, But alas, the ſweeteſt violet and the faireſt roſe is fallen, is 
withered, and is no more. Farewel then, ye fields and gardens, 
with all your varieties of green and flowery joys! Ve are all a de- 
fart, a barren wilderneſs, 22 Serena has for ever left you and wil 
be ſeen there no more. 

But can friends do nothing to comfort a mourner? Come, my il 
wiſe friends, ſurround me and divert my cares with your agreeable 
converſation. Can books afford no relief ? Come, my books, Me 
volumes of knowledge, ye labours of the learned dead; come, 
up my hours with ſome ſoothing” amuſement. I call my better 


ee ’ . a 
friends about me, I fly to the heroes and the philoſophers of ancient 


ages to employ my ſoul among them, But alas ! neither learning 


nor books amuſe me, nor green and {miling proſpects of nature de- 
light me, nor converſation with my wiſeſt and beſt friends can enter- 
tain me in theſe dark and melancholy hours. Solitude, ſolitude in 
ſomeunſeen corner, ſome lonely grotto, overgrown with ſhades; 
This is my deareſt choice; let me dwell in my beloved ſolitude 
where none ſhall come near me; midnight and folitude are tl 
moſt pleaſing things to a man who is weary of day-light and of 
the ſcenes of this viſible and buſy world. I would eat and drinl 
and dwell alone, though this loneſome humour ſooths and gratifies 
the painful paſſion, and gives me up to the tyranny of my ſharpeſt 
ſorrows. Strange mixture that J am made of ! I mourn and grieve 
even to death, and yet I ſeenrfond of nothing but grief and mourn- 


ing. 

Woe is me Is there nothing on earth can divert, nothing relieve 
me? 'Then let my thoughts aſcend to paradiſe and, heaven, there L 
ſhall find her better part, and grief . not enter there. From this 
hour take a new turn, O my ſoul, and never think of Serena but as 
thining and rejoicing among the ſpirits of the bleſt, and in the pre- 
ſence of her God. Rife often in holy meditation to the celeſtial 
world, and betake thyſelf to more intenſe piety. Devotion has 
wings that will hear thee high above the tumults and paſſions of 
lower life: Devotion will direct and ſpeed thy flight to a country of 
brighter ſcenes. | „ 

Shake off this earthlineſs of mind, this duſt of mortality that 
hangs about thee; riſe upward often in an hour, and dwell much 
in thoſe regions whither thy devout partner is gone: Thy better 
hal i (afely arrived there, and that world knows nothing but joy 
and love. | | | 15-2 2 

She is gone; the prophets and the apoſtles and the beſt of de- 
parted ſouls have marked out her way to heaven: Bear witnefs 
ye apoſtles and holy prophets, the beſt of departed fouls bear wit- 
neſs, that I am ſecking to follow. her in the pointed moment. 
Let the wheels of nature and time roll on apace in their deftined 
way. Let ſuns and moons ariſe: and ſet apace, and light a loneſome 
traveller onward to his home, Bleſſed Jeſus, be thou my. livin 
leader] Virtue, and the track of Serena's feet be my daily and 
delightful path. The track leads upward to the regions of laye.and 
joy. How can I dare to wander from the path of virtue Jeſt Flofe 
that beloved track ? Remember, O my ſoul, her tootſteps are found 
in no other road. | 32323 IOTETS 10 

If my love to virtue ſhould ever fail me, the 1 of my Serena 
would mark out my way, and help to ſecure me from wanderin 
O may che kind influences of heaven deſcend from above 
eſtabliſh and guard my pious reſolutions ! May the divine powers 
of religion be my continual ſtrength, and the hope of eternal things 


| my never-failing ſupport, till I am diſmiffed from this priſon of the 


ficſhrand called to aſcend to the ſpirits of the juſt made perfect, till 
[ bid adieu to all that is not immortal, and go dwell with my God 
and my adored Saviour; there ſhall I find my loſt Serena again and 
ſhare with her unutterable joys of paradiſe. ' 5 
Here Lucius threw himielf on the couch and lay ſilent in pro- 
found meditation. TE | . 
When Florino had heard all this mournful rhapſody, he retired and 
ſtole away in ſecret, for he was now aſhamed of his firſt barbarous 
VOL. Vil, ; 3 R | 


racers.” 
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deſign : He felt a ſort of ſtrange ſympathy of ſorrow ſuch as he 
never knew before, and with it Tome ſparks of virtue began to 
kindle in his boſom. As he muſed the fire burnt within, and at 
laſt it made its way to his lips and vented itſelf. Well, ſaid 
he, Thave learnt two excellent leſſons to-day, and I hope I ſhall 
never forget them. There muſt be ſome vaſt and unknown plea. 
ſure in a virtuous love beyond all the madneſs of wild and tran- 
fient amours ; otherwiſe the loſs of the object could never have 
wrought ſuch deep and unfeigned woe in a foul ſo firm and manl 
as that of Lucius. I begin now to believe what Milton ſung, 
though TI always read the lines before as mere poely and fable. 


«Hail wedded love, mysterious law, true source 

Ot human oitspring, sole propriety 

In paradise, of all things common else: 

„ By thee adulterous lust was drivn from men 
Among the beastial herds to range; by thee - 

* Founded in reason, loyal, just, and pure 

Relations dear, and all the charities 

« Of father, son and brother, first were known: 

*« Perpetual fountain of domestic sweets. 
Here love his golden shafts employs, here lights 

His constant lamp, and waves his purple wings, 

© Reigns here and revels ; not in the bought sinile 

Of harlots, loveless, joy less, unindear'd, 

Casual amours, mixt dance, or wanton mask 

* Or midnight ball, &c. . 


e Bleſſed poet, that could ſo happily unite love and virtue, and | 


draw ſo beautiful a ſcene of real felicity, which till this day I al- 
ways thought was merely romantic and viſionary ! Lucius has 
taught me to underſtand theſe lines, for he has felt them; and 
methinks while I repeat them now I feel a ſtrange new ſenſation, 
I am convinced the blind poet ſaw deeper into nature and truth 
than I could have imagined. There is, there is ſuch a thing as a 
union of virtuous fouls, where happineſs is only found. I find 
tome glimmerings M ſacred light riſing upon me, ſome unknown 
pantings within after ſuch a partner and ſuch a lite.”? | 
Nor is the other leflon which I have learnt at all inferior t 
this, but in truth it is of higher and more durable importance. I 
confeſs fince I was nineteen years old 1 never thought virtue and 
religion had been good for any thing, hut to tie up children from 
miſchief, and frighten fools: But now I find by the conduct of my 
friend Lucius, that as the ſweeteſt and fincereit joys of life are 
derived from virtue, ſo the molt diſtreſſing forrows my find a juſt 
relief in religion and {ſincere piety. Hear me, thou almight 
Maker of my frame, pity and aſſiſt a returning wanderer, and O 
may thy hand ftamp theſe leſſons upon my our ig everlaiting cha- 


44 Kb Thow hast raven Gifts for Men. Pſalm Ixviii. 18. 


IEsSUs the Mediator emptied himſelf for our ſakes when he de- 
ſcended to earth in order to die for us, and hy his death to ſubdue 
our enemies. Now the Father has filled him again at his aſceat'to 
heaven with every glory and every bleſfing, with all authority and 
power to beſtow bleſſings, graces and glories on the ſons of men. 
It pleaſed the Father that in him alf fulneſs ſhould dwell. All 
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| and exphgy received of the Father the promiſe of the Holy Ghoſt, 


| love, takes more delight in heaven in the diſtributions of grace. 


. glories of the deity might not affright us, nor his terror make us 
| | . | 
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power in heaven and earth was given into his hands; Col. i. 19. 
Mat. xxviii. 18. And when he received the power he diſtributed the 
bleffing. See Ads ii. 33. Being by the right-hand ot God exalted, 


he hath thed forth this, which ye now ſee and hear.“ He hath 
ſhed abroad miracles and graces in abundance among the inhabit- 
ants of the lower world. | 33 
The triumphs of majeſty muſt have ſome mercy in them, and 
enſigns of victory muſt be interwoven with ſignal diſplays of boun- 
ty and grace. When he led captivity captive he received gifts 
for men. Our conquering Redeemer was not ſo elevated with the 
pomp of his riumphs over the angels his captive enemies, as to 
forget the captives that he releaſed among the children of Adam. 
He received many donatives from his Father on * to ſhower 
down among them upon his coronation-day, that illuſtrious day 
when *© he that in Fr oily 105 had made war and conquered, re- 
ceived on his own head many crowns ;” Rev. xix. 11, 12. 

He that could take ſo much pleaſure on earth in his labours of 


This is the ſweeteſt part of his triumph and the moſt viſible among 
men, even the gifts of the Spirit that he tent down after his aſcen- 
ſion. It was neceſſary that his grace ſhould have ſome ſhare of the 
glory of that day. 

V.'hat was faid of the great day of diliverance, when the Jews 
obtained victory over their defigned murderers, may be applied 
with honour to the day when our Lord aſcended to heaven and 
celebrated his triumph over the ſpirits of darkneſs. *© This was 
a good day for Iſrael, for all the ſaints; a day when Jeſus reſted 
from his enemies, and a month which was turned unto him from 
ſorrow to joy, and from mourning into a day of gladneſs. This 
was a day of receiving portions for his brethren and of ſending 
gifts to the poor;“ Eſther ix. 22. : 
| Jeſus our King is the Prince of power and the Prince of peace, he 
ſolemnized his victory with acts of mercy and begun his reign with 
gifts of grace. He led ſatan the arch-traitor bound at his chariot. 
wheels, and ſcattered donatives of pardon and life amang the ſons 
of Adam that had been ſeduced into the great rebellion, | 

It is another pleaſant meditation on this text, That God the 
Father had not given away all his gifts to men eyen when he gave 
them his only begotten Son ;” for ſince that time he hath given 
his Son more gifts to be diſtributed among them. Learn hence 
the unwearied love of God, the inexhauſted ſtores of divine mercy. 
Jolin iv. 10. Chriſt is called © the gift of God.“ And 2 Cor. ix. 15. 
« The unſpeakable gift.” He gave his own Son out of his boſom 
and gave him up to death for us. His Son that was neareſt his 
heart, his Son the delight of his ſoul and darling of his eternal 
enjoymant ; and yet he is not weary of giving. O the immeaſur- 
able treaſures of grace. O the unhmitable bounties of our God. 
Stand amazed, heavens, and let the earth he low in thankful- 
neſs and wonder, and every holy ſoul adore this ſurpriſing love! 
Our meditations may take another ſtep and fee here the divine 
condeſcenſion to human weakneſs : How a giving God ſtoops to 
the capacity of receiving creatures, and beſtows the richeſt hleſ- 
ſings on us in a ſweet and alluring manner of conveyance. When. 
he gave his Son to us he fiſt arrayed him in fleſh and blood thatthe 
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afraid : When he proceeds to confer on us further gifts, he puts 
them into the hands of his Son dwelling in our nature that we might 
have eaſy acceſs to him without fear, and receive gifts from him 
as a delightful medium, by whom a God of infinite purity hath 
2 mind to confer favours on ſinful man. | | 

He has put all grace into thoſe hands whence we ourſelves would 
chooſe to fetch it. If a God of fhiping holineſs and burning juſtice 
ſhould appear like himſelf and call to us, guilty wretches, and hold 
forth his hand, here are pifts, here are pardons, here are falya- 
tions for you, we ſhould be ready to ſay with /b xiii. 21. With- 
draw thine hand far from me, and jet not thy dread make me' 
afraid.” But here we finners come to a man, to one that has worn 
our fleſh and blood, that is our brother and of our own compoſi- 


tion, we come with courage to him that looks like one of us to 


receive the gifts of a holy God, and the terrors of his holineſs fink 
us not, nor the fire of his juſtice devour us. O my foul bow down 
and worthip that God that ftoops fo low to thee, and has found ſuch 


a mild and gentle method of conferring his heavenly favours on 


thee. | 18 
ei XII.—The Gift of the Spirit. 
WHAT is dearer to God the Father than his only Son? And 


what diviner bleſſing has he to beftow upon men than his hol 


Spirit ? Yet has he given his Son for us, and by the hands of his 
Son he confers his bleſſed Spirit on us. ** Jeſus having received 
of the Father the promite of the Spirit ſhed it forth on men ;” 44 


=, 3; 


Ho the wondrous doctrine of the bleſſed trinity ſhines through 


the whole of our religion, and ſheds a glory upon every part of it! 
Here is God the Father, a King of infinite riches and glory, has 
conſtituted his beloved Son the High Treaſurer of heaven, and the 
holy Spirit is the divine and ineſtimable treaſure. What amazing 
doctrines of ſacred love are written in our bibles! What myſteries 
of mercy, what miracles of glory are theſe ! Our boldeſt defires 


and moſt raifed hopes durſt never aim at ſuch bleſſings : There is 
nothing in all nature that can lead us to a thought of ſuch grace. 


The Spirit was given by the Father to the Son for men; for 
rebellious and finful men to make favourites and ſaints of them: 
This was the noble gift the Son received when he aſcended on 

gh. PF. Ixvili. 18. © And he diftributed it to grace lus triumph.” 

as it not a divine honour which Jeſus our Lord diſplayed on 
that day when the tongues of fire fat on his twelve apoſtles ; when 
he ſent his ambaſſadors to every nation to addreſs them in their 
own language, to notify his acceſſion to the throne of heaven, and 
to demand ſubjection to his government? When he conferred 
power upon his envoys to reverſe the laws of nature and imitate 
creation? To give eyes to the blind, and to raiſe the dead? All 
this was done by the Spirit which he ſent down upon them in the 
days of Pentecoft. | 

But is this Spirit given to none but his apoſtles and the prime 
minifters in his kingdom ? Was that rich treaſure exhauſted in the 
firſt ages of the goſpel and none left for us ) God forbid ! Every 


one of his ſubjefts have the ſame favour beſtowed upon them, 


th not in the ſame degree : Every humble and holy ſoul in 
our day, every true 8 is pofſeſt of this ſpirit, for he that 
has nor tlie Spirit of Chriſt is none of his;“ Rom. viii. 9. and where- 
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ever this Spirit is it works miracles too; it changes the ſinner to a 
{aint, it opens his blind eyes, it new-creates his nature; it raiſes 
the dead to a divine life, and teaches Egypt and Afyria, and the 
Britiſh iſles, to ſpeak the language of Canaan, It is this gift of 
the Spirit which the Son ſends down to us continually from the 
Father that is the original and ſpring of all theſe ſtrange bletfings. 
The Father has a heart of large bounty to the poor ruined race 
of Adam: The Son has a hand fit to be almoner to the King of 
glory; and the Spirit is the rich alms. This bleſſed donative has 
enriched ten thouſand ſouls already, and there remains enough to 
enrich ten thouſand worlds. 1 
The Father, what a glorious giver! The Son, what a glorious 


medium of communication? and the Spirit, what a glorious gift! 


We bluſh and adore while we partake of ſuch immenſe favours, 
and gratitude is even over-whelmed with wonder. g 

O let our ſpirits rejoice in this bleſſed article of our religion and 
may all the temptations that we meet with from men of reaſon 
never, never baffle ſo ſweet a faith : 


XIII. Hie Day of Grace. 


IF you aſk the opinion of ſome divines concerning the day of 
grace, they will tell you that it hoes that particular ſeaſon of a 
man's lite when the Spirit of God by convictions and good motions 
itirs him up to ſeek after ſalvation, and gives him ſufficient grace 
to convert him; and all this while it was poſhble for him to be 
ſaved, and it was within the reach of his own power to make this 
grace effectual: But this is determined to a certain, though un- 
known day, which if a man paſſes without being converted, then 
his ſalyation becomes impoſſible. Now, though I would not chooſe 
to borrow all my ſentiments in the chief doctrines of the goſpel 
from the ſermons of a biſhop publiſhed on the Terms of Salvation, 
yet againſt this ſcheme I may venture to uſe an argument taken 
from that box. | 

Let us ſuppoſe, that it was declared in the goſpel that there was 
a certain number of ſins, or a certain period of time, beyond 
which God would not pardon ; and not any particular number, 
or time, was ſpecified to the world: Yet ſtill moſt men, it is too 
juſtly to be feared, would firſt be led by hope to commit many 
fans, with a flattering perſuaſion that they ſhould not come to 
that number, or arrive at that period; and then, when the habit 


was become ſtrong, they would be fixed by deſpair in this opinion, 


that being probably got paſt that number of ſins, and that period 
of grace, they had even as good continue in their fins, as their 
inclination powerfully directs them; they would 50 on in great 
wickedneſs and ſay, ** There is no hope.” And thus we ſee that 
even his ſuppoſition which ſeems to take moſt care of the cauſe of 
holineſs, leaves it not only in a naked, and unguarded, but in yery 
deſperate condition. | . , ral 2568 
Concerning a day of grace thus much may be ſaid, and this is 
all that I can underſtand by it, namely, That in the life of a man, 
there are particular feaſons when he enjoys more of the outward 
means of grace, or advantages for the good of his ſoul, than at 
other times; that is, more conſtant opportunities of hearing the 
word, a more uſeful and affecting miniſtry, better company, 
warmer admonitions, and plainer warnings by divine providence, 
more leiſure and conveniences for reading, meditation, and 
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prayer; or if all this continue all his life-time, yet there are ſea- 
ſons when the Spirit of God by his common operations does more 
powerfully convince of fin, and ſtir up the conſcience to duty, and 
impreſs his word with more force upcn the heart ; but being op- 
poted and refifted he is grieved and departs, his workings grow 
daily fewer and feebler; or it may be he retires at once and leaves 
the ſoul in a ſtupid frame and returns no more. 

Yet we could not ſay heretofore, That the Spirit of God in his 
former operations, gave him a full and proximate ſufficiency of 


Inward converting grace hefore, fince it proved fo inſuffcient in 


the event and ineffectual J Nor can we fay now, That his day of 
grace is quite paſt and gone, becauſe the Spirit of God who is 


lovereign in mercy may return again. 


Yetitis a very good motive to urge upon delaying finners, That 

it is a daring and dangerous piece of impiety and rebellion to 

quench the motions of the holy Spirit ; left he depart grieved and 

never return again, left he never give them fo fair an opportunity 

— converſion, never bring them ſo near again to the kingdom of 
eaven. 


XIV.—God and Nature unſearchable. | 
HOW poor and imperte& a creature is man ! How unequal his 


knowledge of things! How large and almoſt immenſely diffufive 
. his acquaintance with ſome parts of nature, but how exceeding 


limited and narrow in others: The man of learning who has the 
higheſt temptations to pride, has alſo the moſt powerful motives 
to humility. Re 
Man can meaſure the heavens, tell how many miles the planet 
Venus is diftant from Jupiter, and how far the earth from the fun. 
He has found out with certainty the periods of their revolutions, 
and the hour of their eclipſes ; he can adjuſt the affairs of the 
planetary world to a moment, their vaſt variety of appearances 
with all their prodigious circuits. But this great artiſt man is 
uzzled at a worm or a fly, a grain of ſand or a drop of water: 
here 1s not the leaſt atom in the whole creation but has queſtions 
about it unſcarchable to human nature; no, nor the leaſt part of 
empty ſpace but ſets all the wiſeſt philoſophers at variance when 
. attempt to tell what it is, or whether it be any thing or no- 
ing. | 
this ſort of talk, my neighbours will fay, is a flouriſh of wit 
to teach us to undervalue our reaſon, a mere rant of rhetoric, an 
vr | oh of reproach to our underſtanding : But while I leave it to 
aſtronomers to confirm what I have ſaid concerning the vaſt ex- 
tent of their acquaintance with the heavens, I ſhall make it ap- 
pear, even to demonſtration, that our knowledge of the things on 
earth is as mean as I have expreſt in the literal and proper ſenſe. 
There is not the leaſt grain of fand on the ſhore, nor the leaft 


atom in the whole creation, but has queſtions about it unſearchable 


by human nature. 

This atom may be divided into millions of millions of pieces, and 
after all this the leaſt part of it will be infinitely divifible. The 
infinite diviſibility of matter is lo often proved and ſo univerſally 
granted by- all modern philoſophers that Fed not ſtand to prove 
it hefe: Yet that my unlearned readers may ſee and believe, I will 
tet'down a plain vulgar demonſtration or two of this matter. 

I. It is certain that if matter be not infinitely diviſible, then there 
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is, or may be, ſo ſmall a part of matter which cannot be divided 
further: 1 take this ſuppoſed ſmalleſt part, this fancied atom, 
and put it between the points of a pair of compaſles made of {tiff 
and inflexible matter; it is evident that the. legs of the compaſſes in 
leſs and leſs degrees will be divided aſunder quite to the centre; 
and from the points to the centre there is room for ſtill leſs and leſs 
pieces of matter to be put between the legs. Therefore that very 
ſuppoſed atom may be conceived to be divided ſtill further into 
leſs parts, and conſequently it was not indiviſible. 

II. If there be any indiviſible part of matter, the ſhape of it muſt 
be ſpherical, or a perfe& globe, wherein every part of the ſurface 
is equally diſtant from the centre; for if you ſuppoſe it of any other 
ſhape, then ſome parts of it will be farther from its centre than 
other parts; and all theſe longer parts may be ſhortened or pared 
oft till every part be equally ſhort, or equally diſtant from the cen- 
tre; that is, till it be reduced to a globe. Now from the centre of 
this little globe to the ſurface, the parts of it are but half ſo long as 
from any part of the ſurface to its oppoſite part, and therefore this 
globe may be ſtill divided into two hemiſpheres or ſemicireles, 
which are not the ſmalleſt parts of matter that can be, becauſe they 
are not of a ſpherical figure as in the beginning of the argument; 

And then by arepetition ot the fame reaſoning, thoſe little ſemi- 
circles or half globes, by paring of the parts which are fartheſt from 
their centre, may be reduced to {maller globes again, and thoſe 
{maller globes again divided in halves as before: There 1s no end 
of theſe diviſions, and therefore matter is infinitely diviſible, _ 

Jo carry on this argument yet further to the ſurpriſe of my un- 
learned readers ; let us take notice that all matter has three dimen- 
ſions in it, namely, length, breadth and depth: Now every pait of 
matter, evcry grain of ſand, is intinitely diviſible as to each of theſe 
dimenſions x, that is, every part which reſults from an infinite diyi- 
ſion of the lEngth of it, may be yet again intinitely divided accord- 
ing to its breadth ; thus the diviſion of this grain of ſand, becomes 
infinitely infinite, And yet ſtill it may be further infinitely divided 
according to the depth or thickneſs of it: Thus the diviſibility of 
matter {wells beyond all imagination, and is more than infinitely 
infinite, and that with reſiſtleſs evidence and aſtoniſhment to the 
eye of reaſon. 3; | 

Go now, vain man, and find fault with any part of the creation 


of God, and play the foolith critic on his works: of providence ; go 


and cenſure the juſtice of his conduct toward Adam or any of his 
children, or blame the wiſdom of his inſtitutions in the diſpenſa- 


tions of his grace: Monſtrous arrogance, and proud impiety ! Ra- 


ther go firſt and learn what an atom is, -or the meaneſt part of the 
duſt of this vaſt creation which God has made. It has ſome- 
thing of infinity in it, it confounds thee in per eee, and 
reaches far beyond all the little ſtreteh of thy boaſte powers of rea- 
ſoning. Be dumb in ſilence, O vain creature, at the foot of this 
infinite and eternal being, nor pretend to meaſure his ſteps, to cen- 
ſure his motions and direct his conduct, till thou art better able to 


give an account of the duſt which he has put under the feet of the 


meaneſt of his flaves 
XV. — Hie Diamond painted. we + 


HOW wide and unhappy a miſtake it is when chriſtians endea- 
vour to adorn their pure divine worſhip by the mixture of it with 


— 
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ceremonies of human invention. The ſymbolical ordinances of 
the goſpel have a noble ſimplicity in them: Their materials are | 
water, bread and wine, three of the moſt neceſſary and valuable 
things in human life; and their myſtic ſenſe is plain, natural and 
caly : By water we are cleanſed when we have been defited; to by 
the grace of the holy Spirit we are ere from fin, which pol. 
Jutes our foals in the ſight of God. By bread we are fed when we 
are hungry, and nouriſhed into ſtrength for ſervice : By wine we 
are refreſhed and revived when thirſty and fainting ; fo from the 
body of Chrift which was broken as an atoning ſacrifice, and his 
blood which was poured out for us, we derive our ſpiritual life and 
ſtrength. The application of theſe 1ymbols is moſt ſimple, and na- 
tural alſo : We are commanded to waſh with the water, to eat the 
bread, and to drink the wine; .moſt proper repreſentations of our 
participation of theſe benefits. 27S | 

Thus much of figures and emblems did the all-wiſe God think 
proper to appoint and continue in his church, when he brake the 
yokes of jewiſh bondage, and aboliſhed a multitude of rites and ce- 
remonies of his own ancient appointment. How plain, how natu- 
ral, how glorious, how divine are theſe two chriſtian inſtitutions, 
Baptitm and the Lord's-ſupper, if ſurveyed and practiſed in their 
original fimplicity !- but they are debaſed by the addition of any 

taſtic ornaments, 8 | 

What think ye of all the gaudy trappings and golden finery that 
is mingled wich the chriſtian worſhip by the imaginations of men 
in the church of Rome? Are they not like fo many fpots and ble- 
miſhes caſt upon a fair jewel by fome fooliſt> painter? Let the 
colours be never io fprightly and glowing, and the luſtre of th: 
paint never ſo rich, vet if you place them on a diamond they are 
pots and blemiſhes ſtill. Is not this a juſt emblem togrepretent a 
the gay airs, and rich and glittering accoutrements wiherewith the 
church of Rome hath furrounded her devotions and her public reli- 
gion e | bh | 

The reformers of our worſhip of the church of England were 


much of this mind, for they boldly paſs this cenſure on many of the 


Popiſh ceremonies, © That they entered into the church by undit- 
creet devotion and zeal without e They blinded the peo- 
ple, and obſcured the glory of God, and are worthy to be cut away 
and clean rejected: That they did more confound and darken, 
than declare and ſet forth Chriſt's benetits unto us, and reduced us 
7752 to a ceremonial law, like that of Moſes, and to the bondage 
of figures and ſhadows: This is their ſentence and judgment con- 
cerning many of the Romiſh rites, in the preface to the hook of 
Common Prayer. Happy had it been for Great-Britain if they had 
thought ſo concerning all of them, ſince they bad all the ſame ora 
worſe original, and they all tend to the ſame unhappy end]! How- 
ever, let others take their liberty of colouring all their jewels with 
what greens and purples and ſcarlets they pleaſe ; but for my own 
paitt like a diamond beſt that has no paint upon it. 
| 'X'VI.—Bills of Exchange. 1705. | 
WHEN a rich merchant who dwells in a foreign land afar off, 


commits his treaſure to che hands of a banker, it is to be drawn out 
in {maller ſums by his ſervants or his friends here at home as their 


neceſſities ſhall require ; and he furnithes them with bills of ex- 


change drawn upon his banker or treaſurer, which are paid ho- 
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; nourably to the perſon who offers the bill, according to the time when 
a the words of the bill appoint the payment. d 

Is it not poſſible to draw a beautiful allegory hence to repreſent 
the conduct of the bleſſed God in his promiſes of grace, without de- 


ad WW baſing ſo divine a ſubje& ? . fs 

by God the Father, the ſpring and fountain of all grace, dwells in 
0 regions of light and holineſs inacceſſible, too far off for us to con- 
15 verſe with him or receive ſupplies from him in an immediate way; 


but he has ſent the Son to dwell in human nature, and conſtituted 
him Treaſurer of all his bleſſings, that we might derive perpetual 
ſupplies from his hand: he has intruſted him with all the riches of 
grace and glory; he has laid up intinite ſtores of love, wiſdom, 
ſtrength, pardon, peace and conſolation in the hands of his Son for 
this very purpoſe, to be drawn out thence as faſt as the neceffities 
of his ſaints require. © It pleaſed the Father that in him ſhould all 
— dwell. He has received gifts for men.“ Col. i. 19. Pſalm 
| Ixviii. 18; 5 | ; | 
Now all the promiſes in the bible, are ſo many bills of exchan 
drawn by God the Father in heaven upon his Son Jeſus Chrift, 
and payable to every pious bearer; that is, to every one that comes 
to the mercy-ſeat and offers the promiſe for acceptance, and pleads 
it in a way of obedient faith and prayer. 1 the High-Trea- 
furer of heaven, knows every letter of his Father's hand-writing, 
and can never be impoſed upon by a forged note; he will ever put . 
due honour upon his Father's bills; he accepts them all, for © all 
the promiſes in him are yea,and in him amen. In him they are all 
ſure to the glory of the Father; 2 Cor. i. 20. It is for the Father's 
honour that his bills never fail of acceptance and payment. | 
If you apply to the bleſſed Jeſus and offer him a dill of the largeſt 
ſum, a promiſe of the biggeſt bleſſings, he will never ſay, “I have 
not ſo much of my Father's treaſure in my hand.” For he has re- 
ceived all things. John iii. 35. The Father loveth the Son, and 
8 hath given all things into bis hand :”” And may I not venture to 
ſay, This whole treaſure is made over to the faints, ** All things are 
yours; 1 Cor. iii. 22. And they are parcelled out into bills of pro- 
miſe, and notes under the Father's hand. So the whole treaſure 
of a nation ſometimes confiſts in credit and in promiſſory notes more 
than in preſent ſums of gold and ſilver. : 
| Some of theſe divine bills are payable at ſight, and we receive 
the ſum as ſoon as we offer the bill, namely, thoſe that muſt ſupply 
| our preſent wants; ſuch as, © Call upon me in the day of trouble, 
and I will deliver thee, and thou ſhalt glorify me;“ Pjaim J. 15. 
And there have been. many examples of ſuch ſpeedy payment. 
P/ulm cviii. 3.“ In the day when 1 cried thou anſweredſt me, and 
itr-ngthenedſt me with ſtrength in my foul.” _ ; 
| Someare only payable in general at a diſtant time, and that is left 
to the diſcretion of Chriſt the treaſurer, namely, © As thy day is 
[0 thy ſtrength ſhall be ;” Deut. xxxiii. 25. and we need never fear 
_ truſting him long, for this bank in the hands of Chriſt can never 
| fail; © for in him dwelleth allthe fulneſs of the godhead bodily :” 
8 5 9. And Fph, iii, 8. we are told of the unſearchable riches of 
ITt, 
Sometimes Chrift may put us off with a general kind anſwer, or 
give us a note under his hand payable at demand in ſeveral parcels,” 
inſtead of a full payment all at once: Thus he dealt with his dear 
VOL, vII. = | 
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triend and ſervant Paul, in 2 Cor. xii. 9. Doubtlefs Paul, in his 
ieeking the Lord thrice for the removal of his thorn in the fleth, 
had pleaded ſeveral large promiſes of God, had offered thole di. 
vine bills to Chriſt for acceptance and payment; but inſtead of 
this our Lord gives him a note under his own hand, which ran in this 
language, «© My grace is ſufficient for thee.” And if we had but 
the faith which that blefſed Apoſtle had, we might live upon this 
hope : This would .be as good as preſent payment ; for if he delay 
to give the full tum, it is only becauſe he fees we have not need of 
it at preſent : He knows our neceſſities better than we ourſelves ; 
he will not truſt us with too much at once in our own hands; but he 
pays us thole bills when he ſees the fitteſt time, and we have often 
round it ſo, and confeſt his faithfulneis. 

At other times he pays us, but not in the ſame kind of mercy 
which is mentioned in the promiſe, yet in ſomething more uleful 
and valuable. If the promiſe mention a temporal bleſſing, he may 
give us a ſpiritual one: if it expreſs eaſe, he may give patience: 
and thus his Father's bills are always honoured, and we have no 
reaſon to complain. So the banker may diſcharge a bill of a hun- 
dred pounds not with money, but with fuch goods and merchandiſe 
as 10 yield us two hundred, and we gladly confeſs the bill is well 
paid. | 
Some of theſe promiſes, theſe bills of heavenly treaſure, are not 
made payable ti]! the hour of our death, as, “ Bleſſed are thoſe ſer- 
vants whom when the Lord comes he ſhall find watching, &c." 
Luke xii. 37. He that endureth to the end, the fame ſhall be 
faved.” Matt. xxiv. 13. ** Be thou faithful to the death and I will 
give thee a crown of life.“ Rev. ii. 10. | ; 

Others are not due till the day of the reſurreQion ; as, „Them 
who fleep in Jeſus wil God bring with him.“ 1 The. iv. 14. „ 1 will 
deem them from death.” H/ xiii. 14. Col. iii. 4. When Chriſt who 
is our life ſhall appear, then ſhall ye alſo appear with him in glory.“ 
Phil, iii. 21. He ſhall change our vile body, that it may befaſhionec 
like unto his glorious body.” 1 Pet, v. 4. And when the chief 
ſhepherd ſhall appear, ye ſhall receive a crown of glory that fadeth 
not away. OE | 

Now when the great day ſhall come in which our Lord Jeſus 
Chiitt ſhall give up his mediatoriai kingdom to the Father, and ren- 
der an account of all his ſtewardſhip, how fair will his books ap- 
pear ! How juſt a balance will ſtand at the foot of all his accounts 
Then ſhall be ſhow in what manner he has fulfilled the promiſes to 
the faints, and preſent to the Father all the bills that be has received 
and diſcharged ; while all the ſaints ſhall with one voice atteſt it to 
the honour of the High-T'reaſurer of heaven, that he has not failed 
in payment even to the ſmalleſt farthing. 1 


XVII. - Ile Saints unknown in this World, 


OUT of the millions of mankind that ſpread over the earth in 
every age, the great God has been pleaſed to take ſome into his own 
family, has given them a heavenly and divine nature, and made 
them his ſons and his daughters. But he has ſet no outward mark 
of glory upon them; there is nothing in their figure or in their coun- 
tenance to diſtinguiſh them from the rabble of mankind, And 1t 15 
fit that they ſhould be in ſome meaſure unknown among their fel- 
low-mortfals: Their charaGer and dignity is too facred and ſublime 
to be made public here on carth, where the circumſtances that al» 
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his tend them are generally ſo mean and deſpicable. Divine wiſdom 
has appointed the other world for the place of their full diſcovery ; 
di. 8 tlicre they ſhall appear like themſelves, in ſtate equipage and array 
of becoming the children of God and heirs of heaven. | 
Their bleſſed Lord himſelf who is God's firſt-born Son, was a 
but mere ſtranger and unknown amongſt men; he laid aſide the rays 
of divinity and the form of a God when hecame down to dwell with 
men, and he took upon him the form of a ſervant, He wore no di- 
of vine majeſty on his face, no ſparks of godhead beaming from his 
5 . Neycs, no glaring evidence of his high dignity in all his outward ap- 
he Wpcarance. Therefore the world knoweth us not, becauſe it knew 
bim not. But he thall be known and adored when he comes in the 
glory of his Father with legions of angels, and we know that when 
he hall appear, we ſhall be like him. The life of the ſaints is hid- 
ful den with Chriſt in God. But when Chriſt, who is their life, ſhall ap- 
pear, they alſo ſhall appear with him in glory. 1 John in. I, 2. Col. iii. 
3, 4. In that day they ſhall ſtand forth before the whole creation in 
no tair evidence; they ſhall ſhine in diſtinguiſhed light, and appear 
m- veſted in their own undoubted honours. But here it ſeems proper 
iſe there ſhould be ſomething of a cloud upon them, both upon the ac- 
ell Wcount of the men of this world, and upon their own account too, 
as well as in conformity to Chriſt Jeſus their Lord. 
10! Firt, Upon their own account, becauſe the preſent ſtate of a chriſ- 
r. Wtian is a ſtate of trial, We are not to walk by fight as the ſaints 
above and angels do; they know they are poſſeſſed of life and bleſ- 
ſedneſs, for they ſee God himſelf near them, Chriſt in the midſt of 
them, and glory all around them. Our work is to live by faith, 
and therefore God has not made either his love to us or his grace 
in us ſo obvious and apparent to ourſelves, as that every chriſtian, 
even the weak and the unwatchful, ſhould be fully aſſured of this 


no alvation. He has not appointed the principle of life within us to 
» {Wiparkle in ſo divine a manner as to be always ſelf-evident to the beſt 
ed Hef chriſtians, much leſs to the lukewarm and the backſlider. It is fit 


that it ſhould not be too ſenſibly manifeſt, becauſe it is ſo ſenſibly 
bmperfeq, that we might examine ourſelves whether we are in the 

faith, and prove ourſelves, whether Chriſt, as a principle of life, 
well in us, or no. 2 Cor. xili. 5. While ſo many ſnares, and fins, 
End dangers attend us, and mingle with our ſpiritual life, there will 
he ſomething of darkneſs ready to riſe and obſcure it, that fo we 
may maintain a holy jealouſy and ſolicitude about our own tate,” 
that we may ſearch with diligence to find whether we have a divine 
life or no, and be called and urged often to look inwards, 5 
This degree of remaining darkneſs, and the doubtful ſtate of a 
Lotaful chriſtian, is ſometimes of great uſe to ſpur him onward in 
Mis race of holineſs, and quicken him to aſpire after the higheſt ' 
Preaſures of the ſpiritual life; that when its acts are more vigorous 
Pp: may thine with the brighteſt evidence, and give the ſoul of the 
Peliever full fatisfaction and joy. It ſerves alfo to awaken the 
Crowſy chriſtian to keep a holy watch -over his heart and practice, 
Neſt fin and temptation make a foul inroad upon his divine life, 
pread {till a thicker cloud over his beſt hopes, and break the peace 
f his conſcience. Though the principle of grace be not always 
elf-evident, yet we are required to give diligence to make and to 
Heep it ſure. 2 Pet. i. 10. And as it was proper that every little ſeed 
f grace 1hoi1!d not ſhine with ſelf-ſufficient and conſtant evidence 
a the account of the chriſtian himſelf, ſo, ſecondly, it was fit that 
| 3 L 2 | 
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their ſtate and dignity ſhould not be too obvious to the men of the 
world, that they might neither adore nor deſtroy the ſaints. A prin- 
ciple of ſuperſtition might tempt ſome weaker ſouls to pay extra- 
vagant honours to the chriſtian, it he carried heaven in his tice, 
an4 it were viſible in his countenance that he was the Son of God. 
On the other hand, the malicious and perverſe part of mankind 
"+ = = the rage of Satan, and attempt the ſooner to deſtroy 

e ſaint. 

This was the caſe of the bleſſed Paul. When he had wrought a 
miracle at Lyſtra, and appcared with ſomething divine about him, 
when he had healed the cripple by a mere word of command, the 
people cried out with exalted voices, „The Gods are come down 
to us in the hkenels of mea; immediately they made a Mercury 
of 8 Paul, they turned Barnabas into Jupiter, and the piicſt brought 
oxen and garlands to the gates to have done ſacrifice to them; this 
was the humour of the ſuperttitious Gentiles, But in ſeveral of the 
Jews their malice and envy wrought a very different effect; for 
they pertuaded the people into fury, fo that they ſtoned the hleſſed 
Apoſtle, and drew him out of the city for dead. A&s xiv, 

hus it fared with our Lord Jeſus Chriſt himſelf in the days of 
his fleſh : For the moſt part he lived unknown among men, he did 
not cry nor make his voice be heard in the ſtreets; but when he 
diſcovered himſelf to them on any ſpecial occaſion, the people ran 
into different extremes. Once when the characters of the Mefſhal: 
appeared with evidence upon him, they would have raiſed him toa 
throne and made an earthly king of him. Join vi. 15. At another 
time, when his holy conduct did not fuit their humour, they were 


4 filled with wrath, and led him to the brow of a hill to caſt him 


down headlong. Zukeiv. 29. Therefore our bleſſed Lord did not walk 
through the ftreets, and tell the world he was the Meſſiah; but by 
degrees he let the characters of his miſſion appear upon him, and 
diicoveredshimſelf in wiſdom as his Jiſciples and the world could 
bear it, and as the Fa'her bad appointed, $4 | 

Let us imitate our bleffed Lord, and copy after fo divine a pat- 
tern; let our works bear a bright and growing witneſs to our inward 
and real chriſtianity. This is ſuch a gentle ſort of evidence, that 
though it may work conviction in the hearts of ſpectators, yet it 
does not ſtrike the ſenſe with ſo glaring a light as to dazzle the 
weaker fort who behold it into fuperſtitious folly ; nor docs it give 
ſuch provocation to the envy of the malicious, as if the ſaints had 
born the ſign of their high dignity in ſome more ſurprifing manner 
in their figure or countenance. 

I might add alſo, There is ſomething in this ſort of evidence of 
their ſaintſhip, that carries more true honour ia it, than if ſome hea- 
venly name had been written in their forehead, or their tkin had 
ſhone like the face of Moſes when he came down from the 
mount. It is a more ſublime glory for a Prince to be found among!! 
the vulgar in undiſtinguiſhed raiment, aud by his ſuperior conduct 
and ſhining virtues to force the world to confeſs that he is the Son 
of a King, than to walk through the rabble with enfigns of royalty, 
and demand honour from them by the mere blaze of his orna- 
ments. | 


XVII.—Pra/ waileth for thee O Cod in Sion. P;/ulm Ixv. 1. 


AND does praiſe wait for God in the congregation of his ſaints? 
Surely it doth not uſe to be ſo, Mercy uſes to be beforehand will 


* 
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us, and the Lord waiteth to be gracious. Mercy is wont to be ready 
in the hands of God, before praiſe is ready on the tongues of men; 


and we are ſure he waited on us to ſhew his grace long before we 


had any fongs ready for him, or any thought of pro him. 

Yet ſometimes it is ſo in this lower world: Holy ſouls may be 
waiting at the throne of grace with their praiſes ready to aſcend as 
ſoon as mercy appears: Mercy may be ſilent for a ſeaſon, and then 

raiſe fora ſeaſon is ſilent too. This is the original language of the 
Pfalm, and this the ſtate of things when the Pſalmi# wrote; 
« Praiſe is ſilent for thee in Zion“ When the church of God under 
trouble has been long ſeeking any particular bleſſing or deliverance, 
and God's appointed hour of ſalvation is not yet come, then the 
ſongs of the church are filent : Yet the ſtands watching and waiting 
for the defired moment, that ſhe may meet the ſalvation with praiſe. 

But why ſhou!d God ſuffer praiſe to be filent at-all in Zion? Is 
not the church the habitation of his praiſes? Yes, but if 1s the 
houſe of prayer too: Prayer and patience muſt have their proper 
exerciſe. If praiſe were never ſilent on earth, where would there 
be any room for prayer to ſpeak ? When would there be any ſeaſon 
for the grace of patience to ſhew itſelf ? God loves prayer as well as 
prac His ſovereignty is honoured by humble waiting, as well as 

is goodneſs by holy gratitude and joy. It praiſe be filent, then let 
prayer be more fervent. The abſent Saviour loves to hear the voice 
of his beloved; the lips of the church muſt never be quite filent, 
though they are not always employed in hallelujahs. 
Praiſe is the {ſweeteſt part of divine worſhip; it is a ſhort heaven 
here on earth. God lets our praiſes be filent fometimes to teach us 
that this is not a ſtate of complete bleſſedneſs. After the great da 
of deciſion, praiſe all be continual and unceaſing. when hers ſhall 
be no more ſighing for the ſaints, no more death, no more pain. 
Then churches ſhall want ordinances no more, nor faints abſtain 
from the bread of life. Jeſus their everlaſting Paſtor thall feed them 


in paſtures ever green, and from the tree of life, and lead them to 


the fountains of joy and the ſtreams where eternal pleaſures run. O 


may our ſouls wait with joyful hope for that day, and our praiſes 


ſhall not be ſilent. 

Vet it is not with the church as it is with the world when praiſe is 
fileat in both. It is ever filent among the wicked, becauſe they are 
forgetful of God their Maker; it is only filent among the ſaints for 
a ſeaſon, when their God ſeems to frown and hide himſelf, and as 
it were to forget his people. Fat | 
Beſides, Let us confider that all praiſe is not filent there. Daily 
incenſe ariſes before God in his temple, though particular thank- 
offerings-wait till particular mercies are received. Praiſe for all the 


greateſt mercies, namely, for redeeming grace, for electing love, 
for the ſanQifying Spirit, is never filentin Zion. P/aim Ixxxiv. 4. 


© Bleffed are they that dwell in thine houſe, they will be {till praif- 
ing thee.” But praiſe for ſome ſpecial favours may be ſilent for a 


ſeaſon, as well as that large revenue of praiſe that ſhall grow due at 


the accompliſhment of all the promiſes and the conſummation of 
biefledneſs, 


Again, Ihe praifes of God ate filent in the world without any de- | 
ſign of breaking forth, but the ſilence of the church longs to be loft 
in joyful ſongs of thankſgiving. It is like an engine charged with 


praiſe that wants only the warm touch of mercy to make it ſhine 


with the glories of heavenly worſhip, and ſound aloud the name of 


the God of Zion, 
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Sometimes God is as well pleaſed that praiſe thould wait with 
humble filence, as that it ſhould ſpeak. It thows a well-diſpoſed 
frame and temper of ſoul that longs to honour God: The hearts of 
his ſaints are inftruments of muſic to the Lord; he has formed their 
ſouls for his glory, and tuned their heart-ſtrings to his own praiſe. 
Now he loves to ſec them kept ſtill in tune, though he docs not al- 
ways play his own praiſes upon them; he neither wants our ſervi- 
ces nor our ſongs, for his own petſections are an evertaſting 
harmony to himfelf without the ſlender notes that we can found. 

We may make this ſweet remark at laſt, That Zion on earth 
ſha!l be joined to Jeruſalem above; the family below ſhall be joined 
to the upper houſe, for they have learnt the work of heaven, their 
hearts are tuned to prailſc ; they want only ſuch harps as angels 
have to bring glory down and make a heaven on this earth. In the 
1 Chron. xi. 4. we are told that David took Zion from the Tebuſites, 
and built it round about, and added it to Jeruſalem. So thall Jeſus 
the true Davie, the King of ſaints, take this earthly Zion from the 


powers of this wicked world, and ſhall build and adorn it around 


with glory and ſtrength, with perfect beauty and complete grace, 
and addit to the — which is above. Look upwards 0 
fouls who are full of praiſes, and are even impatient to ſpeak the 
glories of your God, look to Jeruſalem above, where praiſe is con- 
fant and never ceaſing, and rejoice to think that you ſhall be made 
inhabitants of that city, and united to the glorious church. It is 
your chief pleaſure here to be praifing your God, and it is the chief 
pleaſure of your fellow-ſaints on high: Where happineſs is perfect, 
praiſe is perfect too and never filent, 

It is the chief delight of happy ſouls there to run over the glories 
of their God, and tell one another joyfully, and humbly tell their 
God, what a wiſe, what a holy, what an almighty and all-gracious 
God he is. Every breath of praiſe is a new pale of pleaſure there; 
it is ſweet breathing in air perfumed with praiſes, and this climate is 
moſt agrezable to your new nature and your conſtitution, you that 
are members and parts of Zion ; and you ſhall be tranſlated thither 
to your kindred fouls. ln heaven the river of pleaſure ſprings from 
God's right-hand, becauſe Jeſus the Saviour fits there. It is a river 
that makes glad the city of God, and eyery ſtream, as it flows along 
the golden ſtreets, murmurs ſweet praiſes to the fountain. 

But heaven and the ſtate of glory are not yet complete: The 
church waits above for many promiſes that are not yet fulfilled, and 


future bleſſings that are yet unknown. The work of grace is not 


finiſhed till the great re ſurrection- day; and heaven itſelf, in all the 


bliſsful regions of it, waits for ſuch praiſes as the car of men or an- 


gels has never yet heard. | 
While the whole church of God on earth is in a ſtate of imperfec- 

tion and trial, a ſtate of fins and forrows, praife waits in all the ſanc- 

tuaries below; and in Zion above too. The fouls in glory wait for 


complete ſalvation and the redemption of their bodies from the 


grave. On the harps of angels praiſe fits waiting, and it waits alſo 


on the tongue of Jeſus the interceſſor. His pravers ſhall one dav 
change all at once into praiſes, and lift the praiſes of angels and ot 
embodied ſaints to higher notes than ever yet they knew. O the 
voices, and the ſongs, the joys, the raptu:es of that moment, of that 
day, of that eternity, when fuch a multitude of praiſes ſhall burſt out 
at once, that have been waiting long in that Zion, and fhail become 
an everlaſting praiſe ! When Jeſus the Son of God the Mediator 
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ſhall lead the worſhip, and the praiſes that have been growing theſe 
ſeventeen hundred years on his tongue thall break forth and ſpread 
themſelves abroad, and all the creation ſhall hear, and all echo to 
his ſong, glory to God in the higheſt. This is what we wait and 


hope for, and long to bear a part in thoſe pleaſures and thoſe 
praiſes. | 


XIX.—Job. xxin. 3. O that I knew where 1 might find him ! 


AMONG all the various kinds and orders of God's intellectual 
creation, there is not one that uſes this language befides a mourning 
{aint in this lower world. As for all other ſpirits, whether dwelling 
in fleſh or not, their wiſhes are expreſt in a very different man- 
ner, nor do they ſeek and long to find out an abſent God. 

If we aſcend up to heaven and enquire there what are the wiſhes 
of thoſe bleſſed fpirits, we thall find that their enjoyments are fo 
glorious and their ſatisfactions rife ſo high in the immediate pre- 


{ſence of God amoneſt them, that they have nothing of this nature 


left to with for : They know that their God 1s with them, and all 
their with is, what they are aſſured to enjoy, that this God will be 
with them for ever. 

If we deſcend to the regions of hell where God reigns in venge- 
ance, we thall hear thute unhappy ſpirits groaning out many a 
fruitleſs with, „O that I knew where I might avoid him that I 
might get out of his fight, out of his notice and reach for ever. I 
feel his dreadfui preſence, and O that it were poſſible for me to be 
utterly abſent from him and to find a place where God is not!“ 

If we take the wings of the morning, and fly to the utmoſt parts 
of the eaſtern or the weſtern world, we ſhall find the language of 


| thoſe ignorant heachens, O that I knew where I might find food, 


and plenty, and all ſenſual delights !*” but they fend not a wiſh af- 
ter the great God, though he has been ſo many ages abſent from 
them and their fathers. He is unknown to them, and they have 
no deſires working in them after an unknown God. 

f we tarry at home and ſurvey the bulk of mankind around us, 
the voice of their wiſhes ſounds much the ſame as that of the hea- 


| then world, « O that I knew where ] might find trade and mer- 


chandife, riches and honours, corn, wine and oil, the neceſſaries or 
the ſuperfluous luxuries, of life!“ but God is not in all their 
thoughts. If they frequent the temples and attend the ſeaſons of 
worſhip, they are well enough ſatisfied with outward forms with- 
out the ſight of God in them. There is no natural man that with a 
1 longing of ſoul cries out, O that I knew where to find 
um!“ | | 

As for the children of God that live in the light of their Father's 
countenance, they walk with him daily and hourly, they behold 
him near them by the eye of faith, and they feel the ſweet in- 
Huences of his gracious preſence ; their higheſt ambition and their 
deareſt wiſhes are, „O that he might abide for ever with me, and 
keep me for ever near to himſelf !” | | 

The words of this ſcripture therefore can only be the language of 
a ſaint on earth in diſtreſs and darkneſs, when God who was wont 
to viſit him with divine communications, and to meet him in his 
addreſſes to the throne of grace, has withdrawn himſelf for a ſeaſon, 
and left the ſoul to grapple with many difhculties alone. | 

This was the caſe of that holy man whoſe forrows and complaints 
have furniſhed out almoſt a whole book of ſcripture, and ſupplied 
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the ſaints in all ſucceeding ages with the forms and ſpeeches of 
pious mourning. It is the voice of a facred impatience that Job here 
utters, * O that I xnew where I might find him!“ and by a plain 
paraphraie we may learn both the meaning and the reaſon of ſuch 
language, and be taught by his example to lament after an abſent 
God | 


ſort of expreſſions as theſe, in which I ſhall not entirely confine 
mytelt to the darkneſs of the patriarchal diſpenſation under which 
Job lived, but indulge the language of the New Teſtament and 
perſonate a agar rag chriſtian. | 5 

I'ime was when 1 had a God near me, and upon every new 
diſtreſs and difficulty I made him my preſent refuge; I was wont to 
call upon him in an hour of darkneſs, and he ſhone upon my path 
with divine light. He has often taught me to. read my duty in his 
providences, or in his word, or by ſome ſecret hints of his own 
Spirit, even while | have been kneeling at the throne of grace; but 
now I find not my ufual figns and tokens. My Guide and my 
Counſellor is withdrawn; © O that I knew where I might find 
him !” | GEES | 85 

He was once my kind Aſſiſtant in every duty, and my ſupport 
under every burden: I have found the grace of my Lord ſufficient 
for me in my ſharpeſt conflicts, his ſtrength has appeared in my 
weakneſs. When my ſpiritual enemies have beſet me round, he. 
has ſcattered them before me, or ſubdued them under me; and 
being he'd up by his everiaſting arms I have ſtood my ground, and 
borne up my head under the weight of heavy ſorrows ; but now I am 
attacked on all ſides, my ſoul wreſtles hard with fins and tempta- 
tions, and | tind no aſſiſtance, no victory: I tink under my preſent 
" ſorrows; for my God, my ſtrength, and my Comfor'cr is abſent, 
and afar oſt; O that I knew where I might find him!“ 

Muy God was wont to deal with me as a compaſſionate friend; 
when Satan accuſed, he has juſtified. He has thown me the all- 
{uftcient ſacrifice of his Son, and that ſpotlets righteouſneſs of his 
which has anſwered all the demands of his own holy law, and can- 
celled ail the charges of guilt that the devil or my own conſcience 
could bring againſt me. He has taught me by faith to put my ſoul 
under the ſprinklings of this ſacred blood, and to wrap around me 
the robe of this divine righteouſneſs; he himſelf has arrayed me in 
_ garments of ſalvation. But now the army of my fins riſes wp before 
me and overwhelms my ſpirit with many terrors ; ſatan the accuſer 
urges on the charge, and my Saviour and his righteouſneſs are as 
1 were hidden from me. O that I knew where I might find 

im “ | | | | 

Many a cenſure have I borne from men, and had my reputation 
aſlaulted and my good name blackened with many a ſcandal. But 
when man reproached me God has undertook my cauſe, and made 
my righteouſneſs ſhine as the light, and my innocence as the noon- 
day; I could then pour out my ſoul before him, tell him all my ſor- 
rows in flowing language, and feel ſweet rehef; but now, alas, 
troubles and reproaches are multiplied upon me, and he does not 
ſeem to take my part; my ſpirit is bound and ſhut up, and I am cut 
off from that free converſe, that humble holy intimacy which I once 
enjoyed with my God ; I cry out of wrong, but I am not heard: [ 
cry aloud but there is no judgment. Will he not help me to pray ? 
Will he not hear my groans and requeſts ? Hath God forgotten 10 


Let us ſuppoſe the ſaint therefore pouring out his ſoul in ſuch 


REMNANTS OF TIME. 457 


he oracious? yet I would ſeck his face ſtill, and “O that I knew 
| where I might find him!“ 5 
Often have I ſeen him in his own ordinances in the place of 
public worthip; I have ſeen his power and his glory in the ſanc- 
tary: | have found him in fecret corners, and my meditation of 
kim has been exceeding ſweet, In dark retirements he bas Ry 
on my ſoul, and has often given me reviving light. I have foun 
him in his works, and I have had a fairer ſig t of him in his word; 
I can name the places, the pleaſant lines in my bible, and ſay, «I 
have ſcen the face of my God here;”” But now the bible itſelf is 
like a ſealed book, orlike a ſtrange language which I cannot under- 
ſtand ; I hear not the voice of my God ſpeaking to me there; I go 
9g forward to his promiſes, and read what he will do for his people, 
©0 BR but I perceive him not; backward to his paſt providences or to my 
ath own experiences, and review what he has done, but there is a 
his WY darkneſs there to: I turn to my left-hand amongſt his works gf 
ws nature, but I do not ſee him; I ſeek him on my right-hand amongſt 
yl his works of grace, but ſtill he hides himſelf that I cannot be hold 
WY him. Fer. 8, 9. I wander in the night and enquire after him, I 
nd watch for him more than they that watch for the morning, I ſay 
more than they that watch for the morning; O that I knew where 1 
might find him!“ | es | | 
And it is no wonder that I am ſo impatient under the painful ſenſe 
of his preſent diſtance from me, and fo importunate for his return : 
for I have known the dreadful caſe of utter diſtance from him in a 
ſtate of nature and ſin, and I have taſted ſomething of the pleaſure 
of being brought nigh by grace, and now 1 dread every thing that 
looks like that old diſtance, that eſtrangement; I would fain renew 
thoſe divine pleaſures of a returning anda reconciled God: O that 
I knew where I might find him!" | | | 
Beſides, I bethink myſelf and ſay, © What ſhall I do without a 
God !” for I find all creatures utterly inſufficient to relieye and help 
me; and I have known ſomething of God's ali-ſufficiency ; he has 
been my helper in fix troubles and in ſeven; he is my only hope: 
When creatures {ſtand aloof from me, and each of them ſay, 
« There is no help in me,” whither ſhould I go then but to my God 
O that I knew where I might find him!“ | 
have been fo much uſed to live upon him, and found his divine 
aids and influences ſo neceſſary to my life and my peace, that I fink 
and die at his abſence. 1 feel within mylſelt a fort of heavenly in- 
ſtinct that I want his preſence, and cannot live without him. I 
know he ſtands in no need of me, for he gives to all his creatures 
life and breath, and being; but I need his counſels and his com- 
forts, his ſtrength and his love: My foul is touched with ſuch a 
divine influence that it cannot reſt while God withdraws, as the 
needle trembles and hunts after the hidden loadſtone. If my God 
retire and hide himſelf, he will forgive a creature that loves him 
ſo well as to follow hard after him without ceating, and is impatient 
and reſtleſs till he ſearch him out: O that I knew where I might 
find him!“ | | 
Though God is pleaſed todepart from me fora ſeaſon, yet I can- 
not let go all my hope; he hides himſelf from my foul, yet I dare 
act think him an enemy, but only a concealed friend : If I could 
get near him even to his ſeat, I know I ſhould find it a e Memo 
though perhaps judgment may fit there too. It is a throne of grace, 
. I AS > | 
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ſays a chriſtian, becauſe Jeſus is there with the blood of atonement; 
and having fuch an high-prieſt over the houſe of Gud, and ſuch 
new and living way of acceſs by the blood of Chlritt, I Will, fee; 
after him and addreſs mylelt to him; I will confeſs mine iniquities 
before him, aud be ſorry for my ſins, which may have beciouded 
or eclipſed my heavenly fun, and hid his face from me, I feat! 
have grieved his bleffed Spirit, and provoked him to withdraw. his 
kind influences of light, ſtrength and comfort; nor will 1 ceaſe 
grieving for his abſence till he return again. | 

Come, O eternal Spirit, come and vifit my poor dark and diſcon- 
ſolate ſoul; come and awaken all my powers to follow hard after 
my Father and my God. Come, invigorate my faich, and lead me 
to the Mediator, the bleſſed ſeſus; come, open to me the promilicy 
and let me into the covenant of his unchangeable love ratitied and 
ſealed with blood. If ever I find my God again, it is there, I Know, 
I mult find him; Chriſt is the only way to the Father. It is by the 
intereſt of his Son I ſhall get near to him, even to his ſeat ; then 


will I pour out all my woes and my wants in his fight, I will order 


my cauſe before him and fill my mouth with arguments. Will he 
plead againſt me with his great power? No, but he will put ftrength 
in me, and afhit and fuffe: me to prevail with him. 

Then, when [ have found him whom my foul loveth, I will hole 
him faſt and not let him go: I will charge all the powers and pafhon: 
of my nature not to yield to one ſinful practice, nor provoke him 
to depart; for he is my everlaſting and my almighty friend. 

Then, though I ſhould have a thouſand enemies ſet themſelves 
againſt me, I would not be afraid; yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the ſhadow of death, I will fear no evil, for 1 have found 
my God, and my Ged is with me. 


XX.—The Figure of a Cherub. 


A CHERUB is a name uſed in ſcripture to denote ſome angelic 
power or powers under the figure of ſome ſtrange animal: The 
plurat number in the Hebrew is Cherubim, which ſignifies Cherubs, 
and I know not how our tranſlators of the bible came fo often to 
ſpeak of Cherubims, adding an s to the Hebrew plural number 
inſtead of the Engliſh plural, namely, Cherubs. Perhaps ſome 
learned writers uſing the word Cherubini in Latin inftead of Cherubi, 
might lead them into this grammatical irregularity. 

he Jews themſelves greatly differ about the form or figure of a 
Cherub. Joſephus in his Antiquities, Book III. chap. 6. tells us, 
That cherubs are flying animals, like to none that were ever ſeen 
by man, and whoſe form no man knoweth. Abenezra, a learned 
Jew, ſuppoſes it to be a general name extending itſ{clf to all forms 
or figures, though in the writings of Moſes he ſuppoſes it to come 
nearer the figule of a young man or boy. 

Some have imagined that the mere face of a boy with wings is 

ſufficient to deſcribe a cherub, and accordingly ftuch figures are 
wrought into the ornaments of buildings and curtains, &c. but ! 
know no juſt ground for this imagination, except it be that thoſe on 
the ark were beaten out of the ſame mals of gold which made the 
mercy- ſeat: and it muſt be confeſt this tort of tigure is more eaſy to 
be thus formed than any tall ſhape with a body and feet ; Exod xxv. 
10. and xxxvii. 7. | ed 

It is generally repreſented in ſcripture like ſome ſtrange living 
creature with one or more faces, having both wings and feet : When 
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ent; it has four faces, they are horrowed from a man, an ox, a lion and 
an eagle: the wings are deſcribed as very large, and the feet, when 
eth they are particularly deſcribed, are like thoſe of an ox or calf: but 
tics whether the whole figure be more like that of an ox or of a man, 
dc the learned are not agreed. 'TI'his is certain that the ſeveral ſcriptures 
ar wherein cherubs are mentioned, can hardly be reconciled without 
lis ſuppoſing them repreſented in different forms, ſometimes nearer to 
ale one of thoſe forms, and ſometimes to the other. If therefore after 
all our ſearches we cannot come to a full determigation, we muſt 
on. be content to acknowledge our ignorance, though perhaps by dili- 
iter gent enquiry we may come pretty near to the truth, 
me If we conſult the derivation of the word it ſeems to come from 
ics WW 555 Charab, which in the Chaldce, Syriac and Arabic languages 
and WF fignifics © to plow,” which is the known work of oxen. This favours 
, the ſentiment of thoſe who deſcribe it as a flying ox. 
the Others tell us that 2195 cherub, in Arabic is © a ſhip that carries 
cn WT merchandiſe,” and that a cherub is a chariot of God, appointed to 
der carry the Shecinah, or bright glory, which is the ſymbol of God's 
he — — ; and therefore God is ſaid to ride upon a cherub. Pjalm 
th xviii. 11. 2199 5y 20 Jirchab al cherub, he rode on a cherub: and 
Palm Civ. 3. it is ſaid he maketh the clouds his chariot, 20 
Id rechub, ſo that by the tranſpoſition of a letter, which is frequent 
with the Hebrews, it ſeems to ſignify a chariot: and in 1 Chron. 
xXviii, 18, the cherubs upon the aik are called * the chariots of the 
| cherubims,” and the whole figure in Ezckie!'s viſion bad wheels all 
about it as a chariot, and yet it is ſometimes called the cherub in the 
ſingular and ſometimes cherubim or cherubs. | | | 

All this is true; but in a chariot there are generally ſome animals 
E repreſented as moving, drawing or carrying it. And though in 
| Ezekiel's viſion it is a living or animated chariot with living wheels 
which had the ſpirit of the animals in them; ZEzek. i. 20. yet there 
are winged animals to move it, or to move with it. 'The whole 1s 
compoſed of four living creatures which had faces and wings, and 
teet and hands, joined together in a living machine with wheels, 
and the God of glory rode upon it. But let us proceed and confider 
ſeveral ſcriptures more particularly and in order. 

The firſt place where we find the name mentioned is Gen. Iii. ult. 
God placed cherubs and a flaming ſword to guard the way to the 
tree of life.” J his does not ſeem to mean a chariot or chariots, but 
| living creatures; If they were in the ſhape of men; then a flaming 

ſword is waving in their hands. If in the form of flying oxen, then 
with flames about them flaſhing out like a ſword from their eyes, 
noſtrils or mouth. Perhaps the brazen-footed bulls breathing out 
flames which guarded the golden fleece in Colchos, may be derived 
hence by the fabulous Greeks. | | | 


* — — Adamanteis Volcanum naribus eſllant ; 
« Eripides Tauri.“ | Ovid. 


Or, as the Greeks were wont to compound and divide ſtories at 
pleaſure, theſe bulls might keep the gardens of the Heſperides 
where golden apples grew, that is, by the fabling interpretation, 
the fruit of the tree of life ; though generally I confeſs a dragon is 
made the guardian of them, which wild fable might ariſe from the 
ſerpent being there; Gen. iii. 1. for ſtories taken from the bible are 
vatiouſly mangled and confounded by the heathens. | 
| 3 M 2 
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Some have ſuppoſed indeed theſe cherubs and aming fword are 
only a framing diriſion vitible, made of burning pitch and ſuch mate. 
rials, and that this was kindled in the borders of that ground to 

uard it from men, and that it 1s attributed to angels after the 
Tewith manner: Others think it the divine Shecinah itfelt guarding 
the pallage to the tree of life, and cherubs are added by Moties to 
repreſent God's being attended with inviſible angels. But neither 
of theſe two laſt fuppoſitions carry probability with them, becautc 
the word cherub is never uſed in narratives for mere invilible 
powers, nor for viſible inanimate beings; but it always ſignifies 
{ome viſible figure of one animated being or more joined together, 
though it is dehgned to denote theſe inviſible angelic powers. 

The next {cripture where it is mentioned is Fr. xxv. 18. Among 
the orders given to Moſes for making the ark and the mercy-ſeat, 
with the two cherubs to cover it with their wings, one at one end 
and the other at the other end. Yer. 19, 20. * And whatſoever 
figure belonged to theſe cherubs which is ſo much unknown to us, 
it was certainly a common idea and well known figure to the Jews 
in that day; for Mloſes doth not concern himſelf to give any par- 
ticular deſcription of them as he does almoſt of every thing elle, 
and yet the Jewith artificers made them right. | 

Some think that thefe two cherubs on the ark were in the ſhape 
of flying oxen, or ſomething near to that figure, and that for thele 
reaſons: : : 

I. Becauſe both their faces looked toward one another, and yet 
both faces downward toward the mercy-feat; Lr. xxv. 20. and 
xxxvii. 9. which poſture and deſcription is well ſuited to an ox, but 
not ſo happily adapted w the figure and aipett of the face of a man. 

2. Becauſe the fame face which is called the face of an ox; Exch. 
i. 10. is called the face of a cherub; Ezek. x. 14. and thus a cherub's 
face is actually and expreſsly diſtinguiſhed from that of a man, and 
determined to be the face of an ox. - 

3. Becauſe God is faid to 1ide upon a cherub; FF. xvill. 10. 
Though this be a metaphorical expreffion to deſcribe the grandeur 
and majeſty of God, yet the metaphor muſt be derived from ſome 
correſpondent ſenſible figure: Now the figure of a winged ox, or at 
leaſt of a chariot carried or drawn by winged oxen, is a much fitter 
vehicle to ride upon in glory and grandeur, in majeſty and terror, 
than the figure of a man. | 

4. Aaron's calf is reaſonably ſuppoſed to be a cherub, for neither 
he nor his abettors can well be imagined ſo fooliſh as to make the 
figure of a mere calf, as ſome would have it, or of the Egyptian 
god Apis, who was worſhipped under the form of an ox, when it 
was made as an idol for the Iſrazlites to adore, ſince the Egyptian 
gods as well as men partook of the vengeance of the God of Iſracl 


tor the oppreſſion of his people; Numb. xxxiii. 4. 
It is therefore much more credible that Aaron's calf was deſigned 


The Cherubs in Solomon's temple ſtand in another ſituation; 1 Xings vi. 23. fothey 
are placed fide by fide, fo that their four wings reached the whole length of the meſt holy 
place. But theſe ſeem to be made as ſome further attendants on the Shecinah or divine 
glory, befides the two cherubs which were on the mercy- ſeat; for it was the very ſame aik 
which Moſes made that was introduced into Solomon's temple; 1 Amy: vili. 6. and the 
cherubs on it were beaten out of the ſame maſs of gold which made the mercy-ſeat or 
covering of the ark ; Er:d. xxxvii. 7, 8 fo that it is moſt likely thoſe ancient cherubs 
continued there ſtill, and Solomon's were additional attendants in the moſt holy place, of 2 


much larger fize and oyerſhadowing thoſe on the mercy -ſeat, 
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as a viſible ſymbol of the preſence of the God of Iſrael, even that 


very God who releaſed them from their Egyptian maſters. The 
proclamation made before this image was this, Theſe are thy gods, 
O Ifracl, who brought thee out of the land of Egypt;'“ Frad. 


xxxi'. 4. It would be contrary to all reaſon to repreſent the 
Kevptian gods as bringing Lirael from K.gypt, for then they would 
have been kinder to the [{raeiites who were ſtrangers, than the 


were to their own worſhippers the Egyptians. Betides, it was 4 
feaſt to Jehovah, the God of Iſrael, which they celebrated; Exod. 


XxX!i. 5. and therefore it is more likely that Aaron's calf was fume 
iymbol of the preſence of the God of Iſrael; and that it might be 
the figure of a cherub, on or over which they would ſuppoſe the 


divine Shecinah or glory of God to fit, for fo it appeared on the ark 


when it was made, and ſo it appeared in Ezekiel's viſions; FEzek.. 
i. 26—28, and x. 18, 19. So David deſcribes it, E/ xviii. 10. when 
the God of lirael rode on a cherub. 


Shall it be ſaid, that Aaron had not yet received the order for 


making the cherubs on the ark, and therefore could not know the 
figures ? But I anſwer, that Cherubs were well known to the Jews 


of that age, as I hinted before, ſinde Moſes gives no deſcription of 


them to inſtruct the artificers: They were known of old probably to 


the patriarchs and to mankind, as emblems of divine majeſty and 


terror guarding the way to the tree of life; Gen. iii. 24, and ſome 
have ſuppoſed that Aaron with his ſons and ſeventy elders ſaw God 
in the mount; Tod. xxiv. 20. riding on a cherub as in £xek. i. ſince 
the other part of that deſcription of God in Erodus is much like that 


in Ezek. i. 26. and x. I. But I proceed to another argument to 


prove cherubs to be flying oxen. _ a 
5. Another reaſon why a cherub is ſuppoſed to be a winged ox is 


this, Jeroboam the king of Iſrael is moſt reaſonably ſuppoſed to 
initate the worſhip of Jeruſalem, when he ſet up golden calyes at 
Dan and Bethel, and thus to repreſent God dwelling between the 


cherubs on the mercy-ſeat, that the other tribes of Ifrael might have 


the ſame worſhip as the Jews at Jeruſalem, and that the ten tribes 
might not be inclined to go up to Jeruſalem to worſhip, and be in 
danger of returning to their king Rehoboham again: tor it is hardly 
to be ſuppoſed that Jeroboam thould ſo ſoon perſuade all the tem, 
tribes into ſuch groſs idolatry as to worſhip mere calves, though the 
ſcripture calls them ſo, as uſually it does all idols by ſome word of 
contempt. : 

This idolatry or worſhipping a mere calf would have been too 
plain and too groſs to he i:npoſed upon the people at firſt, and that 
ſo ſoon after their ſeparation from Judah and Jeruſalem, this being 
ſo expreſsly contrary to the ſecond command, „Thou ſhalt not 
make unto thyſelf any graven image, nor the hkenefs of any thing 


that is in heaven, or carth, or the water, &c.““ Now if we ſuppoſe a 
cherub to be the figure of a winged ox, or any other winged figure 


with the face and feet of an ox ſuperadded, it will not be the likeneſs 
or image of any thing in heaven, earth or water, and confequently 
Jeroboam might perſuade the people that this was not plainly for- 
bidden ; nay, more, that it was ordered by Moles in the tabernacle, 
and ſuch figures were in the temple. | | 

Let it be turther added, that when the worſhip of Baal was in- 
troduced into [frael by Ahab, it ſeems to be a different idol from 


the calyes at Dan and Bethel, and yet it was ſomething a-kin to it. 


The image of Baal was the image of a heifer as we are told in the 
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f1{ chapter of T»bit, vor. 5. and it is evident that Baal is ſometimes 
ia the feminine. See 1 Axgs xvi. 31. in the Septuagint ; 1 Kung: 
Xix. 18. and the citation of that text in Rom. xi. 4, But it Baal was 
a common heiter, it is probable theſe calves of Jeroboam were 
ſomething different; for it is plain from many ſcriptures that Baal 
was an idol of the Canaanites which Ahab worſhipped when both 
king and people had grown bold in their idolatry: But the calves 
were deſigned by Jeroboam for ſymbols of the preſence of Jehovah 
the God of lirae!, and therefore probably they were not common 
calves, but cherubs, or winged oxen, or a figure near a-kin to thoſe 
in the temole of Jeruſalem. 7 

6. It is further added as another feaſon, that though the tribe of 
Judah imitated Iſrael in all their other ſhapes of idolatry, yet they 
never imitated Jeroboam's calves: Now what reaſon can be given 
for this, unleſs it be becauſe the Jews are ſuppoſed to have had the 
very originals at Jeruſalem, that is, the cherubs upon the mercy- 
ſeat in the form of flying calyes or oxen. | 

Theſe arguments feem to carry great weight with them, yet 
others have ſuppoſed the cherub to be a winged man, becauſe it is 
deſcribed often with one face at leaſt as a man, and alſo with 
hands in ſcripture. Some of the Jews ſay, it is a young man in 
beauty and vigour, becaule it has been generally taken for granted 
that the cherubs repreſent angels, which are God's attendants, 
whoſe vigour and beauty are ever freſh and immortal, and angels, 
they ſay, always appear under the figure of men: and they ſuppoſe 
that in this form multitudes of them were wrought in the curtains 
and veil and all the parts of the tabernacle and temple, as intimating 
the preſence of angels where God dwells. | 

It is granted that cherubs repreſent angelic powers, attending on 
the great God, but whether the form of a winged man were wrought 
on the curtains or veil is yet in doubt: and whether this argument 


be ſufficient to outweigh all that is ſaid in favour of the ſhape of 


winged oxen let the reader judge, | 
is I think is remarkable, that though angels are always intro- 

duced ſpeaking as men with a voice and ſeraphs alſo ſpeak, as 
17. vi. 3, 6, 7. yet I do not find that cherubs ever ſpoke : and when 
Ezekiel tells us in ſo diſtinguiſhing a manner, they had the hands 
of a man under their wings; Ezek. i. 8. it looks as if all the reſt of 
their parts were not exactly thoſe of a man, but of a creature 
which is not ſo much deſigned to perform rational or humane offices, 
fince it appears there and in other places as ſome kind of living 
vehicle or divine equipage, rather than as a rational attendant on 
the majeſty of God, exerciſing its intellectual powers. 

Perhaps we have not any place of ſcripture from which we can 
derive the complete figure of a cherub E than the firſt, and 


tenth, and forty-firſt chapters of Ezekiel; for all the four animals in 


Ezekiel's viſion which are mentioned, Ezeck. i. 5. and x. 14. are 
ſeveral times called cherubs, | 

It we enquire what their body or general figure was, the prophet 
ſays, it was the figure or likeneſs of a man; Ezek. i. 5. But cach of 
them had four faces, and each had four wings, ver. 6. Their legs 
were ſtraight, probably like the fore legs of a calf or ox, or like 
thatof aman; and their feet were cloven as an ox's foot, ver. 7. 
Under their wings they had the hands of a man on their four fides, 
ver. 8. 

Each of them had the face of a man before, and this ſtood in the 


walls and the doors. 
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middle between the face of a lion on the right- ſide and the face of 
an ox or acalf on the left- ſide; and the face of an cagle perhaps was 

laced in the middle above them or behind, though it is not Cx- 
pieisly aid it was behind, or above; but it is probable the four 
taces looked four different ways. | 

But here it muſt be obſerved, that what is called the face of an 
ox; Lek. i. 10. is called the face of a cherub, ſuppoſing them the 
ſame; Exch. x: 14. A cherub has allo the feet of a calf or ox as 
before mentioned. So that a cherub appears upon the whole to be 
nearer to the fipures of a winged ox and a inan with wings, than to 
any other creature, for it has the hands, body and face of a man, 
and it has alſo the face and feet of an ox: It has nothing of a lion 
but the face, and that is not always mentioned: It his indeed the 
wings of an eagle always, but an eagle's face is mentioned as one 
part of a-cherub no where elſe but in this viſion. | 

Note, "Fhis viſion does not deſcribe whether each of thoſe animals 
had four feet or two; but it is probable they had but two feet, be- 
cauſe it is faid, they had the likeneſs of a man, that is, the figure 
of his body. | | 
It is plain they had four wings, ver. 6. two of their wings were 

ſtretched upward as for flight, and two covered, their bodies, that 
is, the lower part of their bedy, for which decency requires a 
covering. It is very ridiculous therefore to deſcribe them, as ſome 
painters do, like naked boys with little wings on their ſhoulders 
Only. | 
In theſe four various faces, the various properties of angels ſeem 
to be repreſented, namely, Ihe underſtanding and beauty of a man, 
the obedience and labour or diligence of an ox, the courage and 
ſtrength of a lion, together with the ſharp ſight and ſwiftneſs of an 
eagle in fulfilling the commands of God, and in adminiſtring his 
providence. | | 
It may not be improper alſo to take notice here, that theſe four 


creatures, namely, a man, a lion, an ox and an eagle, are unant- 


mouſly reported by the Jews, though not with ſuthcient proof, to 
have been wrought upon the ſtandards of the four leading tribes of 
the canip of Iſrael as they are ranged, Numb. ii. namely, a lion the 
ſtandard of Judah, a man the ſtandard of Reuben, an ox the ſtandard 


of Ephraim, and an eagle the ſtandard of Dan. And theſe alſo 


were the figures of the four living creatures, in Greek 2a, which 
ought not to be tranſlated beaſts; Rev. iv. 6. which are before the 
throne of God; who had each of them ſix wings; and were full of 
eyes, and are ever engaged in divine worthip. Theſe figures in 
theſe ſeveral places may denote that wherever God is, the crea- 
tures that attend him, whether they be men or angels, ſhould be 


turniſhed with theſe qualifications, namely, underitanding, obe- 


dience, courage and ſwiftneſs. 
BgBut let us proceed to ſearch out wliat is ſaid yet further concern- 
ing a cherub in ſcripture. | 
n Ezek. xli. 19, 25. The inner part of Ezekiel's temple was 
adorned with ee cherubs and palm- trees carved on the 
ere every cherub had two faces, namely, 
that of a man and that of a lion; but as they are called cherubs, 
we may ſtill conclude their feet were the feet of a calf or ox. And 
why may not Solomon's temple be adorned with the ſame ſort of 


cherubs and palm-trees; 1 Kings vi. 29. that is, with the faces of a 
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man and a lion, and the feet of an ox, though their faces are not or 


expreisly mentioned in that place. i opp 

Solomon's teu lavers for the temple had their ſeveral baſes def 
adurned in the border between the ledges with lions, oxen ard like 
cherubs, 1 Atrgs vii. 29. ſo that here a chereb feems to be men- rep 
tioned iaſtead of the face of a man, and to be diſtinguiſhed from an ane 


ox, though in Ezekiel's viſion chap. i. and x. the face of a cherud is mat 
es 8; the ſame with the face of an ox. Yet on the plates of the an 
edges were cherubims, lions and palm-trees; 1 Kings vil. 36, pre. 


where neithe the face of an ox nor man is mentioned. the 

Perhaps theſe differences may be in ſomemeaſure reconciled if cou 
we obſerve that theſe cherubs which adorned the walls of Ezekiel's P 
viſionary temple, and of Sdlomon's real temple, and the borders of MW þcjj 
the brazen lavers, are only graven or carved upon the flat or plane, on 
or at leaſt with tome little protuberance above the flat, which the part 
Italians call Baſſo Relievo: And then that figure which would have WE ma; 
had all four faces viſible if it had ſtood forth by itfelf as a real bet. 
animal, or a ſtatue, namely, that of a man, a lion, an ox and an thei 


eagle, can have but two faces viſible, or thice at the moſt, when 
figured upon a plain or flat ſurface; the other one or two being hid 
behind: And thus the cherubs may be in all theſe places the tame 
four-faced animals, and yet only two or three of their faces appear 
according to their deſigned fituation and the art of perſpective. 


And perhaps Solomon might diverfify theſe figures for the ſake of tt 
variety in different parts of theſe ſacred works“. | ha 
Upon the whole what if we ſhould conclude a cherub to be moſt P. 
uſually figured with a body like a man with four wings, two whereof NR 
are ſtretched for flight, and two covering the lower parts; with the may 
feet of an ox or calf; with the head of a man or an ox, whatever ¶ God 
other faces were joined to it whether lions? or eagles', or whether it nati 
kad any other face or no. It is more likely there was but one fort ¶ it w 
of face belonged to each of the two cherubs on the mercy-lſeat, whi 
becauſe it is ſaid, their faces looked toward one another, but E 
whether this was the face of an ox ora man is not yet abſolutely thy 
determined. 3 and 
I think we may allow Jeroboam to be ſuppoſed to imitate theſe WM tran 
cherubs which were on the mercy-ſeat in his idolatrous worſhip ; thy 
and though they had not the perfect ſhape of a calf, yet they might WF [ef 
be called calves in ſcripture language, * way of reproach and con- in tt 
tempt, becauſe they had the feet ofa calf it not the head alſo. not 
It is evident that Aaron's ido!, which was called the golden calf, and 
had more of the reſemblance of an ox or calt than of a man, becauſe and 
the Iſraelites are ſaid to change their glory, that is, their God, into m 
the ſimilitude of an ox that cateth fr Pf evi. 19, 20. which if. 
would hardly have been thus expreſt if the idol had nothing of a that 
calf but its feet. | . ; mac 
If any will imagine that in P/. xviii. where God is ſaid to ride ſom 
upon a cherub, the grandeur and terror of the appearance may hon 
Tequire the whole figure of a flying ox rather than of a flying man, E 
It is the opinion of ſome learned men that Ezekiel's temple was but a kind of a repe- thy 
fition of the pattern of the ſame temple which God gave to David, and by which Solomon 
built his temple. And that this pattern was given to Ezekiel that he might ſhew it the as C 
Jews, if they were pious and obedient, to animate them to hope for another temple in their hea 
own land, and to inſtruct them in the building of it when they ſhould be releaſed from 0\ 


Babylon ; Ezek+ x1, 4. and xliii. 10, 11, fince it was ſuppoſed none remained who could 
remember ſo much of their old temple as to give particular ditections for the building of it. 
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or rather of a flying animal with all theſe four faces, I will not 
oppoſe it, ſince itis plain from this whole account that a cherub is 
deſcribed fomctimes more like a winged ox and ſometimes more 
like a winged man with feet like oxen or calves. But where it is 
repreſented complete in all its various forms united as in the firſt 
and tenth chapters of Ezekiel, it ſeems to be the body of a winged 
man with calves” feet, and with four taces, namely, that of a man, 
an ox, a lion, and an eagle; and thus it is always deſigned to re- 


preſent the various properties of angels, which are attendants upon 
the bleſſed God, more perfectly than any one of theſe creatures 


could do alone. ; 28 | 
Perhaps when the .Jewiſh nation ſhall be converted and become 


believers in Chrift, there may be ſuch a new effuſion of the Spirit 
on men, or ſuch a happy diſcovery ſome way made of the darker 
parts of the Mofaic economy and the writings of the prophets, as 
may ſhew us much more of the reſemblance which God deſigned 


between the types of the law in the temple and prieſthood, and 
their antitypes in the goſpel, than has ever yet appeared; and 
among other things the form of a Cherub, as an attendance of an- 


| gelic beings on the majeſty of God in the holy of holies, may ap- 


pear more conſpicuouſly in its original truth and glory. 


XXI. Tie Author's ſolemn Addreſs to the great and ever-bleſſed God on a 
Review of what he had written in the Trinitarian Controverſy, prefixed by 
him to ſume Fieces on that Sutyeet, witch it was not judged nccefſury to 
publiſh. A | | 
RIGHTEOUS art thou, O Lord, when TI plead with thee; yet I 


may talk with thee concerning thy judgments. Permit me, O my 
God and Father, to plead with thee concerning the revelations of thy 
nature and thy grace, which are made in thy goſpel: And let me do 


it with all that humble reverence, and that holy awe of thy Majeſty, 


which becomes a creature in the preſence of his God. 


Haſt thou not, O Lord God Almighty, haſt thou not tranſacted 


| thy divine and important affairs among men by thy Son Jeſus Chriſt, 


and by thy holy Spirit ? and haſt thou not ordained that men ſhould 


tranſact their higheſt and moſt momentous concerns with thee, by 
thy Son and by thy Spirit? Haſt thou not, by the mouth of thy Son 
Jeſus, required all that profeſs his religion to be waſhed with water 
in the name of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghoſt ? Is it 
not my duty then, to enquire, who or what are theſe facred names 


and what they ſignify ? Muſt I not know thee, the only true God, 
and jesus Chriſt thy Son, whom thou haſt ſent, that I may fulfil all 


my reſpective duties towards thyſelf and thy Son, in hope of eternal 
life? Hath not thy Son himſelf appealed to thee in his laſt prayer, 
that eternal life depends upon this knowledge ? And ſince thou haſt 
made fo much uſe of thy holy Spirit in our religion, muſt I not have 
ſome knowledge of this thy Spirit allo, that I may pay thee all theſe 


honours thou requireſt from this divine revelation ? 
Haſt thou not aſcribed divine names, and titles, and characters to 


cy Son and thy holy Spirit in thy word, as well as aſſumed them to 


thyſelf? And haſt thou not appointed to them ſuch glorious offices 
as cannot be executed without ſomething of divinity or true god- 
head in them? And yet art not thou, and thou alone, the true God? 


How ſhall a poor weak creature be able to adjuſt and reconcile 
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theſe claſhing ideas, and to underſtand this myſtery? Or muſt I be. 
lie ve and act blindfold, without underſtanding ? 

Holy Father, thou knoweſt, how firmly I believe, with all my ſoul, 
whatloever thou haſt plainly written and revealed in thy word. | 
believe thee to be.the only true God, the ſupreme of beings, felt. 
tuſiczent tor thine vwn ex:ittence, and for all thy infinite affairs and 
traniaQions among creatures. I believe thy Son Jeſus Chriſt to be 
ali-{uthcient for the glorious work of mediation between God and 
man, to which thou haſt appointed him. I believe be is a man, in 
whom 6 wells ali the fulnets of the godhead bodily. I believe he is 
one with God; he is God manifeſted in the fleſh; and that the 
Man jeius is 10 cloſely and inſeparably united with the true and 
eternal godhead, as to become one perion, even as the human foul 
and hody make one man. I believe that this uluftrious perſon is 
hereby poflelled of divine dignity, ſufficient to make full atonement 
for the tins of men by his clones and death, even though fin be 
accounted an infinite evil; and that he hath all- ſufficient power to 
raiſe himſeit from the dead, to aſcend to heaven, and fulfil the 
bieſrd works for which thou haſt exaited him, and to govern and 
judge the world in thine appointed time. 

believe alſo thy bleſſed Spirit hath almighty power and influence 
to do all thy will, to inſtruct men effectually in divine truths, to 
change the hearts of fallen mankind from fin to holineſs, to carry 
on thy work of illumination, ſanctification, and conſolation on the 
touls of all thy children, and to bring them ſafe to the heavenly 
world. I yield myſelf up joyfully and thankfuily to this method of 
thy ſalvation, as it is revealed in thy goſpel. But 1 acknowledge 
my darkneſs itil}. 1 want to have this wonderful doctrine of the all- 
ſuthcience of thy Son and thy Spirit, for theſe divine works, made 
a little plainer. May not thy humble creature be permitted to 
know what ſhare they can have in thy deity? Is it a vain and fin- 
ful curiofity to delire to have this article ſet in ſuch a light, as may 
not diininith the eternal glory of the unity of the true God, nor of 
the ſupremacy of Thee the Father of all. 

Hadſt thou informed me, gracious Father, in any place of thy 
word, that this divine doctrine is not to be underitood by men, and 
yet they were required to believe it, I would have ſubdued all my 
curioſity to faith, and ſubmitted my wandering and doubtful imagi- 
nations, as far as it was poſſible, to the holy and wiſe determinations 
of thy word. But I cannot find thou haſt any where forbid me to 
underſtand it, or to make thetic enquiries. My conſcience is the 
beſt natural light thou haſt put within me, and ſince thou haſt given 
me the ſcriptures, my own conſcience bids me ſearch the ſcriptures, 
to find out truth and eternal life. It bids me 'try all things, and 
hold faſt that which is good. And thy own-word, by the fame ex- 
prion: encourages this holy practice. I have, therefore, been 
long ſearching into this divine doctrine, that I may pay thee due 
honour with underſtanding. Surely I ought to know the God whom 
1 worihip, whether he be one pure and ſimple being, or whether 
thou art a tlreetold deity, conſiſting of the Father, the Son, and the 
holy Spirit. | | it | - 
Dear and bleſſed God, had{t thou been pleaſed, in any one plain 
ſcripture, to have informed me which of the difterent opinions about 
the holy Lrinity, among the contending parties of chriſtians, had 
been true, thou khowett with how much zeal, ſatisfaction, and joy 
my unbiatied heart would have opened itſelf to eceive and em- 
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brace the divine diſcovery. Hadſt thou told me plainly, in an 
ſingle text, that the Father, Son, and holy Spirit, are three real dil. 
tinct Perſons in thy divine nature, I had never ſuffered myſelf to be 
bewildered in ſo many doudts, nor embarraſſed with ſo many ſtrong 
fears of aſſenting to the mere inventions of men, inſtead of divine 
doctrine; but I ſhould have humbly and immediately, accepted thy 


words, ſo far as it was poſſible for me to underſtand them as the 


only rule of my faith? Or, hadſt thou been pleaſed fo to expreſs 
and include this propoſition in the ſeveral ſcattered parts of thy 
book, from whence my reaſon and conſcience might with eafe find 
out, and with certainty infer this doctrine, I ſhould have joyfully 
employed all my reaſoning powers, with their utmoſt 1kill and aQi- 
vity, to have found out this inference, and ingrafted it into my 
ſoul. 6:2 

Thou haſt taught me, holy Father, by thy prophets, that the way 
of holineſs in the times of the goſpel, or under the kingdom of the 
Mefſhah, ſhall be a high-way, a plain and eaſy path; ſo that the 
wayfaring man, or the ſtranger, though a fool, thall not err therein. 
And thou haſt called the poor and the ignorant, the mean and 
fooliſh things of this world, to the knowledge of thyſelf and thy 
Son, and taught them to receive and partake of the ſalvation which 
thou haſt provided. But how can ſuch weak creatures ever take in 
ſo ſtrange, ſo difficult, and ſo abſtruſe a doctrine as this; in the ex- 
plication and defence whereof, multitudes of men, even men of 
learning and piety, have loft themſelves in infinite ſubtilties of diſ- 
pute, and endleſs mazes of darkneſs? And can this ſtrange and per- 
plexing notion of three real Perſons going to make up one true God, 


be ſo neceflary and fo important a part of that chliſtian doctrine, 


which, in the Old Teſtament and the New, is repreſented as ſo 
plain and fo eaſy, even to the meaneſt underſtandings ? 

O thou ſearcher of hearts who knowelt all things, IL appeal to 
thee, concerning the fincerity of my enquiries into theſe difcoveries 
of thy word. Thou knoweſt me, thou haſt ſeen me, and haſt tried 
my heart towards thee : if there be any lurking hypocrily in my 
heart, any ſecret bias towards any thing but truth, uncover it, O 
Father of lights, and baniſh it from my foul for ever. If thine eye 
diſcovers the leaſt ſpark of criminal prejudice in any corner of my 
foul, extinguiſh it utterly, that I may not be led aſtray from the 
truth, in matters of ſuch importance, by the leaſt glance of error or 


miſtake. | | 25 . 
Thou art witneſs, O my God, with what diligence, with what 


conſtancy and care, I have read and ſearched thy holy word, how 


early and late, by night and by day, I have been making theſe en- 
quiries. How fervently have I been ſeeking thee on my bended 
knees, and directing my humble addreſſes to thee, to enlighten my 
darkneſs, and to ſhew me the meaning of thy word, that I may learn 
what I muſt believe, and what I muſt practiſe with regard to this 
doctrine, in order to pleaſe thee, and obtain eternal life 

Great God, who feeſt all things, thou haſt beheld what buſy temp- 
tations have been often fluttering about my heart to call, it off 
from theſe laborious and difficult enquiries, and to give up thy word 
and thy goſpel as an unintelligible book, and -betake myſelf to the 


light of nature and reaſon: but thou haſt been pleaſed by thy di- 


vine power to ſcatter theſe temptations, and fix my heart and my 


hope again upon that Saviour and that eternal life, which thou haſt 


revealed in thy word, and propoſed therein, to our knowledge and our 
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acceptance, Bleſſed be the name of my God, that has not ſuffered 
me to abandon the goſpel of his Son Jeſus ! and bleſſed be that holy 
Spirit that has kept me attentive to the truth delivered in thy goſ- 
pel, and inclined me to wait longer in my ſearch of theſe divine 
truths under the hope of thy gracious illumination. 
I humbly call thee to witneis, O my God, what a holy jealouſy I 

ever wear about my heart, leſt I thould do the ſlighteſt diſhonour 
to thy ſupreme Majeſty, in any of my enquiries or determinations, 
Thou ſeeſt what a religious fear, and what a tender ſolicitude [ 
maintain on my foul, leſt I ſhould think or ſpeak any thing to dimi- 
niſh the grandeuts and honours of thy Son Jeſus, my dear Mediator, 
to whom I owe my everlaſting hopes. Thou knoweſt how much 
afraid I am of ſpeaking one word, which may be conſtrued into a 
ngglect of thy bleſſed Spirit, from whom | hope I am daily receiving 
Happy influences of light and ſtrength. Guard all the motions of 
my mind, O almighty God, againtt every thing that borders upon 
theſe dangers. Forbid my thoughts to indulge, and forbid my pen 
to write ane word, that ſhould fiak thoſe grand ideas which belong 
to thyſelf, or thy Son, or thy holy Spirit. Forbid it, O my God, 
that ever I ſhould be ſo unhappy as to unglorify my Father, my Sa— 
viour, or my Sanctitier, in any of my ſentiments or exprethons con- 
cerning them. 

Btetled and faithful God, haſt thou not promiſed that the meek 

thou wilt guide in judgment, the meek thou wilt.teach thy way; 
Haſt thou not told us by Iſaiah thy prophet, that thou wilt bring the 
blind by a way which they knew not, and wilt lead them in paths 
which they have not known? Haſt thou not informed us by thy 
prophet Hoſea, that if we follow on to know the Lord, then we 
thall know him? Hath not thy Son, our Saviour, aſſured us, that our 
heavenly Father will give his holy Spirit to them who aſk him? 
And is he not appointed to guide us into all truth? Have I not 
ſought the gracious guidance of thy good Spirit continually ? Am! 
not truly ſenſible of my own darknets and weakneſs, my dangerous 
prejudices on every fide, and my utter in{ufficiency for my own con- 
duct? Wilt thou leave ſuch a poor creature bewijdered among a 
thouland perplexities, which are raiſed by the various opinions and 
contrivances of men to explain thy divine truth. 

Help me, heavenly Father, for I am quite tired and weary of 
theſe human explainings, ſo various and uncertain. When wil 
thou explain it to me thyſelf, O my God, by the ſecret and certain 
dictates of thy Spirit, according to the intimations of thy word? nor 
let any pride of reaſon, nor any affe ctation of novelty, nor any ci. 
minal bias whatſoever, turn my heart aſide from 8383 to 
theſe divine dictates of thy word and thy Spirit. Suffer not any of 
my native corruptions, nor the vanity of my imagination to caſt a 
miſt over my eyes, while I am ſearching after the knowledge of thy 
mind and will, for my eternal ſaivation. Pa 
lentreat, O moſt merciful Father, that thou wilt not ſuffer the 
remnant of my ſhort life to be waſted in ſuch endleſs wanderings, in 
queſt of thee and thy Son Jeſus, as a great part of my paſt days have 
been ; but let my fincere endeavours to know thee, in all the ways 
whereby thou haſt diſcovered thyſelf in thy word, be crowned with 
ſuch ſucceſs, that my ſoul being eſtabliſhed in every needful trutt 
by thy holy Spirit, I may ſpend my remaining life according to the 


rules of thy goſpel, and may with all the holy and happy creation 
aſcribe glory and honour, wiſdom and power to thee, who fittef 


upon the throne, and to the Lamb for ever and ever. 
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No rr, In this Index I have not directed to the ſeveral parts or metres of the pſaln, let 
it mould breed too great a confuſion of figures. What is ſought in any pſalm, may 
caſily be fourd by turning a leaf or two backward or forward to the diftin parts 


or metres. 
If you find not what word you ſeek in this Index, ſeek another of the ſame ſigniſcation: 


or, ſeek it under ſome of the more general words, ſuch as Gad, Car, Church, Saints, 
Pſalm, Prayer, Praiſe, Afliction, Grace, Deliverance, Death, &e. | 


7 
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Fu I Sleſſings of a family, 128, 133. of a nation, 
ADAM, the firſt and ſecond, their domi- 144, 147. of the country, 63, 147. of a 
nion, 8. perſon, 1, 32, 112. | 
Afflicted, pity to them, 35,41, and tempted, | Blood of Chritt cleanſing from fin, 52, 69. 


ſupporied, 55, 145, 146 their prayer, 102, | Book of nature ang ſcripture, 19, 119, 4th. 


143. ſaints happy, 73, 94, 119, 14th part. } part 
Afflictions, hope in them, 13, 42, 77, ſup- | Britain's proſperity, 67. delivered from fla» 
port and profit, 119, 14th part. inftruſtion, | very, 75. happineſs, 147 | 
by them, 94, 119, 18th part ſanctified, | Brotherly love, 133 reproof, 141. 
94, 119, 15th part, courage in them, 119, | Buſineſs of liſe blen, 127. 
17th part. removed by prayer, 34, 107. 
ſubmiſſion to them, 39, 123, 131. from 8 8 
men, fee perſecution, in mind and body, | Care of God over his ſaints, 34 2 
143, trying our graces, 66, 119, 17th part. | Charity to the poor; 37, 4, 112. and juſſice, 
without rejection, 89. of ſainis and fin- | 15, 112. mixed with imprecations, 35. 
ners different, 94. gentle, 103. moderated, | Chattiſement, ſee Afflictions 


22 


126. very great, 75, 102, 143. ' Children praiſing God, 8. made b 
Aged ſaints teflection and hope, 71. 127, 128, inftructed, 34, 78. ' 
All ſceing God, 139. Chriſt the Second Adam, his incarnation, his 


Angels, guardian, 34, 91. all ſuhject to] dominion, 8. his all-ſufficiency, 26. his. 


Chriſt, 89, 97. prailc the Lord, 103, pre-: aſcenſion, 24, 68, 110. the church's ſoun- 
ſent in churches, 138. dation, 118. his coming, the ſigns of 
Appeal to God again perſecutors, 7. con- it, 12, his condeſcenſion and glorification, 


cerning our ſincerity, 139, our humility, || 8. covenant made with him, 89. fir and 


137. ſecond coming, or his incarnation, king 
Aſcenſion of Chrift, 24, 47, 61, 110. dom, and judgment, 96, 97, 98. the true 
Aſſiſtance from God, 138, 144. _ David, 35, 89. his death and teſurrection, 
Atbeiſm practical, 12, 14, 36. puniſhed, 10 16, 22, 69. the eternal Creator, 102. ex 
Attributes of God, 36, 111, 145,47 alted to the kingdom, 2, 8, 21, 72, 210. 
Authority from God, 75, 82. our example, 109. faith ia his blood, 5. 


| God and man, 89. his Godhead, 102. our 
B hope, 4, 51 his incarnation and ſacrifice, 
Back ſliding foul in diftreſs and deſertion, 40. the king, and the chareh his ſpoaſe, 


life, 127. majetty, 97, 99 his mediatotial 


25. reſtored, 51. pardon, 78, 130. | 45. his kingdom among the Gentiles, 72," 
Bleffing of God in bufineſs and comforts of || $7, 132. his love to enemies, 35, 109. his 
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89, 110. his obedience and death, 69. hi: jy Death and reſurrection of Chriſt, 16, 69. of 
perſonal glories and government, 45 ſaints and ſinners, 17, 37, 49. and ſuffer. 
praiſed by children, 8 prieſt and king, ings of Chrift, 22, 69. deliverance from it, 
110. his reſutrrection on the Lord's-day, 31. and pride, 49. and the reſurrection, 
118. our ftrength and righteouſneſs, 71 49, 77, 89, courage in it, 16, 17, 23. the 
His ſufferings and kingdom, 2, 22, 69. hi: effe of fin, go. 2 

faſferings for our falvation, 69. his zeal ff Defence in God, 3, 121. and ſalvation in 


and reproaches, ih. | God, 18, 61. 
Chriftian qualifications, T5, 24. church made Delaying finners warned, 95. 
of ſeus and Gentiles, 87. Delight and ſaſety in the church, 27, 43, 14. 


Church, its beauty, 45, 48, 122. the birth- in the law of God, 119, sth, Sth, and 
place of ſaints, 87. built on Jeſus Chritt, sch parts. in God, 18, 42, 63, 73, 84. 
118. deligbt and ſaſety in it, 27. de- Deliverance begun and perfected, $5. from 
nruction of enemies proceeds from.thence, || deſpair, 18, from deep diftre(s, 34, 40. 
75. gathered and ſettled, 132. of the Gen- from death, 31, 118, from oppreflion and 
tiles, 45. 47. God fights for her, 10, 20, falſehood, 56, from-perſecution, 53, 94. by 
45. God's preſence there, $4, 132. God's prayer, 34, 40, 85, 126. from ſhipwreck, 
ſpecial! delight, $7, 132. God's garden, 107. from ſlander, 31. ſurpriſing, 126, 
92, going to it, 122. the houſe and care off] from temptation, 3, 6, 13, 18. from a tu- 
God, 135. of the Jews and Gentiles, 87 mult, 118. 

Its increaſe, 67. prayer in diſtreſs, 83. per- Deſertion and diftreſs of ſoul, 13, 25, 38, 144. 
ecuted, ſee perſecution, reftored by pray-|| Deſire of knowledge, 119, gth part. of ho- 
er, $5, 102, 107. its ſafety in national de- lines, 1 19, 18th part; of comfort and de- 
tolations, 45. is the ſafety and honour of liverance, 219, 12th part. of quickeniog 
as nation, 48. the ſpouſe of Chriſt, 45. its grace, 119, 16th part. | 
worſhip and order, 48 wrath agaiaſt ene- || Deſolations, the church's ſafety in them, 46. 
mies proceeds thence, 76, Deſpair and hope in death, 27, 49, deliver- 

Colonies planted, 107. ance from it, 18, 1 30. | 

Comtort, holineſs, and pardon, 4, 32, 119, || Devotion, daily, 55, 134, 147. on a fick- 
31th and 12th parts. and ſupport in Goa, bed, 6, 33. ſee Morning, Evening, Lord's- 
16, 94, from ancient providences, 77, 143, day. 
of life bleit, 127, and pardon, 132. Direction and pardon, 25. and defence 

Company ef faints, 16, 106. prayed for, 5, and hope, 42. fee Know- 

Complaint of abſence from public worſhip, j{ ledge. 

42 of ſickneſs, 6. deſertion, 23. pride, ¶ Diſeaſe, ſee ſickneſs. 


as 


atheiſm, oppreſſion, &e. 10, 12, of te npt- 
Stioa, 13 general, 102. of quarrelſome 
nei „ 120. of heavy afflictions in 
mind and body, 143. | 
of God, 103, 145, 147. 
Communion with faints, 106, 133. 
Confeffion of dur poverty, 16, of fin, repent- 
ance, and pardon, 32, 38, 51, 130, 143. 
Conſcience, _ 119, 13ih part. its guilt | E ; 
relie v 5 1, 139. | - 55 5 
. d, 120 ' OR — 547 71. 
Converſe with God, 63, 119, 2d part, * Are, 105. TA | 
Converſion and joy, 126, at the aſcenſion of „ . 
f l ' ** » 35s 
Chrift, 110. of Jews and Gentiles, 37, E | 
Envy and unhelicf cured, 39, 49. 
Equity and wiſdom of providence, 9. 
Evening pſalm, 4, 189, 141. 
Evidences of grace, or ſeff-examination, 26, 
of ſincerity, 18, 19, 139. 


25. relieved, 51, 130. 
Dominion of man over creatures, 8. 
{ Doubts and fears ſuppreſſed, 3, 31, 153. 
| Drunkard and glution, 107. | 
Duty to God and man, 15, 24. , 
Dwelling with God, fee Heaven, Church 
&c. 


, 106. 
Cortection, fee Afiction. 
Corruption of manners general, 17, 12. 
Counfel and ſuopport from God, f6, 119, 6th 


part. | 
Courage in death, 16, 17, 71. in perſecuti- 
on 119 17th part. 
Covenant made with Chrift, 89. of grace 
unchangeable, 89, +06, - 

Cremion and providence, 33, 104, 135, 136, 
149, 148. e 
Creatures, no truſt in them, 33. 62, 146, 

vain, and God all-ſofficient, 33 praifing 
God, 148. 1 ; 
; 4 4:68: 
Daily devotion, 55; 139 
Day of humiliation for difappointments in 


* . 


* 


11, 68, 32. 

Exaltation of Chriſt to the kingdom, 2, 21, 
22, 69, 92, 110. | 

Examination, or evidences of grace, 26, 
139. 

Exhortations to peace and holineſs, 34. 


F 


Faith and prayer of 
in the blood of Chriſt, 32, 51. in dieine 
grace and power, 52, 130. 5 
4*aithſulneſs of God, 89, 103, 111, 145, 146: 
ot man, 15, 14t . ex ot 


. 


| Diftreſs of ſoul, or backſliding and deſertion, 


Evil times, 12. neighbours, 120. magiftrates, 


perſecuted ſaints, 35. 


\ 
Falſehood, blaſphemy, &c. 12. and oppreſ- 
fion, deliverance from them, 12, 56. 
Family government, 101. love and worſhip, 
133. blefſings, 128. 5 
Fears and doubts ſuppreſſed, 3, 31, 34. in the 
worſhip of God, 89, 99. of God, 119, 13th 
art, 
Fiatery and deceit complained of, 12, 36, 
Forgiveneſs, fee Pardon, | 
Formal worſhip, 50. 5 
Frailty of man, 89, 90, 144. 
Fretfulneſs diſcouraged, 37. 
Friendſhip, its bleſſings, 133. 
Funeral pſalm, 89, 90. 


G x a 


Gentiles given to Chriſt, 2, 234 72. Res” 
45, 65, 72, 87, owning the true God, 47, 


98. l 
Clörigestion and condeſcenſion of Chriſt, 8, 


45. 
Glory of God in our ſalvation, 69. and grace 
- promiſed, 84, 89, 97. | 


Glorification and condeſcenſion of Chriſt, 


„ 
cls of God in our ſalvation, 6g. and grace 
promiſed, 34, 89 97. 
Glutton, 78. and drunkard, 107. 
God all in all, 227. all ſeeing, 139, all- ſuffi - 
cient, 16, 33, his being attributes and pro- 
vidence, 36, 65, 147. his care of ſaints, 7, 
34, his creation and providence, 33, 104, 
&c. our deſence and ſalyation, 3, 33» 64. 
115, eternal and ſovereign, and holy, 93. 
eternal, and men mortal, 90, 102 faithful- 
neſs, 89, 105, 111. glorined, and ſinners 
ſaved, 69, goodneſs and mercy, 103, 145. 
goodneſs and truth, 145, 146. governing 
power and goodneſs, 66. great and gocd, 
68, 144, 145, 147. heart-ſearching, 139, 
our only hope and help, 142, the judge, 9, 


— 
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33, 36, 135, 136, 147. preſerving and | 


reſtoring, 133. truth and preteflion, 37. 


tried by affliction, 17, 66, 185. and glory, 
84, 97. pardoning, 13432. 
Guilt of conſcience relieved, 32, 38, 81, 130. 


H 5 — Sd. 


Happy ſaint and curſed ſinner, 1. l 


Harvest, 65, 126, 147. 


prayed ſor, 6, 38, 39. 


Health, ſickneſs, and recovery, 6, 59, 31. 


Heart known to God, 132, | h 
{| Hearing of prayer and lalvation, 4, 10, 66, 


IO2, 
Heaven of ſeparate ſouls and reſurrectio 
17. the ſaints dwelliag-place, 24. Ys 


| Holineſs, pardon and comiort, 4. defied, 


119, L1th part. proteſt, 119, 3d part, 139. 

Hope in darkneſs, 13, 77, 163. of refurrec- 

tion, 16, 71, and deſpair in death, 17, 49. 
and prayer, 27, for victory, 20. aud d- 
rection, 42. in afflictions, 42, 143. 


Hoſanna of the cluldscn, 8. lor tue Lord 


day, 118. 
Houſehold, ſee Fami 


ly. my | 
Humiliation Cay, 19, bs Gtaprotanmet te. 


Humility and ſubmiſſion, 3 31, 139. 
Hypocrites and hypocriſy, 12, 50. 


I 
Idolatry reproved, 16, 115, 135. 
Jehovah, 68, 83. reigns, 93, 96,97 
Jews, ſee Iſracl. | 
Images, ſee Idolatry, 8 
 Imprecations and charity, 35. 


* 


— 


50, 97. Kind to his people, 145, 446, his 
majeny, 97. and condeſcenfion, 113, 144. 
mercy and truth, 36, 89, 103, 136, 145. 
made man, 8. of nature and grace, 65, 
his perfections, 36, 111, 145, 147- our 
Portion, and Chriſt our hope, 4. our por- 
tion here and hereafter, 73, his power and 


majeſty, 68, $9, 93, 96, praiſed by child- | 


ren, 8. our preſerver, 121, 138. preſent in 
his Churches, $4. our reſuge in national 


troubles,46. our ſhepherd, 23 his jovereign- | Juitice of providence, 9, and truth towards 


ty and goodneſs to man, 8, 113, 144. bur 
ſupport and comfort, 94. ſupreme governor 


75, Sa, 93. his vengeance and compaſlion | 


. G3, 205. unchangeable, 99, 111. his uni- 
 veria 


| dominion, 103. his wiſdom in his | 


works, 111, 159. worthy of all praiſe, 145, 
146, 150, | 
ou works, 15, 24, 112. profit men, not 
y £0, | 
Goodneſs of God, 8, 103, 411, 145, 146. 
Goſpel, its glory and ſucceſs, 19, 45, 110. 


Joyful found, 89,98. worſhip and order, 48. 


ace, its evidences, or ſelf- examination, 
26, 139. above riches, 144. without merit, 
26, 32, of Cin, 45, 7%. and providence, 


| 


Incarnation, 99, 98. and ſacrifice of Chrift, 
J0-- ; 5 

Infants, 139, ſee Children 

Inſtruction from God, 25. from ſcripture, 


Inſtructi ve afflictions, 94. 


107. | 7 4 . 
Joy of converſation, 126. ſee Delight 
Hrael ſaved from the Aſſyrians, 76. ſaved 
from Fgypt, and brought to Cannan,'77% 


niſhment, 78, puniſhed and pardoged, 


114. 
Judgment and mercy; 9, 68. day, I, 26, 30, 
97 98, 149, {eat of God, 9. t £2 


men, 15 | 0 
Jattification ſree, 32, 130. * 
2 + 2 
King is the care of heaven, 21. 
King William and king George, 75. 
Kingdom of Chritt, fee Chin. 
Knowledge deſited, 19, 119, geh part. 
Law of God, delight in it, 179. 
Liberality rewarded, 41,442. 


7 


E 


Life and riches, thgir vauny, 49, ſhort and 
$57 


feeble, 89, 90, 144. 


Longing after God, 42, 63. 


119, 4th and dh parte. in Pietys 34 
Intemperauce puniſhed, 73. and pardoned, : 


105, 107, 135, 136. rebellion and pu- 
106, 107. travels in the wildernels,a07, 


; 
1 

| 
kf. 

b] 
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Perſections of God, 1711, 1 36, 145, 147. 


Lord's -day pfalm, g2, 118. morning, 5,19,63 | 
Love of God to the righteous, and hatred to 
the wicked, 1, 12. to our neighbour, 15. 
Chrift to ſinners, 35 of God better than 
life, 63, of God unchangeable, $9, 106. 
to enemies, 35, 109. brotherly, 133. and 
worſhip in a family 133. 
Luxury puniſhed, 78, and pardoned, 107. | 
Magiftrates warned, 5g, $2. qualifications, 
101. raiſed and depoſed, 7 5. | 
Majeſty of God, 68. fee God. 


Man, his vanity as mortal, 39, 89, go, 144. 
dominion over creatures, 3. mortal, and 


Cm in eternal, 302, wonderful formation, 


8 

Mariners pſalm, 107. 

Marriage, myttical, 45. 

Mater of a family, 101. 

Meditation, 1, 63, 119, $th and 6th parts 

Melancholy reproved, 42. and hope, 77, 

removed, 126 

Mercies, common and ſpecial, 68, 103. 
ſpiritual and temporal, 10g, innumerable, 


Perſccuted ſaints, their prayers and 1aith, 
35» 44 74» $0, 83. | | 

Perlecution, victory over, and. deliverance 
from it, 7, 53» 94+ coutage in it, 119, 
 I7th part. | 

Perſecutors puniſhed, 7, 129. 149. their 
folly, 24. complained of, 35, 44, 74» 80, 
$3. del:verance from them, 9, 10, 94. 

Perſeverance, 138. in trials, 119, 17th part 


Dr 4 


139. everlaſting, 136, recorded, 107. and 
Judgment, 9. and truth of God, 36, $9, 
163, 136, 145, 146. 
Merit diiclaimed, 16 
MNeſſiah, ſee Chriſt 
Midnight thoughts, 63, 119, Sh and 6th 
Parts, 139. 
. Miniſters n dained, 132. 
Miracles in the wilderneſs, 114. 
E kg piarn, 3, 141. of a labbath 5, 19, 


Mornatity of man, 32, 49, 90. and hope, 89. 
and God's eternity, 90. 102. 
| N 
. Nation's honour and ſafety in the church, 
48. proſperity, 67, 144. bleu and punith- 
ed, 107. 
National delivetance, 67, 75, 76, 124, 126. 
deſolations, the church's ſafety and tri- 
* umph in them, 46. 
Nature and ſcripture, 19, 119, 7th part. of 
mar, 139. 
New England pfalm, 107. 
November the sth, 115, 124 
0 
Obedience, fincere, 18, 32, 139. better 


Perſonal glorics of Chriſt, 45. 

Peſtilence, preſervation ia it, 97. 

Piety, inſtructions therein, 34, ſee Saint. 

Pity to the afflited, 41. ſee Charity. | 

Pleading without repining, 39, 123. the 
promiſes, 119, toth part. | 

Poor, charity to them, 15, 37, 41, 112. 

Portion of ſaints and ſinnets, 11, 17, 37. 

Poverty eonſeſſed, 16, 


Power and majeny oi God, 68, 89, 145. ſee 


God. 4 5 

Practical atheiſm, 14, 36. 

Praiſe to God from chiluren, 8. for creation 
and providence, 33, 194. to our Creator, 
roo, from all creatures, 248. for eminent 
deliveraaces, 34, 118. gencral, 86, 145, 
150. for the gofpet, 98. for bealth rei- 
tored, 30, 116. for hearing prayer, 66, 
102. to Jefus Chrift, 45. from all nations, 
117, and prayer public, 65. for protec» 

_ tion, grace and truth, 57. tur providence 
and grace, 36. for rain, 65, 147, from 
the ſaints, 149, 150. for temporal bleſ- 
ſings, 68, 147. tor temptations overcome, 
18 „for victory in war, 18. 

Prayer heard, 4, 34, 65, 66 in time of war, 

20. and hope of victory 20. praiſe, public, 

65 and hope, 29. in church's diftreſs, 30. 

heard, and Zion reſtored, 102. and faith 

of perſecuted ſaints, 35, 37, 56, and praiſe 

for deliverance, 34, tor epentance and 

pardon, &c. 38. tee Complaint. 

Preſerving grace, 138. 2 

Preſervation in public dangers, 46, 91, 112. 
daily, rar. 

Pride andathciſm, and oppteſſion puniſhed, 
10, 12. and death, 49. e 

Prieſtnood of Chritt, 51, 110. 

Princes vain, 62, 146. 7 

Proſeſſion of ſincerity and repentance, &c. 
119, 10th part. 

Proſperity dangerous, 55, 73. 


than ſacrifice, 50. 
„ death, 90. and reſurrection, 71, 


omnipotence, omniſcience, omnipreſence, 
&c. ſee God, 
A 
Pardon, holineſs and comfort, 4. of back - 
liding, 78. and direction, 25. and repen- 
tance prayed for, 38. and confeſſion, 42. 


* 


of original and actual fin, 51. plentitul | 


with God, 130. 
Patience under afflictions, 39. under perſe- 
cutions, 37, 44- in darkneis, 77, 130, 131 
Peace and holineſs encouraged, 34. with 
men deſitcd, 1320. . 


Proſperous ſinaers curied, 37, 49, 73- 

Protection, truth and grace, 57. by day and 
night, 121. | ; 

Providence, its wiſdom and equity, 9. and 
creation, 33, 135, 136, and grace, 35, 147. 
and perſeetions of God, 36. its mytiery un- 
folded, 73. recorded, 77, 73, 107. in au, 
earth, and ſea, 33, 65, 89, 104, 107, 147+ 

Prudence and zcal, 39. 

Pſalm for ſoldiers, 18, 60. for old age, 71, for 
huſbandmen, 65. for a funeral, 89, go. for 
the Lord's day, 92. before prayer, 95. be- 
fore ſermon, 95. for magittrates, 207, ſot 
houſcholders, 101. for mariners, 107. for 


2 


gluttons and drunkards, 107. for New 
England, 107, for the $th of Novemdes, 


P 


ie 


Reſuttection and death of Chrift, 2, 16, of | 


— 
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115, 124. for Great Britain, 67, 147. ſee || Scripture compared with the hook of nature, 


Morning, Evening, &c. | 
Public praiſe for private mercies, 116, 113, 
for deliverance, 124. worſhip, abſeace 
from it complained of, 42, worſhip at- 
tended on, 22, prayer and praiſe 65, 84. 
Puniſhment of ſinners, 1, 11, 37. and ſalva- 
tion, 78, $1, 206. ſee Affliction, 


Purpoſes, holy, 119, 15th part. 


e 

Qualifications of a chriſtian, 15, 24. Quar- 
relſame neighbours, a. 

Quickening grace, 119, loch part. 


R 


Rain ſrom heaven, 65, 135, 147. 
Recovery ſrom ſickneſs, 6, 30, 116. 
Rejoicing in God, 18. ſee Joy, Velight. - 
Relative duties, 15, 133. 

Religion and juſtice, 15, in words and deeds, 


37. 

Religions education, 34, 78. 

Remembrance of tormer deliverances, 77, 
I þ 

1 conſeſſion and pardon, 32. and 
prayer for pardon and ſtrength, 35. and 
faith in the blood of Chriſt, 5. 

Reproach removed, 31, 37. 

Reſig nation, 39, 123, 131. 

Reſolutions, holy, 119, 15th part, 

Reitoring grace, 138, 23. 


the 2 16, 17, 49, 71. and death, 49, 
71, 89. | 
Rn. in worſhip, 89, 99. 
Revolution by King William, 75. 
Riches, their vanity, 49. cumpared with 
grace, 144. 
Righteous, ſee Saints. 
Righteouſneſs from Chriſt. 71, ſce Salvation 
Pardon, Cirilt. ; 


: | 8 i, 
$abbath, ſee Lord's-day. 
Sacrifice, 40, 51, 69. incarnation of Chrift, 


40. 

$aicty in public danger, 91. and triumph of 
the church in national deſolations, 46, in 
God, 61. and delight in the church, 27. 

daints happy, and finners curled, 1, 11, 119, 
Iſt part, ſatety in evil times, 12, 46. the 
beſt company, 16. characteriſed, 15, 24. 
and ſinners* portion, 1, 17. dwell in hea- 
ven, 15, 24. puniſhed and ſaved, 78, 106. 
God's care of them, 34. reward at laft, 


89, 119, 7h part, inſtruction from it, 119, 
4h part. delight in it, 119, 5th and 181 
parts. holineſs and comfort from it, 119, 
6th part. perfections, 119, 7th part, variety 
and excellency, 119, $th part. attended 
with the ſpirit, 119, gth part. 

Seaſons of the year, 65, 147. 

Seaman's ſong, 107. | 

Secret devotion, 119, zd part, 34. 

Seeking God, 63, 27. 

Self- examination, or cvidences of grace, 26, 


139. | 7 5 
Separate ſouls, heaven, 7. 
Shepherd of ſaints is Ged, 23. 
Shipwreck prevented, 107. 
Sick-bed devotion, 6, 38, 39, 116. 


| Sickneſs healed, 6, 30, 116. 


Signs of Ch1it's coming, 12, 96, &c. 

Sin of nature, 14, original and actual, con- 
feſſed and pardoned, 51. and chaſtiſement 
of ſaints, 78, 106, univerſal, 14. 

Sincerity, 19, 26, 32, 139. proved and re- 
warded, 18. profeſt, 119, 3d part. 5 

Sinner curſed and faint happy, 1, 11. and 
ſaint's portion, 1, 17, 37, 50. hatred and 
ſaint's patience, 37. deitroyed, and ſaints 
chaſtiſed, 94 

Sins of tongue, 12, 34, 50. 

Slander, del:verance from it, 31, 120. 

Song, fee Pſalm. 

Sorrows, ſee affliction, ſick ne ſs, &c. 

Souls in ſeparate ſtate, 17, 146, 150. ; 

Spirit given at Chrift's a ſeenſion, 68. his 

teaching defired, 119, gth part, 51. 

Spiritual enemies overcome,, 3, 18, 144, 

bleſſings and puniſhments, 81, minded- 

neſs, 119, 24 part, ſee Saint, Grace, &c. 

Spouſe of Chrift, the king. is the church, 45. 

Spring of the year, 65. and ſummer, 65, 104. 

and winter, 147. | 

Storm and thunder, 29, 135, 148. 

Strength, repentance and parGon prayed ſor, 

38. from Chriſt, 71. of grace, 138. TH 

Submiſſion, 123, 131. to Chriſt, a, to ſick- 
nels, 39. | 0 

Succets ol the goſpel, 19, 110. 


dom, 2, 22, 69, 110. | 
Summer, 65 and winter, 147. 


Support and countel from God, 16. for the 


affl cteſ and tempted, 55. and comfort in 
God, 94, 119, 24th part. 
Surety and ſacrifice, Chriſt, 40. 


T 


50, 99, 92. and ſinneis end, 37, 1, 11 pa- {| Temptations overcome, 3, 18. in ſickneſs, 


tence and world's hatred, 37. chaſtiſed, 
and ſinners deſtroyed, 94. de, but Chrift 


6. eſcapes from them, 25. ot the devil, 13. 
ſupport under them, 3, 55, 


lives, 102, puniſhed and pardoned, 106, [| Tempter, fee Satan. 


197. conducted to heaven, 106, 107. tried || Tender conſcience, 119, 13th part. 


and preſerved, 66, 125. afflitions mo- Thanks, public, for private mercies, 116, 


deratcd, 125. judging the world, 149. 


118. ſee Praiſe. 


Salvation of ſaints, 10. and triumph, 18. and || Threatenings and promiſes, 81. 


delence in God, 61. by Cid, 69, 85. 
Sanified afflictions, 1 19, laſt part, 94. 
Satan ſubdued, 31 6, I 3, 

VOL. vii. t 


Thunder and form, 29, 135, 136, 148. 
Times, evil, 11, 12 ö 5 
Tongue governed, * 39. 

: 3 


* 


Suffer ings and death of Chrift, 22. and King- 


1 

4 
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Trial of our graces by afflictions, 66, 125 of g 


our hearts, 26, 139. 


Triumph ior ſalvation, 18. and ſafety of the 


church in national deſolations, 46; at the 
laſt day, 149. 
Troubles, ſee Afflictions, Temptations. 
Truſt in the creatures vain, 62, 146. 
Truth, grace, and protection, 57, 145, 146. 
ſee God, Faithfulneſs. N 
Tumult, deliverance trom it, 118. 


| V | 

Vanity of man as mortal, 39, 89, 144. of liſe 
and riches, 40. 

Vengeance and compaſſion, 68. againſt ene- 
mies of the church, 79, 149. 

Victory hoped and praycd for, 20. over 
remptations, 6, 18, 144. over temporal 
enemies, 18. and deliverance from per- 
ſecution, 53. 

Vineyard of God waſted, 80. 

Unbelief, and envy, cured, 37. puniſhed, gs. 

Unchangeable God, $9, 171. 

Vows paid in the church, 116. of holineſs, 

119, 15th part. | 


Waiting for pardon and direction, 25. for 
anſwer to prayer, $3, 130, 243. 
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| 


# 


War, prayer in time of it, 20. diſappoint- 
_—_— therein, 60. victory, 18. ſpiritual, 
18, 144. TS 

Warnings of God to his people, 81. 

Watchfulneſs, 19, 141. over the tongue, 39. 

Weather, 65, 107, 135, 147, 148. 

Wicked, ſee Sinner, Saint. 

Wickedneſs of man, 14, 36, 51. 

Wind, ſee Providence, Seaſons, Storms. 

Winter and ſummer, 147. 

Wiſdom and equity of providence, 9. of 
God in his works, 111, | 

Word of God, ſee Scripture. | 

Works of creation and providence, 104, 
147, 148. and grace, 19, 33, 111, 135,256, 
good, profit men, not God, 16, | 

World's hatred, and iaints* patience, 37. 

Worſhip and order of the goipel, 48 delight 
in it, $4. with reverence, $9, 99. daily, 
55, 134, 140 ina family, 133 public, 63, 
24, 122, 132. abſence from it, 42, 63. 

Wrath and mercy from the judgment-ſeat, 

. ſee more in God, Puniſhment, Sinner, 
engeance. 


2 


Zeal and prudence, 39. Zion, its citizens, 
15 ſee Chtitt. . 


ens, 


To find out any PSALM, or part of a PSALM, by the first Line of it. 


. — 
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F 
Far as thy name is known | 
Father, I bleſs thy gentle hand 


| Father, I ſing thy wondrous grace 


| Firm was my health, my day was bri 


Firm and unmov'd are they 


Fools in their hearts believe and fay 


ALL ye chat love the Lord rejoice 

e 119 
Almighty ruler of the ſkies 37 
Amigtt thy wrath remember love 54 
Amid th” afſemblies of the great 78 
Among the princes earthly gods 80 
And will the god of grace | 78 
Are all the foes of Zion fools 117M 
Are ſinners now ſo ſenſeleſs grown 40 
Ariſe, my gracious God 41 
Awake, ye ſaints, to praiſe your King 112 
6 | B 
Behold the lofty ſky 43 
Behold the love, the generous love 52 
Behold the morning ſun 43 
Behold the ſure foundation ſtone 99 
Behold thy waiting ſervant, Lord 102 
Bleſs, O my ſoal, the living God 90 
Bleſs'd are the ſons of peace 1 to 
Bleſs'd are the ſouls that hear and know 81 
Bleſs'd are the undefil'd in heart 100 
Bleſs'd is the man, for ever bleſsd 50 


Bleſs'd is the man whoſe bo wels move 56 
Bleſs'd is the man who ſhuns the place 33 
Bleſs'd is the nation where the Lord 50 


c i 
Children in years and knowledge young 51 
Come, children, learn to fear the Lord 52 


Come let our voices join to raiſe 86 
Come, ſound his praiſe abroad 86 
Conſider all my ſorrows, Lord 103 
Tie 
David rejoic'd in God his frength _ 45 
eep in our hearts let us record 19 99 
5 | E - | c | 
Early, my God, without delay 66 


Exalt the Lord our God 


| 


For ever bleſſed be the Lord 

For ever ſhall my ſong record 

From age to age exalt his name | 
From all that dwell below the ſkies 


: 99 
From deep diſtreſs and troubled thoughts 308 
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Give thanks to God he reigns aboye | 
Give thanks to God, invoke his name 


Give thanks to God the ſovereign Lord 118 


Give to our God immortal praiſe 
Give to the Lord ye ſons of fame 
God in his earthly temple lays. 
God is the refuge of his ſaints 
God, my ſupporter and my hope 
God of eternal love 


93 


God of my childhood and my youth 


God of my lite, look gently down 
God of my mercy and my praiſe 
Good is the Lord, the heavenly King 
Great God, attend while Zion ſings 
Gread God how oft did Iſrael prove 
Gread God, indulge my humble claim 


Great Gd, the heaven's well ordered 


frame 
Great God, whoſe univerſal ſway 
Great is the Lord, exalted high 


Great is the Lord our God | 
Great Shepherd of thine Iſrael 


H 


Had not the Lord ny Iſrael ſa 


Happy is he that fears the Lo 
Happy the city 1 their fons -— 
39 2 
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Great is the Lord, his works of might 96 
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O God my refuge hear my cries 64 
o God of grace and righteouſneſs 350 
O God of mercy hear my call. 64 
O God to whom revenge belongs 85 
O happy man, whoſe ſoul is filld 108 
O happy nation where the Lord 51 
O how I love thy holv law 101 


O Lord, how many are my foes 35, 
O Lord our heav*nly King 36 
O Lord our God, how wond'rous great 37 
O that the Lord would guide my ways 103 
© that thy ftatutes ev'ry hour 104 
O thou that heareſt when ſinners cry 63 


O thou whoſe grace and juſtice reign 106 
O thou whoſe juſtice reigus on high 65 
Our God, our help in ages paſt $2 
Out of the deeps of long diſtreſt 108 
O what a ſtiff rebellious houſe 76 

P 


Praiſe waits in Zion, Lord for thee 68 
Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his name 110 
Praiſe ye the Lord, my heart ſhall join 116 
Praiſe ye the Lord, 'tis good to raiſe 117 
Preferve me, Lord, in time of need 40 


R | 
Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord $0 
Remember, Lord, our mortal ſtate 82 
Return, O God of love, return 83 
8 


Salvation is for ever nigh FRE 
Save me, O God, the ſwelling floods 70 
Save me, O Lord, from ev'ry foe 


See what a living ſtone | too 
Shew pity, Lord, O Lord forgive ny 
Shine, migbty God, on Britain ſhine 69 
Sing all ye nations to the Lord 69 
Sing to the Lord aloud 78 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name 35 
Sing to the Lord with joyful voice 88 
Sing to the Lord, ye diftant lands 86 
Songs of immortal praiſe belong 96 
Soon as I heard my Father ſay 48 
Sure there's a righteous God 74 


Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace 
Sweet is the work, my God, my king 84 
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Teach me the meaſure uf my days 
Th' Almighty reigns exalted high 
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That man is bleſs d who Hands in awe 96 
The earth for ever is the Lord's 47 
Thee will Ilove, O Lord, my ftrength 42 
The God Jehovah reigns 88 
bh. Ge of glory ſends his ſummons 

orth 61 
The God of our ſalvation hears 68 


The heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord 
The King of ſaints, how fair his face 58 
The King, O Lord, with ſongs of praiſe 
The Lord appears my helper now 99 
The Lord, how wondrous are his ways 9go 
The Lord Jehovah reigns 55 
The Lord is come, the heay'ns proclaim 87 
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The Lord my Shepherd is 46 
The Lord of glory is my ligne 43 
The Lord of glory reigns, he reigns ob 

high 84 
The Lord, the Judge, before his throne 60 
The Lord, the Judge, the churches * 


warns 6r 
The Lord, the ſov'reign King 9 
The Lord, the Sov'reign ſends his ſum- 
mons forth J 62 
The man is ever bleſt 3 
The praiſe of Zion waits for thee 22 
The wonders, Lord, thy love has | 
wrought | | 56 
Think, mighty God, on feeble man $2 
This is the day the Lord hath made 99 
| This ſpacious earth is all the Lord's 47 
Thou art my portion, O my God 10 
Thou God ot love, thou ever bleſt 105 
Thro' ev'iy age, eternal God 82 
Thrice happy man who fears the Lord 96 


Thus I refolv*d before the Lord 55 


Thus ſaith the Lord, the ſpacious fields 60 
Thus ſaith the Lord, your work is vain 55 
Thus the eternal Father ſpake 9g 
Thus the great Lord of earth and fea 95 
Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord 102 
Thy name, Almighty Lord 99 
Thy works of glory, mighty Lord 94 


'Tis by thy ftrength the mountains and 63 


To God I cry'd with mournſul voice 75 
To God I made my forrows known 114 
To God the great, the ever bleft 93 
To heaven I lift my waiting eyes 103 
To our Almighty Maker God 87 
To thee, before the dawning light. 100 
To thee, moſt holy and moſt high 75 
To thine almighty arm we owe 43 
"Twas for thy ſake, eternal God 71 


'Twas from thy hand, my God, I came 113 
»Twas in the watches of the night 


1 
Vain man, on fooliſh pleaſures bent 94 
Unſhaken as the lacred hill 107 
Up trom my youth, may Ir'el ſay 10$ 
{ Up to the hills I lit mine eyes 105 

Upward I lift mine eyes 105 

W 

We bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good 70 

We love thee, Lord, and we adore 43 


What ſhall I render to my God - 95 
' When Chrift to judgment ſhall deſcend o 


'When God is'nigh, my faith is ſtrong 4 


| Wien God, provoked with daring crimes 94 


Wen God reftor'd our captive ftate 107 
When God reveal'd his gracious name 107 
When Ifracl, freed from Pharaoh's hand 97 
| When Iſrael fins, the Lord reproves 77 
When I with pleaſing wonder tand 114 
When man grows bold in ſin 53 
When overwhelm'd with grief 66 
When pain and anguiſh ſerze me, Lord 104 
When the great judge, ſupreme and jut 38 
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Where ſhall the man be ſound 
Where ſhall we go to ſeek and find 


109 
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While men grow bold in wicked ways 33 face 


While I Keep filence, and conceal 


Who ſhall aſcend thy heavenly place 


Who ſhall inhabit in thy hill 


Who ſhall ariſe and plead my right 
Why did the Jews proclaim their rage 


Why did the nations join to flay 
Why did the proud inſult the poor 
Why do the wealthy wicked boatt 
Why doth the Lord fand off ſo tar 
Why doth the man of riches grow 
Why has my God my ſoul torſook 
Why ſhould I vex my ſoul and fret 
Will God for ever catt us off 


With all my powers of heart and tongue 11 


With earncett longings of the mind 


50 With rev'rence let the ſaints appear 


47 With my whole heart I'll raiſe my ſong 37 
With my whole heart I've ſought thy 


103 
81 


40 With ſongs and honours ſounding loud 117 


40 | Would you behold the works of God 


Y 

{ 7 
34 Ye holy ſouls, in God rejoice 
60 |; Ye iſlands of the northern ſea 
54 Le nations round the earth rejoice 
381! Ye ſervants of th' Almighty King 
59 Ve ſons of men a fecble race 


| 45 Ye ſons of pride that hate the juſt 


53}! Ye that delight to ſerve the Lord 
74 Ye that obey th' immortal King 
Ye tribes of Adam join | 
Yet faith the Lord, if David's race 


56 


94 


them, b 50, 65. and death under provi- 
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Jo. find any HYMN by the Title or Contents of it. 
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No rz, The letters, a be, fignify the firſt, ſecond, and third book; the fignres direct to 
the hymn. If you find not what hymn you ſeek under one word of the title, ſeek 
it under another, or by ſome word that is of the ſame ſigniſication, though perhaps 

not mentioned in the title of the hyma. 
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1 
AARON and Chriſt, a 145. Moſes = 
Joſhua, d 124. | 
Abranam's blefhng on the Gentiles, a 60, 
113, 114 h 134. Offering his ſon, a 129. | 
Abſence and preſence of God, b 93, 94, 100. | 
from God for ever, intolerable, b 107. 
Acceſs to the throne, by a Mediator, b 108. 
Adam, his all, a 107. corrupt nature from 
him, b 128. the firſt and the ſecond, a 57, 
124. ; 
Adoption, a 64, 143, and election, a 54. 
Advocate, ſee Chritt's interceſſion, 
Affections inconſtant, b 20. unſanctiſied, b 
165. ä 8 N 
Afflicted, Chriſt's compaſſion to them, a 125. 
Afflictions removed, a 87, ſubmitted to, a 5, 
129. bro. ſupport and comfort under 


dence, a $3. 
Almoſt chriſtian, b 158. 
Angels ſinning, b 24. ſtanding and falling, 
b 27. praiſe ye the Lord, b 27. puniſhed, 
and man ſaved, b 96, 97, their miniſtry 
to Chriſt and ſaints, b 18, 112, 113. 
Ambition, &c, b 10. | 
Anger of God, ſee wrath, vengeance, hell. 
Anſwer to the church's prayers, a 30. ; 
Anti-Chriſt, his ruin, a 29, 56, 59. ſee ene- 
; mies | 
Apoltate, bh 158. 
Apoitle'; commitſion, a 128. 
Aſcenſion and returreRtion of Chritt, b 76 
Aſliltance againſt temptations, a 15, 32, bh 65. 
Aſtaraxce of heaven, a 27. b 65. of the love 
of Chriſt, a 14. b 73. of faith, a 103. 


1 


— 


Attributes, ſee God, 


B 
56, 59. ſee Enemies. 
d returns, b 20. 
2. preaching and the Lora's 


Babylon fallen, 

Backſlidings 

Baptiſm, a 
ſupper, 
127, 134. burial with Chrift, a 122. 

Beatitudey, a 102. | 

Believe and be ſaved, a 100. 

Believer haptiſed, a 52, 122. 


Birth, firſt and ſecond, a 95, 99. of Chriſty ; 


| 


miracles at it, b 136. 

Bleſſed are the dead in the Lord, a 18. ſo- 
ciety in heaven, b 33, 75. e 

Bleſſedneſs and buſipeſs of heaven, a 4% 
47. b 86. only in God, b 93, 9+ 100. 

Bleffing of Abraham on the Gentiles, 3 
113, 114. b 134. | 

Blood and fleſh of Chrift is our food, c 17, 
18. the ſeal of the New Teſtament, e 3» 
the ſpirit and the water, C 9» | 

Boaſting excluded, a 96. 

Bodies frail, ſee life, health, fleſh. 

Book of God's decrees, b gg. 

Bread of life, is Chrift, c 5, 

Breathing towards heaven, b 23. | 

Britain's God praiſed, b 1. for deliveraneet, 
b 92. . 

4 b 93. with Chriſt in baptiſm, a 128: 
and death of a ſaint, by. __ 


C 


Canaan and heaven, b 66, 112. {EE 

Carnal joys parted with, b 10, 11, reaſon. ' 
humbled, a 11, 12. 

Ceremonial, ſee Law, Types, Prieft. 

Characters of the children of God, a 143+ of 
Chriſt, a 145, 150, of bleſſedneis, a 102. 


141. and circumciſion, a 121. b 
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Charity and uncharitableneſs, a 126. an 
love, 2 130, 133. 

Children in the covenant of grace, a 113, 
114. devoted to God, a 121 b 127. 

Chirift, ſee Lord, and Aaron, a 145 and 

Adam, a 124 his aſcenſion, b 76. Bea- 
unc fight of him, b 75. Beloved, deſcrib- 
ed, 2 75. the dread of Life, c 5. his care 
of the young and feeble, a 125 13$. and 
the church, ſeeking, finding, &c. ſee 

Church coming to judge, a 16 his com- 
miſſion, b 103, 104. communion with | 
him, a 66, 71. and ſaints, a 67, 76.c 2. 
compared to inanimate things, a 146. his 
coronation and eſpouſals, a 72. his crofs, | 
not to be aſhamed of, c 19. crucified 
God's wiſdom and power, c 10. 

David's fon, a 16, 50. his death cauſed by 
fin, b 81. grace and glory by it, c 23 
victory and kingdom, d 114. his divine 
nature, a 21, 13, 92. b 51. dwells in hea- 
ven,. viſits the earth, a 76. 

Enjoyment of him, b x5, 16. his eternity, a 

© 2, 92. example, b 139. excellencies, a 

75 d 47. | 

Faith and knowledge of him, a-104. his 
fleſh and blood our food, a 17, 18. found 
and brought to the church, a 7r. his 
glory in heaven, b gr. God reconcited 
in him, b 148. grace given us in him, a 
137. b 40. 

High Prieſt and King, a 6f. his human and 
divine neture, a 2, 13, 16, humiliation 


and exaltation, a 1, 63, 141, 142. b. 5, 


F 43, v1, $3, 84, c 10, 16. 
His incarnation, a 3, 13. interceſſion, b 36, 
37. 118 invitation to finners, a 127. 


Tue King at his table, a 66. his Kingdom | 


among men, à 3, 21. knowledge and 
faith in him, a 103. | | 

The Lamb of God, a 1, 25, 62, 63. his love. 
to the church, a 14, 77. under deſertion, 

bd co. ſhed abroad in the heart, a 135. to 
men, 2 92. liſted ap, a 112. 

Minittered to by angels, b 112, 173. miracles 
at the birth of Chriſt, b 136. miracles in 

” his Rie, death and reſurrection, b 137. and 
Moſes, a 118. 

Names and titles, 2 147, 148, 149, 150. na- 
tivity, a 3, 13. 

Obeyed or reſted, a 93. his offices, a 149. 
150, b132. | 

- Pardon and firength from him, c 24. our 

paſſover, b 155. his perſon glorious and 


gracious, a 75. b 47, our phyfician, a 112. | 


his pity to the afflicted and tempted, a 
125 his prieſthood, a 145. b 118. his pre- 
ſence, ſee preſence, prophecies, and 
types of him, b 135. prophet, prieſt, and 
King, a 25- b 132, ourprophet and teach- 


er, 2 93. 
„ ſce Redeem. rejected by the 
Jews, a 14. reſurrection, b 72, 76. is 
dur hope, a 26. reſurrection, liſe, and 
death miraculous, b 147. revealed to man, 
A 10. to babes, a 11, 12, righteouſneſs and 
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| His ſacrifice, b 142 and interceſſion, b 118. 
ſalvation, righteouſneſs and firength in 
him, a 15, $4, 85, 97, 98. our ſan@tifica. 
tion, a 97, 98. ſatan at enmity, a 107, 
ſaints in his hand, a 138 our ſhepherd, a 
67, 142, the ſubſtance of the types, b 14, 
ſent by the Father, a 100. b 103, 104. his 

ſufferings, e 16. and godly ſorrow, b g, 
106. and glory, a 1, 6a, 63. b 43, $1, 3z, 
84; Cc 10. 

His titles and kingdom, a 13. triumph over 
our enemies, a 28, 29. types and prophe. 
cies of him, b 135. 

Victory over ſatan, a 58. b $9. death and 
hell, c 2x. unſeen and beloved, a 108. 
Wiſdom of God, a 92. our wiſdom and righ- 
teouſneſs, a 97, 98. worſhipped bv the 

creation, a 62. ö 

Chriſtian, ſee Saints, Spiritual, &c. religion, 
its excellency, b 131 almoſt, b 158. vir. 
tues, b 161. n 

Church, ſee Worſhip, Saints, Spiritual, its 
ſafety and protection, a 8, 39. b 64, ga. 
its enemies flain by Chrift, a 21, 29: con- 
verſing with Chriſt, namely, ſceking, 
finding, calling, anſwering, a 66=71, 
under God's care, a 66. cſpouſals with 
Chriſt, a 72. beauty in the eyes of Chrit,, 
a 73 the garden of Chriſt, a 74. 

Circymcifion aboliſhed, b 334. and baptiſm, 
A 121. b 127. 

Cloathing ſpiritual, a 7, 40. 

Comſort in the covenant with Chriſt, d 40. 
reftored, b 73. ſee pardon, in ſorrows of 
mind and body, b 50, 65. 

Communion with Chrift and ſaints, a 2. be- 
tween Chrift and the church, a 6671, 
b 15, 16. 

Compaſſion of a dying Chrift, c 22. to the 
afflicted, a 125. | 

Complaint of a hard heart, b 39, of deſer- 
tion and temptations, b 163. of dulneſs, b 
34. of indwelling fin, a 115. of ingrati- 
tude, b 74. of floth and negligence, b 25, 
32. 

Condemnation by the law, a 94. 

Condeſcenſion to our worſhip, b 45. affairs, 
b 46. | 

Confefiion and pardon, a 131. 

Conſcience good, the pleaſure of it, b 57. 
ſecure, and awakened, a 115. 

Conſtancy in the goſpel, b 4. 

Contention and love, a 132. 

' Converſion, a 104. b 159. the difficulty of 

it, b 161. delayed, a 88—91. the joy of 

| heaven, a 101. | 
Conviction of fin by the law, a 94, 115. by 
the croſs of Chrift, b 87, 95. 

Corrupt nature from Adam, a 57, 107. b 
128, 159. 

Covenant of grace, a 9. children therein, 2 
113, 114. {ſealed and ſworn, a 139; C $+ 
hope in it, a 139. made with Chrift, our 
comfort, b 40. of works, ſec Law, Gofpel. 

Covetouſneſs, &c. a 24. b 56, 101. 

Courage and conſtancy, a 14, 15, 48. b 4. 


ſrength in bim, a 84, 85, 97. rightcouſ- 
neſs valuable, a 109. 


63. | 
Creation, a 92. b 71, 147. new, b 130. pre- 
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ſervation, &c. of this world, b 13. 

Creatures praiſe the Lord, b 7. love dan- 
gerous, b 43. God above them, a 82. 
their vanity, b 146, 

Croſs of Chriſt is our glory, c 19. repen- 
tance flowing from it, b 106. ſalvation in 
it, b 4. crucifixion to the world by it, c 7. 

Curſe and promiſe, a 107, 

Cuttom in fin, b 160. 


D 


Dangers of our earthly pilgrimage, b 53. of 
death and hell, b 55. of love to the crea- 
tur es, h 43. 5 
Dark neſs diſpelled by Chriſt's preſence, b 
54. of providence, b 10g. | 
Day of grace, and time of duty, a 88. of 
judgment, a 45, 61, 63, 89, 90. 
Dead inthe Lord, their blefledneſs, a 18. to 
fin hy the croſs of Chrift, a 106. 


W Dcath, ſee Chrift, and afflitions under pro- 


vidence, a 83. terrible to the unconvert- 
ed, a 91. madecaly by the ſight of Chritt, 
| bzgr.c 14 by a ſight of heaven, b 66 
God's preſence in it, b 49, 117. our fear 
of it, b 31. defirable, a 19. b 61. over- 
come, a 17. triumphed over, a 6, b 110. 
prepared for, a 27. b 63.of a finner,a 24. 


b 2. and burial of a ſaint, a 18. b 3. and 


eternity, b 28. and glory, a 110. b61. and 
the teſurrection, b 3, oz, 110 of Moſes 
at God's command, b 49. dreadful and 
delightful, b 52, | 

Deceitfulneſs of fin, b 150. 

D-crees of God, a 11, 12, 96, 117+ b 99. 

Deity of Chriſt, a 2, 13, 2. b 51. 5 

Delay of converſion, a 83 —91. b 25, 32. 

Delight in worſhip, b 14. in God, b 2. in 
converſe with Chriſt, b 15, 16. 

Deliverance from death and the grave, b 3. 
ſee Enemies, Church, and Suhmiſfion, a 
129 from ſpiritual enemies, a 47. b 65, 
82, 111. | 

Dependence, fee Faith. 

Deſertion and temptation complained of, 
b 163. ; | 

Defire of Chriſt's preſence, b 400. ſee more 
in Heaven, Chriſt, Love, &c. 

Deſpair and preſumption, a 115. b 156, 157. 

Devil vanquiſhed, a 58. ſee Victory. 

Devotion fervent, defired, b 34. 

D.fficulty of converſion, b 161. 

Diſſolution of this world, b 13, 164 

Diſeaſe, ſee Sickneſs. | 

Diſtemper, folly and madneſs of fin, b 153. 

Diſtinguiſhing love, a 11, 12, 96, 117. b 96, 


97. 
Divine, fee God, Deity, &c. 
Dominion of God and our deliverance, b 
Its. eternal, b 67. over the ſea, b 70. 
Doubts and fears ſuppreit, b 73. | 
Doxologies, c 26—45. | 
| Dulneſs, ſpiritual, b 23. 


„ 
— = reſt on it, b 146. and heaven, b 10, 
VOL. vn. 
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Effuſion of the Spirit, b 144- * 
Election excludes boafting, a 96. free, a 11, 
12, 54, 117. ſee Decrees. | 

End of the world, b 164. 

Enemies of the church diſappointed, b go, 
92. ſalvation from them, b 82, 88. tri- 
umphed over by Chrift, a 28, 29. ſee 
Church, Babylon, Michael. | 


Enjoyment of Chriſt, b 15, 16, ſee Worſhip; 
Enmity between Chriſt and ſatan, a 107. 
Envy and love, a 130. - 
Eſpouſals of the church of Chriſt, a 72. 
Eſtabliſhment in grace, b $2, ; 
Eternity of God, b 17. of his dominion, b 
67. and death, b 23 ſucceeding this life, 
b 55, ſee Heaven, Death. | 
Evening hos morning hymns, a 79, 80, 81, 
b 6, 7, 8. | 
E xaltation, ſee Chriſt, Glory, Sufferings, c. 
Example of Chrift, b 139. of faints, b 140. 
Excellency of the chriſtian religion, b 131. 


F 15 
Faith in things unſeen, a 120. b 129 and 
knowledge of Chrift, a 103. love and joy, 
a 108. and unbelief, b 125. living and 
dead, a 140. aſſiſted by ſenſe, b 1471. its 
joy, b 162. in Chriſt our ſacrifice, b 142. 
and ſalvation, a 100. of aſſurance, a 103. 


and fight, a 113. b 145. triumphing in 
Chrift, a 14. for pardon and ſanRification, 
b 9o ſaith and reaſon, h 87, 109. 

Faithfulneſs of God's promiſes, b 40, 60, 69. 

Fall of angels aud men, b 24. and recovery 
of men, a 107. bY.” 

Fears and doubts ſuppreſt, b 73. 

Feaſt of love, a 68. of triumph, c 2r. of the 
goſpel, a 7. c 12, 20. made, and gueſts 
invited, c 13. a | | 

Fellowſhip, ſee Communion. 

Fervency of devotion deſited, b 34. 

Few ſaved, b 153. 

Fleſh and blood of Chriſt the beft food, e 17, 
13, our tabernacle, a x 10. and ſpirit, h 163. 

Food ſpiritual, a 7, 67, 68, 74 b 15, ſee Feaft. 

Folly and madneſs of fin, b 153. 

Forbearance, ſee Patience. 

Forgiveneſs, ſee Pardon. 

Formality in worſhip, a 136. 


Frailty and folly, b 33. | 


| Free, ſee Grace, Election. 


Freedom from fin and miſery in heaven, b 


86 
Funeral thought, b61, 63. lee Death, Burial, 


G 


Garden of Chriſt is the Church, a 74. 
Garment of ſalyation, a 7, 20. 
Gentiles, Chriſt revealed to them, Io, 13, 


a 113, I14. b 134. 
Zloriſied martyrs and ſaints, a 40, 41. body, 
b 110. | 


Glory and death, a rio. b 61. ſee Heaven; 


of God above our reaſon, h $7, of Chrift 

in heaven, b 96. ſee Chrift, and grace by 
the death of Chrift, e 23. Juflification and 
: | 31 | 


Frail, ſce Life, Health, Forgetfulneſs, b 16g. 
4 * 


50 c 13, 14. Abraham's bleſſing on them, 
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ſanctꝭ ſication, a 3. to the Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghott, c 26-41. of God in the goſ- 
pel, b 126. and grace in the perſon of 
Chritt, d 47 and fufferings of Chriſt, d 
43: fee Sufferings. | 

Glory in the croſs of Chrift, c 19. 3 

God all and in all, b gz, 04, bis abſence, fee 
Abſence. his attributes, b 51, +66, 169. 
glorihed by Chritt, b 126. c 10. the aven- 
ger of his ſaints, b 119, 

Care of his church, a 39. condeſcenſion t- 
human affairs, b 46, to our worthip, b 

5 the Creator and Redeemer, b 35. 

Our. delight, d 42. our defence, a 47. do- 
min on aver the fea, h 70 domin:on, ano 
our deliverance, b 111. dwells with the 

humble, a 37, 3 

Eternity, b 17 eternal dominion, b 67. ever. 
taiting abſcnce intolcrable, b 100, 107. 

Far above his creatures, a $2. the Father. 
San, and Spirit, c 26—41. his faithſulnef 
to hi promiſes, b 60, 69. 

Glory and defence of Sion, b 64, his glors 
above our reafon, d $7. his goodneſs, h 58, 
$0, his, grace, ſce Grace. governmen” 
from. him. b 149 holineſs, juftice, and 
ſoverciznty, a 86. 

Inv:fible, b 25; incomprehenſible, b 87, 170. 

His kingdom fupreme,: b 115, his love in 
ſending hes San, a ico. 

And our ncighbour loved, a 116. 

Our portion or chief goed, b 93, 94 his 
power, b 80. and goodneſs, b 6, 7, 8. 
his praife, ſee Praiſe: preſence in life, 
and at death, b 117. ſce Preſence. pre- 
ſer ver of our lives, b 6, 7, 8, 19. promiſc 
and truth unchangeable, a 139. 

Sight of him weans us from earth, b 41. ſo- 
verein, h 170. 

Terrible majeniy, b z2. and mercy, b 80. his 
truth, d 60, bg. ; . 
Vengeance, b 44, 62. Unity and Trinity, c 

26—41. | 

His. word, a 53. wrath and mercy, 2 42. 

Goodneis cf God, b 58, 74 ice Grace. and 
power of God, a 42, b 80. 

Goſpel fcaft, c 12. ſee Grace, Feaſt. invita- 
tion and proviſion, a 7, c 20. times, their 
bletſcedneſs, a 10. ſee Scripture. glorifics 

- God, b 126. no liberty to fin, a 106, 13a, 

140. not aſhamed of it, a 103 c 19. and 
law, a 94. b 129, 121, 124. finned againn, 


a 118. its different ſucceſs, a 119. b 144, |! 


miniſtry, a10 attefted by miracles, a 128. 
d 136, 137. its glorious effects, b 138. 
wernment ſrom God, b 149. . 
Grace and glory by the death of Chrifl, c 24, 
of the ſpirit, 2 102 converting, d 159 in 
exerciſe, c 25. juſtifies,” a 94. ſanttifics 
and ſaves, a 111. not conveyed by pa- 
rents, a 99. all- ſufficient iu duty and ſuf- 
ferings, 2 15, 32, 104. given in Chris, a 
137. covenant, a9 children init, a 113. | 


E > * 
114. and holineſs, a 132, electing, a 54. 


Gratitude for divine ſavonts, b 116: -, 
Great Bruain's God praited, bt. 


H 


Happineſs, ſee Bleſſed, Heaven. 

Hardnets ot heart, d 98. 

Hatred and love, a 130. 

Health preſerved, h 6, 7,8, 19. reſtored, a 35. 

Heaven and earth, b 10, 11, 53, and he, a 
45. inviſible and holy, a 105, meditation 
of it, d 162. joy there for repenting fin. 
ners, 2 101. its hlefſeduets and buſireſs, a 
40, 41. the hope of it our ſupport, b 65. its 
proſpect makes death eaſy, b 66. worſhip 
of it humble, b 68. ireedory trom fin and 
miſery there, b 86. hoped for by Chritt's 
reſurrection, a 26. infured and prepared 
for, a 29. Chritt's dwelling-place, a 76. 
b 91. fight oi God and Chrin there, b 24, 
bleffed toctety there, b 33. deſired, b 65, 

Heavenly mindedneſs, b 57, joy on carth, 
b 15, 30, 59. 

Hell and death, b 2. and judgment, a 45, b 
62. or the vengeance of God, b 22, 44. 
the holy tear of it, b 107. 

Hezekiah's ſong, a 55. 

Holy, ſee Spirit. 

Holineſs, ice Grace, Spiritual, Sanctifica. 
tion, and fovercignty of Gan, a 82, $6, 
and grace, 2 132, 140. its characters, a 
102. | 

Honour vain, b 101, to magiſtrates, b 149. 

Hope of the living, a 88. gives light and 
frength, b 129+ 18 the covenant, a 135. 
of heaven by Chrift's refurrettion, a 26. 
of heaven our ſupport under trials, b 65 
of the teſurrection, b 3, 110. 

Hoſanna to Chrift, a 16, c 42, &c. 

Human affairs confieſcended to by God, b 
46. natore of Chrift, a 2, 3, 13, 60, 

Humble, God's dwelling,a 35. enlightened, 
a 11, 12, 50. worthip bf heaven, b 68. 

Humiliation, ſee Christ's Sufferings, &c. 
and prayer public, a 30. . 

Humility and pride, a 127. and meekneſs, 
2 102. in heaven, b 68. ; 


| Hypocriſy and fincerity, a 136. hypocrite, of 


a!mott Chrittian, b 158. 


Jealouſy of our love to Chriſt, a 78. 

Jeſns, ſee Lord, Chritl. 

Jews, ſee Moſes, Goſpel, Chrift, Gentiles 

Ignorance enlightened, a 11, 12. 

Ig norance and unfraittulnefs, b 565. 

Impenitence, b 125. 

Incarnation of Chritt, a 2, 3, 13, 60. 

lncomprehenſible God, b 87. and inviſible; 
b 26. 

Inconſtancy of onr love, b 20. 

| Infants, fee Chtiliren. 

Ingratitace complained of, b 74. 

 Infpiration and prophecy, bit. 

' Inftitation of tne Lord's ſupper, c r. 

| Inſufficiency of ſelf-righteouſnets, b 154- 


| 


1 Ms freedom and ſoveteigniy, a 17 „12, 96, 


177. b 96, 97. and glory in the perſon of 
„Curia, d 47. adopting, a 64. perſevering, { 


L 4 $4 pronſes, a 7, 9. throue acceſſible 
b; Chriſt, b 36, 37, 108. | 


John the Baptilt's meffage, a 50. 


' Intercetlion of Chritt, b 36, 37, 118. 
lovitation of Chrift anſwered, a 70, of tht 
goſpel, 2 79, 127. c 13, 20. 
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| Liſe frail and, ſucceeding eternity, b 55. pre- 


foſhun, Aaron and Moſes, b 124. 


Joy, faith and love, a 198. of faith, b 163. | 


carnal, parted with, b 10, rx. heavenly 
upon earth, a 135. b 30, 59. ſpiritual re- 
ſtored, b 73: (ee more in Delight, Comfort. 
Judgment day, a 45, Gr, 65, 89, 90. and 
nell, b 62. Chri coming to it, a 61. 
TJuttice, &c. of God, a 86 
uſtification, à 14. ſee Pardon. by faith, no: 
by works, a 94, 109. ſauctiſication, a 7, 
20, 84. b 90. and glory, a 3. 


K 
Kingdom and titles of Chrift, a 13. of Chrift 
among men, a 21, 65. of God eternal, b 
68. ſupreme, b 115. | 
Knowledge and faith in Chrift, a 103. ſav- 
ing, from God, a 11, 12, 93. 
L 
Lamb that was ſlain, a 1, 25, 62, ſee Chrift. 
Law convinces of ſin, a 115. condemns, a 
94. and goſpel, b 120, 121, 124. and goſ- 
pel fanned againit, a 118. _ 
Levitical prieſthood fulfilled in Chrift, b 12 


ferved, b 6, 7, $, 19. mort, frail, miſcra- 
ble, a 32, b 39, 53. the day of grace and 


hope, à 88. | 

Light and ſalvation by Jeſus Chrift, a 50. in 
darkneis by the preſcnce of God, b 44. 
given to the blind, a 11, 12. 


Long ſufferance, ſee Patience. | 


Lord Jetus at his own table, a 66. c 15, ſup- 


per, preachinſ, pas baptiſm, þ $44, ſup] Old age and death of the unconverted, a 97. 


per inftuuted, cx. day, a 72 delightful, b 
14. table provided for, c 20, ſee more in 
Curia. 


Love of Chriſt unchangeable, a 14. 39. ſhed 


abroad in the heart, a 135, its bauquet, a 
68. c 13, of Chriſt in words and decds, a 
77. of Chrid its ftrength, a 78. unſcen, a 

108. to Chritt, b 100. to God pleaſant, and 
powerſul, b 38 and hatred, a 130. faith 

and joy, a 108. and charity, a 133 of God | 
in ſending his Son, a 100. b 103, 104. to 
God and our neighbour, a 116. rel:gion 
vain without it, a 184. peace and meek - 

_ neſs, a 102. of Chriſt dying, c 4, 22. to 
God inconftant, bao. to the creatures dan - 
gerous, b 48. diftinguiſhing, a 11, 12, b 
96, 97. | 


| | N 

Madneſs, folly, and dittemper of fin, b 183. 

Magittrates honoured, b 149. . | 

Majetty of God terrible, b 22, 62. 

Malice and love, à 139. 

Man ſaved, and angels puniſhed, b 96, 97. 
mortal and vain, a 82, his tall and reco- 
very, a 107. 

Martyrdom, à 14, b 4- 


Martyrs glorified, a 40, 41. 


Mary the vngin's ſoug, a (o. 

Mediator the way to the turone of grace, b 
108, | | 

Mediation of heaven, b 162. and rctire- 
ment, b 122. 5 - 

| oaks weak, b 16s, 
emorial of our ablent Lord, c 6. 
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Mercies national, b x, 111. ſee Grace, Wrath, 
Thanks. | | 
Meſſiah born, a 60. come, b 12. 
Michael's war with the dragon, a 53. 


f Minifttcr's commiſſion, a 128. 


| Minittry of angels, b 18. oſ the goſpel, a 10. 
Misery and fin baniſhed from heaven, b 86. 
and ſhortneſs of lite, b 349. without God 
in the world, b 56. of ſinners, ſee Sinner, 
Death, Hell. 


Morning and evening ſongs, a 79, 80, Br. 


b 6, 7, 8. 
Mortality and vanity of man, a 52. 
Mortificatiow to the wörld by the fight of 
God, b 41. bythe croſs of Chriſt, b 106 C7. 


' Moſes and Chrin, a 49, 118. 


Moſes dying, b 49. Aaron and Joſhuab 124. 
Munrning, ſee Complaint, Repentance. . 
Myſteries revealed, a 11, 12. ME 


N "EW 
National mercies and thanks, b 1, 111, 
Nativity of Chriſt, a 2, 3, 13. 
Nature and grace, a 104. cotrupt from 
Adam, a 57, b 123,159. : 
Neighbout'and God loved, a 116, 121 
New covenant ſealed, c 3. promities, a 7. 
ſong, a 1. creature, a 9, teſtament in the 
blood of Chrift, 3. Creation, a95-b 130. 
birth, a 95. 2 
November 5th, a ſong of praiſe, b gz. 


0 | 


Obedience evangelical, a 140, 143. 


Offence not to be given, a 126. 


Offices and operations of the Holy Spirit, b 
133, and of Chrift, a 146—1 50. b 132. 
Olive tree, the wild and good, a 114. 
Ordinances, fee Worſhip, Lord's Supper. 
Original fin, a 57, fee Adam, Nature, 
P 
Pains, comfort under them, b 50, 
Paradiſc on earth, b 30, 59. 1 
Pardon, a ſufficiency of it, b $5. and con- 
ſeſſion, a 131. and firength from Chris, 
c 24- bought ata dear price, e aud fanc- 
tincation by faith, a 9, b go. brought to 
our ſenſes, C 11. 3 
Parents aud chifdren, a 113, 114. convey 
_ Hot grace, a 99. | 
Paſſover, Chriſi is ours, b 155. 8 
Paſſion, ſee Chriſt, Sufferings, Anger, Love. 
Patience under aAictions; a 5, 129. b 109. 
oj God producing repentance, b 74, 105. 
Peace of conſcience, b 57. and contention, 
a 130. ſee Comfort, Joy. 
perfections of God, b 156—16g, 
peiſevering grace, a 26, 32, 48, 51, 138. 
Perſon of Chrift glorious and gracious, a 75. 


b 47. 


1 * 


Perſecution, courage under it, a 14. 

Phariſee and publican, a 131. 

Pilgrimage oi the ſaints, b 533 | 

Pleaſure of a good conſcience, b 57. of re- 

ligion, b 30, 5g. fintul forſaken, b 10, 11. 

thuir vanity and danger, b 101, 
| LTP 27 
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Poverty of Spirit, a 102, 127. 

Power of God, a 86. and witdom in Chrift 
crucified, b 126. c to. and goodueis of 
God awful, a 42. b $0. | 

Praiſe imperfect on earth, b g. for daily 
protection and preſervation, b 6, 7, 8. 
from angels, b a7. from the creation, h 
71. to the Redeemer, b 5, 21, 29, 35, 78. 
to the Trinity, c 26—4 1. for creation and 
redemption, b 35. 

Prayer and praiſe, a 1. for deliverance an- 

_ _ ſwered, a 30. 
9 baptiſm, and the Lord's ſupper, 
141. 0 
Predettination, fee Election. 
Preparation for death, a 27. ſee Death. 


Preſumption and deſpair, a 115. b 156, 157. 


Preſence of God in worſhip, b 45+ light in 
darkneſs, b 54 in death, a 19. b 31, 49. 
C 14. in life and death, b 117. or abſence 
of Chrift, d 50. of Chritt in worſhip, a 
66. b 15, 16, c 15. of God our lite, b 93, 
94, 100. 

© Prefervation of this world, b 13. of our 

graces, a 57, of our lives, b 6, 7, 8, 19. 

Pride and humility, a 11, 12, 727. 
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Reſurrection, a 6. b 102, 110 ſee Death, 
| Chrift, Heaven. 

Retirement and meditation, b 122. 
Returns and back ſlidings, b 20. 
' Revelation of Chriſt, ſee Gentile Goſpel, 
/\ Revenge and love, a 130. 
Rich finner dying, a 24. b 56. 
| Riches, their vanity, b 56, 101. 
Righteouſneſs and Hrength in Chrid, a 84, 


ö 


robe, 2 7, 20. and ſelt-righteouineſs, 2 
131, our own inſufficient, b 154. 


— 


8 

Sabbath delightſul, b 14. . 
Sacrament, ſee Bapiiſm, Lord*s Supper. 
| DIR Chritt, b 142. and interccfſion, 
| 118. 
Safety of the church, a 8 b 64, 92. 
Saints, ſee Church, Spiritual. God their 
| avenger, b 115. and hypocrites, a 136, 
140. their example, b 140. characters of 
| them, a 143. in the hand of Chriſt, a 135, 

ſecurity, b 64 beloved in Chrift, a 54. 
adopted, a 64. death and burial, b 3. in 
glory, a 40, 41. communion, c 2. 


— 


Priefthood levitical ending in Chrift, b 12. Salvation, b 88. of the worſt of finners, a 


of Chrift, b 118. 
Prodigal repenting, 2 123. 
Profit and unprofitableneſs, a 118. b 165. 
Promifed Metfiah born, a 60, 107. ; 
Promiſes of the covenant, a 9, 39, 107. ſee 
Scripture, and truth of God unchangea- 
dle, a 139. our ſe curity, b 40, 60, 69. 


Prophectes and types of Chrin, b 135. and 


inſpiratiop, b 151, 
Proſperity and adverſity, 2 5- vain, b 56. 101. 
Protection from ſpiritual enemies, b 32. of 
the church, a $, 22, 23. ſee Church. 
Providence, b 46. executed by Chritt, a 1. 
over afflictions and death, a $3, its dark- 


104. by grace, a 111. in Chritt, a 137. ſee 

Chrift, Crofs, Grace, Heaven, Light, Re- 

deem, Righteouſneſs. | 
Sanctifcation, jufiification, and glory, a 3, 

and pardon, a 9. through faith, b go. 
Satan and Chriſt at enm'ty, a 107, his vari- 
| ous temptations, b 156, 157. conquered 
by Chritt, b 89. ſee Devil. 


— 
—— — 


neſs, b 109 3 and afflictive, a 5. 
Proviſions, tee Goſpel, Lord's table. 

Public Ordinances, ſee Worſhip. 

Publican and Phariſee, a 131. 
Puniſhment for fin, ſee Hell, a 100, 118. 


; R 
Race, chriftian, a 48. b 53. 
Reaſon, feeble, b 57. carnal, humbled, a 
In, 12. | 
Recovery from fickneſs, a 53. 
Reconciliation to God in Chritt, b 148. 
Redemption in Chriſt, a 97, 98. b 75. and 
protection, b 3a. by price, c 4. and by 
power, b 29. ſee Chriſt. 
Regeneration, ag5 b 130. ſee Election, 
Adoption, Sanctification. 
Religion negleRed, b 32. vain without love, 
a 134. chrifttanity, the excellency of it, 
b 231, revealed, ſee Goſpel, Scripture. 
Remembrance of Chriſt, c 6. 
Repenting prodigal, a 123. | 
Repentance from God's goodneſs and pa- 
tence, b 74, 105. and humiliation, a $7. 
at the croſs of Chrift, bg, 106. and impe- 
nitence, b 125. gives joy to heaven, a 101. 
- Reſignation, ſee Submiflion. 


Scripture, a 53. b 119. ſee Goſpel. * 


{Sea under the dominion of God, b 70. 


Sealing and witnetfing ſpirit, a 144. 

Secure and awakencd ſinner, a 115. 
Security in the promiſes, b 40, 60, 69. 
Seeking after Chiitt, a 67, 71. 
Selſ-righteouſneſs, a 131. inſufficien:, b1 54, 
Senſe aſſiſting our faith, b 141. 

Senſual delights dangerous, b 10, 11, 48. 
Serpent, brazen, a 112. 

Shepherd, Chiitt, and his paftures, a 67. 


|; Shortneſs, frailty and miſery ot life, b 32, 


39,388. 

Sickneſs and recovery, a 55. 

Sight of God mortifies us to the world, b 41. 
of Cpriſt beatific, b 16, 75. and faith, 110, 
120. b 129, 145, of Chriſt makes death 
eaſy, c 14. | 

Simeon's ſong, a 19. c 14. 

Sinai and Sion, b 152. 

Sincerity and hypocriſy, a 136. I 

Sin the cauſe of Chrift's death, b $r. and 
miſery baniſhed from heaven, a 105. b 
86. original. a 57. pardoned and ſubdu- 
ed, a 9, 104. b go. indwelling, a 115, its 
power, a 115 b #6. the ruin of angels and 
men, b 24.cuftomin it, b 160. folly, mad- 
neſs, and diftemper of it, b 153. convic- 
tion of it by the law, a 115. againft the 

law and goſpel, a 118. crucified, a 106. 
decenfulneſs of it, b x50. 
Sinning and repenting, b 20. 


Sinſul pleaſures forſaken, b 10, 11. 


$5, 97, 98, of Chritt valuable, a 109. bur 
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Sinner, the vileſt ſaved, a 104. and ſaints? |! 
death, b 2, 3, 52. invited to Chritt, a 127. 
excluded heaven, a 104, 105, his death 

terrible, a 91. b 2, 

Sloth, ſpiritual, complained of, h 25. 5 

Society in heaven bleſſed, b 53. 

Son equal with the Father, b 51. ſee Chrift. 

Sons of Ged, a 64, 143. elect and new-born, 
a di. FY 

Song of angels, a 3. of Simeon, a 19. c 74. 


of Zechariah, a 50. of Moſes and the 


Lamb, a 49, 56. of Hezekiah, a 55. of So- 
tomon paraphraſed, a 6673. of the Vir- 
gin Mary, a 60. for November 5th, b gz. 
Sorrow, ſee Repentance. comfort under it, 
b 59, 60, 69. for the dead, relieved, b 3. 
Sovereignty, a 86. ſee Grace, Election, God. 
Soul ſeparate, ſee Death, Heaven, Hell. 
Spirit breated after, a 74. b 34. water and 
blood, c 9. his officers, b 133. witneſſing 
and ſealing, a 144. its fruits, a 102. 
Spiritual enemies, deliverance, a 47. b 65, 
82, warfare, b 77. pilgrimage, b 53. ap- 
parel, a 7, 20. race, a 48. floth and dul- || 
_ neſs, b 25, 34- joy, b 73, 75. meat, drink, 
and clothing, a 7. food, tee Feaſt. 
State of nature and grace, a 104. 
Storm, ſee Thunder. | 
Strength from heaven, a 15, 32, 48, righte- 
ouſneſs and pardon in Chriitt, a 84, $5, 


e 24. 
Submiſſion and deliverance, a 129. to afflic- 

tions, a 5, b 109. 
Succeſs of the goſpel, a 11, 12, 119. b 144. 
Sufferings for Chriſt, a 102. ſee Chritt. 
Supper of the Lord inftituted, c 1. Baptiſm 

and preaching, h 141. 
Support under tiials, b 50, 65. 
Sympathy of Chrift, a 125. 


| T 
Table of the Lord, ſee Lord 
Temptations, hope under them, a 139. of 

the world, b 101, of the Devil, b 65, 156, 
157. andideſertion èomplained of, b 163 

Tempted, Chriſt's compaſſion to them a 125 · 

Terrors of death to the unconverted, a 91, 

Teſtament, new, in the blood of Chrift, c 3. 

Thankſgiving for victory, b 111. for mer- 
cies, d 116. national, b 1. 

Throne of Grace, ſee Grace. 

Thunderer, God, b 62. 

Time redeemed, a $8. ours, and eternity 
God's, b 67. 

Tree of life, c $. and river of love, e 20. 

Trinity praiſed, c 26—41, 

Trials on earth, and hope of heaven, b 65. 

Triumph over death, a 6. b 110 ot faith in 
Chritt, a 14. at a feaſt, © 21. of Chriſt over 
our enemies, a 28. 

Truft, ſee Faith, 


—— 


| 


| 


| 
1 


* 


Vain proſperity, b 56, or. 


| 527 

Truth and promiſes of God unchangeable, 
a 139. b 60, 69. | 

Types, b 12. and prophecies of Chriſt, b 135. 


Value of Chritt and his righteouſneſs, a 109. 
Vanity and mortality of man, a 82. of youth. . 
a $9, 90. of the creatures, h 146. f 
Victory, a thankſgiving for it, b 112. over 
death, a 17. fin and ſorrow, a 14. of Chrift - 
over Satan, a 58. b 89 ſee Enemies. 
Virtues chrittian, b 161, ſce Holineſs, Love, 


Saint, Spiritual. 
Unbelief and faith, a 100, b. 125. puniſhed, 
a 118. : 
Uncharitableneſs and charity, a 126.- 
Unconverted ftate, b 159. death tgrrible ts 
them, a 91. - 
Unfruitfulneſs, b 165. 4 


Unſanctiſied affections, h 165, 
Unſcen things, faith in them, a 120. 


W 
Wandering affections, 
worſhip, a 136. ä 
Warfare, chriſtian, b 77. ; | 
Water, the Spirit, and the blood, cg. 
Weak ſaints encouraged by Chritt, a 128. 
by the church, a 126. 
Weakneſs our own, and Chriſt our ſtrength, 


b 20. thoughts in 


a 15. 
Wiſdom and power of God in Chriſt cruci- 
fied, c 10. carnal humbled, a 11, 12. 
Witneffing and ſealing fpirit, a 144 
Word of God, a 53. preached, a.10, 11 
ſee Goſpel, Scripture. 15 a 
World, crucifixion to it by the croſs, c 9. 
the temptations of it, b 101. its end, b 
164. mortification of it by the ſight ef God, 
b 41, its creation, b 147. prefervation, brig. 
Worthrp of heaven humble, b 68. profitable, 
b 123. condeſcended to by God, b 48. 
Chritt preſent at it, a 66. b 15, 16. c 15. 
accepted through Chriſt, b 36, 37. form- 
ality init, a 136. delightful, h 14, 15, 16, 4. 
Wrath and mercy of God, a 42, b $0. lee 
God, Hell. „ 5 


x ON Y 
Yoke of Chrift eaſy, a 127. 
Youth, its vanities, a 89. 90. 


adviſed, a 31. 


2 | | 
Zechariah's ſong and John's meſlage, a 50. 
Zeal in the chriſtian race, a 48. b 129. and 
love, a 14. for the goſpel, a 103, h 4- the 
want of it, b 25. again fin, b 106. for 
God, b 116. 
Zion, her glory and defence, b 64, ſee 
Church, SO . 
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DORE and tremble, for our God 131 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed 155 


All mortal vanities be gone 128 
And are we wreiches yet alive 177 
And muit this body die 178 


And now the ſcales have left mine eyes 171 
Ariſe, my ſoul, my joyful pow'rs 171 


At thy command, our deareft Lord 194 
Attend, while God's exalted Son 181 
Awake my heart, ariſe my tongue 128 
Awake our ſouls, away our ſears 13 1 

180 


Away ſrom ey'ry mortal care 


B 
e with humble ſhame we look 133 
Begin my tongue ſome heav'nly theme 168 
Behold how finners difagree 148 
"Behold the biind their fight receive 183 
Bebold the glories of the Lamb 


Behold the grace appears 124 
Behold the potter and the clay 145 
Behold the Roſe ot Sharon here 136 
Behold the woman's promis 'd feed 132 


Behold the wretch whoſe luſt and wine 146 


Behold what wond'rons grace 135 
Bleſs'd are the humble ſouls that free 142 
Bleſs'd be the cverlaſting God + 129 
Bleſs' d be the Father and his love 196 


Bleſs'd morning ! whoſe young dawning 


rays 169 
Bleſs'd with the joys of innocence 181 
Blood has a voice to pierce the ſkies 179 
Bright King of glory, dreadful God 164 
Broad is the road that leads to death 187 

'Bury'd in ſhadows of the night 142 
But few among the carnal wiſe 142 


We 
Can creatures to perfection find 
Chrift and his Crofs is all our theme 
Come, all harmonious tongucs 


139 


146 


| 172 
Come, dearett Lor, deſcend and dwell 148 


Come happy fouls, approach your God 176 
Come hither, all ye weary fouls 147 
Come, Holy Spirit, heav*nly Dove 161 
Come, ict us join a joytul tune Ag 
Come, let us join our chearful ſongs 134 
Come, let us lift our joyſul eycs 177 


124 


— 


t 


| 


page. Come, let us lift our voices high 195 
Come, we that love ths Lord 160 
1 D | | 

Daughters of Zion, come, behold 147 
Dear Lord, behold our fore difireſs 183 
Deareſt of all the names above 18; 
Death cannot make our fouls afraid 164 
Death may diffolve my body now 119 
Death ! *tis a melancholy day e Bog 
Decciv'd by ſubtl< ſnares of hell 243 
Deep in the duſt before ihy throne 146 
Deſcend from heav'n, immortal Dove 158 


Do we not know that fulemn word 146 
Down headlong from their native ſkies 175 
Dread Sovereign, let my cv'ning fong 155 


E. 
Ere the blue heav'ns were ſtreich'd 


abroad 124 
Eternal Sovereign of the ſky 185 
Eternal Spuit, we confeſs 182 

F | wo 
Faith is the brightefbevidence _ 146 
Far ſrom my thoughts, vain world, &c. 157 
Father, I long, 1 faint to ſee 168 
Father, we wait to ſeel thy grace 195 
Firm as the earth thy goſpel flands 149 


From heav*n the finning angels fell 175 
From thee, my God, my joys ſhall riſe 170 


6 
Gentiles by nature, we belong 145 
Give me the wings of faith-to riſe © 18; 
Glory to God the Trinity 196 
Glory to God that walks the ſcy 1066 
Glory to God the Father's name 196 
God is a Spirit juſt and wiſe 149 
God of the morning, at whoſe voice 13) 
God of the ſeas, thy thundering voice 109 
God, the eternal awful name 159 
God, who in various methods told 132 
Go preach my goſpel, ſaith the Lord 147 
Go worſhip at Immanuel's feet 151 
Great God! how infinite art thou 168 


Great God! I own thy ſentence juſt 125 
Great God! thy glories ſhall employ 18 
Gicat God! to what a glorious height 175 
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Steat King of glory and of grace 

| Great was the day, the joy was great 184 | 
H 

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews 148 

Happy the church, thou facred place 167 | 

Happy the heart where graces reign 162 

Hark from the tombs of doleſul found 167 


Hark the Redeemer from on high 136 | 
Hear what the voice from heav'n pro- 
claims 127 
Hence from my ſoul, ſad thoughts, be 
gone 170 
Here at thy croſs, my dying God I 54 
High as the heav'n's above the ground 179 
High on a hill of dazzling lighe 157 
Hoſanra, &c. 193 
Hoſanna to our conqu'ring King 173 
Hoſanna to the Prince of light 170 
Hoſanna to the royal Son 127 
Hoſanna with a chearful found 155 
How are thy glories here diſplay'd 195 
How beauteous are their feet 126 
How can I fink with ſuch a prop 179 
How condeſcending, and how kind 190 
How full of anguith is the thought 175 
How heavy is the night 142 
How honourable is the place 125 
How large the promiſe, how divine 144 
How oft have ſin and Satan trove I49 
How rich are thy proviſions, Lord 192 
How ſad our Rate by nature is 173 
How ſhall I praife th” eternal God 188 
How ſhort and haſty is our-life 160 
How ſhall the ſons of Adam's race 140 
How ftrong thine arm is, mighty God 132 
How ſweet and awful is the place 193 


How vaia are all things here below 164 
How wond'rous great, how glorious | 


dright 173 
I cannot bear thine FE Lord 179 
I give immortal praiſe 197 
I hate the tempter and his charms 186 
I lift my banner, faith the Lord 129 
I love the windows of thy grace - 184 
I'm not aſham'd to own my Lord 143 
Lend the joys of earth away 156 
Lſiag my Saviour's wond'rous death 179 
Jehovah ſpeaks, let Iſr'al hear 139 
Jehovah reigns, his throne is high 189 
Jeſus, in thee our eyes behold 150 
Jeſus invites his ſaints 290 
Jeſus is gone above the ſkies 191 
Jeſus, the man of conttant grief 126 
efſus, we bleſs thy Father's name 133 
Jeſus, we bow before thy feet 194 
Jeſus, with all thy ſaints above 160 
n Gabriel's hand a mighty ftone 134 
In thine own ways, © God of love 120 
In vain the wealthy mortals toil 128 
In vain we laviſh out our lives 126 
Infinite grief, amazing woe 174 
157 


vin all the names of love and uw 


fon all the glorions names 
$ this the Rog! return 
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Kind is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord 


137 
| L 

[Laden with guilt, and full of fears 179 
Let all our tongues be one 192 
| Let everlatting glories crown 152 
Let cv*ry mortal eat attend 125 
Let God the Father live 196 
Let him embrace my ſoul and prove 135 
Let God the Maker's name 197 
Let me but hear my Saviour ſay 127 
Let mortal tongues attempt to fing 134 
Let others boalt how Hrong they be 157 
Let Phariſees of high efteem 143 


Let the old heathens tune their ſongs 258 


Let the ſeventh angel found on high 135 
Let the whole race of creatures lie 175 
Let the wi'd leopards of the wood 157 
Let them neglect thy glory, Lord 161 
Let us adore tb' eternal word 191 
Life and immortal joys are giv'n 181 
Lite is the time to ſerve the Lord 140 
Lift up your eyes to th' heav'nly ſeats 161 
Like ſheep we went aftray r 50 
Lo the deftroying angel flies 186 
Lo, the young tribes of Adam riſe 140 
Lo, what a glorious fight appears 123 
Long have I fat beneath the found 188 
Lord, at thy temple we appear 125 
Lord, how divine thy comſorts are 192 
Lord, how ſecure and bleſt are they 1066 
Lord, how ſecure my conſcience was 145 
Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand 19 
Lord, we adore thy vat deſigns a7 
Lord, we are blind, we mortals blind 1 59 
Lord, we confeſs our num*rous faults 144 
Lord, what a feeble piece | 
Lord, what a heav'n of ſaving grace 157 
Lord, what a wretched land is this 165 
Lord, when my thoughts with wonder 
roll | 185 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord | 
Mp | 
Man has a ſoul of vaſt defires 134 
Miſtaken ſouls that dream of heav'n 149 


My dear Redeemer and my Lord 
My drowſy pow'rs, why leepye fo 159 


My God, how endleſs is thy love 139 
My God, my life, my love 17 

Me God, my portion, and my love 174 
My God, permit me not to be 180 
My God, the ſpring of all my joys i6g 
My God, what endleſs pleaſures dwell 163 
My heart, how dreadful hard it is 175 


My Saviour God, my ſov'reign Prince 18 
My foul, come meditate the day 265 
My ſoul forſakes her vain delight 
My thoughts oh awful ſubjects roll 154 
My thoughts furmounttheſe lower Kies 135 


N 5 

Nak ed, as from the earth we came 125 
Nature with all her pow'rs ſhall ſing 154 
Nature with open volume ftands 219; 
No, I'll repine at death no more 127 
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No, I ſhall envy them no more 

No mure, my God, I boaſt no more 
Nor eye has feen, nor ear has heard 
Not all the blood of beafts 

Not all the out ward forms on earth 
Not d:T rent food, or diffrent dreſs 
Not from the duit afflition grows 
Not the malicious or profane 

Not to condema the ſons of men 
Not to the terrors of the Lord 

Not with our mortal eyes 

Now be the God of Ifra'l bleſs'd 
Now by the bowels of my God 
No ſor a tune of loity praiſe 


Now have our hearts embrac'd our God 193 


Now in the gall ries of his grace 
Now in the heat of youthful blood 
Now let a ſpacious world ariſe 

Now let our pains be all forgot 

Now let the Lord my Saviour ſmile 
Now Satan comes with dreadful roar 
Now ſhall my inward joys ariſe 

Xow to the Lord a noble ſong 


_ Now to the Lord that makes us know 


Now to the pow'r of God ſupreme - 


0 
O for an overcoming taith 
Ou if my ſoul were form*d for woe 
On the almighty Lord 
O me delizhts, the heav'plv joys 
Often I {cek my Lord by night 
Once more, my ſoul, the rifing day 
Our days, alas! oor mortal days 


Our God, how firm his prom ſe ſtands 


Our fins, alas how firong they be 
Our ſoals ſhall magnify the Lord 
Qur ſpirits join t adore the Lamb 


4 P R 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 
Praite, everlaſting praiſe be paid 


> R 
Raiſe thee, my ſoul, fly up and run 
Raiſe your triumphant ſongs 


Rife, nſec, my ſoul, and leave the ground 157 


8 


Saints, at your heav'nly Father's word 147 


Salvation, O the joyful found 

See where the great incarnate God 
Shall the vile race of fleſh and blood 
Shall we go on to ſin 

Shall wiſdom cry aloud 

Shout to the Lord, and let our joys 
Sin has 2 thouſand treach'rous arts 
Sin, like a venomous diſcaſe 

Sing to the Lord that built the ſkies 
Sing to the Lord, ye heav'nly hofts 
Sitting around our Father's board 
So did the Hebrew prophet zaiſe 
Jo let our lips and lives expreſs 


So new born babes deſire the breaſt 


Py up my Pm ſhake off thy ſears 


166 
144 
143 
183 
141 
14” 


138 
141 
184 
193 
164 
186 
130 
163 
134 
149 
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127 


171 
173 

136 

155 | 
162 | 
162 
172 
134 
195 


171 
167 


161 
176 


173 ö 


. 
139 


185 
186 


167 | 


Stoop down, my thoughts, that uſe to 


riſe 160 
Strait is the way, the door is ftrait 187 
| y 2 

Terrible God, that reign'f on high 158 

| That awful day will ſurely come "25> 
nee we adore, eternal name 165 
The glories of my Maker God 169 
che God of mercy be adot'd 196 
The King of Glory ſends his Son 182 


ne lands that long in darkneſs lay 127 
| The law by Moſes came I45 
{ The law commands, and makes us know 180 


The Lord declares his will 150 
The Lord deſcending from above Sf 
The Lord Jehovah reigns a 189 
The Lord on high proclaims . 
The majefty of Solomon 178 
The mem'ry of our dying Lord 193 
The promiſe of my Father's love 190 
The promiſe was divinely free 132 
The true Meſſiah now appears | 156 
The voice of my beloved ſounds 136 


The wond'ring world enquires to know 137 
{| There is a houſe, not made with hands 1 
There is a land of pure delight 161 
There was an hour when Chrift rejoic*d 126 
Thefe glorious minds, how bright they 


ſhine 131 
This is the word of truth and love 183 
Thou, whom my fonl admires above 13; 
Thus did the ſons of Abram paſs 1581 
Thus far the Lord has led me on 133 
Thus faith the firf, the great command 145 
Thus ſaith the high and lofty One 149 
Thus ſaitk the Ruler of the ſkies 172 
Thus ſaith the mercy of the Lord 146 


Thus faith the wiſdom of the Lord 141 
Thy favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our fouls 164 


Time, what an empty vapour 'tis 166 
'Tis by the faith of joys to come 181 
'Tis from the treaſuzes of his word 151 

'Tis not the law of ten commands x59 
To God the only wiſe - 398 
To him that chofe ns firft 197 
"Twas by an order from the Lord 185 
'Twas on that dark, that doleful night 190 
Twas the commiſſion of our Lord 132 

V 


Vain are the hopes the ſons of men 141 
Vain are the hopes that rebels place 142 
Up to the fields where angels he 162 
Up to the Lord, that reigns on high 163 


W a 
We are a garden wall'd around 127 
We bleſs the prophet of the Lord 182 
We fing th* amazing deeds 194 
We ling the glories of thy love 133 
Welcome, ſweet day of reit „ 
Well, the Redeemer's gone 161 


What diff' rent powers of grace and fin 184 
What equal honours ſhall we bring 134 
What PEA men or angels theſe 130 
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What m :ghty man, or mighty God 129 Why do we mourn departing friends 154 
| Why is my heart ſo far from thee 15 


Whence do our mournfu! thoughts ariſe 139 
158 || Why ſhould the children of a King 150 


176 | Why ſhould this earth delight us ſo 188 


| When I can read my title clear 
When in the light of faith divine 


When I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 191 || Why ſhould we ſtart and fear to die 160 

When we are rais'd ſrom deep dittreſs 13 | With chearful voice I ſing . F 

When ftrangers itand, and hear me tell 1 138 With holy fear, and humble ſong 16z 

When the firſt parents of our race 171 [Wich joy we mediate the grace 147 

When the great Builder arch'd the ſkies 259 3 | 

Where __m mourners my the Lord 186 | Y 

Who can deſcribe the joys that riſe 142 | T 

Who has believ'd thy word 8 Ye ſons of Adam, vain and young "=o 

Who is this fair one in diftreſs 138 * 2 

Who ſhall the Lord's elect condemn 127 5 | | 

Why does your face, ye humble ſouls 172 || Zion rejoice, and Judah fing 178 
4 


vo. Vie 24: 320 


GEN. vil. 1, 15, 17 
xvii. 7. 
xvii. 7, IO, 
xxii. 6 
Job i. 2x 
ui. 14, 15 
iv. 17, 21 
v. 6, 7, 8 
ix. 2, 10 
iv. 4 
xix. 25, 8 27 
Pſalm ili. 5, 6 
iv. 8 
xix 5, 8 
Xlix. 6. 9 
n. 5 
Ixxui. 24, 25 
cxxkIx. 23, 24 
Cxlin. 8 
cxlvii. 19, 20 
Prov. viii. 1, 22, 33 


vin 34, 36 
Eccle ſ. viii. 8 
ix. 4, 5 6, 10 
x?. 9 
The ſame 
xii. I, 7 
Solo. Ir: 4 5 12, 17 
Song 
Ji. 1. 2, . 
. my , 9, &c. 
Song iii 1, 2, 5 
ii. 14, 16, 17 
ii. 11 


iv. 1, 7, 11 
iv. 12, 14, 15 
V.1 
v. 9—16 
RN. 2; 43; 12 
vii. 5, 9, 13 
viii. 5, 8, 14 
Iſaiah v. 2, 7, 10 
ix. 2, 6, 7 
Avi. I, 2, Ac. 
xxvi. 8. 20 
xxxviii 9, &c. 
xl. 27, 28, &c. 
The ſame 
xlv. 7 
xlv. 21, 25 
ane 
xlix. 13, 14, &c. 
Iii. , 5, 10, 12 
Nit. 6, 9, 22 
Iv. 1, 2, &c. 
The ſame 
Ivii. 15, 16 
Ixi. 10 


Luke ii. 28 
xiv. 16 
Av. 17, 23 

- xii. 19 


17 
121 
129 

5 


24 
82 


9 . 


A TABLE 


IN THE FIRST BOOK, 


Ixiii. 1, 2, 3, &c. 


xiii. 45 Ty 6, - 3 
Ifatah lxv. 20 
Lam. ili. 23 n 


Ezek. xxxvi. 25, &c. 


Mic. vii. 19 


Nah. . 1 25 3, &c. 


83 Zech. xiii. 1 
86 Natt. iii. 9 


= 


0 
8c 
79 
24 
57 


- 


7 


| 


Vl 


v. 3, 12 
xi. 28, 30 
xii. 20 
xiii. 16, 17 
xX1.9 
xxii. 37, 40 
xxVi!1. 18, &c. 
XXViit, 19 
Mark x. 14 
xvi. 15, &c. 
Luke i. 25, &c. 
i. 46, &c. 
i. 68 
ii. 10, &c. 
ii. 27 
X. 21, 22 
The fame 
XV. 7, 10 
XV. 13) KC o. 
xviii. 10, &c. 
xix. 38, 40 
John i. 1, 3, 14 
1. 13 | 
1. 17 
1. 29, 32 
iii. 3, &c. 
iii. 14, 16 
iii. 16, 17, 18 
iv. 24 
. 28, 2 
Acts ii. 3 
xvi. 14, 15, 33 
Rom. iii. 19, 22 
V. 12, &c. 
The fame 
Vi. I, 2, 6 
vi. 3, 4, &c. 
vii. 8, 9, 14, 24 
viii. 14, 16 
viii. 33. &c. 
ix. 41, 22, e. 
Xi. 16, 17, 
xiv. 17, 19 
xv. $, 9, 12 
x Cor. i. 23, 24 
i. 21, 31 
i. 30 
The ſame 


Hymn. 
28 
es 


| 


8. 


: 


— 


2 


ii. 9, 10 
in. 6, 7 
v. 10, 11 
x. 33 
xiii. 1, $, 3 


iii. 2, 3, 7, 13 


XV. 55, &c. 
2 Cor. Ii. 16 


5 
FP 


8 Ty 9, 10 
iv. 4 
hos 8:5 
Eph. i. Iz &c. 
1. 13, 14 
111, 9. 10 
tit. 16, &c. 
iv. 80, &c. 
Phil. i. - 
li. 7, 8, 
Col. 1. 16 , 
tk x0, 
2 Tim. i. 9, 10 
lt. 12 
iii. 15, 16 
iv. 6, 7, 8, 18 
Tit. ii. 10, 13 
iii. 3, 7 
Heb. i. 1 
iii. 23» 5 6 
iv. 15, 16 
v. 7 
vi. 17 19 
vii. 
ix. 
x. 28, 29 
xi. 1, 3, 8, 10 
1 rm ls, 37 4, 5 


1 John iii. r, &e. 
ker. 24, 25 
ev. i 1 1 
V. 6. 
The ſame 
v. 11—13 
The ſame 
vii. 13, Kc. 
The ſame 
xi. 15 
xii. 7 
xiv. 13 
xv. iii. 49 
xvi. 19 
xvii. 6 
xviii. 20, 2 
xxi. I, 2, 3,4 
— 5, 6, 7, $ 
i. 27 


"IN THE THIRD BOOK. 


John vi. 31, 35, 39 
Xiv. 3 


John xvi. 16 
1 Cor. x. 16, 17 


5 
6 
6 


2 


, 


xi. 23, & c. 
Gal. vi. 14 
1 John v 6 


aS a = 


N 


\ 
\ 
N 
N 
* 
N 
\ 
\ 
\ 
\ 
\ 
\ 
\ 

3 

h 
1? 
Y 

| 


F 


* 


SUBSCRIBERS' NAMES, 


* 


„The following Liſt includes the 
and the individual Names 


A 


EvwarD Abney, Esq. King s Newton 
Mr Abba, Kirby Hall 
Mr Abel, bookseller, Northampton, 
26 copies | 
Mr W. Abbot, St. Neots 
Academy, Rotherham 
Mr Achlem, Beverley | 
Mr Ainsworth, bookseller, Scarborough 
Mr James Aspin, Hunslet 
Mr J. Adams, Rotherham 
Mr G. Aked; Brigg 
Mr J. Aked, Kershaw House 
Mr Athers, Uttoxeter 
Mr Albert, Stanley Green 
Mr Aldred, Wakefield 
Mr Aldred, Bolton 
Mr Aldridge, Deptford 
Mr Aldridge, Greenwich 
Mrs Aldus, Bedford Row, London 
W. Alers, Esq. London | 
Me Alger, Wortham 
Mr W. Allen, Birmingham 
Mr Allen, student at Hoxton 
Mr Allen, Bedford 
Mr Allford, Shaftsbury 
Mr Allies, ,Temple Cloud 
Mr Almond, Mile End 
Mr T. Ad, Lewis 
Mr P. Amos, Brent wood 
Mr H. Anderson, North Sunderland 
Rev. S. Andrews, Rochford, 8 copies 
Mr A 's, Romford 
Mrs Antonie, Hull 
Mr J. Are, * 


, £ 


- 
— 


| 

: = 

be: 
* 

— 


Err. Number of Copies ſubſcribed for by Miniſters, Bookſellers, c. 
their Subſcribers, at leaſt, ſo far as the Returns were received, 7 


Mr J. Armatage, Woodhouse Hill. 

Mr G. Armatage, Wakefield | 

Mr R. Armatage, Wakefield 
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Mr D. Bennet, Huober 

Mrs Bennet, Bedford Row 
Mr P. Bennett, Wakefield 
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Mr J. Bowden, Hull | 
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Mr J. Briggs, Hull | 
Mr'T. Briggs, Brampton 
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Mr J. Crawley, Great Gidding Nr Davidson, Sunderland 
Mr Crawther, Lock wood W. Davidson, Esq. Queen Ann Street 
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Miss Croft, Lower Darwen Mr Dawson, Hopton 
Mr Crook, Blackburn I} Rey. J. Deacon, Leicester, : 
Mr Crooks, Kirkstall, near Leeds Mr Deacon, Sheffield | 
Mr Crooks, bookseller, Rotherham, Mr Dean, Skipton- + _ 
116 copies 25 Messers Deans, booksellers, Mc 
Rev. Mr Crole, London Mr Dear, Bristol N 
Mr Crompton, Bolton le Moors Miss Mary Dearle, Hampton 


Mr Crosby, York Miss Sarah Dearle, do. 


338 


Mr S. Dl Simmondly 
Mr Debnay, Saffron Waldron 
Mr Denbigh, Idle 
Mr Denby, Rotherham 
Rev. Mr Dennant, Halesworth, 
12 copies 

Mr W. Dennis, Penzance 
Mr Devenport, Manchester 
Miss Devereux, London 


SUBSCRIBERS' NAMES. 


Rev. Mr. Dewhirst, Keighley, 16 copies 


Mr Robert Dex, Heckmondwike 

Mr J. Dickinson, Leeds | 

Mr J. Dickinson, Birmingham 

Mr Dickson, Bond Street | 

Mr Dickson, Church Street, _ 
fields, London 

Rev. Mr. Dixon, Waston 

Rev. Mr. Dixon, Sheffield, 10 copies 

Mr D. Dixon, Wakefield 

Mr W. Dixon, Morley, near Leeds 

Mr J. Dixon, do. 

Mr W. Dixon, Bury 

Mr G. Docker, Birmingham 

Mr I. Dodgson, Leeds 

Mr Dodson, IIkeston 

Rev. R. Doeg, Aberdeen, 16 copies 


Mr T. A. Dolling, North City Road, 


London 

Mr Donaldson, Hayton, 

Mr Donaldson, Royton 

Rev. Mr Douglas, Reading 

Mr Downes, Rotherham 

Mr J. Downie, Aberdeen 

Mr J. Downine, Eaton 

Mr Drabbs, No. 8, New Bridge Street, 

| London 

| Mr Drable, Canklow 

Rev. Mr Drake, Skelmanthorp 

Mr Drake, Leeds 

Mr Draper, Oxford 

Mr J. Drunkmilk, Barrow 

Mr T. Drury, Covent Garden, London 

Mr Dravton, senior, Northampton 

Rev. J. Drake, Brigstock, Northamp- 
tonshire 

Mr Dufrene, Leeds 

Mr J. Duſton, Pudsey 

Mr E. Duke, Harwich 

H. Dunderdale, Esq. Leeds 

Mr D. Dunderdale, do, 

Mr Dunn, Sunderland 


| 


„ 


Messrs. Dunn and Biggs; booksellers, 
Nottingham, 38 copies | 
Mr Duncan, Aberdeen 
Messrs. J. and A. Duncan, . 
7 copies 
Mr Duncan, Hull 
Mr Dundy, Brigg 
Rev. Mr. Durant, Pool 
Mrs Dury, Banbury 
Mr Duxbury, Darwen 
J. Dyer, Esq Greenwich 
Mr W. Dyke, Orphan School 
Mr G. Dyson, Botolph Lane, London 


3 


Mr D. Eagland, Wakefield 
Mr Eastburn, Leeds | 


Mr Eastwood, Mills Bridge 


Mr Easton, Brayfield, Northamptonshire 
Mr Eccles, Darwen *' 

Mr T. Eccles, Blackburn 

Rev. B. L. Edwards, Northamton 

Mr W. Edwards, Birmingham, 8 copies 
Mr Edmunds, Liverpool | 
Mrs Eggington, Hull 

G. Eggington, Esq. do 

J. Eggington, Esq. do 

Mr Ellis, Derby | 

Mr T. Ellis, Lockwood 

Mr B. Ellis, Wakefield 

Mr S. Ellis, Rotherham 

Rev. Mr Ellist | 

Mr Elstob, Placy 

Rev. Mr. Ely, Bury, 8 copies 

Rev. H. Emmett, Manchester 


Mr. J. England, Pontefract 
Mr J. Entwisle, Bolton, 9 copies 
Mr J. Erpe, Castle Donington 
Mr J. Escout, Hull 

Rev. J. P. Estlin, Bristol | 
Rev. W. Evans, Bridgenorth 
Mrs Evans, London 

Mr Thomas Evans, Boston 
Mr Evans, Kingsbridge 

Miss Evans, Tooting 

Mr N. Everett, Haytesbury 
Mr Everett, Capel 

Mr Everest, Hartfield 

Mr Everit, Cassel 

Mr Everingham, Cottingham 


wu >» „„ . r od ed bod end on od 


2 2 


* 
N 
M 
R 
M 
E 
M 
M 
M 
M 


SUBSCRIBERS' NAMES. 
Mr Foster, Biggleswade 


Mr Everington, Brigg 
Rev. J. Eyre, Homerton Mr Foster, Staviſoot 
f Mr W. Foster, Halifax 
| ny Rev. Mr Fowler, Sheerness, 5 copies 
Mr T. Fairfax, Aleester | Mr Fowler, Chipping Norton 5 
Rev. Mr Fancourt, London |; S. Foyster, Esq. Tottenham Street 
Rev. Mr Fancourt, Bletsoe - If Mr. France, Blackburn 


Mrs Fanfield, Liverpool I Mr Franceys, Liverpool 

Rev. Mr Farmer, Leeds, 8 copies Mr W. Franklow, Spitalfields, Lua 
Mr D. Farrar, Hopton Mr W. Frears, Birmingham 
Miss Farthing, Y awford, near Taunton || Miss Friend, Newbury 

Mr Fawdon, Little Mill, near Alnwick || Mr J. Frith, Sheffield 

Mr Fearnley, Bradford Mr J. Frith, Heckmondwike 


Mr R. Fearnley, Wakefield Mr G. Frow, Brigg 
Dr. Fearon, Ely Place | Rev. Mr Fuller, Handcross 
Mr Cox, Feary Bluntisham Mr Fyshe, London 
Rev. Mr. Feist, Beverley, 15 copies 2 
Mr Fellows, Salisbury a G 
- WH Mrs Fenning, Harwich Mr Gale, Grittleton 
ls Mr J. Fenning, do PEE Mr J. Gallant, Batley 
Mr Fenwick, Collierly Dykes Mrs Game, Harwich 
W. Ferreday, Esq. Madley Mr Garbut, Hull | 
Miss Field, Baldock Mr T. Gardiner, Prince's Street, Caen. 
Mr Finlinson, Yeadon dish Square, London 
Mr W. Fisher, Bladford | Rev. H. W. Gardner, Southwold, 
Mr Fisher, Rotherham 12 copies 
Mr Fisher, Chis wick Mr J. Gardner, London 
Mr Fisher, sen. Tipton Mr Gardner, Bolton le Moors | 
Mr Fisher, jun. do Mr Garlick, Malmesbury }. 7 Fa 
Mr Fishwick, York Mr Garnet, Bradford " 
Mr Garnett, Wakefield 


Mr T. Fletcher, Birmingham 
Mr J. Fletcher, Rotherham 
Mr A. Flint, Nailsworth, Gloucester- 


Mr Garnett, Huddersfield 
Mr Garrat, Purston 


shire Mr J. Garwock, Aberdeen 
Mr T. Flintoff, Ampleforth Mr Garwood, London 
Rev. Vir Ftockton, Bristol Wells Mr Gautier, Halifax 
Mr Flower, bookseller, Cambridge, Mr Gee, Halifax 
9 copies Mr George, Leeds 
Mrs Flower, Wigan Mr A. B. Gibson, Plymouth 


Mr Folkes, Leadenhall Market, London || Mr Gibb, Aberdeen 
Mr]. Foolstone, Brampton Mr Gibson, Newcastle, * 


Rev. Dr. Ford, Long Melſore Mr Gifford, Cardington 
Mr Ford, Reading 5 Mr J. Gilder, Hul! 
E. K. Fordham, Esq. Royston Miss Giles, Caversham 


Mr. Forman, bookseller, Stirling, VII T. Giles, Leeds 
4 copies Mr Moses Giles, do. 
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Mr G. Goodwin, Bristol Mr Hadfield, Wakefield | Mr 1 
Mr W. Goodchild, jun. Ipswich Mr Haigh, Almondbury _ Rev. 
Mx Gondlad, Sheffield Mr Haigh, Farnley Rev. 
Mr Goodland, Taunton + R. Haines, Esq. Westbury | 
Mr W. Goodman, Long Buckby |: Mr Hainsworth, Ogden Rev. 
Mr S. Goodman, do. Iliss Haiton, Skipton Mr! 
Mr J. Goodman, Slapton, Northamp-| Mr Halas, Wakeheld = NS 
tonshire ; Rev. Mr Hale, Heckmondwike, | Mr 
Mr s Goodwin, Leek 1 copies | ur. 
Mr W. Goodwin, Brigg Mr Hales, Great Chesterſord W.! 
Mr J. Golden, Temple Cloud Rev. W. Hall, M. A. Hoy don Bridge Mrs 
Mr]. Goldthorp, Snowgate Head Mr W. Hall, Leeds Mr. 
Mr Golightly, South Shields Mrs Hall, Fenchurch Street, London Mr 
Rev. Dr. Gordon, St. Neots Mr Hall, Hull Mr 
Mr H. Gorthern, Elmden Mrs Hall, do. | Mr 
. Mr J. Gothwait, Castleford «Mr E. Hall, Horbling | ur 
Rev. G. Gough, South borough, 7 copies Mr Hall, Stepney | Mr 
Mr C. Gowling, Sunderland Mr Hall, Islington 5 . Mr 
Mr Grafton, Brittle Lane ; MrJ. Hall, Manchester Mr 
Mr Graham, IIkestone Rev. J. Haldane, Edinburgh N Mr 
Mr Grant, Inverness, 2 copies Mr Hallewell, Leeds | Mr 
Mr Gray, Wilstrop Mr W. P. Halley, Rotherham _ Rey 
Mr Gray, Collierly Dykes Rev. Mr Halloway, Reading Rey 
Capt. Grayson, Pickering Dr. Hamilton, Artillery Place, London Mr 
Mr W. Grayson, do. Is copies Mr 
Mr J Grayson, do. | Mr Hamilton, Finch Lane, London Mis 
B. Greaves, Esq. Greenwich Mr T. Hamilton, London | 8 Mr 
Mr O. Gregory, Cambridge Mr F. Hamilton, Artillery Place Re: 
Mr R. Green, Laxſield | London | Mr 
Mr J. Green, Coxley | Mr Hammond, Manchester Mr 
Mr Green, Alfreton Mr Hammond, student at Rotherham x Mr 
Mr J. Greenwood, Bridge 3 Mr J. Hampshire, Elmley _ 5 Mr 
Mr G. Greenwood, Hull Mr Hampshaw, Flockton | Mr 
Mr W. Gregory, Halifax Rev. Mr Hampshaw, Honley . | Mr 
Mr Gregory, Liverpool | Mr Handiside, Newcastle upon Tyne Mr 
Mr J. Gregory, Wakefield + - Mr Hannam, bookseller, Leeds Mr 
Mr T. Gregson, Hull - Mr Hannah, Bury | Mr 
Mr Griffiths, surgeon, Tottenham Court || Mir J. Hanson, Birmingham Bb 
| Road Rev. P. Hardcastle, Darlington, Mr 
Mr Groce, Falstone 8 copies Mr 
Rev. J. Gronow, Weedon Beck J. Hardcastle, Esq. Hatchem Iouse, Mr 
Mr Groves, Sheffield | | Surry Mr 
Rev. Mr Grundall, Halifax Mr Harding, Seven Oaks | Mr 
Me E. Grundy, Bury Mr W. Harding, Westminster 5 Mr 
Mr Gudgcon, Long Buckby - Mr T. Harding, Camberwell - Mr 
Rev. W. Gunn, Hadleigh Mr Hargate, Wakefield Mi 
Mr Gurson, Newport Mr . Holbeck, near Leeds VE 


Mr Hargreaves, Bradford ; 
Mr J. Harman, Tunbridge 
Ur Harmer, Tunbridge Wells 
Mr Harmes, Blackburn 
Rev. R. Harnies, Bridlington 
Rev. Mr Harper, pe e woe 
22 copies 

Rev. Mr Harper, Surry Road, London 
Mr Harper, London i 
Mr Harper, Cornhill, London 
Mr T. Harrice, Liverpool 
= Mr J. Harris, St. Albans 
W. Harris, Esq. Bristol 
Mrs Harris, Swansea 
Mr Harris, Birmingham 
= Mr Harris, Alcester 

Mr Harris, Morton Corbet 
Mr W. Harris, Sexmundbam 
Mr G. Harrison, Student at Idle 
Mr Harrison, Stamford 
Mr Harrison, junior, Greasbro' 
Mr Harrison, Ilkeston 
Mr S. Harrop, Brittle Lane, London 
Mr Hart, Bolton 
| Rev. Mr Hartley, Dublin 
Rev. Mr Hartley, Lockwood, 45 copies 
Mr Hartley, Glasgow 
Mr Hartley, Sunderland 
Miss Harvey, Hinxworth 
Mr Harvey, Rotherham 
Rev. Mr Hassel, Manchester, 4 copies 
Mr Hatch, London 
Mr Hatfield, Wakefield 
Mr P. Hatton, Oxford 
Mr Haward, Haveningham 
Mr Haward, Thirstland 
Mr T. Hawkins, Volus, near Taunton 
Mrs Hawksley, Hull 
Mr A. Hay, Oxford Road, London 
Mr J. S. Haycroſt, Deptford 
Mr J. Haycroſt, do. 
Mr Hayles, Isle of Wight 
Mr W, Haylock, Ashden 
Mr J. Heaps, Leeds 
Mrs Heat, Baldock 
Mr John Heatt, Deptford * 
Mr Hebden, Malton Banks 
Mr W. Hebden, Pickering 
Miss Hebelthwaite, Bridlington 
Heckmondwike Reading Society 
Rev, Mr Hedges, Thirbro? 
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Mr J. Hegingbottom, Charles worth 
3, Heineker, Esq. Bristol 

Mr Hemming, London 

Mr W. Hemming, Alcester 

Mr W. Hensman, Kimbolton 

Mr J. Hepburn, Long Lane, London 
Mr Hepenstall, Kirkburton 

Mr Hepworth, Adwick 


* 


| Rev. Mr Herdsman, South Petherton, 


7 copies 
Mr E. Heron, Morpeth 
Mr Hewett, Grittleton 
Mr Heudebourk, Taunton 
Rev. J. Hey, Bristol, 8 copies 


Mr Hey wood, Bolton le Moors 
Rev. Mr Hickman, Lavenham 
Rev. Mr Hickman, Wattisfield 
Rev. Mr Hickman, Sudbury, 11 copies 
Mr Hickmot, Tunbridge Wells 
Mr Higham 

Mr Hilliard, Sheffield 

Miss Hills, Colchester 

| Mr Hillyand, East Haddon 

Rev. S. Hillyard, Bedford 

Mr Hilton, Blackburn 

Rev. Mr Hinchliff, Hasleden, $ copies 
Mr J. W. Hinde, Sheffield | 
T. Hunderwell, Esq. Scarborough 
Mr Hindle, Darwen 

Mr James Hindle, do. 

Mr T. Hindle, do. 

Rev. Mr Hinton, Oxford 

Mrs Hiron, Cottingham 

Mr J. Hirst, Leeds 

Mr S. Hirst, do. 

Mr J. Hirst, Rotherham 

Mr T. Hirst, Longwood 

Rev. Mr Hoare, Newark 


—— 


| worth 
Mr B. Hobson, Student at Rothecham 


I Mr Hobson, Elkington 


Mr Hohson, Sheffield 


Mrs Hobson, Lockwood 
Mr Hobson, White Lion Street, London 


Miss Hodgson, Leeds 
Mr Hodgson, Thames Street, 3 
Mr Hoe, Ratherham 


Mr T. Hogg, Cursitor Street, e 
Mr Holden, hookseller, Haliſax 


Rev, Mr Holdgate, Bradford, 13 copies 
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Mr G. Hobson, Apollo Buildings, Wal- 
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Mrs Holdsworth, Otley - 
Mr J. Holdsworth, Fewstone 
Mr Hollick, Creaton 
Rev. Mr Holmes, Ware, 21 copies 
Mr Holmes, bookseller, Leeds, 5 copies 
Mr Holmes, Deptford 
Mr Holmes, Liverpool 
Mr C. Holmes, Wakefield 
Mr J. T. Holmes, Newgate A 
London 
Mr Holman, Lavenham 
Mr Holstock, Hull 
Mr O. Holt, Rochdale 
Mr Holt, Sheffield 
Mr J. Honeyman, Church Street, Spi- 
talfields, London 
Mr W. Hope, Liverpool, 6 copies 
Mr Hope, Chatham 
Mr G. Hopwood, Alcester 
Mr J. Hoppus, Poultry, London 
Rev. Mr Hordle, Harwich, 11 copies 
Mr Horsefall, Gomersal | 
Mrs Horsefold, Handroyd 
S. Horner, Esq. Hull 
Mr. Horner, Wakefield 
Mr Howard, Thurstland 
Rev. B. Howell, Bere Regis 
; Rev. Mr Howell, Knaresbrough, 
i 8 copies 
Mr Howell, Brigg 
Mr N. Howell, Deptſord 
Mr Howett, Hunslet, near Leeds 
Mr Houston, Brigg 
Mr Hubbard, Bow 
| Mr Hubbard, Dogenham 
Rev. Mr Hudson, Tentwistle 8 copies 
Rev. Mr Hudswell, Bingley, 2 copies 
Mr Hudsewell 
Mr Hughes, Three Crown Square, South- 
wark, London 
Rev. Mr Hughes, Battersea 
Mr. Hughes, Shelly 
Mr Huit, Welford 
Mr Huitt, Brompton 
—— Humble, Esq. Liverpool 
Mr Hunt, Wath 
Mr Hunt, Harmondsworth 
Mr Hunt, Harwich 
Mr J. Hunt, Southwold 
Mr G. Hunter, Leeds 
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y Mr J. Hunter, Lowfelton 
Mr Hutchinson, Reeth 


| 


Mr Hutton, Sheffield 
Mr M. Hutton, do. 
Mrs Hurrell, London 
Me Hurrell, Sloane Street, London 
Mr R. Hurst, Hopton 
Mr Hurst, bookseller, London, 6 copies 
| Mr Hurst, bookseller, Waketield, 
2 copies 
Mr Hurst, bookseller, Haliſax, 3 copies 
Mr Hurst, Rotherham 
Mr J. Hurst, Leeds 


Mr J. Huxley, Aldersgate Street, 
' London 
| Rev. Mr Hyde, Salendine Nook, 8 copies 


J 


Mr J. J. Grimsby 

Rev. Mr Jackson, W ten 

Rev. Mr Jackson, Stockwell - 

Mr Jackson, West Melton 

Mr Jackson, York 

Mr Jackson, Hackney 

Mr Jackson, Brigg 

Mr Jackson, Marick 

Mr Jackson, Simondly 

Mr Auson, Aldgate 

Rev. Mr. Jacomb, Leicester, 7 copies 
Mr Jagger, Taylor Hull 

Mr Ibbotson, Wakefield 

MrJetferys, New Bond Street, London 
Mr J. Jeffery, Tunbridge 

Mr G. Jefferson, Newcastle upon Tyne 
Rev. W. Jenkins, Liverpool, 4 copie: 
Mr J. Jenkins, Swansea | 

Mr Jessop, Uttoxeter 

Mr Ingham, Lockwood, 

Mr Inkersley, Leeds | 

Mr W. Inkersole, St. Neots. 

Rev. J. Jones, Halifax 

Mr T. Jones, Swansea 

Mr Jones, Liverpool, 8 copies 

Mr Jones, Student at Rotherham 

Mr M. G. Jones, Cheapside, London 
Mr Johgs, Saifron Walden 


Rev. Mr r Johnson, Manchester, 16 copies 


Rev. Mr Jobnson, Sunderland, 7 copies 
Mr. Johnson, Stamford 


Mr O. Johnson, Birmingham 
Mr Johnson, Alcester 
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Mr Johnson, booksellex, London, E. Killwick, Esq. Southwold 


-..., 7 copay Oy Mr P. Kinder, Lockwood 
Mr Johnson, London Mr Kimber, Colnbrook 
Mr W. Johnson, do. Mr G. King, Pickering 
Mr S. Johnson, Northampton c Mr W. King, Shaſtsburx 
Mr B. Johnson, London | Mr W. King, Rotherham 
Mr J. Johnson, Leeds Mr King, Long Melford 
Mr G. Johnson, Sheerness | Rev, Mr. Kirby, Heckmondwike, 
Mr J. Johason, Long Meltord 5 copies 
Mr G. Johnson, Newcastle Mr Kirkpatrick, Clithero 


Mr Jordan, bookseller, London, 4 copies || Mr T. Kirkpatrick, Isle of Wight 
Mr J. Jordan, No. 138, Leadenhall ¶ Mr V. Kirkup, Urpeth. 


Street, London | Mr P. Kirkup, do 
Mr Jordan, Brackendall Mr J. Kitching, Pickering 
Mr Jorshson, Beverley Mr J. Knapp, Mile End, London 
Mr H. Josling, Brent wood | Rev. Mr Knight, Velvertoſt, 9 copies 
Mr Josling, Warley Rer. J. Knight, Camberwell 
Mr W. Joules, Manchester Rev. J. A. Knight, London, 8 copies 
Mr H. Joules, do. Rev. Mr Knight, do. | 
Mr Joulerton, Wakefield | Mr Knight, Halifax | 
Mrs Joulerton, do. Mr Knowles, jun. Gomersab 


Mr T. Juliaus, South wold 
Mr Jowett, Kimberworth 
- Mr Jones, Black Swan Court, Tower 


1 
Mr W. Lacy, Lingham 


jr Street, London | Rev. Mr Laird, Pudsey, 9 copies 
Mr J. Irvin, Halifax | Mr Lamb, Reading | 
Mr T. Irvin, do. Rev. Mr Lambert, Hull, 50 copies 
Mr Irvin, Preston { Mr Lambert, Strand, London 
Mr J. Jubb, Leeds I. W. * Waka 


Mr M. Jubb, Rotherham 
Rev. W. Judson, Saffron Walon, 


16 copies | 7H N. Lassel, * 4 copies 
Mr John Judson, Leeds | Mr T. Lassel, do. 
Mr Juton, do. Mr Lawrence, Leeds 
| | Mr Lawrence, Aberdeen: 
K | Mr Lanton, Wakefield 
Mr W. Kay, Liverpool | Mr P. Law, Sheffield 
Rev. Mr Kay, Kendal Mr Laycock, Keighley 
Mr Kay, Flockton Mr Lea, Birmingham 
Mr Kayroyd, Sawood Mr R. Leach, Bedford 


Mr T. Kaye, Flockton 

Mr G. Kave, Woodhouse Mill 

Rev. G. Keeley, Northampton 

Mr W. Keith, Bridlington 

Mr Kelk, Brigg 

Mr Kelsey, Mackinder, Virginia 

Mr Kendrick, Stourbridge 

Mr J. Key worth, Newhill 

Rev. Mr Kidd, Newcastle under Line 
Rev. Mr Kidd, Cottingham, 5 copies 
Mr A. Kidd, Scarborough 


4 


Mr J. Leane, Wiveliscombe 

Mr Ledger, Wakefield | 

Mr G. Lee, Student at Cheshunt 

Mr J. Lee, Wakefield 

Mr J. Lee, Shelley 

Mr Lees, Manchester | * 
Rev. Mr Leggat, gg 8 copies 

| Mr Legge, Reading 

Mr Leigh, Brigstock 

Mr Leighton, Wakefield 

| Mr E. Leslie, do. 6 copies 
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Mr Letcher, Wooler 1 Rev. Mr Madan, Reading 
Mr N. Levitt, Hull E. Maitland, Esq. Clapham 
Mrs Levett, do JA. Maitland, Esq.Coleman Street, FE 
Mr Lewis, Covent Garden, London Mr Making, near Bildeston 
D. Lister, Esq. Hackney _ IAM Makinson, Bolton 
Mr Lister, York Street, London | Mr B. Malden, Bedford 
Rev. R. Little, Perth, 9 copies Mr E. Malden, do. 
Mr P. Little, Manchester Mr B. Mallinson, Huddersfield 
Mr R. Littlejohn, Brigg Malton Religious Library 
Mr Littlewood, Honley  } MirJ. Manchester, Wakefield 
Mr Livesey, Manchester f Manchester Reading Society 
G. Livius, Esq. Bedford | Rev. G. Mantle, Westbury, 7 copies 
Mr T. Lloyd, London Mr Markeness, Houghton, Northamp- 
Mr J. Lloyd, Little Chapel Street, tonshire 
Westminster, London Mr Markland, Norwich 
Mrs Lock, Plymouth Mr Marr, Beverley 
Mr Lockwood, Honley - Mr G. Marriot, Wakefield 
Mr Lockwood, Wakefield | Mr W. Marriot, do. 
Rev. T. Loader, Fordingbridge Mr T. Marriot, do. 
Mr Logan, Surgeon, Les Mr M. Marriott, Harwich 
Mr Long, London | Mr G. March, Brittle Lane 
Mr Longden, Sheffield Miss Marshall, Bridlington 
Mr Longridge, Bishop Wearmouth Capt. Marshall, Hull 
Mr C. Love, St. Neots Mr Marshall, London 
Mrs Loughbury, Hull Mr J. Marshall, Horsforth 
Rev. J. Low, Wentworth | Mr W. Martin, Headingley, near Leeds 
Mr Low, Birmingham Mr E. Martin, Pool, near Otley 
Rev. S. Lowell, Bristol, 19 copies Mr Mascoll, London 
Mr Lowers, Dogenham Mr W. Mathews, Aberdeen 
Mr Luck, Tunbridge Wells Mr A. H Mathewson, Collierly Dykes 
Mr D. Luckhurst, Seven Oaks Rev. Mr Mathias, Parsons Hill, Ireland 
Mr J. Luckhurst, Tunbridge | Capt. Matson, Hull 
Mr Lum, Bolton le Moors : Mr Maule, Rotherathorp, Northamp- 
Mx John Lum, Bolton | tonshire 
Mr Lundy, Brigg | Miss Maxey, Knatting 
Mr Lyne, Simondly | Mr J. Maxfield, Swinton 
Rev, Mr Lyons, Hull IM P. May, Kidderminster 
| Mr Maynard, London 
| NM 5 Mr J. Mayor, Little Moorfields, London 
Macclesfield Theological Library - Mr G. Meason, Shipton 
Mr Mac Clellan, Halifax Mr Meak, Magdalen College, Cam- 
Mr Mac Goſſoy, Stamſord | bridge po 
Mr Mac Gee, Aldermanbury, London Mr Medland, London 
Nr Mac Kenie, Halifax Mr W. Mecking, Lavenham 
Mr Mac Kenzie, London Miss N. Mellor, Lockwood 
Mr Mac Kenzie, Hackney Mr J. Mellor, Farnley Hey 
Mr Mac Intosh, Queen's Square, London þ Mr G. Mellor, do. 
Mr Mac Lean, Blackburn Mr J. Mellor, Castle Houses 
Mr Mac Laurin, Sheffield 8 Mr Mercer, Liverpool | 
Mr Mac Laurin, Rotherham Mr Mercet, Lincoln's Inn Fields, London 


Rev. Mr Mac Qubal, do. 16 copies | Mr Merriweather, Greenholm Hill 
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Mr . Varm, 2 copies | Ns... ; : 

Mr Messenger, Kirkburton | Mr J. ati Sunderland | . 4s 

Methodist New Connexion, 60 copies Mr Naylor, Leeds 
Methodist Library, Alnwicx Mr J. Neal, Aylesbury 
Mr D. Mial, Portsea Mr G. Nesbit, Alawick 
Mr W. Middleton, Sunderland | Mr J. Newbald, Hull 
Mr Middleton, London | Mr C. Newbald, do. 
Mr Millar, Liverpool | | Mr Newell, Feversham 
Rev. W. Millar, High Wycomb Mr Newbury, Camberwell 
Rev. Mr Mill, Torling Mr J. Newsom, Borough 
Mr J. Missing, Portsea Mr J. Newman, Plymouth 
Rev. T. Mitchel, Brigstock, 5 copies Mrs Newsom, Leeds | | 
Mr S. Mitchel, Leeds Mr Nicholson, bookseller, Halifax, 
Mr R, Missildine, St. Andrew's Church 2 copies : 142 
Vard, London | Mr D. Nickelson, Grimsby 

T. M. Minchin, Esq. Gosport Mr E. Nicklin, Birmingham 
Mr B. Moody, Rotherbam Mr R. Nickson, Preston, 8 copies 
Mr Moon, bookseller, Wakefield Mr W. Nicolds, Saffron Walden 
Mr Morgan, Oxtord Mr T. Nixon, Sheffield 
Mr E. Morley, Tuabridge Wells Mr Noaks, Upminster 
Hon. Mrs Moor, Stamford Mr Norice, Weatherby 
W. Moor, Esq. do, Mr Norman, Rotherham 4 
Miss Moor, do. Mr W. Norris, Halifax 25 
Mr H. Moor, Halesworth Mr Norton, Yelvertoft " ©. +0 

Mr T. Moor, Bolton le Moors Mr J. Nunnley, Market Harborougk _ 
Mr T. Mordy, Sunderland Mr J. Nye, Tunbridge Wells | | 
Mr R More, Halesworth Mr H. Nye, do. on ] 
Rev. Mr Morgan, Oxford 135 , | 
Rev. Mr Morley, Rotherham 0 
Mr E. Morley, Tunbridge Wells Miss Ogden, Thames Street, London N 


Mr Morphew, Hartfield 
Mr Morphell, Hartfield 

Rev. S. Morrel, Little Baddon 

Mr Morrison, Crofton 


Rev. Mr Ogilvie, Malton, 7 copies 
Mr Ogle, bookselier, London, 72 * 
Mr W. Olivant, Manchester IA | 
| Mr J. Orchard, No. 303, Wapping, 
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Mr Morrow, Low Felton London 
Mrs S. Moorsome, Scarborough Mr Olin, Colchester 
Mr Morton, Wellingborough Mr Osborne, Plymouth 
Mr Morton, Shelly | | Osset Library 
Mr. Mosebury, Romford Mr J. Owen, Sipstone 
Rev. Mr Moseley, Long Buckly, Mr J. Oxley, Barnsley 
© 8$copies | | Mr _ Surgeon, Hull. 
Rev. Mr Moseley, Guthleton, 5 copies 
Mr J. Moseley, Birmingham | 5 
Mr Motley, Huddersfield Mr E. T. Palmer, Bedford | 
Mr Moxel, Wakefield Mr B. Palmer, do. 
Mr Mullinger, Sheerness Mr Palmer, Leathrow 
Mr Munt, Harwich | L 
| arker, ooduthgr 
55 1 0 NO . | Miss Parker, Rotherham 5 


| Mrs Parker, Brigg 


Mr M t , De 
uston vizes | Mr. J. Parker, Cattesbrook 


Mr Myers, Sunderland: 


+*- 


"Mrs Parke, Uttoxeter _ 

Mr Parkhouse, Taunton 

Rev, Mr Parkin, Rotherham 

Mr J. Parkinson, Wakefield 

Mr Parkinson, do. > 

Mr Parkinson, Pickering 

Mr Parkinson, jun. London 

Miss Parnall, Canterbury 

Mr Parry, Birmingham 

Mr G. Pashler, Old Weston 

Mr Patterson, Alnwick, 6 copies 

Mr Patterson, Hawick 

Mr Patridge, Thames Street, Latta | 

Mr Paul, Aberdeen 4 

Mr G. Paul, Bury 

Mr R. Paul, Cambridge 

Mr J. Paul, Mettingham 

Mr R. Peaker, Hopto n 

Mr O. Pearce, Hans Common 

Mr Pearson, Plymouth 

Mr J. Pearson, Brittle Lane 

Mr W. Pearson, Pudsey 

Mr Pearson, Stamford 

Mr Peart, bookseller, Birmingham, 
- 44 copies 

Rev. W. Pendered, Royston, 7 copies 

Mr W. Penn, Baldock 

Mr Pennington, bookseller, Kendal 

Mr Pen nee, Tetney 

Mr P. Pennythorn, Scarborough 

Mr Perram, Cheshunt 

Rev. J. W. Percy, Woolwich, 8 copies 

Mr Stephen Percy, London 

Rev. Mr Phillips, Rotherham 

Mr Phillips, Stamford 
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Mr J. Phillips, Birmingham ] 


Rev. Mr Phillimon, Kingston 
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Rev. R. Pittard, Rodwell, $ copies 
| Mr Pix, London 
Mr Pixton, Stratford 
Mr Player, Saffron Walden 
{ Mr Plimsoll, Plymouth 
{ Mr Plint, Leeds 
Rev. Mr Podmon, Tunbridge wen, 
| 7 copies 
{ Pontefract Reading Society 
Mr Pool, Derby 
Mr H. Poole, Castlefor& 
Mr S. Poole, Cheapside, I ondon 
Mr Popple, Hull 
Mr Popplewell, do. 
Mr D. Porter, Bridlington 
Mr Porter, Saffron Walden 
J. Potter, Esq. Darwen Hall 
Mr M. Potter, Dean Mill 
Mr Potter, Newcastle upon Tyne 
Mr Pottinger, Birmingham 
Mr T. Potts, do. 
Mr J. Potts, Newington Butts 
Airs Pownell, Liverpool 
Rev. Mr Pratt, London 
Mr II. Pratt, Birmingham 
Mr Prentice, Bungoy 
Rev. J. Price, Leeds 
Mr Price, Fleet Street, London 
Rev. W. Priestley, Devizes 
Mr Pritchard, bookseller, Derby, 
13 copies 
Mr Procter, Leeds 
Mr Punshon, Sunderland 
Mr W. Purdon, Hull 
Mrs Pye, Stone 5 


I 


Mr Philip, Harlington 

Mrs J. Philliskirk, Scarborough 

Mr J. Phipson, Binningham 95 

Mr Pickering, Student at Rotherham 
Rev. J. W. Piercy, Wool wich 

Mr R. Piercy, Bed worth 

Miss Piercy, Highbury Place, London 
Mr J. Pincher, Brentwood 
Mr J. Pinchion, Upminster 
Mr Pinder, Sunderland 
Mr W. Piper, London 

Mr J. Piper, do. 

Mr H. H. Piper, do. 


Mrs Ramsden, near Huddersfield 


Mr S. Quilter, Stondon 


. R 
Mr J. R. Barnstaple 


Mr L. Race, Wakefield 


Rev. Dr. Rain, Master of the Charter- 
house 

' Rev. Mr Ralph, Cleckheaton, 7 copies 

Mr H. Ramsey, Chesham 


Mr Rangeley, Leeds 


Mr Rangeley, junior, do. 


Mr W. Raynard, Kingston 
Rev. Mr Rate, Alnwick 


| Mr'T. Rathall, Sheffield 
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Mr Ravenscroft, Manchester 

Mr R Rawcliff, Leeds 

Miss L. Rawson, Leeds 

Messrs. Rawson and Co. booksellers, 
Hull, 5 copies 

Mr Ray, Drayton 

Mr J. Ray, Wakefield 

Mr J. Ray, Ipswich 

Rev. Mr Rayson, Wakefield, 38 ee 

Mr Read, Pickering | 

Mr E T. Reeve, Wenden | 

Mr Renalds, Student at Rotherham 

Mr J. Rennie, Aberdeen | 

J. Reyner, Esq. London 

Mr Reyner, Leeds 

Mr P. Rhodes, Otley 

Mr Rhodes, Brigg 

Mr G. Rhodes, Wetherby 

Mr Rhodes, Hull, 2 copies 

Mr Riach, Aberdeen 

Mr Rebbeck, Devizes, 10 copies 

Rev. Mr Richards, Hull | 

Mr Richards, Student at Hoxton 

Mr Richardson, -Chester House 

Mr Richardson, Brentwood 

Mr Richardson, Ramsden 

Mr Richardson, Bolton le Moors 

Mr Richardson, Wakefield 

Rev. Mr Richmond, Brading 

| Mr E. Riddle, Hull 

Mr T. Riddle, do. 

Miss Rideal, Wakefield 

Mr Ridgard, bookseller, Sheffield, © 
9 copics | | 

Mr Ridley, Reeth 

Rev, Mr Rigby, Blackley, 3 copies 

Rev. Mr. Riles, Colchester 

Rev. Mr Rickman, Isle of Wigbt 

Mr Ripley, Holbeck, near Leeds 

Rev. Mr Roberts, Bristol, s copies 

Mr.T. Roberts, Armley, e 

Mr Roberts, Romford © 8 

Mr Roberts, Guilsborough 

Mr J. Roberts, Wincobank 

Mrs Roberson, Beverley 

ev. J. Robinson, Creaky 
Rev. Mr Robinson, Sunderland 
J. Robinson, E3q; Hull 
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1 Mr Salmon, Dibden 


Mr W. Robinson, Bedford 
Mr Robinson, Rotherham 


Mr Robinson, Haliſax 


Mr Robinson, Aberdeen 

Mr Robinson, Darfield 

Mr W. Robinson, jun. Chesterfield 
Mr W. Robinson, Saffron Walden 
Mr Robinson, Knaresborough 

Mr W. Robinson, Thornbili 


Rev. S. Robson, Drumcree, Ireland 


Mr W. Robson, Wakefield 

Mr Robson, Liverpool 

Rev. Mr Roby, Manchester, 11 copies 
Mr Rhodes, Wakefield 

Mr Rodehouse, do. 

Mr Rodick, Wellingborough 


{| Mr Roe, Blandford 


Mr Rogers, Tayntori 

Mr S. Rogers, Brittle Lane 
Mr Rogerson, Leeds 

Mr Rolfe, Blackburn ; 
Mr Roome, Student at Rotherham | 


| Mr C. Ross, Rochester 


Mr Ross, Rotherham 

Mr J. Roseon, Bolton 

Mr Rothery, Leeds 

Mr Rothery, Hunslet 

Mr Rothwell, Leeds 

Mr J. Rothwell, Halifax 

Mr C. Rousseau, London, 2 copies 
Mr Rout, Deptford 


Mr P. Rowland, Colchester 


Mr Roley, Walsal 
Mr Rugman, junior, Reading 
Mr Runnington, Mile End, London 


| Mr Rusher, bookseller, Reading, 


35 copies 
Mr Rushworth, Leeds 
Mr J. Rushworth, do. 


Mrs. Russel, Muston 


Mr Russel, Saddlewortn 
Mr J. Russel, Leeds 

Mr W. Rust, Hull 

Mr J. T. Rutt, Witham 


|| Mr Ryley, Orange Street, nend, 0 


London 
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Miss Sanders, Harwich 
Lady Sanderson, Clapham 
Mr J. Sanderson, Alnwick 
Mr Sanderson, Aberford, 7 copies 
Mr Savill, London 
Mr J. Savill, Holborn Hill, London 
Mr Savill, Mills Bridge 
Mr J. Savill, St. Neots 
Mr J. Savill, Homerton 
Mr Saunders, Student at Bristol 
Mr Saunders, Corston 
Mr Sawyer, Green Hammerton 
Mr Saxby, Thames Dilton 
Mr Sayner, Leeds 
Mr J. Scarr, Leeds 
Mr Scarth, Wakefield 
Mr Seathergood, Ilkeston . 
Mr Schirrow, Lowlaith 
Mr Schneider, jun, Holborn 
Mr Schofield, Gowber Hill 
Mr Schofield, Sheffield 
Rev. Mr Scott, Hull 
Miss Scott, Hammersmith 
Mr Scott, Aberdeen 
Mr Scott, Wakefield 
Mr Scriviner, Sewell, Northampton- 
Shire ' | 
Mr Seargent, near Brigg 
Mr W. Selby, Newbridge 
B. J. Sellon, Esq. Serjeant at Law, 
London 
Mr Senior, Bury 
Mr Senior, Lepton 
Mr Sergeant, Melton 
Mr Sewell, Norwich 
Mr Sewell, Yarmouth 
Mr Share, Colebrook Dale 
Mr Sharp, Leeds 
Mr Sharrock, Darwen ; 
Rev. Mr Shaw, Ilkeston, 8 copies 
Rey. Mr Shaw, Moor Green 
Mr Shaw, Sheffield 


Mx G. Shaw, Lockwood 


Mr J. Shaw, do. 

Mr G. Shaw, Farnley Hey 
Mr J. Shaw, Bolton 

Mr Shaw, Brittle Lane 

Mr J. Sheldrake, Hitchen 
Mr Shephard, Bermondsey 
Mr B. Shephard, Plymouth 
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I Mr Sheppard, bookseller, Mansfietd 

Rev. W. Sheppard, Wrentham 

Mr Sheepshanks, Leeds 

Mr Sherref, London 

Rev. Mr Shillemon, Kingston 

Mr Shillito, Rotherham 

Mr W. Sibary, Bramley 

Mrs Sibley, Harrington 

Miss Sibley, Islington 

Mr Simmonds, London 

Mr Simmons, Coleman Street, 
London 

Mr Simpson, London 

Mr Sims, Stepney 

Mr Sissons, Beverley 

Mr Sissons, Rotherham _ 


Mr M. Sizer, Great Oakley 

Mr Skidmore, Sheffield 

Mr Skirrow, Low Laith, near Bing: 

ley 

Mr J. Skynner, Birmingham 

Mr W. Slack, Cumberworth 

Messrs Slater and Bower, booksellers, 
Sheffield, 50 copies 

Rev. MrSlatterie, Chatham, 6 copies 

Mr Slowman, Deptford 

Rev. Mr Smelle, Grimsby, 9 copies 

Rev. J. P. Smith, Homerton : 

Rev. J. Smith, Manchester, 2 copies 

Rev. Mr Smith, Melbourn, 9 copies 

Rev. Mr Smith, Alcester, 10 copies 

Rev. Mr Smith, Brentwood, 8 copies 

Mr J. Smith, Kennington Cross 

Mr E. Smith, Houndsditch, London 


| Mr J. Smith, Carrington 


Mr Smith, Hull 

Mr Jer Smith, do. 

Mr R. Smith, do. 

Mr Smith, Hornchurch 


Mr Smith, bookseller, Sheffield 


15 copies 
Mr Smith, grocer, Sheffield 
Mr G. Smith, do. 
Mr Smith, Dogenham 
Mr Smith. Nottingham 
Mr T. Smith, Boston 
Mr T. Smith, Brigg 
Mr C. Smith, Birmingham 
Mr J. Smith, do. 
Mr John Smith, do. 
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Mr Smith, Lees, near Oldham 

Mr Smith, Morley, near Leeds 

Mr Smith, Rellen 

Mr Smith, Brigstock 

Mr Smith, Poorfleet 

Mr W. Smith, Bedford 

Mr Smith, Howarth Lodge 

Mr W. Smith, Howarth 

Mr J. Smith, Melton 

Mr W. Smith, Rotherham 

Mr Smith, High Street, Bloomsbury 

Mr W. Smith, Scarborough 

Mr E. Smith, do. 

Mr Smith, Newcastle 

Mr Smith, North Shields 

Mr J. Smith, do. 

Mr Smithies, bookseller, Leeds, 
50 copies 

Mr B. Smoothy, Hudstock 

Mr Snare, Reading 

Rev. Mr Snow, Brittle Lane, 
16 copies 

Mr B. Snowden, Hull 

Mr G. Somerfield, Walsall 

Mr J. Southern, Usworth 

Mr A. Spear, Cannon Street, London 

Mr Special, Liverpool 

Mr Spence, Beverley 

Mr Spencer, London 

Mr Spencer, Nottingham 

Mr Spilsbury, Lombard Street, 
London 

Mr Sprigg, Birmingham 

Mr Spring, Brigg 

Mr W. Spring, Swansea 

Mr Squire, Beverley 

Mr G. Stace, Romford 

Mr W. Stace, Brentwood 

T. Stack, Esq. Islington 

Mr P. Stacy, Howarth 

Mr G. Stancliff, Hopton 

Mr Stanfield, bookseller, Bradford 

Mrs Starkie, near Settle 

Miss C. Starman, Melton 
Mr Steel, Liverpool 
Mr A. Steil, Kidderminster 

Mr E. Stennet, Hull 

Mr Stenton, Clifton 

Mr Stephenson, Pimlico, London 

Rev, W, Sier ens, Aberdeen, 8 copies 


Rev. G. Stevens, Chatham 

Mr E. Stevens, Henwick 

Mr Stevens, Bilderston 

Mr R. Stevenson, Brigg 

Mr Stewart, Pheturn 1 

Mr T. Stiff, New Street, London 


Mr C. Stock, Highbury Place, London 


Miss Stock, do. 

Mr T. O. Stock, do. 

Mrs Stock, Dogenham 

Mrs Stock, Nottingham 
Mr G. Stocks, Hopton 
Rev. T. Stolery, London 
Rev. Mr Stone, Portsea 

Mr Stone, Wednesbury 

Mrs M. Stout, Sunderland 
Mr T. Street, Reynold 

Mr J. Strickland, Grulder 


Mr Stutterd, near Lindley 


Mr Stunton, Market Harborough 
Mr Styles, Alcester 

Mr Styles, London 

Rev. B. Sugden, Skipton 

Mrs Suland, Leicester 


| Mr Summerscales, Hull 


Mr). Sunderland, Wakefield 

Miss Sunderland, do. 

Mr J. Sunderland, Leeds 

C. Sundius, Esq. London 

Mr J. Sutcliff, Woodhouse, near 

- Halifax 

Mr T. Sutcliff, Woodhouse, near 
Halifax 

Mr Sutherland, Birmingham 

Mr Sutton, bookseller, wn 
60 copies : 

Mr Sutton, Liverpool 


Mr J. Swaine; Halifax 


Mr M. Sykes, Hopton 


Mr G. Swan, North Sunderland 


Mr Swallow, Wakefield 

Mr T. Swallow, Brentwood 

Mrs Swift 0 
Rev. Mr Sykes, Briston, 19 copies 
Rev. J. Sykes, Guestwick 


Mr T. Taffs, Chatham 
ES. 
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Mr W. Talbot, 
London 
Mr Talfourd, Reading 
Rev. Mr Tall, Swaveney 
Mr J. Tarry, White Street, F Ry 
Square, London 
Mr Tate, Lock wood 
Rev. Mr Taylor, Osset, 2 copies 
Rev. D. Taylor, London 
Rev. Mr Taylor, Shrewsbury, 11 copies 
Miss Taylor, Stamſord 
Mr W. T aylor, Henwick 
Mr Taylor, Harwick 
Mrs Tay lor, Bridlington 
Mr W. Taylor, Royston 
Mr J. Taylor, Berwick 
Mr Taylor, Rotherham 
Mrs R. Taylor, Scarborough 
Nr Taylor, Ninevah 
Mr Taylor, Armitage, near Lockwood 
Mrs M. Tavey, Creaton 
Mr J. Teal, Leeds 
Mr Tetley, Cleckheaton 
Mr S. Thackrey, Cloyton 
Mr Thickett, Braithwell 
R. G. Thomas, Esq. London 
Rev. Mr Thomas, Enfield 
Mr J. Thomasin, Bell Yard, Grace 
Church Street, London 
T. Thompson, Esq. Hull! 
Mr J. Thompson, Lower Ardwick 
Mr S. Thompson, Halifax 
Mi C. Thompson, Wakefield 
Mr Thompson, bookseller, Manchester, 
6 copies 
Mr Thompson, Newburgh 
Mr Thompson, Us worth 
Mr Thompson, Rotherbam 
Mr J. Thompson, Reeth 
Mr Thompson, Iikeston 
Mr Thorbourn, Wakefield 
Mr Thomely, Charlesworth 
Mr J. Thornton, Lower Ardwick 
Mr Thornton, Leeds 
Mr. Thornton, London 
Mr Thornton, Bradford 
Mr W. Tiffin, St. Andrew's Church 
| Yard, London 
Miss H. Thoroughgood, Baldock 
 MrThurgar, Sheffield 
Rev. Mr Thurgarland, York, 9 copies 


Lombard Street, 
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SUBSCRIBERS' NAMES. 


Thurstland Book Society 

Mr Tiley, Reading 

Mr T. Tindale, Scarborough 

Mr Titley, Bath 

Mr J. Todd, Lower Ardwick 

Mr R. Todd, Pickering 

Mrs Tomling, Waddington 

Mr Toms, Oxford 

Mrs J. Tomkins, St. Helens, 3 

Mr T. Tomkins, Walworth 

Mr S. Tomkins, Bread Street, London 

Mr Topham, York ' 

Mr Topham, Halifax 

Rev. Mr 'Fooling, Harlington 

Rev. Mr Toothill, Hopton, 13 copies 

Rev. 

Rev. Mr Townsend, Sunderland, 
16 copies 

Rev. Mr Townsend, Shelley 

Rev. Mr Tozer, Taunton, 16 copies 

Rev. Mr Trebeck, Wath 

Mr Trother, Sunderland 

Mr Trother, Hartferd 

Mr Trumble, Brigg 


Mr Tuphom, Halifax 


Mr Turner, Bristol 

Mr Turner, Harwich 

Mr Tutin, Birmingham 

Mr T. Tweddle, near Morpeth 
Mr T. Twist, Bolton 

Mr Tyler, Harwich 


U 

Mr H. Vanvoorst, Fdmund - Hall, 
Oxford | 
Rev. Mr Vardy, Warminster 

Mr. C. Vaux, Sunderland. 

Mr Vaynes, Catcliffe 

Mr Vernon, Uttoxeter | 

Miss Vickers, Cumberland Place, 

| London 


Nr T. Vicars, Brigstock 


Mrs Vickars, Sandy Gree n 

Mr J. Vickerman, Newsham 
Mr J. Vickerman, Skircoat 

Mr T. Vigurs, Penzance 

Mr E. Vines, Reading 1 


Rev. Mr Vint, Idle 

Mr H. Vollom, Beverley 
Mr T. Ulph, St. Ives 
Uppingham Society 


Mr Unsworth, near Chorley | 
j 


Mr Townsend, Darwen, 36 copies 
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Rev. Mr Wade, Hull 
Mr Wade, Rotherham 
Mr G. Wadkin, do. 
Mr T. Wails, Newcastie 
Mr J. Wainwright, Leeds 
Mr Jon. Wainwright, Leeds 
Mr W. Wake, Sunderland 
Mr Wakefield, Chesterford 
Mr Wakefield, Newport Pagnel, 
6 copies 
Wakefield Reading Society 
Capt. Waldgrave, Hull 
Rev. W. Walford, Yarmouth 
Rev. Mr. Walker, Saffron Walden, 
12 copies 
J. Walker, Esq. Rotherham 
Miss Walker, do. 
Mr G. Walker, Horncliff 
Mr Walker, Vork 
Mr S. Walker, Mirfield 
Mr T. Walker, Heckmondwike 8 
Mr W. Walker, Chester le Street, 
London 
Mr T. Walley, Liverpool 
Mr Walshaw, Ruley 
Rev. S. Walter, A. M. Madely 
Rev. J. Waltham, A. M. Darlaston 
Mr Wane, South Shields | 
Miss E. Warnum, Cavendish Square, 
London | 
Mr W. Ward, Winbourn 
Mr Ward, near Fewstone 
Mr W. Wardlow 
Rev. Mr Warton, Haverford west 
i 8 copies 
Dr. Warwick, Rotherham 
Mr Ware, surgeon, Wellington 


Rev. Mr Washbourn, Wellingborough, 


9 copies 
Mr Washbourn, Holborn . 
Mr T. Wass, Smeaton 
| Mr Wasterney, Rotherham 
Mr Waterhouse, Conisbro' 
Mr Waters, Hartfield 

Mr J. Watson, Highbury Place, 

1 London 
Mr G. Watson, Hull 
Mr J. K. Watson, do. 
Mrs Watson, Rotherham 


| 
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| 


Mr Wayte, bookseller, Burton, 
2 copies 


5. Weatherhall, Esq. Brompton, Kent 


Mr B. Weaver, Student at Rotherham 
Mr B. Webber, London | 

Mr G. Webster, Leeds 

Mrs Webster, Nafferton 


Mr E. Webster, Hull 


Mr J. Weight, Manchester 
| Rev. Mr Wellbeloved, Vork 


Taunton 


Taunton - 
Mr. A. Wells, Leeds 
Mr H. Wellstead, Chatham 
Rev. Mr West, Leicester, 4 copies 
Rev. F. West, St. Ives, 16 copies 


|! Mr West, surgeon, London 


Mr West, Shaftsbury 4 
Mr Weston, London 

Mr N. Westhorp, Henwick 
Mr Westley, Blandford 


H. Weymouth, Esq. Battersea 


Mr Wheatley, Hoyland 

Mr Wheelhouse, Linton 

Mr Whetstone, Stepney 

Mrs Whitacre, Longwood House, near 

Huddersfield 

Mr J. Whitaker, near Burley 

Mr Whitaker, Macclesfield 

Rev. Mr Whitchurch, Bramley, Hants 

Mr A. White, Scarborough 


Mr T. White, Westbury 
Mr S. White, Debden 
Mr White, Cottingham 
Mr White, Sunderland 
Mr W. White, Bedford 


Rev. G. Whitfield, City Road, d 


16 copies 
Mr J. Whitfield, Pudsey 
Rev. Mr Whitehead, Charles worth, 


8 copies 


Rev. Mr Whitehead, Creaton 


Mr Whitmore, Cheapside, London 
Mr W. Whitwell, Bethnal Green 
Mr W. Wiley, near Oswald Kirk 
Mrs Whyley, near West Bromwick 
Mrs Wialands, Sunderland © 
Mr Wickendon 


551 


T. Wellman, Esq; Pourford Park, near” 


| Miss Wellmon, Pourford Park, near | 


* 


Mr T. Wigfieid, Rotherham 
W. Wilberforce, Esq. M. P. 
Mr Wild, near Oldham 

Mr Wild, Sipson 
Rev. Mr Wilde, Roscrone 
Mr Wildboar, Uttoxeter 
Mr Wildsmith, surgeon, Rotherham 
Mr Wildsmith, Ravensfield 

Rey. Mr Wilkins, Odiam 

Rev. Mr Wilkins, Goring 

MrJ. Wilkinson, Beverley 

Mr J. Wilkinson, do. 2 copies 

Mr T. Wilkinson, do. 

Mr Wilkinson, Welford 

Mr Wilkinson, Cottingham 

Mr W. Wilkinson, Bradford 

MrJ. Wilkinson, do. 

Mr Wilkinson, Hull 
Mr Wilkinson, Rotherham 

Mr Wilkimon, Great Prescot Street, 

London. 
Mr Wilkinson, draper, Northampton 
Mr W. Wilkinson, do. 
Mr J. Wilkinson, Daventry, 
tonshi re 


Mr T. Wilkinson, Daventry, Northamp- 


toushire 

Rev. M. Wilkes, Old Street Road 
Mr Wilkes, -Darlaston 
Mr B. Willans, Hunslet, near Leeds 
Rev. Dr. Williams, Rotherham 
Rev. H. H. Williams, Cheltenham, 
| 12 copies 

Rev. J. Williams, Shaftsbury 


Rev. D. Williams, Swanland, 6 copies 


Mr Williams, bookseller, London, 
| 69 copies 

Mr B. Williams, Reading 

Mr G. E. Williams, do. 

Rev. Mr Williams, Hitchin 

Mr T. Willet, Birmingham 

Mr L. Williams, South End, Essex 
Rev. Mr Willoughby, TO 

10 copies 

Mr Wells, Bristol 

Mr Willy, Hopton 

Capt. James Wilson, Camberwell 

Rev. G. Wilson, Leeds, 28 _ 

Mr Ben. Wilson, do. 

Mr Wilson, da. 
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SUBSCRIBERS' NAMES. 


T. Wilson, Esq. Bishop Wearmouth 
T. Wilson, Esq. Artillery Place, 
London | 


Mr Wilson, attorney, Woolwich 


\ 


R. Wilson, Esq. Woolwich 

Mr S. Wilson, London 

Mr Wilson, do. 

Mr R. Wilson, do. 

Mr S. Wilson, Goldsmith Street, 


London 
Rev. Dan. Wilson, do, | 
Mr R. Wilson, do. 2 copies 


Mrs Wilson, Hopton 

Mr R. Wilson, Hanley 

Mr Wilson, Cotton End, near North» 
ampton 

Mr W. Wilson, Hoxton 

Mr Wilson, Oxford 

Rev. Mr Wilson, Dyee 

Mr J. B. Wilson, Plymouth Dock 

Mr T. Wilson, sen. Sheffield 

Mr]. Wilson, do. 

Rev. J. Wilson, Dreytan 


Northamp- Mr J. Wilson, Newcastle under Line 
Messrs Wilson and Spence, booksellers, 


Vork, 200 copies 
Mr Wood, Fleet Street, London 
Mr. Wood, Sands Mills 
Mr Wood, Brittle Lane 
Mr Wood, Sunderland 
Mr J. Wood, London 
Mr Wood, Lepton 
Mr Wood, Manchester 
Mr Woodcock, Bury 
Mr Woodcock, Conisbro' 


Mr Woodhead, Holmfirth 


Mr Woodroffe, Stamford 

Mr Woodroffe, Wakefield 

Mr C. Wolfe, Chester le Street 
Mr C. Wooller, Hopton 


Mr B. Woolbrough, Crotfield 


Mr Woolrich, Uttoxeter 

Mr T. Woolston, . Oxſord- 
shire 

Mr Word, Wakefield 

Mr Wormald, Wakefield 

Mr Wormald, Lonviging 

Mr Wootton 

Mr Wraith, Blackburn 

Mr Wrathall, Sheffield 


| 6 SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 8 


Mr E. Wray, Brigg | Mr R. Yates, Duckworth Hal 
Mr C. Wright, Deptford | Mr J. Yeardley, Parkgate | 
Mr B. Wright, Hull IM Young, student at Rotherham 
Mr J. Wright, Manchester, 2 copies Mr Young, Tunbridge Wells 
Mr Wrigglesworth, Leeds Mr Y oung, Alnwick | 
Mr Wyatt, Newington Green Mr W. Youngman, Walsham le 
. * | Willows 
Mr Yate, Madeley 
| * 
3 
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